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and in the ſtate, were allured to the land of learning by the ſong of the Muſe; 
and they would perhaps have never entered it, if their preceptors had forbidden 
them to lend an ear. Of fo much conſequence is Poetry to the general ad- — 


vancement of learning, 


( only ſhew the way, but giveth ſo ſweet a proſpect of the way, as will entice: | 


tion, either. accompanied with, or prepared for, the well-enchanting ſkill af 


e children fram play, and old men from the chimney-corner. Even thoſe harde +. . 
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bleaded with ütiiiũrr.. 2 © pw, 
But if pleaſure were the ultimate object of Poetry, there are ſorne who, in th 


pleaſure, . . BN WEST IT 
There is reaſon to believe that many young perſons of natural genius would 
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the charms of Poetry. Many of the moſt illuſtrious worthies in the church.-- 
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And as to morals, Poetry,“ in the words of Sir Philip Sydney, ©. doth noet 


« any man to enter into it; nay, the Poet doth, as if your journey ſhould be 
through a fair vineyard, at the very firſt give you a cluſter of grapes, -thaty + 


er 


& ſcure-definitions, but he cometh to you with words ſet in delightful-propats © 


„ muſic —and with a tale; —he cometh unto you with a tale, which bol © 
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world and in the ſchools of philoſophy, have objected to it. They have thought 
that a taſte for it interfered with an attention to what they call the MAlx 
CHANCE. Mat poet ever fined for ſheriff? ſays Oldham. It is ſeldom! ſeen that 
any one diſcovers mines of gold and filver in Parnaſſus, ſays Mr. Locke. Such 
ideas have predominated in the exchange and in the warehouſe ; and, while 
they continue to be confined to thoſe places, may perhaps, in ſome inſtances, bs 
advantageous. But they ought not to operate on the mind of the gentleman, 
or the man of a liberal profeſſion; and indeed there is no good reaſon to be 


their leiſure with any pleaſures of polite literature. HED 
That ſome object to Poetry as a part of education, is not to be wondered 


long habits of inattention to every thing but ſordid intereſt, are totally unfur- 
niſhed with faculties for the perception of poetical beauty. But ſhall we deny 
the cowſlip and violet their vivid colour and ſweet fragrance, becauſe the 
quadruped who feeds in the meadow tramples over them without perceiving 
either their hues or their odours? Againſt the oppoſers of Poetry, the taſte of 
mankind, from China to Peru, powerfully militates. 

Young minds have commonly a taſte for Poetry. Unſeduced by the love of 


ture and fact, though unembelliſhed; becauſe all objects with them have the 
grace of novelty: but they are tranſported with the charms of Poetry, where 
the ſunſhine of fancy diffuſes over every thing the fine gloſs, the rich colour. 
ing, of beautiful imagery and language. Nature,” (to cite Sir Philip Sydney 


« neither with ſo pleaſant rivers, fruitful trees, ſweet-ſmelling flowers, nor 
« whatſoever may make the earth more lovely. — The world is a brazen world 
6 —the poets only deliver a GOLDEN; which whoever diſlike, the fault is in their 
« judgment, quite out of taſte, and not in the ſweet food of SWEETLY-UTTERED 
ct KNOWLEDGE.” „ | 


of morality or ſcience, make a deeper impreſſion, when inculcated by the viva- 
city, the painting, the melody of poetical language. And what is thus deeply 

impreſſed will alſo long remain; for metre and rhyme naturally catch hold of the 

memory, as the tendrils of the vine cling round the branches of the elm. 


—* . favage men to knowledge, and to have poliſhed human nature, by Poetry. And 
may be the beſt inſtrument to operate on them, as it was found to be on nations 


in the ſavage ſtate? Since, according to the mythological wiſdom of the an- 
3: tients, Amphion moved ſtones, and Orpheus brutes, by muſic and verſe, is it 


3 — fa penetrated, ſharpened, ſoftened, and irradiated, by the warm influence 
pdf fine Poetry? | Ml 

hut it is really ſuperfluous to expatiate on either the delight or utility of 

Petry. The ſubject has been exhauſted ; and, whatever *a few men of little 
bang: Alte and feeling, or of minds entirely ſordid and ſecular, may object, ſuch are 
8 the charms of the Goddels, fuch her powerful influence over the heart of man, 
E - - that ſhe will never want voluntary votaries at her ſhrine. The Author of na- 
7 ture has kindly implanted in man a love of Poetry, to ſolace him under the 
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again) © never ſet forth the earth in ſo rich tapeſtry as diverſe poets have done, 


It will be readily acknowledged, that ideas and precepts of all kinds, whether 


Old Orpheus and Linus are recorded in fable to have drawn the minds of 


are not children in the ſtate of nature? And is it nat probable that Poetry 


not reaſonable to believe, that minds which are dull, and even brutally inſenſible, | 


It muſt be confeſſed, at the fame time, that many ſenſible men, both in he 


given why the mercantile claſſes, at leaſt of the higher order, ſhould not amuſe 


at, when it is conſidered that many, from want of natural ſenſibility, or from 


money, and unhaeknied in the ways of-vice, they are indeed delighted with na- 
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of a multitude of volumes. a 


variety of volumes of preceding collections. 


of his work, that he is ready to confeſs, that almoſt any man, willing to ingnu 
a conſiderable expence, Ka undergo a little trouble, might have furhiſhed aas 
good a collection. | | 2 1 — 

As taſtes will for ever differ, ſome may wiſh to have ſeen in it paſſages from 


to mem and women, may be, and for the moſt part muſt be New to boys and girls 


is the leaſt fallible teſt of merit in the fine arts, and particularly in Poetry. 
proper for ſchools, has been freely taken and admitted. The ſtamp of expe-' « -. 
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_ * 
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fabours and ſorrows of life. A great part of the Scriptures is poetry and verſe. 
The wiſe ſon of Sirach enumerates, among the moſt. honourable of mankind, 
8UCH AS FOUND OUT MUSICAL TUNES, AND RECITED VERSES IN WRITING. 
With reſpect to this Compilation, the principal ſubject of this Preface, (but 
from which I have been ſeduced into a digreffion, by giving my ſuffrage in fa - 
your of an art I love)—if I ſhould be aſked what are its pretenſions, I muſt 
freely anſwer, that it profeſſes nothing more than (what is evident at firſt fight) 

to be a larger collection of Engliſh Verſe, rox THE USE OF SCHOOLS, than has 
ever yet been publiſhed Id ONE voLUME. The original intention was to 
comprize in it a great number and variety of ſuch pieces as were already in 

uſe in ſchools, or which ſeemed proper for the uſe of them; ſuch a number and 
variety as might furniſh ſomething ſatisfactory to every taſte, and ſerve as a lit - it 
tle poetical library for ſchool-boys, precluding the inconvenience and expence - 


Such is the deſign of the Publication. The Editor can claim no praiſe be- , 
yond that of the deſign. The praiſe of ingenuity is all due to the Poets whoſe 4 
works have ſupplied the materials. What merit can there be in directing a 
famous and popular paſſage to be inſerted from Shakeſpeare, Milton, Pope, 
Gray, Cowper, and many others of leſs fame, indeed, but in great eſteem, and 
of allowed genius? Their own luſtre pointed them out, like ſtars of the firſt 
magnitude in the heavens, There was no occaſion for ſingular acuteneſs of 
viſion, or of optical glaſſes, to diſcover a — which obtruded itſelf on 
the eye. The beſt pieces are uſually the moſt popular. They are loudly re- 
commended by the voice, of fame and indeed have been already ſelected in a 
To confeſs an humiliating truth, ' 
in making a book like this, the hand of the artiſan is more employed than the 
head of the writer. Utility and innocent entertainment are the ſole deſigns of 
the Editor; and if they are acconlithed he is ſatisfied, and cheerfully fals 
back into the ſhade of obſcurity. He is confident that the Book cannot but be 
uſeful and entertaining; but he is, at the ſame time, ſo little inclined to boaſt _ 


ſome favourite, yet obſcure poet, and ſome alſo from their own works; but it 

was the buſineſs of the Editor of a ſchool-book like this, not to inſert ſcarce and 

curious works, ſuch as pleaſe, virtuoſo readers, chiefly from their rarity, but to 
collect ſuch as were publicly nown and univerſally cel:brated. The more known, 
the more celebrated, the better they were adapted to this collection; which is _ 
not deſigned, like the leſſons of ſome dahcing-maſters, for grown gentlemen, but 4 
for young learners only; and it will readily. occur to every one, that what is od 


receiving their education. Private judgment, in a work like this, muſt often 4 5 
give way to public. Some things are inſerted in this volume entirely in ſub. = 
miſſive deference to public opinion, which, when general and Jong continued, 


-% 46 


Whatever was found in previous collections, which experience had pronounced 


rience gave it currency. The freedom of borrowing, it is hoped, will be par- 
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doned, as the collectots, with whom it has been uſed, firſt ſet the example of it. J 
It is unneceſſary, and perhaps might be deemed impertinent, to point out tha * Y 
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ede bf | uſing? the Collection to the beſt advantage. It is evident that i it may —_— 
be uſed in ſchools, either in recitation, tranſcription, the exerciſe of the me 

mory, or in imitation. It furniſhes an abundance of models, which are the beſt 
means of exciting genius. Such Arts of Poetry as thoſe of Gildon, Byſshe, 
Newbery, and their imitators, effect but little in the*dry method of technical 5 
precept; and the young Poet, like the Sculptor, will improve moſt by working . 
after a model. It is evident that this collection may be uſefully read at Exe- 

8 IH SCHOOLS, in the claſſes, juſt as the Latin and Greek authors are read at 

e grammar-ſchools, by explaining every thing grammatically, hiſtorically, me- Ac 


_ _ trically, and critically; and then giving a portion to be learned by memory. H 
The book, it is hoped, will be particularly agreeable and uſeful in the 2 1 11 
udies of the amiable young ſtudent, whoſe firſt love is the love of the Muſe, r 
and who courts her in his ſummer's walk, and his winter's ſolitude. 4 


In the Appendix many little pieces are admitted, mere Luſus poetici, chiefly 7 
for the diverſion of the ſtudent. They are, it muſt be confeſſed, yo more than An 
flowrets at the bottom of Parnaſſus; but, it is hoped, that their a Imiflion will Hy 
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- be approved, as they may gradually lead the ſcholar to afcend higher up the hill, * 
Iz who might have been deterred from approaching it if he had ſeexnothings in the The 
» firſt proſpect but the ſublime, the ſolemn, and the ſombrous. Me 
In conſequence of a diſtant refidence from the preſs, ſome errors may havs | * 

7 . ngusted themſelves, . but they are of no great conſequence, and will, without Dea 
any apology, obtain the candid reader's pardon. Many corrections and many | Th 
additions have taken place in this ſecond Edition. 7 2 
I The reader will have no cauſe to complain, if, inſtead of Extras, he often . The 
\ Jew finds whole poems inſerted. _ This has been done whenever it ſeemed conſiſtent | The 
with the deſign, and could be done without injuſtice. In this matter, the opinion _= 
gf thoſe who muſt be ſuppoſed beſt qualified to give it, was afked, and followed, || Wi 
ZN "The wiſh was to take nothing but what ſRemed to lie on the commons, relin- Eleg 


* or neglected by the lord of the manor. 
" Though the book is divided into Four Parts, yet the formality of regular 
1d. atical arrangement of the component pieces, has not been ſtrictly gb. 
* . Such compilations as theſe have not unfre: 1 7 called garlands | 
C. 2 nd egeys but in a garland or noſegay, who wou fa place the tulips, the lilies, 
| B the pinks, and the roſes in ſeparate compartments? In this artificial diſpolitiat, 
= * their beauty and fragrance would be leſs pleaſing than if they were car 
mingled with all the eaſe and mildneſs of natural variety. I hope the logy 
will hold; if not, I muſt throw myſelf in this, and indeed in all other ci 
= | tances-of this Publication, upon my reader's indulgence. I expect not pr 
3 9 confide in receiving pardon. 

Perhaps the reader will he the more inclined to extend I, towards me, th 
not weary him with apologies. I will then conclude*my Preface with 2 
| f Montaigne—*< I have "here only made @ noſogay y if culled 3 
SS 4x ap * of my own but the 2 * 1 e 
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§ 1. An laue, to ide Deity. TroM50x; | 


1 of light and life! Thou Good: 
SUPREME! _ (SELF.! 
O teach me what is good. Teach me Tür- 
Save me from folly, vanity, and vice, 

From every low purſuit! and feed my foul © 
With knowledge, conſcious peace, ànd virtue 
Sacred, ſubſtantial, never-fading bins p Lpure; 


8 2. Another Addreſi"to the Deity. Vous. 
O THOU. great arbiter of life and death! . 

Nature's immortal, immaterial un?! 
Whoſ&all-prolific beam late call'd me forth | j 
From darkneſs, teeming darkneſs, where T hy, 
The worm's 5 and in rank beneath 
The duſt I tread on, high to bear my bro; 
To drink che ſpirit of the golden d 


And triumph n irt e Lad cou 4 know l lin 


No motive, but my bliſs 5/ and haſt ordain'd” 
A. riſe in bleſſing! With the Patrinrch's j Joy, 
Thy call I follow to the land unknown. 
know in whom I truſty, q 
Or life, or death, i is equal; neith hs! 
All weight i in this O let me live ne Theel..- 


83. 3 Ewe, in a — Hymn call 


2 all the Parts i the Creation 10 join 
with them in extolling their common” Maler. 1 


Nu ron. 


THESE, are thy glorious works, Parent of | -# 


Almig — TON this univerſal frame, 
Thus ' wond'rous- ws i 

Unſpeakable, who Fig 
To us inviſible, or ß cen 


— . 


[then 
8 


Works; yet . N 
beyond. and pow'r 


9 . Le boa 5 


ee 1 
1 ou 2 


Circle his throne, ve &3 1 in 
On Earth, join ns ſe Creatures 10 6 
Him firſt, him laſt, him midſt, and 


Faireſt of ſtars, lat in io hg 1 ga 
| If better thou belong not to the da, 
Sure pledge of day, that” ron K the * 


| "Ht 
With 5 bright Sele praiſe Mm 5 
1 While day ariſes, that ſweet hour of A rg 


: And when — kg 
3 e won we 


ſoon, that now ſt th 


. bt | 
Vith the fx d * | 


Or beg the 
Riſing or falli 


125 8 py Vacs that f. 


choral gebe dy with 
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1 ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


Vethat in waters gs and ye that walk 
The earth, and ſt tread, or Ea creep; 
Witneſs if I be . morn or even, [> 
To hill or valley, fountain, or freſh ſhade 


Made vocal by my ſongz and taught his praiſe. | 


Hail univerſal Lord! be bounteous ſtill 
To give us only good; and if the night 
Have gather'd aught of evil, or conceal” * 
Diſperſe it, as now light diſpel the * 


§ 4. Hymn on Gratitude. AppI5ONe 


WHEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My riſing ſoul ſurveys; 
Tranſported with the view, I'm loſt - 
In wonder, love, and praiſe. 


O how ſhall words with equal warmth 
The gratitude declare 

That glows within my raviſh'd heart? 

But thou canſt read it there. 


Thy providence my life ſuſtain d. 
And all my wants . 
When in the ſilent womb I la $ 
13 ee | 
To all my weak complaints. and cries 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet Ku feeble thoughts had learnt 
© To form themſelves in pray r. 


VUnnumber d comforts to my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtow d, 
Before my infant heart. conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe comforts flow" d. 


| Wee in the ſlipp ry paths of youth | 
Wich heedlefs: ſteps. I ran, 
vine arm unſeen convey*d me ſafe, 
Aud led me up to man. 


5 * gb hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 
5 N clear d my way, | 


* 
97 


1 


And guard me with A watchfu 


ö 


"7 


128 all eternity to Thee 
- A joyful ſong I Il raiſe, 

| For O! eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all thy praiſe, 


Ten, on Providence. "Apbiook, 
Lord my paſturggſhall prepare, 

2 feed me with a Thepherd's care: 

His preſence ſhall my wants ſu upply, 

eye; 

Ny noon-day walks he ſhall attend, 


? And all my midnight hours defend. 


When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountains pant; 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 


My weary wand"ring ſteps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and ſloiv, 
Amid the verdant landikip flow. 


Tho" in the paths of Death F tread, 


| With gloomy horrors overſpread, 


My ſteadfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 

For thou, O Lord, art with me till; 

Thy friendly crook ſhall give me 2, 5 
And guide me through the dreadful ſhade: } A. 


Tho' in a bare and rugged way, 

Through devious lone F wilds 1 Kray, 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains 
The barren wilderneſs ſhall, ſmile, . "= 
With ſudden greens and herbage crown 4: F 


And ftreams ſhall murmur all . 


96. Another Hymn, from, the ie 7 * 
| oi. 'S 


. Xixth Pſalm. 
THz, ſpacious firmament on high, 


* 
With all the blue ethereal ſły, A 


And ſpangled Heavens, a Wee 5277 ” 1 
| Their great original - by 


ape 


Th' unwearied ſun, fr bad to da 


wah che pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
r eee, 
| 22 gr ny — Rn? thou ; Soon as the evening ſhades. prevail, . 
22 args; __ Rake; The moon takes up the wond rous "Sh 0 
_ 3 1 And nightly to the liſt ning earn 
e 
4 5 nt and with wor 5 a {| Whilftall the ſtars that rou 
= Has. my cup run o er, g 1 YP And all the planets in their turn, wt F,-.3 
_— 4d in a kind and faithful en I confirm the tidings as they roll, 3 
B doubled all my ſtore. 15 And ſpread the truth from: pole o pole jt 
Tem thouſand, thouſand precious 6. I What in ſolemn ſilence al! 
My daily thanks employ, I Move round the dark torreſtrial bath 
Nor is the leaſt a chearful 3" What tho” nor real voice nor ſound + 2 
mg taſtes thoſe gifts v * Amid their radiant oo SM + | 
© OY | In-reaſon's'ear' they ce, $7 Wi 
eſs pond my ue; 3 And utter forth a glorious Voice, n 
after death in diſtant worlds | For ever a1 as they ine, EPS 
* 1 * chene Kr * The hand that müde un ie Divine, . . 
Wen natuve fail and da hd a; ht 1 
3 wks ks no more " s Te + Another Ilm: 0 . 
1 TEES gloriavs armicefof the. 1 05 
5 1 71 . . 
e rn um bust 


7 B 00 K L. 


an en 


Does his Se diſpla . | wid „ 


| But 


And when the Tr of a” 
(kin epi of ow 


Boox I. 
Triumphant anthems 
And hallelujabs ſing. 


But ſtill their moſt exalted flights 


Fall vaſtly ſhort of thee : 
How diſtant then muſt human praiſe 
From thy perfections be! 


Vet how, my God, hAlf I refrain, 


When to my raviſh'd ſenſe _ 
Each creature, every where-around, 
Diſplays thy excellence ! 


The active lights that ſhine above, 
In their eternal dance, 

Reveal their ſkilful Maker's praiſe 

With ſilent elegance. 


The bluſhes of the morn confeſs - 
That thou art ſtill more fair, 
When in the Eaſt its beams revive, 


* To gild the fields of air. 


The fragant, the refreſhing breeze 
Of ev'ry flow'ry bloom 

In balmy whiſpers own, from Thee 
Their pleaſing odours come. 


The ſinging birds, the warbling winds, 
And water's murm'ring fall, 

To praiſe the firſt Almighty Cauſe 
With diff rent voices call. 


Thy num'rous works exalt thee thus, 
And ſhall T filent be? 

No; rather let me ceaſe to breathe, _ 
Than ceaſe from praiſing thee ! 


—  —— 
§ 8. Another * Hymn. 


2 didſt, O mighty God! _—_ 
Ere time began its race; | 
Before the ample elements | 
FilFd up the void of ſpace : 


Before the pond'rous earthly globe 
In fluid air was Gays 


Before the ocean's * N 
ö play 


Their liquid ſtores 


Ere thro gloom of ancient t 

The eke of light appear 2 

Before the high celeſtial arch . 
Or ſtarry poles were rear d. 


Before the loud melodious ſpheres 1 — 


] rouni hes Fi 
Before 1 inin roads of Kar. n. 8 
r'd by the ſun: . 
1 hr the empyrea an courts. 1 7 

One hilletujah g rung." 

Of to ei orgs the vs of light, 
i Extatic ng; „ 
Ere on ador'd, « or angels knew, 


ie'd, thy wond'rous name 72 8 
Thy bi, 0 Gord Sor Nett 1 


Thy glory, was 5 NR 


- 2 4 


* 3 
5 


* 


SACRED AND WR 12 
I And all this vaſt and goodly fi 


Rows. 


10 


| Lo! heaven and earth, and 


Tell how he form'd your 


er E 
| * To him who bids you roll; 


Sinks in the mighty wreck! 


When from her orb the moon ſhall ſtart, 
Th” aſtoniſh'd ſun oll —— 

And all the trembling ne 
Their ancient courſe forſake "v4 


I For ever permanent and fix'd 


U hoy — — 
nchang'd in yearsy — 
| Shall thy exiſtence 9 — Fg 


— — 
99. Another Hymn, from Pſalm. AY 
BEGIN, my ſoul, th' exalted lay! 18 . 
Let each enrap tur 4 ght — 
And praiſe th Almighty's name: 


and {kies, 
In one melodious concert riſe, 
To ſwell th inſpiring chene T Ty 


| Ye fully of light, celeſtial plains, .. 
Where gay tranſporting beau reigns, . 
* Ve ſcenes .in. fair! 4 E: 
our Maker's wond'rous proc aim, 
you: frame, 25 

And breath d the fluid air. 
Ye angels, catch the thrilling ſound! 1. 
While all th* adoring thrones Sund, 

His boundleſs mercy ſings a 
Let ev'ry lift faint abore 


N Wake all the tuneful' foul of love, 


And touch tie Tweeteſt ſtrings * oof l OY 


Join, ye loud ſpheres, the vocal dirs, 
Thou a. > of t. fire, 


Soon as grey e gs ning gilds ; 1 
bows And ban rotraCt the pts % OY 2: 
iſe him in the ſhade. 20s 5 * , ; 


. his vaſt a * 
Ve clouds, proclaim y our forming' od,” PE > 


Who: call'd Werbach night's © 
«© Ye ſhades, — =th' ner ag 8 
At once th' involvi darkneſs wy 


And nap 


Whate'er a blo of + Der 
That wings tat dims S e HEE, 
United praiſe 8 JO 5 Fr 


8 dragons, ſound his ful name N 
To hegy'n aloud; and roar * þ 
ſwelling deeps below, 


Ve thunders, burſt with awful woe 


is praiſe in ſoſter notes declare. 
ck ws whiſpering breeze of yi 


. ö 
it to the ſoul. . ng 


Jos ye gratefalcedars whe FO nd 
Ye tow'ring mountain, bending lo PORE, 


Your great Creator own z ,.. | Is” 
Tell, whe atv affrighted nature ſhook 4 he's Be 
How Sinai Kindled at his look, me gs - 
| 1220000 4 1. 


17's : 
Fe flocks that haunt the humble vale, 
Ye inſects flutt'ring on the gale, 
In mutual concourſe riſe; 
Crop the gay roſe's vermeil bloom, 
And waft its ſpoils, a ſweet perfume, 
In incenſe to the ſkies. 


Wake, all ye mounting tribes, and ang; 
Ve plumy warblers of the ſpring, 
Harmonious anthems raiſe 
To him who ſhap'd your finer mould, | 
Who And d your glittering wings. with gold, 
tun'd your voice to praiſe. 
L.et man, by nobler paſſions ſway d, 
The feeling heart, the judging head, 
In heav'nly praiſe employ ; 
Spread his tremendous name around, 
Till heav'n's broad arch rings back the ſound, 
The gen ral burſt of joy. 


Ye whom the charms of grandeur pleaſe, 
Nurs'd on the downy lap of eaſe, 
Fall proftrate at his throne: * 
Ye princes, rulers, all adore; 
Praiſe him, ye kings, who makes yo pow'r 
An image of his own. 


Ye fair, by nature form'd to move, 

O praiſe th? eternal Source of love, 

With youth's enlivening fire: 
Let age take up the tuneful lay, 

Sigh his bleſs*'d' name—then. ** away, 
And alk an angel's mr. 


» 


$ 10. Anotber Hymn. ANON. 
| pow are thy ſervants bleſt, O Lord! 


How ſure is their defence 
Eternal wiſdom is their guide, 
Their help omnipotence. 


* foreign realms, and lands remote, 
To rted by thy care, 
Through rng clo climes I af$4 unhurt, 
And i in tainted air. 
Thy mercy Fwecten'd every ſoil,* 

Made every region pleaſe ; 
The hoary Alpine hills it warm'd, 

And ſmooth d the Tyrrhene ſeas. 


Think, O my ſoul, devoutly k, 
How with affrighted eyes * | 
Thou ſaw'ft the wide gxtended 8 p 
In all its horrors rife! , . .. 


2 wu. . dwelt in ew face, 
fear in ev ry 
en waves on waves, and 'gulphs i in ears 
Obercame the pilot's art. 
et then from all my griefs, O Lord, 
Thy merey ſet me free; 
While in the confidence of pray'r 
My foul took hold on thee, 


For tho” in dreadful whirls we hung 
| High on the broken wave, 

I knew thou wert not flow Ws 
Nor . to ſave. 


* 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


| By brooks and groves, in hollow. 
IN 


Book * 


The ſtorm was laid, the winds retir d, 
Obedient to thy will; 


| The fea, that roar'd at thy Age 


At thy command was ſtill. 


In midſt of dangers, fears, and deaths, | 
Thy goodneſs I'll adore 


And praiſe thee for thy mercies paſt, 


And humbly hope for more. 


My life, if thou preſery'ſt my life, 
Thy facrifice ſhall be; | 


And death, if death mult be my doom, 


Shall join my ſoul to thee. | 


PR 


; > 


v 11. Another Hymn. 
HEN riſing from the bed of death, 
O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 

— ſee my Maker face to face, 


If yet, while pardon may be found, 
And mercy may be ſought, 

My heart with inward horror ſhrinks, 

And trembles at the thought; 


When thou, O Lord, ſhalt ſtand diſclos'd | 
In majeſty ſevere, | 
And fit in judgment on my ſoul, 
O! how ſhall I appear! 
But thou haſt told the troubled ſoul, 
Who does her ſins lament, 
The timely tribute of her tears 
Shall, endleſs woe prevent. 1 


Then ſee the Rab ows of my heart, 
Ere yet it be too late: 


And hear my Saviour's dying was; 2 6 3 


To give thoſe ſorrows weight, 


For never ſhall my ſoul deſpair = 
Her pardon'to procure, _.. 3 
Who knows thy only Son has died Y OW 
To make that pardon ſure, . 
CE — — — 


812. A Hymn on the Seaſons. Tuousdk. 
THESE, as they change, Almighty Father, 


theſe 
Are but the waried God. The rolling ear 4 
Is full of Thee. Forth in the pleaſing Spring 
Thy beauty walks, thy tenderneſs and love. 
Wide fluſh the fields; the ſoftening | air is 


; | balm; 


Echo the mountgins round; the. foreſt wu 
And every ſenſe and every heart is joy. 
Then comes thy glory in the Summer 

With light and heat refulgent. Then thy ſun 
Shoots fall perfection thro the ſwelling year: 


And oft thy voice in dreadful a ſpeaks, 


And oft at dawn, deep noon, or fallin men 
Fring 


— kines n Autumn unconfin'd, 

And s a-common feaſt for all that lives. 
In Winter awful Thou! with cloudy and 
5 ſtorms Croll'd, 


' Around Thee thrown, . der 1425 


; Axox * 


O! how ſhall I appear! ?! 


A ſecret 
Sound 
Or bids 
So roll | 
flow 
In min: 
Whoſe b 
pain 
e foreſt 
Breathe 3 
s home 
e that k 
neonſcic 
e conſte 
Amid the 
reat ſon; 
f thy Ci 
rom -wor 
Un nature 
[ he thun 
» world 
nile cle 
) leat out: 
\etain the 
L vallies 


Book I. 
Majeſtic eK on the whirlwind's wing, 
Riding ſublime, Thou bidſt the world adore, 


And humbleſt nature with thy northern blaſt. 
Myſterious round! what kill, what force 


- 7 ; . 
Deep- felt, in theſe appear! a ſimple train, 
Yet ſo delightful mix d, with ſuch kind art, 
Such beauty and beneficence combin'd ; 
Shade, unperceiv'd, ſo ſoftening into ſhade; 
And all fo forming an harmonious whole 
That as they ſtill ſucceed, they raviſh ſtill. 
But wandering 'oft, with rude unconſcious 

gaze, | '‚„„ 
Man marks not Thee, marks. not the mighty 


N. That, ever buſy, wheels the ſilent ſpheres; 
28 Works in the ſecret deep; ſhoots ſteaming 
thence CE IP 5 
ITY The fair profuſion that o'erſpreads the ſpring ; 
4% Flings from the ſun direct the flaming day; 


Feeds ev ry creature; hurls the tempeſt forth; 

And, as on eartltthis grateful change revolves, 

With tranſport touches all the ſprings of life, 

Nature, attend! join, every living ſout 

Beneath the ſpacious temple of the ſky, 

$i n adoration join; and ardent raiſe f 

One general ſong! To Him, ye vocal gales, 

— ſoft, hats Spirit in your. freſhneſs 
Oh talk of Him in ſolitary glooms, [ breathes : 
Where o'er the rock the Carcely waving pine 
Fills the brown ſhade with a religions awe ! 
And ye, whoſ: bolder note is heard afar, 
Who ſhake th' aſtoniſh'd world, lift high to 


SACRED AND MORAL 


% ; 
And his unſuffering kingdom yet will BEERS 1 
Ye woodlands all, awake: a boundleſs ſong 
| Burit from the groves! and when the reſtleſs 
Expiring, lays the warbling world aſleep, [day, 
' Sweeteſt of birds! ſweet Philomela, charm 
The liſtening ſhades, and teach the night his 


raiſe. g 3 wy 


* 
4 


| Ye chief, for whom the whole creation 1 4 


At once the head, the heart, and tongue of all, 


Crown the great hymn! in ſwarming cities vaſty 


| 2 men, to the deep organ join | 
The long-reſounding voice, oft or clear, 
At ſolemn pauſes, thro the ſwelling baſe; * = 
And, as each mingling flame increaſes each, | 
In one united ardor riſe to heav un. : 
Or if you rather chuſe the rural ſhade, 
And find a fane in every ſacred grove; | 
| SY let the ſhe A wry? the 2 lay, 
The prompting ſeraph, and the 's lyre, 
Still has the od * Seaſons as = pe. 5 ITS 
For me, when I forget the darling theme, 
Whether the bloſſom blows; the Sum 
Ruſſets the plain; nſpuring Autumn 
Or Winter riſes in Mackening eats | 
Be my tongue mute, my fancy paint no more, 
And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat. 
Should fate command me to the fartheſt 


ray 
ms 


— 


verge 5 THE 
Of the green earth, to diſtant barbarous climes, 
Rivers unknown to ſong; where firſt the ſun - 
Gilds Indian mountains, or his ſetting beam 

Flames on th' Atlantic. ifles; tis nought to 


beay n -. -. rage. Since God is ever preſent, ever felt, me: 
Th' impetuous ſong, and ſay from whom you | In the void waſte as in the city full 
= His ,graiſe, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling | And where He vital ſpreads, there muſt he joy. 
| And let me catch it as I muſe along. frills; When even at laſt the ſolemi hour ſhall come, 
Ye headlong torrents, rapid and profound; And wing my myſtic flight to future worlds, 
Ve. ſofter floods, that lead the humid maze | I chearful will obey; there, with new powers, 
Along the vale; and thou majeſtic main, Will riſing wonders ſing; I cannot go, y 
A ſecret world of wonders in thyſelf, [voice | Where univerſal love not ſmiles around, . 
Sound his ſtupendous praiſe, whoſe greater | Suſtaining all yon orbs, and all their ſuns; 
KT Or bids you roar, or bids your roarings fall. | From ſeeming evil ſtill educing good, 
SON — So roll your incenſe, herbs, and Fruits, and | And better thence again, and better ſtill, 
Father, owers, © In infinite progreſſion. But I loſe 
ERS In mingled clouds to Him, whoſe ſun exalts, | Myſcif in Him, in light ineffable! 5 
year {Whoſe breath perfumes you, and whoſe pencil | Come then, expreſſive ſilence, muſe his praiſe. 
; pring — 1 7 > 2 — r * 
love. e foreſts bend, ye harveſts wave, to Him $07 Ow 1 
air is Breathe your dil dong into the reaper's heart, $ 13. The 139th Pſalm p araphraſed. PITT, 
1 s home he goes beneath the joyous moon. O Dread Jehovah! thy A1-piercing af. ; 
ſmiles; e that keep watch in heav*n, as earth aſleep Explore the motions of this mortal frame, 
Mas * neonſcious lies, effuſe your mildeſt beams, | This tenement of duſt: Thy ſtretching ſight | 
months, e conſtellations, while your angels ſtrike, Surveys th' harmonious principles, that move 
thy ſun Amid the ſpangled {ky,.the ſilver lyre. In beauteous rank and order, to inform © 
year: reat ſource fey ' beſt image here below 4 This caſk, and animated maſs of clay. 88 
ſpeaks, f thy Creator, ever pouring wide, | | Nor are the proſpects of thy wond'rous ſight | 
eve, rom world to world, the vital ocean round. To this terreſtrial part of man conſin d; 
lp ning On nature write with every beam his praiſe. But ſhoot into his ſoul, and there diſcer R — 
we The thunder rolls: be bus d the proſtrate | The firſt materials of unfaſhion d thought, 
an'd, world: © - [hymp. | Yet dim and undigeſted, till the mind, _ 
at lives. nile cloud to cloud returns the ſolemn | Big with the tender images, expands 
uds and Pleat out afreſh, ye hills; ye moſſy rocks, And, ſwelling, labours with th' ideal birth, 


detain the ſound: the broad reſponſive lowe, 
e vallies, raiſe; for the Great Shepherd 


Where er I move, thy cares purfue my feet 
Attendant. When f drink the dews of ſleep 


! 


— 


| Stretch'd on my downy bed, and there enjoy 
B 3 | 7 


A ſweet 
2 


* - 


A ſweet forgetfulneſs of all my toils, | 
Unſeen, thy ſov'reign preſence guards my ſleep, 
Wafts all the terrors of my dreams away, 
. Sooths all my ſoul, and {hens my repoſe. 
Before conception can employ the tongue, 
And mould the ductile images to ſound ; 
Before imagination ſtands diſplay'd, 
Thine eye the future eloquence can read, 
Yetunarray'dwith ſpeech. Thou, mighty Lord! 
Haſt moulded man from his congenial duſt, 
And ſpoke him into 
Beneath thy forming 
And ftarted into lite : through every part, 


The . 


being ; while the clay, | 
— 4 leap'd forth, Ed 
But blended with th' unanimated maſs, - 


At thy command, the wheels of motion play'd. 


But fuch exalted knowledge leaves below, 
And drops poor man from its ſuperior ſphere. 
In vain, with reaſon's ballaſt, would he try 
To ftem th' unfathomable depth; his bark 
O'erſets, and founders in the vaſt abyſs. 
Then whither ſhall the rapid fancy run, 
Though in its full career, to ſpeed my flight 
From thy unbounded preſence ? which, alone, 
Fills all the regions and extended ſpace 
Beyon the bounds of nature! whither, Lord 
Shall my unrein'd imagination rove, 
To leave behind thy Spirit, and out- fly 
Its influence, which, with brooding wings out- 
ſpread, * [found. 


Hatch'd ynfledg'd nature from the dark pro- 


If moynted on my tow'ring thoughts I climb 
Into the heaven of heavens, I there behold 
The blaze of thy unclouded majeſty ! 

In the pure empyrean thee I view, [ſhrine, 
High thron'd above all height, thy radiant 
Throng'd with the proſtrate Seraphs, who re- 

3 : 5 
Beatitude aſt utterance ! If I plunge ' 
Down to the gloom of Tartarus profound, 
There too I find thee, in the Zoweſt bounds 
Of Erebus, and read thee in the ſcenes 
Of complicated wrath : I ſee thee clad 
In all the majeſty of darkneſs there. 

If, on the ruddy gorning's a” wings 
Upborne, with indefatigable courſe. | 
I ſeek the glowing borders of the eaſt, 
Where the bright ſun, emergent from thedeeps, 
With his firſt glories gilds the ſparkling ſeas, 
And trembles o'er the waves; ev'n there thy 

band . 

Shall thro' the watery deſert guide my courſe, 
And o'er the broken furges pave my way, 
be on the dreadful whirls I hang ſecure, 
And mock the warring ocean. If, with hopes 
As fond as falſe, the darkneſs I expect 


To hide, and wrap me in its mantling ſhade,, | 


Vain'were the thought; for thy unbounded ke 
Darts thro* the thick ning gloom, and pries 
through all | 8 
The palpable obſcure. Before thy eyes 
The vanquiſh'd night throws off her duſky 


| ſhrowd, 

And kindles into day : the ſhade and light 
To man ſtill various, but the ſame to thee. 
On thee is all the ſtructure of my frame 


Dependant, Lock'd within the ſilent vomb. 


# 


4 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, BooxT: 


Sleeping J lay, and rip'ning to my birth z ' . 


Yet, 

there; 8 ; 
Before I mov'd to entity, and trod | 
of being, To thy hallow'd name. 
pay ue honours, for thy mighty hand 
t this corporeal fabric, when it laid 


III 
Bui 


The wonders of thy art. This frame I view 


I ſtartle at myſelf. My bones, unform'd 
As yet, nor hardening from the viſcous parts, 


Thy eye diſtinctly view'd ; and, while I lay 


The firſt faint dawn of life, with eaſe ſurvey'd 
The vital glimmerings of the active ſeeds, 
Juſt kindling to exiſtence, and beheld 
My ſubſtance ſcarce material. In thy book 
Was the fair model of this ſtructure drawn, 
Where every part, in juſt connection join'd, 
Compos'd and perfected th* harmonious piece, 
Ere the dim ſpeck of being learn'd to ſtretch. 
Its ductile form, or entity had known, 

nge and wanton in an ampler ſpace. 
How dear, how rooted in my inmoſt ſoul, 
Are all thy counſels, and the various ways 
Of thy eternal providence! the fum 
o boundleſs and immenſe, it leaves behind 
The low account of numbers; and outflies 
All that imagination e'er conceiv d: 4 


Leſs numerous are the ſands that crowd the 


ſhores, : 
The barriers of the ocean. When I giſe - 
From my ſoft bed, and ſofter joys of fle 
I riſe to thee. Yet lo! the impious liste 
Thy mighty wonders. Shall the ſons of vice 
Elude the vengeance of thy wrathful hand, 
And 1 thy ling'ring Kander, which with- 

olds 

Its forky terrors from their guilty heads? 
Thou great tremendous Gop !—Avaunt, and 


fly, 1 
All ke thirſt for blood !—for, ſwol'n with 
„ 3 
Each haughty wretch blaſphemes thy ſacred 
And bellows his reproaches to affront 
Thy glorious Majeſty. Thy foes I hate 
Worſe than my own. O Lord! explore my foul ! 


» 


See if a flaw or ſtain of fin infetts . _ 
My guilty thoughts; then, lead me in the way 


That guides my 


feet to thy own heaven and 
a thee. Joy ö | 


8 14. An Hymn to the Supreme Being. An 
Imitahan of the 104th Pſalm. BLACKLOCK, 
Quid prius dicam ſolitis parentis |» 

Laudibus ? qui Ms hommum ac deorum, 
Qui mare & terras, e . mundum 
Temperat bori ? 
ARISE, my ſoul! on wings ſeraphic riſe! 


14 


. 


And praiſe ch almighty Soy reign of the 


"ſkies; 


Is 


Lord, thy outſtretch'd arm preſerv d me 


The ground-work of exiſtence. Hence I read 
With terror and delight; and, wrapt in both, 


Within the earth, imperfect, nor perceiv'd + 


Hor. 


And, wh 
Creation 
Wide o'. 

be 
Its tinctu 
At the gl. 
Soften the 
By genial 

t veg 


KLOCK, 


i. 


To cool the fever of 


Book I: 
In whom alone eſſential y ſhines, 

Which not the heav'n of heav'ns, nor bound- 
leſs ſpace confines. 

When'darkneſs rul'd with univerſal ſway, 
He ſpoke, and kindled up the blaze of day; 
Firlf, faireſt offspring of th' omnific word 
Which 1 a a en cloath'd its ſov'reign 
On liquid air he bade the columns riſe, + 
That prop the ſtarry concave of the ſkies ; 
Diffus'd the blue expanſe from pole to pole, 
And ſpread circumfluent zther round the 

5 11 > : 

Soon as he bids impetuous tempeſts fly, 
= wing his ſoundin . chariot thro the ſky; 

etuous tem e command obey, _ 

Ry wean his fli * ſweep th' atrial way. 
Fraught wi with Ris mandates, from the realins on 

1 * 
Unnamed 'd hoſts of radiant heralds fly 
From orb to orb, with s unconfin'd,. 


ro 
As lightning wit, gr! 3s 25 the wind. 


And bade its centre reſt for ever ſtrong ; 


Heav' 2 air, and ſea, with all their ſtorms, in | 


Aﬀfault ahi baſis of the firm machine. b 
At thy almighty voice old Ocean raves, 
Wakes all his force, and gathers all his waves; 
Nature lies mantled in a wat'ry robe, 
And ſhoreleſs billows revel round the globe : 
O'er higheſt hills the higher ſurges riſe, 
Mix with the clouds, and meet the fluid ſkies. 
But when in thunder the rebuke was giv'n, . 
That ſhook th' eternal firmament of heav'n ;_ 
The grand rebuke th” affrighted waves obey, 
And in confuſion ſcour their uncouth way; 
And r. rapid to the place decreed, 
Win 1 the hills an ſweep the humble 
mea 5 
Reluctant in their bounds the waves fubſ de; 
The bounds, impervious to the laſhing tide, | 
Reſtrain its rage; whilſt, with inceſſant roar, 
It ſhakes the caverns, and aſſaults the ſhore. 
By 7k from mountains cloath'd in Jucid 


Through Feral vales the rivers "How ; ; 
Here the wild horſe, unconſcious of the rein, 
That revels boundleſs o 2 the wide campaign, 
Imbibes the ſilver ſurge, with heat oppreſt, 
i8 lowing 
orn'd'with ſummer 8 


Project their waving umbrage o'er the tide; 
While, gently pert rang on the leafy ſpray, 
Each eder d warbler tunes his various lay: 
And, while thy praiſe tiiey ire around, 
8 © the to the I ſound. 

e o'er heav'ns ous bow he 

bends; P * 
Its tinftures bri ghten, and i its. arch Jr 
= he glad. ſign T the airy conduits flow, 

en the hills, and chear the meads below : 

Te fervour, and prolific rain, 
t vegetation clothes the ſmiling plain: 


Here riſing boughs, : 


pride, 


— 


SACRED AND ea! 


7 


1AM — d a province to each rolling CY 
In ambient air this pond'rous ball he hung, | And ta 


Here ſtalks 


| And repercuſſive hills repeat the ſound 
| And joyful nature hails the op "ning morn : 
Fly to their ſhelters, and 


ab — 


Nor does our world alone its influence 


> * ene 
” 13 SY 
6 *. 2,41, 7%, @—_—_ 
. 4 x * Pee. 
„ 
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" 
a % 
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* 
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Nature, rofuſely good, with bib & o'e. i 

And fl; is pregnant, tho* ſhe ſtill beſtows., 2 
Here verdant paſtures wide extended lie, 

And yield the grazing herd exuberant r 

Luxuriant waving in the wanton air, 

Here golden grain rewards the peaſant's care: 


Here vines mature with freſh carnation gl w-. 
And heav'n above diffuſes heav'n below. 
Erect and tall here mountain cedars riſe, _ 
Wave in the ſtarry vault, and emulate the ſkies 
Here the wing d crowd, that {kim the yield- J 
ing air, 
With artful toi] their little dames rb 1 
Here hatch their tender young d nurſe 
the riſing care. 
Up the ſteep Eo aſcends the oa 1 i 
While timid conies ſcour the plains below, & 
Or i * the pendant rock elude the ſcentidg 1 
He bade the ſilver majeſty of night PIE 
Revolve her circles, and increaſe her light; 


* 


ught the ſan to re 1 the ear. 
At his St and, Tor ring 50 
| lain, 
Primeval night reſtunies her gloom 
Then from their dens, it #2 N delay, | 
The favage monſters, bend their ſpeedy Oc 
Howl thro! the ſpacious waſte, and chaſe 
their frighted prey. 2 

Fe ſhaggy monarch of the wood, 

Taught from th providence to aſk his food ar” | 
'To noel O Father, to thy bounteous ſkies, - 
He rears his mane, and rolls his glaring | eyes 
He roars; the deſart trembles wide around, 
korn, 8 


Now orient gems the eaſtern, ſkies a 
The rovers, conſcious of a aniogrars day, 
orget their prey. A 

an man, with mod' rate Cunt eſt, 
[Springs chearful to his torl from downy reſt ; 7 

ill grateful evening, with her 2 7 
Bid labour ceaſe, and eaſe the we 
| 6 Hail 7 reign goodneſs e 
ö min 
On all thy works thyſelf Wende Lye finder. 
How various „ ow variouſly e ndow'd 3 ws — 
How great their number, AT 

good! 

Hoy perfect then muſt che great * mine, 
Who, with one act of energy divine, ü 4 
Laid the vaſt plan, and and the 5 
Where er the pleaſing ſearch * ö 


purſue, 
eubounded goodnefs riſes to my view; 


— 


* 


Exhauſtleſs bounty, and unwearied „ 9 
Extends thro? all th' infinitude of ſſ ; 
And circles nature: with a kind em leet, 


The azure kingdoms of the dee — . 
e r, thy nee and t ny . 


* 


Here multitudes of various ben 
Crowd the profound, or on the e — 5 


B 4 Tall 


e e 


= . 1 "ELEGANT EXTRACTS; 
And ev ry aft 4 way explore, When , . * B 
Bee we dee explore, | Whens wing, wit wren, e % 
2 want, Fepell'd,. and Canguine To ths np HE OY 98 255 | T 
ſom of MF: 5 ä 
For the mild charms of cultivated life To thee my ſoul ſhall 2 a | | 0 
ce ſocial union er eee ee Join, men and angels s praiſes: p a 7 O 
2 India joins in friendſhip with - bas oul, » join, t exalted Hy! 5 
Hers the buge potent of the ſealy train _ — oy n Ka 
An Soi fails incumbent o'er the m 8 15. 75 U apa 2 bf * 8 
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Book I. 


To Thee, whoſetewple is all nu 


* 


Whoſe altar, earth, ſea, ſkies! 
One chorus let all Being raiſe! Oy 
as re's s incenſe riſe! ; 


Pork. 


Nabe a Sarred Bclogue. 


Nm begin the ſang: 


"WW 


To 1. themes ſublimer ſtrains be- 


The molly Eeintains did iber vin hade, 
The (ae. of Pindus and th ye maids, 
Delight no more. O Thou my voice inſpire, 
Who touch'd Iſaiah's hallow'd lips with fire? 
Rapt into future times, the bard begun : 
ſhall conceive, a. Virgin bear a Son! 
efſe's root behold a branch wi, 


From 


When facred flow r with Fragrance - fills the 


Th' ethereal ſpirit o'er its leaves ſhall move, 
And on'its to 3 the myſtic Dove. 
Ye heavins ! the dewy nectar pour, 
And in ſoft Glence ſhed the kindly ſhow's !.. 
The fick and weak the healing plant ſhall aid, 
From ſtorms a ſhelter, and —— heat a ſhade; 


All crimes ſhall ceaſe, and ancient fraud ſhall}: 


Returning Juſtice lift aloft her ſcale, fail, 
Peace o'er er che world her olive wand extend, 


And white; rob d Innocence Bom heav'n . 


ſcend. 
Swift fly the years, and riſe thi expected morn! 
Oh ſpring to light, auſpicious Babe, be born ! - 
See Nature haſtes her earlieſt wreathes to brin g: 
With all the incenſe of the breathing ſpring; J 
See lofty Lebanon his head advance, 
See noddi foreſts on the mountains dance, | 
See ſpicy clouds from lowly Saron riſe, 
And Carmel's flow'ry top perfumes the ſkies ! 
— a glad voice EE deſert * 5 

the way ! a God, a God ap 

A , a Go ! the vocal hills reply, | 
The rocks proclaim th approaching dey. 
Lo, earth receives him from the bending ſkies 
Sink * e ye mountains, and, ye vallies, 


e bode declin'd, ye cedars, meg Pay 3. 
wa 4to 
The A comes | by ancient «Sat wy fore?” 
Hear him, ye deaf! and, all ye blind, behold! 
He from thick films ſhall purge the viſual ray; 
And on the ſightleſs eye ball pour the day: 
*Tis he th ob Ar oa paths of found ſhall clear, 


And bid new muſic chin th* unfolding ear: 


The dumb ſhall ſing the lame his crutch forego, 
And leap exulting Me the bounding ro. 
No figh, no murmur, the ide world ſhall hear ; | 


From ev'ry face he wipes off ey'ry tear. 
In 1 chains ſhall death be bound, 
3 t feel th' eternal wound. 
80 tends his 
ay ure and ES, 
Explores the loſt, the wand'ring ſheep direct 


ak night protects, 


SACRED AND. MORAL, 


_F Thus ſhall mankind his A 
I | The promis d father of the future 2 


„Oeder thy Dua, the"Liy t 


4 The tender lambs he raiſes in his arms, . Lg 
Feeds from bis hand, and r ING | 


No more ſhall nation ua nition rite, © 
Nor ardeat warriors megt with hateful cet 
Nor fields with 
The brazen trumpets ks alt more 
But uſeleſs Nagel ig into cytes fa ] _ 55 
And the broad faulehion in a plow 
-| Then palaces ſhall riſe; the joy 
Shall finiſh what his ſhort-liv'd'S 1 8524 
Their vines a ſnadow to their race | 
And 3 hand that fow'd ſhall reap? 

eld. | f 
The hain in barren deferts'with furprize” * 
Sees lilies ſpring, and and ſadden verdure riſe? 1 
Aud ſtarts, amidit the thirſty wilds to heat” * 
New falls of water — in his ear. 2 
On rifted rocks, the n's ts . beret 
The green reed trem 

nods; * 

The A and pods = 
To leafleſs ſhrubs the flow'ring palm' heel. 
And od'rous myrtle to the noiſome weed...” 
The lambs with wolves ſhall graze the yerdant. 


mead, 

And boys in flow bands the 150 
The Ps _ 224 _—Y e 2 
[And harmleſs ſerpents lic 

The ſmiling infant in his hand ae 4. 
The r- * kled ſnake, 


Ex 
? «$4 


__ 
"4 WY «x 
"44 e 
7 2 


Pleas'd the their ſcales 5 5 55 
Riſe, . 


oY 3 


See future ſons and Sk 

In crowding ranks'on e ry fi *; 5 
Demanding life, impatient for the 75 3 
See barb'rons nations at 

Walk in thy light, and in chy Tape bend; 


See A n 


PER 7. = 
* F. - SAY * < 


kings, 
And beap d wich producte of Saberan rz! 
For thee Idume's view foreſts Yiu, at 

And ſeeds of gold in Ophir's wiountains glows - 
See-heav'n its ſparkling portal Gilplay, 6. 
e 

No more the riſin 1 ter fuer he 0 — 
Nor ev ning Cynthia fill her filyer horn; 
But loft, dilly d in cu ſuperior rays, 


= © 
ue. 


| Reveal'd, and God's eternal iy be thine! . 1 q 

The ſeas ſhall waſte, the ſkies in ſmoke decay, 

Rocks fall to duſt, and mountains melt away; 

But fix'd his . e re gong 

Thy realm for over Kone | s 
reigus ! 


5 


— 


_ Whoſe wal the ſilent water 


i 0 
| 827. 4 Night . on e Parxers. | 
BY the blue 28. 1 s trembling light | | 


more I waſte the wakeful night, 
Intent with endleſs view to pore 
The ſchoolmen and the ſages o er: 
Their books from wiſdom widely ſtray, 
Or point, at beſt, the 3 3 
TI ſeek a readier 


Where wiſdom's | pou taught 15 

How deep yon azure dies the ſky ! - 
Where orbs of gold unnumber'd lie; 

ile thro? _ ranks, 1 in ſilver pride, 

nether creſcent ſeems to glide. 

"8 ſlumb'ring-Beeze forgets to breathe, 

e lake is Goeth, and clear beneath, 
rn the ſpangled ſhow _, 
ee 5 aye eg eyes below. * 

which on the right aſpi 
In . from the view et ; ye 
The left preſents a place of — 
That ſteeple guides thy doubtful fight 
Among the livid gleams of night. wy 
There paſs, with melancholy ſtate, 
By all the ſolemn heaps of fate ; 
And think, as ſoftly-ſad you tread 
Above the vernrable dead, 
Time was, like thee they life poſſeſt, 
4 And time ſhall be, that thou ſhalt reſt. 
Thoſe; graves, ith bending oſier bound, 
That nameleſs heave the crumbled ground, 
8 the glancing thought diſcloſe, 
il and poverty repoſe. 
The flat ſmooth ſtones that bear a name, 
The chiſſel's flender help to fame 
Which ere our ſet of odds decay 
Their frequent os n may. wear away), 
A middle race of mortals on, 
Men half ambitipus, all unknown. 
The marble tombs that riſe on high, 


' Whoſe dead in vaulted arches lie, 
Whoſe pillars ſwell with ſculptur'd ſtones, 


Arms, angels, epitaphs, and bones; ov 


2 „ all the poor remains of ſtate, 
Adarn the rich, or praiſe the great; 
Who, while on earth in fame they live, 
Are ſenſeleſs of the fame they give. 
Ha! while I gaze paſt Cynthia fades, 
The earth unyeils the ſhades ! 
All flow, and wan, and p'd. with. e 
riſe in viſionary crowds, . 
+ And all with ſober accent cry, 
„ Fhink, mortal, what it ig to die. a 
Novv, From: yon black and fun ral yew, 
| That hathes the charnel- houſe with dew, 
Methinks, L hear a voice begin— 
(Ye ravens, ceaſe your croaking din, 
Ye tolling clocks, no time.refound © 
Q'er the Iong lake and midnight ground)— 
It ſends a peal of hollow groans 
Thus ſpeaking from among the bones t 
« When men my ſcythe and darts opP'Ys 
How great a King of Fears am 1! 


"3 . GS 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


© <4 © ww 


Long yall drawn — cover'd Reeds, . 
umes of black, that, as they tread, 


<1 Not & er the Watches of the dead? 


Nor can the parted body know, 
Nor wants the ſoul, theſe forms of wor: 
As men who long in priſon dwell, 


With lamps that glimmer round the cell, i 
| Whene'er Fheir ſuff ring years are run, 


Spring forth to greet the glittering al 


| Such joy, tho far tranſcending fenfe, © 


Have pious ſouls at parting hence. 


| On earth, and in the body plac d, 55 6 


A few, and evil years, they waſte: 
But, when their chains are 4 — aſide, 


| See the glad ſcene unfolding wide; 


Clap the glad wing, and tow'r away, 
And e the blaze Ex: 37 


| 8 


24 


Church Yard. Ghar. 
THE curfew tolls tho bacll ef parting „ 

The lowing herd winds ſlowly oder the lea, 
The an homeward plods his oſs | 
And leaves the world to darkneſs and 


Now fades the glimmering F on tbe ng 
And all the air a; ſolemn ſtillneſs [2 


| Save where the beetle wheels: his 


And drouſy tinklings lull the Ab Toy 


Save that, from yonder ivy-mantled tower, * 
The moping owl does — Mie: | 
Of ſuch, as, wand'ring near her ſecret 0 1 85 

| Moleſt her ancient, ſolitary reigh. 


A thoſe rugged elms, that e. 


ſhade, 

Where heavesthBturt in mould ng 
Ws in his narrow cell for ever aid, 

The rude forefathers of che' hamlet lep. 


The breery call of inkils.vorathing nern, 


— — 


1 The Fannin bitt ring from the ſtraw- n 


The cock's brill Ae lite eoboio echoing, hom, 
No more ſhall x wa Any, from. war ov 
7 or them pong leaf, mal en. 
Or buſy — her evening care: 
Nor children run to 7 Rre's return; 5 
Or climb his knees the envied kĩſs b dae 


ft did the harveſt to their ſickle yield, [broke 1 
| Their furrow oft the ftubborn Ob 


2 * 1. 


§ 18. An Elegy, written in a. Countiy, 


B oo l. , SACRED AND MORAL. 
How. bow'd the woods beneath their ſturdy | 
| | ' [And many a holy text around ſhe ſirews, 


did they drive their teams afield ! 


Let not ambition mock their uſeful toil, _ 

ir homely joys, and deſtiny obſcure ; 
Nor grandeur hear with a diſdainful ſmile 
The ſhort and ſimple annals of the poor. 


The boaſt of heraldry, the pomp of pow'r, 


And all that beauty, all that wealthe er gave, 


Await, alike, th' inevitable hour; 


The paths of glory lead but to the grave. | 


If mem' ry o'er their tomb no trophies raiſe, ' 
Where thro' the long-drawn ile and fretted 
 - wid 75 be Br IVE 

Can ftoried urn, or animated buſt, 


Back to its manſion call the fleeting breath? 
Can Honour's voice provoke the ſilent duſt, 


_ 


Or Flatt ry ſoothe the dull cold ear of death ? | he 
| There, at the foot of yonder nodding beech, -- 


Perhaps in this neglected ſpot is laid 
Some 

Hands, that the rod of empire might have ſway d, 
Or wak'dto extaſy the living lyre. 8 
But knowledge to their eyes her ample page 

Rich with the ſpoilsof Time, did ne erunroll; 
Chill Penury repreſs'd their noble rage, 
And froze the genial current of the ſoul. 
Full many a gem, of pureſt ray ſerene, 


The dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear; 


Full many a flow'r is born to bluſh unſeen, | 
And waſte its ſweetneſs on the deſert air. 


Some village; Hampden, that with dauntleſs 
The little tyrant of his fields withſtood ; 


Some mute inglorious Milton here may reſt ; 


Some Cromwell guiltleſs of his country's 
Same Crone baten of hs 


Forbad to wade * gh laughter to a throne, 

And ſhut the gates of mercy on mankind ; 
The ſtruggling pangs of cnſeious truth to hide 

To — uſnes of ingenuous ſhame, 
Or heap. the ſhrine of Luxury and Pride 

With incenſe kindfſed at the Muſe's flame, 
Far from the madding crowd's ignoble ftrife 

Their fober 6 neyer-learn'd to ſtray ; 
Along the cool ſegueſter'd vale of life 

They kept the noiſeleſs. tenor of their way. 
Yevlev'n theſe bones from inſult to protect, 

5 ome frail memorial ſtill ereted nigh, 

| ooh rhimes and. ſhapeleſs ſculpture 

y : | 


Implores the paſbug tribute af a fgh. 


* [praiſe. | 
note of | 


| | For who, to dumb forgetfulnd 
| This pleaſing anxious being e'er „ 
' Left the warm n chearful dar, 


Nor you, ye proud, impute to theſe the fault, 


once pregnant with celeſtial fire: 


Fair Science frown'd not on his bumble birth, _ 


— 
5 
11 ö 


The place of fame and elegy ſupply: {muſe 


That teach the ruſtic moraliſt to die. * 
2 „ 


cler, 
Nor caſt one longing, ling ring, look + 
On ſome fond breaſt the parting ſoul relies, 
Some pious drops the cloſing eye requires: 
Ev'n from the tomb the voice. of nature cries, ' 
Ev'n in our aſhes li he their wonted fires. 
For thee, who, mindful of th nour'd dea 
Doſt in theſe lines heir arti tale relate; 

e, by lonely Contemplation led, 
Some kindred ſpirit thall inquire thy fare; 
Haply ſome hoary- headed ſwain may fay, ; 
Oft have we ſeen him, 1 2 


Bruſhing, with haſty ſteps, the dews away, 


To meet the ſun upon the upland lawn. 


That writhes its old fantaſtic roots fo high, 
His liſtleſs length at noon-tidewould heftretch,- 
And pore upon the brook that babbles by. 
Hard by yon wood, now ſmiling, as in ſcorn, 
Mutt'ring his wayward fancies, he would 
; rove ; | | ; 
Now drooping, woeful wan, like one forlorn, 
Or craz'd with care, or croſs'd in hopele 
5 r 
One morn I miſs'd him on the cuſtom'd' hill, - - 
Along the heath, and near his fav rita tree « © 
Another came ; nor yet beſide the.rill, ,  * 
Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he. 
The next, with dirges due, in fad array, [ 
Slow thro” the church-yard path we ſaw him 
Approach and read (for thou canſtread) the lay, 
Gra d on the ſtone beneath yon aged thorn.” . 


| THE EPITAPH. E 
Here reſts his head upon the lap of earth, © 
A. youth to Fortune and ay ek NY 


And Melancholy mark'd him for her own. 
gp ww his hounty, and his ſoul fincere, - _ 
v'n did a recompence as largely ſend : 

He gave to mis'ry all he had, a tear; {a friend... 


No farther ſeek his merits to diſcloſe, 
83 9 —— their dread abode, 
alike in trembling ho 
$ The boſom of his Father and his G wy : 
919. Death. PORTEUs, By. of London. 1 
forſukes, „ 4 
woo thee, DEATH ! In e ts = 


[The ſtrain 


Let the gay T. Lo an 
empty joy, Life and its Joys 
* J leaves 


bl 


e gain'd from Heav'n (twas all he with'd) 3 


12 


1 to thoſe that prize them. At this hour, 
s ſolemn hour, when ſilence rules the 


world, 

And wearied nature makes a gew ral pauſe; 
Wrapt in night's ſable robe, through cloyiters 
And charnels pale, tenanted by a throng [drear 
Of meagre phantoms ſhoating croſs my path 
With filent glance, I ſeek the ſhadowy vale 

Darf. Deep in a murky cave's receſs, 

Lay'd by Oblivion's liſtleſs ſtream, and fenc'd 
By ſhelving rocks, and intermingled horrors 
Of yew and cypreſs ſhade, from all intruſion 
Of buſy noontide beam, the Monarch fits . 
To unſubſtantial majeſty enthron'd. 

his right hang, neareſt himſelf in place 

nd Cala of form, his Parent SiN 
With fatal induſtry and cruel care 
Bufies herſelf in pointing all his ſtings, 
And tipping every ſhaft with venom drawn 
From her infernal ſtore : around him rang'd 
In terrible array, and mixture ſtrange 
Of uncouth ſhapes, ſtand his dread Miniſters. 
Foremoſt Old Age, his natural ally 
And firmeſt friend: next him diſeaſes thick, 
A motly train; Fever, with cheek of fire ; 
Conſumption wan; Palſy, half warm with life, 
And half a clay-clod lump ; joint-tort'ring 
out, 

And ever-gnawing Rheum; Convulſion wild; 
Swoln Dropſy; panting Asthma; Apoplex 
F 1 . There too the Peſtilence that 


ie that defiroye 


At broad noon-day. Theſe, and a thouſand 
more, 

Horrid to tell, attentive wait; ; and, when 

ByHeav'n's command DEATH waves his ebon 

. wand. 

Sudden ruth forth to execute his purpoſe, 

And ſcatter deſolation o'er the Earth. 

III-fated Man, for whom ſuch various forms 
Of mis'ry wait, and mark their future prey 
Ah! why, All-righteous FATHER, didſt thou 

make - _ [ous duſt. 
This creature, Man? why wake th* unconſci- 
To life and wretchedneſs ? O better far 
Still had he ſlept in uncreated night, 
If this the lot of Being. Was it for this 
Thy Breath divine kindled within his breaſt 
The vital flame? For this was thy fair image 
Stampt on his ſoul in godlike lineaments? 
For this dominion giv'n him abſolute 
Oer all thy works, only that he might reign 
_—_} in woe? From the bleſt ſource of 

{foul ills 

Could Pan and Death proceed? Could ſuch 
Fall from fair Mercy" s hands? Far be the 


thought, [creature 
The 88 tho cht! God never made a 
But what was ws. He made a living Soul; 
The. wretched Mortal was the work of Max. 


Fre Fon his Maker s hands he ſprung to 


[ knew, 
Freſh with 3 . 3 no pain he 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


. | Now fled before his face, ſhunning in 


| Twixt him and Deith, the 12 of his obe · 


Urg' d on by wanton curioſity 


That pluck'd in evil hour the fatal fruit, hand, 

Unbarr'd the gates of Hell; 

And Death, and all the family of Pain, 

To prey upon Mankind. Young Nature ſaw 

The 8 crew, and ſhook thro” all her 
rams.” ' * 


| Then fled her new-born luſtre, then began | 
Heaven's chearful face to low' r, then . 


choak'd 
The troubled air, — 7 form'd a veil of clouds 


To hide the willing Sun. The earth convuls d 


With painful throes threw forth a briltly crop 

Of E 0 and briars; 3 and Inſect, Bird, and 
caſt;_ 

That wont before att admiration fond Fhim, 

To gaze at Man, and fearleſs crowds; und 


Th' infection of his miſery. He alone” 
Who juſtly might, th' offended Lord of Man, 
Turn'd not away his face; he, full of pity 

Forſook not in this uttermoſt diſtreſs Pq: 
His beſt loy'd work. That comfort ſtill re- 
(That beſt, that greateſt comfort in affliction) 
The countęnance of God, and thro' the gloom 
Shot =_ ſome kindly gleams „to chear and. 


[Heav'n” 
The offender? 8  finking ſoil. Hope ſent from 
Uprais'd his ing "head, and ſhew'd afar 


A happier ſcene of things ; the PROMIS "DSEED_ 


| Trampling upon the SERPENT's humbled creſt 3 


_ wa his ſting. alem d and the dunk 


| Made pe — to the Wen of endleſs an” 
No more the limit but the gate of life. 


Chear'd with the view, MAN went to till the 
From whence he roſe; ſentenc'd indeed to hy Y 
As to a puniſhment, yet (ev'n in wrath”, 

So merciful is Heay*n) this tęil begame . 
The ſolace of his woes, the ſweet employ | AY 


9258 de- 


Againſt Diſeaſe and Death. Dx ATR 
5 


Was yet a diſtant ill, by feeble 
Of Age, his ſole ſupport, led pot an 


Scarce in the courſe of twice five hundred 

One ſolitary ghaſt went ſhiv'ring dow nn 
To his unpeopled ſhore. In ſober ſtate, - 
Through the ſequeſter d valg of rural life, 
The venerable Par 5 1 8 
The tenor of his wa 
His ſimple fare, a 
Tir'd with his dai 5 toil. at early eve. 
He ſunk to ſudden reſt; gentle and pure 


Were all his Ae with the Sun he ro 
Alert and vigorous as He, 8 run ow n 


No fear of change, no check to his deſires 


N 4 / 


His deſtin'd courſe. 
He ſtemm d the tide of tin e 


BO Ok I. 


Save one command. That one command, 
which ſtood [dience, - 


He broke. There in one moment was undone 
The faireſt of God's works. The fame raſh 


and let looſe Sin b 


Of many a live- long hour, and ſureſt guard 5 


Not then, as ſince, the ſhort-liv'd Lens of men 5 
Flock'd to his realms in countleſs eats. | 


WE fe, . 


Gas net e t 


As breath-of evenin g Zep yr, and as fs 


-——- 


Of ages rolling harmleſs o'er his head. | | d plain 
At life 8 oF. | Tho' Death exults, and claps' his raven wings, 
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life's meridian point arriv'd, he ſtood, 
And looking round ſaw all the vallies fill'd 
With nations from his loins; full-well content 
To leave his race thus ſcatter'd o'er the Earth, 
Along the gentle {lope of life's decline - _ 
He bent his gradual way, till full of years 
He dropt like mellow fruit into his grave. 

Such in the infancy of Time was Man, 

So calm was life, ſo unpotent was DEATH! 
O had he but preſery'd theſe few remains, 
Theſe ſhatter'd fragments, of loſt happineſs, . 
Snatch'd by the hand of Heay'n from the fad 

vvrec mo 
Of innocence primeval; ftill had he liv'd 
In ruin great; tho' fall'n, yet not forlorn; 
Though mortal, yet not every where beſet 


With Death in every ſhape! But he, impatient 


To be completely wretched, haſtes to fill up 
The meaſure of his woes. Twas Man him- 
r this > 554; e (hell 
BrougltPeath into the world; and Man him- 
Gave k@wneſs to his darts, quicken'd his pace, 
And mulplied deſtruction on mankind. 
Firſt Ex vx, eldeſt-born of Hell, embrued 
Her hands in blood, and taught the Sons of 


To make a Death which Nature never made, 
And God abhorr'd; with violence rude to break 
e thread of life ere half its length was run, 
And rob a wretched brother of his being. 
With joy Ambition ſaw, and ſoon improv'd 
The execrable deed. | Twas not enough  / 
By ſubtle fraud to ſnatch a ſingle life, 
Puny impiety ! whole kingdoms fell! 
To fate the ſult of power: more horrid ſtill, 
The fouleſt ſtain and ſcandal of our nature 
Became its boaſt. One Murder made a Villain, 
Millions a Hero. Princes were privileg de 
To kill, and numbers ſanctified the crime. / 
Ah! why will Kings forget that they are Men ? 
And Men that they are brethren? Why delight 
In human facrifice ? Why burſt the ties 
Of Nature, that ſhould knit their fouls together 
In one ſoft bond of amity and love? 5 


Vet ſtill they breathe deſtruction, ſt go on 4 I L 2 | aa 
| Didſt thou not think fach vengeantce muſt await 


Inhumanly ingenious to find out 
New pains for life, new terrors for the grave, 
Artificers of DeathF=Stili chs dream 
Of univerſal empire growing up x 
From univerſ⸗ E Blaſt 7 deſign, [fall 
GREAT Gobbr Hoss, nor let thy. creatures 
Unpitied victims at Ambition's ſhrine! | 

Vet ſay, ſhould Tyrants learn at laſt to feel, 
And the loud din of battle. ceaſe to bray 
Should doye-eyed Peace o'er all the earth extend 
Her olive'branch, and give the world repoſe, - 
Would: Death be foil'd? Would health, and 
de ſtrength, and youtn N 3! 
Defy his power? Has he no artz in ſtore, 
No other ſhafts fave thoſe of war? Alas! 
W fmile of Peace, that ſmilen which 
me L b 


SACRED AND MORAL, 


And think it all too ſhort to waſh away 


Peace its ten thouſands, - In th embhrtled pn 
Yet reigns he not ev'n there ſo abſolu te, 
So mercileſs, as in yon frantic ſcens 
Of midnight revel and tumultuous 'mirth, '  - 


| Where in th' intoxicating draught'iconceal'd, 
or couch'd beneath the glance of lawleſs Love, 
He ſnares the ſimple youth, who nought fuſ- 


in 4 8 | 
* bs bleſt—but finds himſelf undone. * 
Down the {meoth ſtream of life the ſtripling 


darts | $9 © EE of 
n 


Gay = _ 5 bri 
Hope ſwells his ſails, and paſſion ſteers 
T nat "LP 7 . N 
Safe glides his little bark along the ſhore 
Where vjrtue takes her ſtand; but if too far 
He launches forth beyond diſcretion's mark, 
Sudden the tempeſt ſcowls, the ſurges roar, 
Blot his fair day, and plunge him in the deep. 
O fad but ſure miſchance! wo 5. wad 
To lie like gallant Howe mid Indian wilds 
A. breathleſs corſe, cut off by ſavage hands 
In earlieſt prime, a generous ſacrifice . 
To frerdom's holy cauſe; than ſo to fal! 
Torn immature from life's meridian joys, 
A prey to Vice, Intemp'rance, and Diſeaſe. 
Vet die ev'n thus, thus rather periſh ſtill, 
Ye Sons of Pleaſure, by th* Almighty ſtrick n, 
Than ever dare — oft, alas! ye dare) 
To lift againſt yourſelves the murd rous ſteel, - 
To wreſt from Gop's own hand the ſword of 
June, en ee 
And be your own avengers! Hold, raſh Man, 
Though with anticipating ſpeed thou ſt rang'd | 
Fhrough every region of delight, nor left 
One joy to gild the evening of thy days; 
Fhough life ſeem one uncomfortahle void, 
Guilt at thy heels, before thy face deſpair; 
Vet gay this ſcene, and light this load of woe, 
Compar d with thy . „Think, O think, 
And, ere thou plunge into the vaſt abyſs, 


— 


a 


IPauſe on the verge a while, Took down ant fs 


Thy future manſion. - Why: that ſtart of horror? 
From thy flack hand why drops th" uplifted 
Nun] bis . bh res: ROO Fe n, 
The wretch, that with his crimes all freſh about 
'Ruſhes irreverent, unprepar*d, uncall'd, him 
Into his Maker's prefence, throwing back 
With inſolent diſdain his choiceſt gift? life, 
Live then, while Heav'n in pity lends thee. 
By penitential tears and deep cotitrition W 
The ſcarter of thy fra bag hmm thou find 
Reſt to thy foul, ſo unappall'd ſhalt meet 
Death when he comes, not wantonly invite * 
Eis ling ring ſtroke. Be it thy ſole concern 
Witt innocence to live, with p 

Th' appointed hour; too ſoon that 

Tho' Nature run her courſe. But Nature's God, 
If need require, by thouſand various ways, 


. 
come 2-1 8 


Without thy aid, can ſhorten that ſhort ſpan, - 


8 tie? 
er the ſoul, there baſks 
War 


A beav'nly ſunſfiine re baſæs 
That ſerpent Lux ary. War its thouſands flays, 


4 FR + 


* 


And quench the lamp of life. Owherihe cm, 
| : Nous d 


14 
Nous 'd by the cry of wickedneſs extreme 
To Heav'n aſcending from ſome guilty land, 
ow ripe for yengeance; when he comes ar- 
In all the terrors of Almighty wrath; [ray d 
Forth from his boſom plucks his ling' ring arm, 
And on the miſcreants pours deſtruction down, 
Who can abide his coming? Who can bear 
His whole diſpleaſure? In no common form 
Death then appears, but ſtarting into ſize 
Enormous, meaſures with gigantic ſtride 
Th aftoniſh'd Earth, and from his looks throws 
Unutterable horror and diſmay. [round 
Alt nature lends her aid. Each Element | 
Arms in his cauſe. Ope fly the doors of Heav'n 
The fountains of the deep their barriers break; 
Above, below; the rival torrents pour, 
And drown Creation; or in floods of fire 
Deſcends a livid cataract, and conſumes 
An impious race, Sometimes, when all ſeems 
peace, | [ brace 
Wakes the grim whirlwind, and with rude em- 
Sweeps nations to their grave, or in the deep 
Whelms the proud wooden world; full many 
2 youth _ 5 
Floats on his wat' ry bier, or lies unwept 
On ſome ſad deſert ſhore! At dead of night 
In ſullen ſilence ſtalks forth PESTILENCE: 
Conracias cloſe behind taints all her ſteps 
With'pois'nous dew; no ſmiting hand is ſeen, 
No found is heard, but ſoon her ſecret path 
Is mark d with deſolation; heaps on heaps 
Promiſcuous drop. No friend, no refuge, near; 
All, all, is falſe and treacherous around, 
All chat they touch, or taſte, or breathe, is 
BY. » DEATH. . [fail 
But ah! what means that ruinous roar? why 
Theſe tott'ring feet? Earth to its centre feels 
The Godhead' 
Through all its 
Hurls to the ground with one convulſive heave 
Precipitating domes, and towns, and tow' rs, 
The — 2 Cruſh'd beneath the weight 
Of gen'ral devaſtation, millions find 
One common grave; not ev'n a widow left 
To wail her ſons: the houſe, that ſhould protect, 
Entombs its maſter; and the faithleſs plain, 
If there he flies for help, with ſudden yawn 
Starts from beneath him. Shield me, gracious 
. Heav'n, ö | 
O ſnatch me from deſtruction! If this Globe, 
This _ Globe, which thine own hand hath 
So firm and ſure, if this my ſteps betray ; 
If mj own mother Earth from whence I ſprung 
Riſe up with rage unnatural to devour 
Her wretched offspring, whither ſhall I fly? 
Where look for ſuecour? Where, but up to 


: thee, 4 ' . f 
Almighty Father? Save, O ſave, thy ſuppliant 
From horrors ſuch as theſe! At thy good time 
Let Death approach; I reck not — let him but 


\ 


In genvine form, not with thy vengeancearm'd, 
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8 r, and trembling at his | - 
vil lars, anc in ev'ry pore, [touch 


; 


Bo 
by at that hour when all aghaſt I rand + Is 
(A trembling candidate for thy compaſſion) Wh 
On this World's'brink, and look into the next; B . 
When my ſoul ſtarting from the dark unknown ms 
Caſts back a wiſhful look, and fondly clings — 
To her frail prop; unwilling to be wrench d * 
From this fair ſcene, from all her cuſtom d joys, 8 
And all the lovely relatives of life T 
Then ſhed thy comforts o'er me, then put on An 
The gentleſt of thy looks. Let no darkcrimes, Th a 
In all their hideous forms then ſtarting up, The 
Plant themſelves round my couch in grim array, * 
And ſtab my bleeding heart with two-edg d 1 


torture, 
Senſe of paſt guilt, and dread of future woe. 
Far be the ghaſtly crew! And in their ſtead 
Let . Memory from her pureſt cells 
Lead forth a goodly train of Virtues fair 
Cheriſh'd'in earlieſt youth, now paying back 
With tenfold uſury the pious care, 
And pouring o'er my wounds the heay 
Of conſcious innocence. ;. But chiefly 
Whom ſoft- eyed Pity once led 

Heav'n 3 
To bleed for Man, to teach him how to live, 
And, oh! ſtill harder leſſon]! how to die; 
Diſdain not Thou to ſmooth the reſtleſs bed 
Of Sickneſs and of Pain. Forgive the ter 
That feeble Nature drops, calm all her fears, 
Wake all her hopes, and animate her fait, 
Till my rapt Soul, anticipating Heav'n, 
Buyſts from the thraldom of incumb'ring clay, 
And en the wing of Extaſy upborne 


Springs into Liberty, and Light, and Life, 2 


« 
7 


$ 20. The Grave_— * K Bien. | 
The houſe appointed for all living, JoB, 
Wire ſome affect the ſun, and ſome the 


tou 
ade, Such tale 


Some flee, the city, ſome the hermitagez. When it 
Their aims as —— as the conds this take Oft in 
In journeying through life; the taſk be mine ſeen 
To paint the gloomy horrors of the tomb: Ey glimp 
Th' appointed place of rendeavqus, where all he ſcho 
Theſe trav'llers meet. Thy fuccours I implore, hiſtling 
Eternal King! - whoſe patent arm ſuſtains nd lighy 
The- keys of hell ply The Grave, With' n 
dread thing + [pad grow 
Men ſhiver when thou'rt named Nature ap- That tell 
Shakes off her wonted firmne Ah! how udden h 
e tu . hears 
Thy long- extended realms, and rueful waſtes: he ſounc 
Where nought but lenge reigns, and night, Call faſt hy 
_.-- dark night, 1 3 "ORD [211 11 out, of 
Dark as was Chaos ere tlie infant ſuuns ho gath 
Was roll'd'together; or had tried ite beam Pf horrid: 
Athwart the g oom pro found The fickly taper wall 
By glimm' ring thro thy low-braw'd milty ſtand 
vaults, 2 . lie, er ſome 
Furr” und with mould d. r J mines, 


Lets fall a ſupernumerary 
And only ſerves to make 


Too for Man to bear. O rather lend 
- Thy kindly aid-to mitigate his free; 


* 


Well do L Kn] 
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Chearleſs, unſocial. plant! that loves to dvell 
Dad ei and coffins, e pitaphs and worms ; 
Where light-heel'd ghoſts, and viſionary ſhades, 
Beneath the wan cold moon (as fame reports) 
Embodied thick. perform their myſtic rounds. 
No other merriment, dull tree! is thine, 

See yonder hallow'd. fape! the pious work 
Of names once fam'd, now dubious or 22 
And buried midſt the wreck of things w 

were; 
There lie inter d the more illuſtrious dead. 


The wind is up: hark! how it howls! me- 
thinks, * 


4 


Till now, I never heard a Wund ſo dreary: 
Doors creak, and windows clap, and ni 1 5 
foul bir 
Rook'd in the ſpire ſcreams lead; the Ae. 
Black 255 d, Nn hung round with ſhreds 
[ſound 
And Cn” _ of arms, ſend back the 


Laden L heavier airs, from the low vaults, 
The manſions of the dead. Rous'd from their, 


SACRED AND MORAE. 
| While burſts of ſorrou 8 — 


Faſt- down her now untaſted cheek. 855 
Prone on the lonely grave of the dear man 
She drops; whilſt buſy meddling memory, - 
In barbarous ſucceſſion, m 


The paſt endearments of their ſofter | hours, . 


| Tenacious of its theme Still, no ke . 
She ſees him, and indulgi 15 ood hn 
Clings yet more clobely © to t ole tht way 
Nor heeds the N who looks that 
Invidious Grave! 
ſunder . 72 rad 


Whom love has knk, Ke ſympathy . 
* more ſtubborn far ham, nature's band... & 
riendſhip!” myſterious cement of the ol}. 
Sweet” r. e ide! and * ore "ET. 
Lowe thee much. Thou h me; 
Far, far beyond what I can ever pay. ban 
Oft have I prov'd the labours of ya 
And the warm efforts of the 
Anxious to pleaſe. O! when my friend — 
n ſome thick wood have wander d heedleſs an, 


In grim array the grizly ſpectres riſe, [Uumhers, id from the v eye? and ot us 907 
Grin horrible, and obſtinately ſullen Upon the ſloping cow{lip-cover 
Paſs. and repaſs, huſh'd as the foot of night. Where the pure lim pid Rb has 6042 Gd along: 


Again! oy aere pearl ſhrieks: ungracious 
ſou chill. 

Il hear 4 more; — makes one's blood run 
"Quite, round the pile, a row of rer' rend elms, 
Comval near with t ” all ragged ſhew, 
Long laſh'd by the rude winds; ſome rift half 


down 
Their branchleſs trunks: others ſo thin a- top, 
That 4 051 two crows a lodge in the ſame 
[pen'd here: 
Stra 
Wild ve illnedk from the hollow tombs; 


Dead men have come again, and walk'd about; 
* bell has toll'd, UTE, un- 


And 
touch 
at wake or goſſiping 


Such tales their e 
When it draws n bo uf wank. e. EI ** 


things, the nei gbbours ſay, have hap- | 
uicks, a 


In abe . errors chrough the W 


Sweet murm ring; methought, the r- 

Mended g ; the get blackbind;- 
en ong of love; 

Mellow d his 4. and ſaften E 


od the roſe . 
The eglantine rior d. W and the roſe 
Aſſum'd a dye more deep; why 5 oper! 


ore with its fellow- plant i in lu 
dreſs. O! then the lon * 
'd too, too much in h e 
eart 
Had not imparted half: *twas happineſs 
Too exquilite to IS Of j Joys departed, .. 
Not to return, how painful the remembrance - 


-F—Dull 115 thou ſpoil'ſt the dance of yauth-> 


ful 
Strikꝰſt out the dimple from the cheek, of mirth, 


Oft in the lone church-yard at n And ev'ry ſmirking feature from the facez 
Kon Phd Branding our la hter with the name of mad. 
By N of moon-ſhine, hag ring thro' the | a 
he ſchool-boy, with his ſatchel in his hand, ; When os he fters now? the men of healthy - | 
00 le aloud fo bear his cour uge up, Complexiangl onally f ? Flares the, ir 
g flat ſtones Whoſe ey'ry 1 ſture was a 
net moſs O er- To clap 0 clapping, — and ſhouting 
— n v'n thick - lipp d muſing by 
hat tell in homely £4 who lie below; To gather up her Feta, fo amis 5 
udden he ſtaxth! and hears, or thinks he | Before the was aware? Ahl ſullen now., 7 
hears, ä And dumh as the green turf that covers chem! 
he ſound of fh 3 purring at his heels: Where are the thunderbalts of .: 
ull faſt he flies, and dares not look behind him, | T he | Tara. Cæſars & Grecian 8 
Lill out of breath he overtakes his fellows; _ - | The. boaſt of ſtory? the hat- 
ho gather wund, and wo Ai tale ON the tiara at his pleaſuse tore | 75 
f horrid apparitigns.tall and play _ * s of all the then Gew hes 
= walls at at dead of n or takes bis | And d, dad, becauſe; bis qm 4 by 
l n'd grave: zand, a Ser to fared; 
vaniſhes. at ten of the cock. T ied, Alas! how: lim, eee Mint. wy name T 
4 oy new- made widow foo I've ſometimes ben d Aa aber 2225 
flow mo roud roy ! W. in 4 perro 
Alek ba rags blank.thy features, 


I 1 22 Li lack, way | 


How 
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15 
Bon of the morning! whither art thou gone? 
Where haft thou hid thy many-ſpangled- head, 


Felt from afar?. pliant and 


O cruel irony! theſe come too late: 


auß 1 2 
Stately and flow; and properly attended 


. And houſes tops, Tanks behind ranks cloſe 
Hang bell 

Why this ado in earthing up a carcaſe [ waſte? 

Smells horrible? Ye undertakers! tell us, 
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Below the envy of the private man! 


Die 
Tbe far. fani 
Supply their little feeble aids in vain. 


ELEGANT. 


And the majeſtic menace of thine eyes 
pow'rlefs now © 


Like new- 


That throhs beneath the ſacrificer's Knife; 
Mute muſt thou bear the ſtrife of little 


tongues, * ly $3 
And coward inſults of the baſe-born crowd, 


That grudge a privilege thou never hadſt, 
But only hop'd for in the 7 Grave, 
Of being unmoleſted and alone, | 


Araby's ; 
And honors by the heralds duly paid 
In mode and form, ev'n to a very ſcruple; 


gums and odoriferous drugs, 


And only mock whom they were meant- to 
—_— 3 

Surely, there's not a dungeon; ſlave that's bu- 
In the ighway, unſhrouded and uncoffin d, 
But lies as ſoft, and s as ſound as he. 
Sorry pre- eminence of high deſcent 
Above the vulgar, born to rot in tate! 

But fee! the well-plum'd hearſe comes nod- 


| the whole ſable tribe, that painful watch 
e ſick man's door, and live upon the dead, 
4 letting out their perſons by the hour 
To mimic ſorrow; when the heart's not ſad. 
How rb the trappings, now they 're all un 
And glitt'ring in the ſun! triumphant entries 
Of conquerors; and coronation pomps, 
In glory ſcarce exceed. Great gluts of people 
Retard th* unweildy ſhew; whilſt from the 
eaſements, ; | [wedg'd 


bellying © o'er. But tell us, why this 


That's fall'n into diſgrace, and in the noſtril 


*Midft all the gorgeous figures you exhibit, 
Why is the principal conceal'd, for which 
You make this mighty ſtir? *Tis wiſely done: 
What would offend the eye in a good picture, 
The Pater caſts diſcreetly into ſhades. 

Proud. lineage, now how little thou appear ſt L 


Honor, that meddleſome officious ill, [ ſhort. 
Purſues thee ev'n to death; nor there ſtops 
Strange perſecution! when the Grave itſelf 

Is n protection from rude ſufferance. . 
rd! to think to over-reach the Grave, 

nd from the wreck of names to reſcue ours 
he beſt concerted ſchemes men lay for fame 
ie faſt away: only themſelves die faſter. | 


d ſculptor, and the laurel'd bard, 
Thoſe bold infurers of eternal fame, _ 


The tap'rin 28 id, th Egyptian's pride 
And — 0 f the world! whoſe pk t top 


4 v. born infant bound up in his ſywrathes, 
Or victim tumbled-flat upon his back, : ö 


ed | Who ravag'd kingdoms, and laid emp 
T 


| 1 huſh'd, and meanly 0 neak bet 9 


That haunts and dogs 


[As if a flave was no 


| What haft thou more to boaſt of? 


_ . | Riots unſcar'd. For this was all thy caution? 
| For this thy painful labours at thy . 1 
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Vet ſpent at laſt by th' injuries of heav'n, 
Shatfer'd with age, and furrow'd o'er with 
The myſtic tone with hicrogtyphics crufted 
Giyes way. O lamentable fight! at once 


5 columns wreflle but in vain 


ith all- ſubduing Time: her cank' ring hand 
With calm deliberate malice waſteth them: 


Worn on the edge of days, the braſs conſumes, 
The buſto moulders, and the detp cut marble, 
Unſteady to the ſteel, gives up its charge, 4 
Ambition, half convitied of her folly,”* * 


| Hangs down the head, and reddens at the tale. 


Here all the mighty troublers of the earth, 
Who ſwam to ſov'reign rule thro? ſeas of blood; 
Th' oppreſſive, ſturdy, man- deſtroying villains, 
Thinn'd lates of half their pepe, lere u 
'Thinn'd ſtates o eir e, aud gave 
To want the reſt; now, likes to Fe 


2 


ſpent, 8 


vert, 8 5 0 | [fcorn, 
Vain thought! to hide them from the gen'ral 


om like an 8 
Implacable. Here too the petty tyrant, [gho 
Whoſe ſcant domains geographer ne'er bed 


And well for neighb'ring grounds of arm as 


Who fix'd his iron talons on the poor, [ſhort 
And grip: d them like ſame lordly beaſt of prey, 
Deaf to the forceful cries of gnawing hunger, 
And piteous plaintive voice of miſery” ** * © + 
| A ſhred of nature, 
Of the ſame common nature with his lord); 
Now tame and humble, like a child that's 
whipp'd, Ra, his Kinſman ; 
Shakes hands with duſt, and calls the worm 
Nor pleads his rank and birthright; Unger 
Precedency”s a jeſt; vaſſal and lord, Tground 
Groſsly familiar, fide by ſidEconſume. - . 
When ſelf-eſteem, or others adulation, 


Would cunningly perſuade us we were ſome - 


Above the common level of our kind; Tthing 
The Grave gainſays the ſmooth-complegion'd 


att” 77 2 = 1 9 
A ich Blunt truth acquaints us what we are. 
= Beauty ! thou pretty plaything! dear deceit! 
That ſteals fo ſoftly o er the ſtripling's heart, 

And gives it a neu pulſe own before! 
The Grave diſcredits thee: thy charms ex- 
Thy roſes faded, and thy lilies een, 
| | thy 


of 

lovers « 5 5 bay * homa 7 
Flock round thee now, to gaze * N. 
Methinks, I ſee thee with thy bead low Taidy 
Whilſt ſurfeited upon thy:damaſk —_ 4 
The high-fed worm in lazy volumes F 
T' improve thaſe charms, and keep 

1 | 
For which the ſpoiler than 


. the thick cloud, and long outlivd 
angry ſhaking of the winter's ſtormm 
+ | 


3 . 
PR 


Coarſe fare and 


- | The labour of whole ages lumbers down, 
A hideous and miſ-ſhapen length of ruin. 


- 4 
/ 

7 ” 

4 


Tuſt like 


Applies t 
And tray 
Marks we 
That roll 
In extaſy 


Great heig 


Soon, V 
And Pin 


place, 
ere nor 


Here the 


Difarm'd, 


Works hard to put a gloſs on its diſtreſs. 
2 too] thou ſurly, and leſs gentle | 


In extaſy of thought. But ah! proud man! 


Though 
\ 7 + fly Infinuation's ſofter arts 
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And leave as keen a reliſh on the ſenſe. 
Look how the fair-one weeps! the conſcious 

"a. | I[low'rs: 
Stand thick as dew-drops on the bells of 
Honeſt effuſion! the ſwoln heart in vain 


aſt „ 
Of thoſe that laugh loud at the village ring 
A fit of common ſickneſs pulls thee down 
With greater eaſe than e' er thou didſt the 


ſtripling | 
That raſhly dar'd' thee to th* unequal fight. 
What groan was that I heard deep groan 
indeed 
With anguiſh heavy laden! let me trace it: 
From yonder bed it comes, where the ſtrong 
man | 


Ry ſtronger arm belabour'd, gaſps for breath 
1 rd-hunted beaſt. How his great 


Beats thick! his roomy cheſt by far too ſcant 
To give the lungs full play! what now avail 
The ſtrong-built ſinewy limbs, and well-ſpread 
ſhoulders ? | 
See how he tugs for life, and lays about him, 
Mad with his pain! eager he catches hold 
Of what comes next to hand, and graſps it hard, 
Juſt like a creature drowning! hideous fight! 
Of 2 his eyes ſtand out, and ſtare full 
ghaſtly! !? | 
Whilſt „ rank and deadly venom 
Shoots like a burning arrow croſs his bowels, 
And drinks his marrow up. Heard you that 

- groan? 5 
It was his laſt. See how the great Goliath, 
Juſt like a child that brawl'd itſelf to reſt, 

Lies ſtill, What mean'ſ thou then, O migh 
boaſter! {the bull, 

To vaunt of nerves of thine? What mcans 

Unconſcious of his ſtrength, to play the coward, 

And flee before a feeble thing fike man; 

That knowing well the ſlackneſs of his arm, 

Truſts only in the well-invented knife! 

With ſtudy pale, and midnight vigils ſpent, 
The ſtar-ſurveying ſage cloſe to his eye | 
Applies the ſight - invigorating tube; [ſpace 
And trav'ling thro' the boundleſs length of 
Marks well the courſes of the far-ſeen orbs, 
That roll with regular confuſion there, 


Great heights are hazardous to the weak head: 
Soon, very ſoon, thy firmeſt footing fails; 
And . thou dropp'ft into that darkſome 
place, ; 
ere nor-device nor knowledge ever came. 
Here the tongue-warrior lies! difabled now, 
Diſarm'd, diſhonor'd, like a wretch that's 


gagg'd, . ; 
ind cannot tell his ail to paſſers-by. [change, 
reat man of language! whence this mighty 
his dumb deſpair, and drooping of the head? 
ſtrong Perſuaſion hung upon th lip, 


” 
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Alas! how chop-fall'n now! thick miſts and 
flence <- - + VVVVVVV rae 
Reſt, like a weary cloud, upon thy breaſt . 
Unceaſing. Ah! where is the lifted arm, 
The ſt:ength of action, and the force of words, 
| The well-turn'd period, and the well-tun's ., 
voice, 8 „ 
With all the leſſer ornaments of phraſe? _ 
Ah! fled for ever, as they ne'er had been! | 
Raz'd from the book of fame: or, more pro- 
voking, . - | ü 


| Perhaps ſome hackney hunger-bitten ſcribbler 


Inſults thy memory, and blots thy tomb 
With long flat narrative, or duller rhimes _ 
With heavy halting pace that drawl along; 
Enough to rouze a dead man into rage, 
And warm with red reſentment the wan cheeks 
Here the great maſters of the healing art, 
Theſe mighty mock defrauders of the tomb! 
Spite of their juleps and catholicons, 
Reſign to fate. Proud Eſculapius' ſon, 
Where are thy boaſted implements of art, 
And all thy well-cramm'd magazines of health? 
Nor hill, nor vale, as far as ſhip could go, 
Nor margin of the gravel-bottom'd brook, 
Eſcap'd thy rifling hand! from ſtubborn ſhrubs 
Thou wrung'ſ their ſhy retiring virtues out, 
And vex'd them in the fire; nor fly, nor inſect, 
Nor writhy ſnake, eſcap'd thy deep reſearch. 
But why this apparatus? why this coſt? 
Tell us, thou doughty keeper from the grave! | 
Where are thy recipes and cordials now,,, ® 
With the long liſt of vouchers for thy cures? 
Alas! thou ſpeak'ſt not. The bold impoſtor- 
Looks not more filly, when the cheat's found - _ 


out. 
Here the lank-ſided miſer, worſt of felons !: - 
Who meanly ſtole, diſcreditable ſhift ! | 
From back and belly too their proper cheery |, 
Eas'd of a tax it irk'd the wretch to pay . 
To his own carc ſe, now lies cheaply lodg'd, 
By clam'rous appetites no longer teaz d., 
Nor tedious bills of charges and repairs. 
But, ah! where are his rents, his comings in? 
— now you've made the rich man poor in- 
eed: 
Robb'd of his gods, what has he left hehind? 
O curſed luſt of gold ! when for thy N 
The fool throws up his int'reſt in both Worlds, 
Firſt ſtarv'd in this, then damn'd in that to 
come. Ibeak t! 
| How ſhocking muſt thy ſummons be, 0 
To him that is at eaſe in his poſſeſſions! 
Who, counting on long years of pleafure here, 
Is quite unfurniſh'd for that world to come! 
In that dread moment, how the frantic ſoul _ 
Raves round the walls of her clay tenement, _ 
Runs to each avenue, and ſhrieks for help, 
But ſhrieks in vain! how wiſhfully ſhe looks 
On all ſhe's leaving, now no longer hers! 


1 
” 


A little longer, yet a little longer 


O might ſhe ſtay to waſh away her ſtains, _ 
And fit hei ↄr her paſſage! mournful fight! 
Her very eyes weep blood; and ey'ry groan 


ambuſh lay about thy fing tongue; | 


She — is big with horror: but the foe, 


That's weary of the world, and tir'd of life, 


18 
Like a ſtaunch murd' rer Ready to his 9 
Purſues her cloſe through — lane of: life, 
Nor miſſes once the,tratk, but preſſes on; 
Till, forc'd at laſt to the tiemendous verge, 
At once the ſinks to everlaſting ruin. 

Sure tis a ſerious thing to die! my ſoul ! 
What a ſtrange moment mult it be, when near 
Thy journey's end, thou haſt the gulph in view 
That awful gulph no mortal e'er repaſs'd 

To tell what's doing on the other 1ide! 

Nature runs back and ſhudders at the fight, 
And ev'ry life-ftfing bleeds at thoughts of 
parting! | 
For part they muſt : body and ſoul muft part; 


Fond couple! link'd more cloſe than wedded | 


ai. . 
This wings its way to its Almighty Source, 
The witneſs of its actions, now its judge; 
That drops into the dark and noiſome grave, 
Like a diſabled pitcher of no ule. 

If death was nothing, and nought after death; 
Tf, when men died, at once they ceas'd to be, 
Returning to the barren womb of nothing 
Whence firſt they ſprung; then might the de- 

bauchee 
Untrembling mouth the heav'ns; then might 
the drunkard 
Reel over his full bowl, and when *tis dram'd 
Fill up another to the brim, and laugh [wretch 
At the poor bug-bear Leath; then might the 


Alt once give each inquietude the flip, 
By ſtealing out of being when he pleas'd, ' 
And by what way, whether by hemp or ſteel: 
Death's thouſand doors ftand open. Who 
could force 
The ill-pleas'd gueſt to fit out his full time, 
Or blame lum if he goes? Sure he does well 
That helps himſelf as timely as he can, 
When able. But if there is an hereafter, 
And that there is, conſcience, uninfluenc'd 
And ſuffer'd to {peak out, tells ev'ry man, 
Then muſt it be an awful thing to die; 
More horrid yet to die by one's ovn hand. 
Self. murder! name it not; our iſland's ſhame; 
That makes her the reproach of neighb' ring 


Shall Me, ſerving from her earlieſt dictate, 
Self- preſervation, fall by her own act? X 
orbid it, Heav'n! let not upon diſguſt * 
The ſhamceleſs hand be foully crimſon'd o'er . 
With Hood of its own lord. Dreadful at- 
tempt! | TT 
Juſt reeking from ſelf- ſlaughter, in a rage 
To ruſh into the preſenee of our judge 
As if we challeng'd him to do his worſt, 
And matter d not his wrath. Unheard-of 
tortures ;  [ther; 
Muſt be reſery'd for ſuch: theſe herd toge- 
The common damn'd ſhun their Fiety, | 
And look upon themſelves as fiends leſs faul. 
Our time is fix'd! and all our; days are num- 
ber d? = [know, 
How long, how ſhort, we know not: this we 


To knock and 
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Nor dare to fir tl Hearn thall give permiſ- 
ion: . | 
Like centries 


And wait th' appointed hour, till they're re- 


liev'd. 4 nd, 

Thoſe only are the brave who A. pe their 

And keep it to the laſt. To run away 

Is but a coward's trick: to run away 

From this world's ills, that at the very worſt 

Will foon blow. o'er, thinking to mend our- 

| ſelves D | b 

By boldly vent'ring on a world unknown, 

And plunging bead 

No frenzy half ſo deſperate as this. 5 
Tell us, ye dead! will none of you in pity 

To thoſe you left behind diſcloſe the ſecret? 

O! that ſome courteous ghoſt would blab it out, 

What tis you are, and we muſt ſhortly be. 

I've heard, that ſouls departed have ſametimes 

Forewarn'd men of their death : *twas kindly 

done means 

give th' alarum. But what 

This ſtinted charity? 'tis but lame kindneſs 

That does its work by halves. Why might 

you not c 

Tell us what tis to die? Do the ftrift laws 

Of your ſociety forbid your ſpeaxing 

Upon a point ſo nice? I'll aſk no more; 

Sullen, like lamps in ſepulchres, your ſhine - 


A very little time will clear up al, 
And make us learn'd as you are, and as cloſe. 
Deaths ſhafts fly thick! Here falls the village 
ſwain, | ound, 
And there his pamper'd lord! The 
And who ſo artful as to put it by? + = 
Tis long ſince death had the majority; 
Yet, ſtrange! the living lay it not to heart. 
See yonder maker of the dead man's bed, 
The ſexton, hoary- headed chronicle! 
Of hard unmeaning face, dowu which ne er ftole 
A gentle tear; with mattock in his hand 
Digs thro' whole rows of kindred and acquaint- 
ance 5 
| By far his juniors! ſearce a ſcull's caſt up, 
But well he knew its owner, and can tell 
Some paſſage of his life. Thus hand in hand 
The ſot has walk' d with Death twiee twenty 
years; III uder, 
And yet ne'er younker on the green laughs 
Or clubs a ſmuttier tale; when drunkards meet, 
None ſings a merrier catch, 'or-Jends a hand 
More willing to his cup. Poor wretch! he 
minds not, wo FIR 
That ſoon ſome truſty brother of the trade - 
Shall do for him what he has done for-thou- 
ſands. 5 Itriends 
On this ſide, and on that, men ſee their 
Drop off, like leaves in Autumn; yet launch out 
Into fantaſtic ſchemes, which the long livers 
In the world's hale and undegen' rate days 


. 


Coulq; ſcarce have leiſure for; fools that we are! 
Never to think of Death and of ourſelves 
At. the ſame time! as if to lear to- die 


Duty requires we calmly wait the ſummions, 


* 


Were no concern ours. . 
5 0 


that muſt keep their deſtin'd 


long in the dark! tis mad: 


Enlightens but yourſelves : well — tis no matter: 


eup goes 


His ſov 


eſce 
Wuere t 
Here the 
The tell- 
Time ou 
Faſt by t 
Unblaſte, 
Lie cloſe, 
The lawr 
Ere while 
Familiar 
That ſom 
Here is th 
Of a ſpan 
Nor preſs 
Here is th 
The Barre 
Whoſe lor 
mil'd lik 
Not to be 
Here are t 
he ſober 
ropp'd li 
Or half it 
here! 
lere garru 
And jovial 
hoſe ey 
ears. not T 
celc as th 
ere are th 


d, 45 
cer fiole 
nd - 
cquaint- 
as 
ell ; 

in hand 


6 twenty 
{Jvnder, 
n laughs 


rds meet, 


hand 


retch ! he 


trade 


fol. thou- 
friends 
ſee their 


For creatures of a 
To frolic on eternity's dread brink, 


day, in gameſome mood 
Unapprehenſive; when for aught we know 
The very firſt ſwoln ſurge ſhall ſweep us in. 
Think we, or think- we not, time hurries on 
With a reſiſtleſs unremitting ſtream, 


That ſlides his hand under the miſer's pillow, - 


And carries of his prize. What is this world? 


What but a ſpacious burial-field unwall'd, . 
Strew'd with death's ſpoils, the ſpoils of animals 
Savage and tame, and full of dead men's bones? 
The very turf on which we tread once liv'd; 
And we that live muſt lend our carcaſes 
To cover our own offspring: in their turns 
They too muſt cover theirs. Tis here all meet! 
The ſhiv*ring Icelander, and ſun-burnt Moor; 
Men of ines, that never met before, 
And of all creeds, the Jew, the Turk, the 
Chriſtian. 
Here the proud prince, and favorite yet prouder, 
His ſov*reign's keeper, and the people's ſcourge, 
Are huddled out of fight. Here lie abaſh “ 
The great negociators of the earth, "57 1 
And celebrated maſters of the balance, 
Deep read in ſtratagems, and wiles of courts :. | 
Now vain their treaty-ikill! Death fcorns to 
treat. N then 
Here the o' erloaded ſlave flings down his bur- 
From his gall'd ſhoulders; and when the cruel 
tyrant, fo [him. 
With all his guards and tools of pow'r a 
Is meditating new unheard- of hardſhips, 
Mocks his ſhort arm, and quick as thought 
eſcapes, 2 2 
Wuere tyrants vex not, and the weary reſt. 
Here the warm lover, leaving the cool Wade, 
The tell-tale echo, and the bubbling ſtream, 
Time out of mind the fav'rite ſeats of love, 
Faſt by his gent'e miſtreſs lays him down [foes 
Uablaſted by foul tongue. Here friends and 
Lie cloſe, unmindfut'of their former feuds. 
The lavyn- rob'd prelate, and plain preſbyter, 
Ere while that Rood aloof, xs ſhy to meet, 
Familiar mingle here, like fifter-ftreams 
That ſome rude interpoling rock had ſplit. 
Here is the large-limb'd peaſant ; here the child 
Of a ſpan Jong, that never ſaw the ſan, 
Nor preſs'd the nipple, ſtrangled in life's porch; 
Here is the mother with her ſons and daughters; 
The Barren wife; the long-demurring maid, 
Whoſe lonely unappropriated ſweets 
mild like yon knot of cowſlips on the cliff, 
Not to be come at by the willing hand. 
Here are the prude Lian: and gay coquette, 
he ſober widow, and the young green virgin, 
ropp' d like a roſe before tis fully blown, 
Or _ its worth difclos'd, Strange medley 
ere! 
lere garrulous old age winds up his tale; 
And jovial youth, of lightfome vacant heart, 
hoſe ag ty was made of melody, ¶ ſnrew, 
ears. not the voice of mirth:_the-ſhrill-tongu'd 
leck as the turtle-dove, forgets her chiding. 


N 


brhief, 
Yet treads more ſoft than e'er did midnight? 
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The ſupple ſtateſman, and the patriot ſtern - 
The wrecks of nations, and the ſpoils of time, 
With all the lumber of fix thouſand years. 
Poor man! how happy 
| When yet but warm from thy great Maker's 
He ſtamp'd thee with his image, and well 
Smil'd on his laſt fair work ! Then all was well, 
Sound was the body, and the foul ſerene | 
Like two ſweet inſtruments, ne er out of tune, 


heart, . ſhould,*+ 
Offer'd to ache; nor was there cauſe t 
For all was pure within: no fell remorſe/, 
Nor anxious caſtings up of what may be, 
Alarm'd his peaceful boſom : ' ſummer ſeas 


Juſt ready to expire. Scarce importun d, ſwinds, 
The gen'rous ſoil with a luxuriant hand 
Offer d the various produce of the year, 

And ev'ry thing moſt peric& in its kind. 
Bleſſed, thrice blefled days! but ah, how ſhort ! 
Bleſs'd as the pleaſing dreams of holy men, 
But fugitive, like thoſe, and quickly gone. 


What ſtrange viciſſitudes, in the firſt leaf 
Of man's ſad hiftory! to-day mott happy, 


nd ere to-morrow's ſun has ſet, moſt abfect! 


How ſcant the ſpace between theſe vuſt ex- 
tremes 8 UDoy d 
Thus far'd it with our Sire: Not de en- 


His paradiſe! ſcarce had the happy tenant 


Of the fair ſpot due time to prove its ſweets, 


Or ſum them up, when ſtraight he muſt be gone, 
Ne'er to return again. And muſt he go? 
Can nought compound for the firſt dire offence 
Of erring man? Like one that is condemn d, 
Fain would he trifle time with idle talk, 
And parley with his fate. But tis in vain. 
Not all the laviſh odors of the place, | 
Offer'd in incenſe, can procure his pardon, 
Or mitigate his doom. A mighty angel 
With flaming ſword forbids his longer ſtay, 
And > nanny. x loit'rer forth; nor muſt he take 
One laſt and farewel round. At once be loft 


His glory and his God. If mortal now, [nn'd. 


And ſorely maim'd, no wonder! Man has 
Sick of his bliſs, and bent on new adventures, 
Evil he would needs try: nor tried in vain. 
Dreadful experiment! deſtructive meaſure 


Alas! too well he ſped: the good he ſcorn'd © 

Stalk'd off reluctant, ke an ill- us'd ghoſt; © 
Not to return; or if it did, its viſits 3 
Like thoſe of angels ſhort, and far between: 


* 4 train, 
Lording it o'er the man, ho no. ti 


Saw the raſh error, which he could not mend; 
An error fatal not to him alone, 4 


xc are the wiſe, the gen us, and the brave; 


C 2 


> „* 


rg 


The juſt, the ; the worthleſs, the '$ 
The downright clown, and 2 vell-bred; 
The fool, the churl; the ſcoundrel, and the mean, 


That play their ſeveral parts. Nor head, nor 


| Shew not more ſmooth, when kiſs d by ſouthern 


O {lipp'ry ſtate of things! What ſudden turns, 


Up. 9 
* 
% 7 


| Where the worſt thing could happen, is ſucceſs. 


Whilſt the black dæmon, w.th ys *hM-ſcap'd 
Admitted onee into its better Ain 
*| Grew loud and mutincus, nor wound gone; 


But to his future ſons, his fortune's heirs. 


Inglorigus 
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_*-O'er all thoſe ample deſerts Death hath ſpread, 


Inglorious bondage! human nature groans 
Beneath a vaſſalage fo vile and cruel, 
And its vaſt body bleeds through ev'ry vein. 
Wr havoc haſt thou made, foul monſter, 
n: i 8 a 
Greateſt and firſt of ills! the fruitful parent 
Of woes of all dimenſions! but for then 
Sorrow had never been. All noxious things 
Of vileſt nature, other ſorts of evils, [bounds. 
Are kindly circumſcrib'd, and have their 
The fierce volcano, from its burning entrails _. 
That belches molten ſtone and globes of fire, 
Involv'd in pitchy clouds of ſmoke and ſtench, 
Mars the adjacent fields for ſome leagues round, 
And there it ſtops. The big ſwoln inundation, 
Of miſchief mare diffufive, raving loud, [ more; 
Buries whole tracts of country, threat' ning 
But that too has its ſhore it cannot paſs. + 
More-dreaful far than theſe, fin has Iaid waſte, 
Not here and there a country, but a world; 
Diſpatching at a wide extended blos 
Entire mankind, and for their ſakes defacing 
A whole. creation's beauty with rude hands; 
Blaſting the foodful grain, the loaded branches, 
And marking all along its way with ruin. 
Accurſed thing! © where ſhall fancy find 
A proper name to call thee by, expreſſive 
Of all thy horrors? pregnant womb of ills! 
Of temper fo tranſcendently malign, 55 
That toads and ſerpents of moſt Fady kind 
Compar d to thee are harmleſs. Sickneſſes 
Of ev'ry ſize and ſymptom, racking pains, 
And blueſt plagues are thine! See how the fiend 
Profuſely ſcatters the contagion round! | 
Whilſt deep-mouth'd ſlaughter, bellowing at 
her heals, - -... >... Fmorrow 
Wades deep in blood new ſpilt; yet for to- 
Shapes out new work of great uncommon 


daring, 6 2 
And inly pines till the dread blow is ſtruck. 
But hold! I've gone too far; too much diſ- 
.___ cover'd 3 | 
My father's nakedneſs, and nature's ſhame. 
Here let me pauſe! and drop an honeſt tear, 
One burſt of filial duty, and condolence, 


This chaos of mankind. O great man-eater 
Whoſe ev'ry day is carnival, not ſated yet! 
Unheard-of epicure, without a fellow! 
The verieſt gluttons do not always cram; 
Some intervals of abſtinence are ſought - 
To edge the appetite; thou ſeekeſt none. 


Methinks the countleſs ſwarms thou haſt de- 


vour'd, 


And thouſands that each hour thou gobbleſt up, 
This, leſs than this, might gorge thee to the full. 
But ah! rapacious ſtill, thou . gap'ſt for more; 


Like one, whole days defrauded of his meals, 
hunger lays his ſkinny hand, 


On whom 1 

And whets to heeneſt eagerneſs his cravings 
As if Diſeaſes, Maſſacres, and Poiſon, | 

Famine and War, were not thy caterers ! 


But know that thou muſt render up thy dead, 
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Till the great promis'd day of reſtitution ;; 
When loud dilfubve ſound from brazen trump 
Of ſtrong-lung'd cherub ſhall alarm thy cap- 
tives, 12 8 | 
And rouſe the long, long ſleepers into life, 

' Day-light, and liberty. — —— | 
Then muſt thy gates fly open, and reveal 

The mines, that lay long forming under ground, 
In their dark cells immur'd; but now full ripe, 
And pure as filver from the crucible, © - 


| That twice has ſtood the torture of the fire, 


And inquiſition of the forge. We know, 
Th” Illuſtrious Deliverer of man kind. 
The Son of God, thee foil'd. Him in thy pow'r' 


Thou couldſt not hold; ſelf-vigorous he roſe, 


And, ſhaking off thy fetters, ſoon retook - 


Thoſe ſpoils his voluntary yielding lent. 
(Sure pledge of our releaſement from thy thrall!) 
Twice-twenty days he ſojourn'd here on earth, 


And ſhew'd himſelf alive to choſen witneſſes 


By proofs ſo ſtrong, that the moſt ſlow aſſenting 
Had not a ſeruple fett. This having done, 
He mounted up to heav'n, Methinks I fee him 
ee aërial heights, and glide along 


Flung backward in the chace, ſoon drops its 


| Diſabled quite, and jaded with purſuing. { hold, 


Heaven's portals wide expand to let him in; 
Nor are his friends ſhut out: as ſome great prince 
Not for himſelf alone procures admiſſhon, 
But for his train; it was his royal will, 


Death only lies between, a gloomy path! 
| Made yet more gloomy by our coward fears! 
But nor untrod, nor tedious ; the fatigue 
Will ſoon go off. Beſides, there's no by-road 
To bliſs. Then why, like ill-condition'd chil- 
, dren, ont eg 
Start we at tranſient hardſhips in the way 
That leads to purer air and ſofter ſkies, © 
And a neer-ſetting ſun? Fools that we are! 
We wiſh to be where ſweets unwith ring bloomg, 
But ſtraight our wiſh revoke, will not go. 
So have 1 ſcen, upon a ſumm #.even, 
Faſt by the riv'let's brink a Wungſter play; 
How wiſhfully he looks to ſtem the tide! 
This moment reſolute, next unreſalv d, 
At laſt he dips his foot; but, as he dips, - 
His fears 8 and he runs away 
From th' inoffenſive ſtream, unmindful now 
Of all the flow'rs that paint the further bank, 
And ſmil'd fo ſweet of late. Thrice welcom⸗ 
Death! 55 
That, after many a painful bleeding ſtep, 
Conducts us to our Kone: and lands us ſafe 
On the long wiſh'd-tor- ſhore. - Prodigious 
change! ns 
Our bane turn'd to a bleſſing! Death difarm'd 
Loſes his felneſs quite; all thanks to him 


>> Who ſcourg'd the venom out! Sure the laſt end 


Of the good man is peace. How calm his exit! 
Night-dews fall not more gently r 
Nor weary worn- out winds expire | 72 
Behold him in the ey*ning-tide of Hife, 


And with high intereſt too! they are not thine; l : 
gl # 125 A life well ſpent, whoſe early care it was, 11 


But only in thy keeping for a ſeaſon, 
1 


* 


Athwart the ſevering clouds; but the faint eye, 


That where he is, there ſhould his followers be. 
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Boot I. 
His riper years ſhould not upbraid his green: ; | 
= unperceiy'd degrees he wears away; 


But muſt pre 


- eye, 


at his ſetting! 
„ look how he 


like the ſun ſeems la 
High in his faith and h 
reaches 
After the prize ih view ! and, like a bird 
That's hamper'd, ſtruggles hard to get away 
Whilſt the glad gates wh 4 fight are wide expanded 
To let new as. np in, the firſt fair fruits 
Of the faſt-coming harveſt ! Then! O then! 
Each earth-born joy grows vile, or diſappears, 
Shrunk to a thing A pre ht. Ohow he longs 
To have his — ſign IT and be diſmiſ$'d ! 
Tis done, and now he's happ ! 'The glad foul 
Has not a wiſh uncrown'd I v'n the lag fleſh. 
Reſts too in hope of meeting once again 
Its better half, never to ſunder more. 
Nor ſhall it hope i in vain : the time draws on 


When not a ſingle ſpot of burial-earth, 


Whether on land, or in the ſpacious ſea, 

k its long committed duft 
Inviolate : faithfully .ſhall theſe 

Make u 5 Fall — 5 not the leaſt atom 
Embezzled, or miſlaid, of the whole tale. 
Fach ſoul ſhall have a body ready furniſh'd; 


And each ſhall have his own. Hence, ye you: 


' phane ! 
Aſk not, how this can be? Sure the ſame pow'r | 
That rear'd the piece at firſt, and took it down, 
Can re- aſſemble the looſe ſcatter'd parts, 
And putthem as they were. Almighty God 
Has done much more; nor is his arm impair'd 
Thro' length of days; and what he can he will; 
His faithfulneſs ſtands bound to ſee it done. 
When the dread trumpet ſounds, the ſlumb'ring 
Not unattentive to the call, ſhall wake; Iduſt, 
And ev'ry joint poſſeſs its proper place, oy 
With a new elegance of form, unknown | 
To its firſt ftate, Nor ſhall the conſcious ſoul 
Miſtake his partner; but amidſt the crowd 
_, its other half, into its arms 
Shall ruſh, with all th impatience of a man 
That's neu e home, who having long been 
abſent, - 

With hafte runs over ev diff rent room,” | 
In pain to ſee the whole. ice happy meeting 
Nor time, nor death, ſhall ever 2 em more. 

Tis but a night, a long and moonleſs night, 
We make the grave our bed, and then are gone. 

Thus, at the ſhut of even, che weary bir 
Leaves the wide air, and in ſome lonely brake 
Cow'rs down, and dozes till the dawn of day, 
Then claps his well- n Wings, and bears 


away. ; 
— —ͤ—ͤ— 
8 ar. The Nunc Dimittis, MERRICK. 


"P71 enough—the hour i is come; 5 
Now * the filent tomb * 

Let this mortal frame decay, 

Mingled with its kindred clay; 

dince e oft of . 


1 ſen ſeers f. oretold 2 


i 
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SACRED AND M ORAL. 


| 


; With light as far excelling.thine, 


| Calls into life the op ning ſeed, 
| Whoſe influence wakes the genial bins 


Hail the light of Jacob's Star; 


Faithful ngw and ſteadfaſt prove,” .. 
God ef rt and God of love! S d ps 
Since at length my aged eye $ A Ps 
Sees the day-ſpring from on hight 

Son of righteouſneſs, to thee n 
Lo ! the nations bow the knee; IN 


And the realms of diſtant kings 

Own the healing of thy wings. 
Thoſe whom death had 4 a 
With his dark and dreary ſhade, -- 
Lift their eyes, and from afar 


Waiting till the promis'd Tay 
Turn their darkneſs into day. 
See the beams, intenſely ſhed, - 
Shine o'er Sion's fayour'd head 
Never may they hence remove, 
God of truth, and God loye ! 


$9 


$ 22. The Benedicite Paraphraſed. Manjuck, 
E works of God, on him alone, 
In-earth his footſtool, heaven his aer 
Be all 7 — raiſe beſtow'd ; | 
Whoſe hand the beauteous fabrick made, 
Whoſe eye the finiſh'd work ſurvey” wk : 
And ſaw that all was good. 3 


Ye angels, that with loud acclaim 
Admiring view'd the new- born frame, 
And hail'd th* Eternal King, 
Again proclaim your Maker's praiſe ; 
Again your thankful voices raiſe 

And touch the tuneful ſtring. 


Praiſe him, * . 
Where, in full maj deigns 
To fix his awful throne : 
Ye waters that above him roll, 
From orb to orb, from pole to pole, 
O make his praiſes known ! 


Ye thrones, dominions, virtues, powers, 
Join ye Jo you joyful ſongs with ours, 
ith us your voices raiſe ; 7 
From age to age extend the lay, 
To heav'n's Eternal Monarch pay 
Hymns of eternal praiſe. . 
Celeſtial orb boner . br, e 
Opes the glad eyelids of t 8 
Whole influence all things. 2 1 
Praiſe him whoſe courts effulgent ſhine 


As thine the paler moon. 


Ye glitt ring planets of the ſky, _ 
Whoſe lamps the abſent ſun ſupply, - 
With him the ſong purſue; | 
| And let himſelf ſubmiſſive own, 
| He borrows from a brighter ſun _ 
| The light he lends tq you. 


Ve wn adder, wk noir heb 
To him your praiſes 


Drops fatneſs.on the 
7 od crowns the lawght ng 


-E3 
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Ve winds that oft tempeſtugus- {weep 55 
The-ruffled ſurface of the deep, - 
With us confeſs your God 


Ta, 
See thro* the heay*ns the King of kings, 


Upborne on your expanded wings, 


Come flying all abroad. | 
Ve floods of fire, where'er ye flow, — 
With juſt ſubmiſſion humbly bow 


To his ſuperior powr, 
Who ſtops the tempeſt on its way, 
Or bids the flaming deluge ſtray, 
And gives it — 1 to roar. 
Ve ſummer's heat, and winter's cold, 
By turns in long ſucceſſion roll'd, 
The drooping world to cheer, 
Praiſe him who gave the ſun and moon, 


To lead the various ſeaſons on, 
And guide the circling year. 


Ve froſts, that bind the wat' ry plain, 

Ye ſilent ſhow'rs of fleecy rain, | 

> Purſue the heav'nly theme; 

Praiſe him who ſheds the driving ſnow, 

Forbids the harden'd waves to flow, 
And ſtops the rapid ftream. 

Ye days and nights, that ſwiftly borne, 

From morn to eve, from eye to morn, 
Alternate glide away, | 

Praiſe him, whoſe never - varying light, 

Abſent, adds hoxror to the night, | 
| But preſent, gives the day. 


Light, from whoſe rays all beauty ſprings ; 


Darkneſs, whoſe wide-expanded wings 
Involve the br . | 
Praiſe him who, when the heav'ns he ſpread, 
Darkneſs his thick pavilion made, 
And light his regal robe. 
Praiſe him, ye lightnings, as ye fl 
. Wing'd wah his . thro the iky, 
And red with wrath divine ; 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boos l. 
That murm'ring rife among the hulls, 
| Praiſe him, at 


| Let Levi's tribe the lay prolong, _ 


Praiſe him, ye clouds, that wand'ring ſtray, A 


Or fix'd by him, in cloſe array 

Surround his aweful ſhrine. 
Exalt, O earth! thy Heav'nly King, 
Who bids the plants, that form the fpr.ng, 
: With annual verdure bloom 3 
Whoſe freguent drops of kindly rain 
Prolific. ſwell the rip ning grain, 

And bleſs thy fertile womb. 


Ve mountains, that ambitious riſe, 
And heave your fummits to the ſkies, 
Revere his awful nod 
Think how you ance affrighted fled, . 
When Jordan ſo his — 
And own'd th' approaching God. 


Ve trees, that fill the rural ſcene; 
Ye flowers, that o'er th enamell'd green 
| In native beauty reign ; ELK 
O praiſe the Ruler of the ſkies, 
Whoſe hand the genial ſap fupplies, 
And clothes the ſmiling plain. 


« * 
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** we 
5 
% 
2 


Praiſe him, ye meek and humble trai 


* 


Ve ſlaves of the la 


Ve ſecret ſprings, ye gentle rills, 


Or fill the bymble vale; 
e Almighty nod 
The rugged rock diſſolving flow'd, 
And form'd a fpringing well. . 


Praiſe him, ye floods, and ſeas profound, 


| Whoſe waves the ſpacious earth ſurround, 


And roll from ſhore to ſhore ; 
Aw'd by his voice, ye ſeas, fubfide ; 
Ye Bk within your channels glide, 
And tremble and adore. 

Ye whales, that ſtir the boiling deep, 
Or in its dark receſſes ſleep | 7 
Remote from human eye, 
Praiſe him by whom ye all are fed, 


| Praiſe him, without whoſe heavenly aid 


Ye languiſh, faint, and die. 


Ve birds, exalt your Maker's name; | 


Begin, and with th* important theme 
Your artleſs lays improve; 
Wake with your ſongs the riſing day, 
Let muſick ſound on ev'ry ſpray, _ 
And fill the vocal grove. 5 af 
Praiſe him, ye beaſts, that nightly. roam 
Amid the ſolitary gloom, _ PETS 
Th' expeRed prey to ſeize ; 
laborious plough, | 
Your ſtubborn necks ſubmiſſive bow, a 
And bend your wearied knees. 
Ye ſons of men, his praiſe diſplay, 
Who ftampt his image on your clay, 
And gave it pow'r to move; 


”_ 


Ve that in Judah's confines dwell, : | 
From age to age ſucceſſive tell 6 


The wonders of his love. 


Tilt angels liſten to the ſong, . 
And bend attentive down; 
Let wonder ſeize the heav'nly train, 
Pleas'd while they hear a mortal ſtrain 
So ſweet, ſo like their own, _ 
And you your thankful voices join, 
That oft at Salem's ſacred ſhrine .,.- 
Before his altars keel; 
Where thron'd in majeſty. he dwells, -  _ 


And from the myſtick cloud reveals - 


The dictates of his will. 5 
Ve ſpirits of the juſt and good, Fa 
That, eager for the bleſs' d abodg, © _ 


To heav'nly manſions ſoar ; ** 


* 


O. let your ſongs his praiſe diſplays: - 
Till heav'n itſelf alf wel away, $ 


ain, 


Ye ſaints, whom his decrees ordan 
The boundleſs bliſs to ſhare z - 


| | © praiſe him, till ye take your way... 
| Te regions of eternal day, Ne : 


And reign for ever there,” | 
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Let us, who now impaſſive ſtand, 


Aw'd by the tyrant's ſtern command, 
Amid the fiery blaze; 

While thus we triumph in the flame, 

Riſe, and our Maker's love proclaim, 
In n of endleſs praiſe. 


8 


§ 23. T7 he Ignorant of Man. -Mnknicn, 


BEHOLD yon new-born infant, griey 'd 
With hunger, thirſt, and pain; 
That aſks to have the wants reliev d 
It knows not. to-complain. — 


Aloud the ſpeechleſs ſuppliant cries, 
And utters, as it can, 

The woes that in its boſom riſe, 
And ſpeak its nature—man. 

That infant, whoſe advancing hour 
Life's various ſorrows try 

(Sad proof of ſin's tranſmiſſive pow 1) 
That infant, Lord! am I. 


A childhood yet my thoughts confeſs, N 
Though long in years mature; 

Unknowing whence I feel diſtreſs, 
And where, or what, its cure. 


Author of good! to thee T turn : 

Thy ever wakeful eye 3 
Alone can all my wants diſcern, | 

Thy hand alone fapply. _ 


O let th 1 75 1 5 me dwell, 
Thy lo guide ; : 

That love Nat e 142 expel, 
That fear all fears beſide. 


And O! by ertor's-force ſubdued, * 
Since oft my ſtubborn will 
-Prepoſt'rous ſhuns the latent good, 


And graſps the ſpecious ill; 
Not to my wiſh, but to my want, 
Do thou thy gifts appl7ꝰ : 
Unaſk'd, what good thou knoweſf grant; 
What e aſk d, deny. : 
$ 24. . Trials of Virtue MIàRIck. 
PLAC'D on the verge of youth, my mind 
Life's o % ning — ſurvey”: 


I view'd its ills of various kind, 
Afflicted and afraid. : 


But chief my fear the Soc word, 

09 — virtue's path ineloſee: 
y heart the wiie purſuit approv'd ;, 
But Q, what toils oppole ! 2 

For ſee, ah ſee ! while yet her ways 
With doubrful fiep I t 8 


A hoſtile world its terrors r 
Sie ſnares delufive ſpread. 


ſhall I, with heart prepar'd, 
hoſe tertors learn to meet ? | 
How, from the thouſand ſhares to as 
My: ae: feet? 


_ 


SACRED AND MORALE. 


Oblivion" 8 


| Chill fear had fetter'd faſt my feet, 
* Reſt, mortal, reſt on God's 


Back on theinſclves feluctant Hd, 


| || Deeps to 1 decps in vain 2 N * . 
The ſhores * 1 N weight ſuſtain, 

Convinc'd, in Nature's volume wiſe nf. 7 
And ſudden from 1 ns: * 3 3 
. Then why thus ls tary: of 0 joy foutt © g | 


| © Let faith ſuppveſs each riſing fer, , 


| : Then why thus e 0 my foul] hiv 


As thus I 
Ne ad, 


ies rw 


e wat'ry deep & FE 

An object ſtrange and * 5 tin 3 foe A 
] Before me roſe; on the wide ſhore 
Obſervant as I ſtood, 770 


The gathering ſtorms around me Habs: 1 «i 


And heave the boiling flood. . a 


Near and more near the billows riſe 
E'en now my ſt they lavez - 
And death to my affrighted eyes 5 

Approach'd in ev' ry wave. x 
What hope, or whither to retreat 
Each nerve at once unſtru 


And chair d my ſpeechleſs tongue. 

I fee! my heart within me die; ; 
When ſudden to mine ear 

A voice, deſcending from on high, 

Reprov d my — fear. 

© What tho) the ſwelling furge thou ſee 

2 Impatient to devour; 


i 
And thankful own 2 A x | 
© Know, when he bade the | 
4 Thus far, th: Almi ger 1 
Thus far, nor farther, rage; and herr 
Let thy proud waves be ſtay d. 
1 heard; and lo at once controul d, FR 
The waves in wild retreat £ 9 00 


And murmuring left my fret. 


2 


Onee more the ignal gave: 871 


And ch urping wave. 


The imag d truth I read; 


Th' inſtruttive 
« Say why, diftru 


Th Ng kts with vain i YE 
c &'e 2 of future 12 1 | 


Each anxious doubt exchrlle;;- + 
Thy Maker's wilkhas plac'dithes bete, > 

s Any meat wanaon l l 75 
© He to thy ev'ry tia knows e 

Its juſt reſti nt to give, OD 
Attentive to behold thy woes, © oP T. 


And faithfuf to reHeve. 
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And ſeals my pardon in a Saviour's blood 


&. S446. Ode to Melancholy, 
4 2 | * , 


S 25. 4 Night-Piece; Miſs CARTER. 
WHILE night in ſolemn ſhade inveſts the 


; | 

And a Aden ſoothes the penſive ſoul; 
While reaſon undiſturb'd aſſerts her ſway, 
And life's deceitful colours fade away; 
To thee! All- conſcious Preſence! I devote 
This peaceful interval of ſober thought: 
Here all my better faculties confine; 
And be this hour of ſacred ſilence thine ! 

If, by the day's illuſive ſcenes miſled, 
My erring ſoul from virtue's path has ftray'd ; 
Snar'd by example, or by paſſion warm'd, 
Some falſe delight my giddy ſenſe has charm'd; 


My calmer thoughts the wretched choice re- 


rove, | 5 
. — beſt hopes are center'd in thy love. 
Depriv'd of this, can life one joy afford? 
Its utmoſt hoaſt, a vain unmeaning word. 
But, ah! how oft my lawleſs paſſions rove, 
And break thoſe awful precepts I approve! 


Purſue the fatal impulſe I abhor, 


And violate the virtue I adore ! = 
Oft, when thy better Spirit's guardian care 
Warn d myfond ſoul to ſhun the tempting ſnare, 
My ſtubborn will his gerſtle aid repreſs'd, 
And check'd the riſing Sodneſs in my breaſt 
Mad with vain hopes, orurg'd by falſe deſires, 
Still'd his ſoft voice, and quench'd his ſacred 
n 4 | [ duſt, 
With grief oppreſs d, and proftrate in the 
Shouldft 4m condemn, I own the ſentence juſt. 
But, oh! thy ſofter titles let me claim, 
And plead my cauſe by Mercy's gentle name. 
Mercy ! that wipes the penitential tear, 


And diſſipates the horrors of deſpair ; 


From a. at nk juſtice ſteals the vengeful hour, 
s the dreadful attribute of pow'r, 
Difarms the wrath of an offended God, 


All-powerful Grace, exert th tle ſway, 
And ae my rebel paſſions to . Fe 
Leſt lurking folly, with inſidious art, 

Regain my volatile inconſtant heart ! 
Shall every high reſolve devotion frames 
Be only lifeleſs ſounds and ſpecious names? 


O rather, while thy hopes and fears controul, 
In this ſtill hour, each motion of my ſoul, 


Secure its ſafety by a ſudden doom, 

And be the ſoft retreat of ſleep my tomb ! 
Calm let me ſlumber in that dark repoſe, 
Till the laſt morn its orient beam difcloſs: 
Then, when the great archangel's potent ſound 
Shall echo thro* creation's ample round, 
Woak'd from the ſleep of death, with joy ſurvey 
The opening ſplendors of eternal day. | 


CARTER, . 
+ „Melancholy! filent pow'r, 


Companion of my lonely hour, 
JT To fober thought confin di 


Thou ſweetly fad ideal gueſt, 
In all thy ſoothing charms confeſs'd, Ds; 
- — Indulge my penſive mind. CE IF. Bag 


ELEGANT EXTRAOTS, 
| | No longer wildly hurried through _ ” 


| The train of idle 


Thy voice the ſhu 
| With mercy calms her torturing fears, 


f 
* 


The tides of mirth that ebb and floss? 
In folly's noiſy ſtream, 
I from the buſy crowd retire/, 
To court the objects that inſpire 
Thy philcſophick dream. 


| Thro' yon dark grove of mournful yes 
With ſolitary ſteps I muſe, | 


By thy direction led : _ | 
Here, cold to pleaſure's tempting forms, 


Conſociate with my ſiſter worms, 
And mingle with the dead. 5 


Ye midnight horrors !” #wful gloom ! 

Ye ſilent regions of the tomb, - © 
My future peaceful bi; 

Here ſhall my. weary eyes be clos'd, 

And ev'ry ſorrow lie repos'd 
In death's refreſhing ſhade. 


Ye pale inhabitants of night, 


Before my intellectual fight 


In ſolemn pomp aſcend : 
O tell how —_ now appears - 
opes an fears, 
That varying life attend! 


Ye faithleſs idols of our ſenſe, 

Here own how vain your fond pretence, 
Ye empty names of joy 5 

Your tranſient forms like ſhadows paſs, 

Frail offspring of the magick glaſs, 
Before the mental eye. x Tg 


The dazzling colours, falſely bright, f 


Attra& the gazing vulgar ſight - 


With ſuperficial ftate : 
Thro' reaſon's clearer opticks view'd, 
How: ſtripp'd of all its pomp, how rude, 

Appears the painted cheat! 


Can wild ambition's tyrant pow'r, | 


| Or ill-got wealth's ſuperfluous ſtore, _ 


'The dread of death controul ? 
Can pleaſure's more bewitching charms _ 
Avert or ſoothe the dire alarms - | 
That ſhake the parting ſoul ? 


Religion ! ere the hand of fate 

Shall make reflection plead too late, 
My erring ſenſes teach, 

Amidf the flatt'ring hopes of youth, 


D | To meditate the folemn truth 


Theſe awful relics preach. 


Thy penetrating beams diſperſe 

The miſt of error, whence our fears 
Derive their fatal ſprings - _ 

"Tis thine the trembling heart to warm, 

And ſoften to an angel form . 
The pale terrifick king. 


When ſunk by guilt in {ad deſpair, 


| Repentance breathes her humble pray'r, 


And owns th rene mares juſt; 
Arias ſuppliant cheers, 


And lifts her from the duft. 


| | Sublim'd 


BDO I. 


BO OR 1. 


Beyond the range of low deſires, 
In nobler views elate: 5 


Unmov'd her deſtin d change ſurveys, | 


And, arm'd by faith, intrepid pays 

I be univerſal debt. 

In death's ſoft ſlumber Jull'd to reſt,” 

She 9 by 97 viſions bleſt, 

That gently whiſſ ace: 

Till the laſt rnden's Tale o 2 ung ray 

Unfolds the bright eternal day 
| Of active life and bliſs, 


$ 27. Written at Miduight in a Thunder 
| | CARTER. 


ET coverd Guilt, Wich Pall Fear, - 
| -_ | 


Storm. 


To Rare | ; 
And juſtly dread the vengeful fate 
That thunders through the ſky. 
Protected by that hand, whoſe law 
The threat*ning ſtorms obey, _ 
Intrepid Virtue ſmiles ſecure, 
As in the blaze of day. 


In the thick cloud's tremendous gloom, 


The lightning's Iurid glare, 
It views the ſame all-gracious Pow'r 
That breathes the vernal air. 
Thro' Nature's ever-varying ſcene, 
By different ways — 
The one eternal end of Heav'n 
Is univerſal good. 
With like beneficent effect 
O'er-flaming ether glows, | 
As when it tunes the linnet's voice, 
Or bluſhes in the roſe. 


By reaſon taught to ſcorn thoſe fears 
That vulgar minds moleſt, 
Let no fantaſtick terrors break 
My dear Narciſſa's reſt. 
Thy life may all the tend'reſt care 
Of providence defend ; - 
And Kegel angels round 
Their guardian wings extend! 
When thro? creation's vaſt expanſe 
The laſt dread thunders roll, 
Untune the concord of the. ſpheres, 
And ſhake the riſing ſoul ; 
Unmoy'd may thou the final ſtorm 
Of jarring worlds ſurvey, crea 
That uſhers in the glad ſerene 
Of everlaſting day! e 


% 


f 


> the . 
Of death beats flow! heard ye the note | 
It pauſes now; and now, with riſing knell 


* Flings to the hollow gale its ſullen found, 


k + 


Ves; Coventry is dead. Attend the ſtrain, 


SAORED/ 
Sublim'd by thee, the ſoul aſpizes _ 
| So oft have tripp'd in her 


| Some lovelier wonder ſoon uſurp'd . 


| That bell again! It tells us what the is; 


| Maria claims it from that fable bier, - [head; 


| E'en in the midft of pleaſure's mad career, 


| For ſay, than Coventry's propitious ſtar, 
Nor fear, while baſking in the beams of rings 
5 
Long at her couch Death took his patient ſtand, 


To give reflection time, with lenient art. 


Teach her from folly peaceably to part, 


n 


$ 28. Elegy on the Death of Lady Coventry. 
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THE midni t clock has toll'd; and, hark 


Or ſhades. with horrors . what with ſmiles 


Daughters of Albion 2 that, light a8 air, 
taſtick train, 
With hearts as gay, and faces half as fair: 


| | For ſhe was fair beyond your bri bloom: © 


(This envy owns, ſince now her bloom is fled); z 
Fair as the forms that, wove in fancy's loom, 
Float in light viſion round the poet's head, 
Whene'er with ſoft ſerenity the ſmil'd, . 5 
Or caught the orient bluſh of quick furpri 
How ſweetly mutable, how brightly wild, 
The liquid luſtre darted from her eyes! 


Each look, Leach motion, wak'd à new. born 
That o er her form its tranſient glory caſt : 


Chas d by a charm ſtill lovelier than 


On what the was, no more the ftrain prolong: 
Luxuriant fancy, pauſe ! an hour like this 
Demands the tribute of a ſerious ſong. 


Where cold and wan the flumb'rer reſts 
In ſtill ſmall whiſpers to reflection's ear = : 
She breathes the folemn dictates of the dead. 


O catch the awful notes, and lift them loud ! 
Proclaim the theme by ſage, by fool, rever'd'; 


Hear it, ye young, ye vain, ye great dl 
; 'Tis nature ſpeaks, {nd areal tokens. 


Yes ; ye ſhall hear, and tremble as you hear, 
| wa high with health, your hearts exulting 


The mental monitor ſhall wake and weep 1 - | 


What brighter planet on your births aroſe 
Or gave of fortune's gifts an ampler ſhare, \ 
In life to laviſh, or by death to loſe ? ; 


Early to loſe! While, borne on buſy wing, 
Ye ſip the nectar of each varying bloom; 


The wint ry ſtorm that ſweeps you tothetom 
Think of her fate! revere the heav*nly hand 
That led her hence, tho ſoon, by ſteps ſo ſlow : 


And menac'd oft, and oft withheld the blow: 


Each fond deluſion from her ſoul to ſteal 3 _ 


— 


And wean her from a world ſhe loy'd ſo well. 
Says are ye ſure his mercy ſhall extend 
o you ſo long a ſpan? Alas, ye ſigh! 
Make 22 while yet ye, may, your God your 
en n 0 * 0 ot” | — 2 - : 
And learn with equal eaſe to fleep or die! 
Nor think the Muſe, whoſe ſober voice ye hear, 


Contracts with bigot frown. her ſullen brow 
Caſts round religion's orb the miſts, of fear, - 


* 


ſhould glow, 
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© Ts it for glory? That juſt fate denies : 


ELEGANT 


No; ſhe would warm you with ſeraphic fire, 
- Hers as ye are are of heav*n's eternal day; 
Would bid you boldly to that heav'n afpire, 


Dot fink and flumberin your cells of clay. 


Know, ye were form'dto range yon azure field, 
Incyon ethereal founts of bliſs to lave: 

Force then, ſecure in faith's protecting ſhield, 
The ſting from death, the vict ry from the 
| grave! | 


Is this the bigot's rant? Away, ye vain, [ſteep : 


"Your hopes, your fears, in doubt, in dulneſs 
Go ſoothe your ſouls, in ſickneſs, grief, or pain, 
With the ſad ſolace of eternal ſleep ! 


Vet will I praiſe you, triflers as ye are, creed, 


More than thoſe preachers-of your fav'rite 


Who proudly ſwell the brazen throat of war, 
Who form the phalanx, bid the battle bleed, 


Nor with for more; who conquer but who die. 
Hear, Folly, hear, and triumph in the tale 
Like you they reaſon, not like you enjoy 

The breeze of bliſs that fills your filken ſail: 
On pleaſure's glitt ring ſtream ye gaily ſteer 
Pour little courſe to cold oblivion's ſhore ; 
They dare the ſtorm, and thro” th' inclement 

| Foe: roar. 


Stem the rough ſurge, and brave the torrent's 


Long muſt the warrior moulder in his ſhroud, 
Ere from her-trump the heav n- breath d accents 
riſe, | 
That lift the hero from the fighting crowd ! 
Is it his graſp of empire to extend? 
To curb the fury of inſulting foes ? 


Ambition, ceaſe l the idle conteſt end: 


Tis but a kingdom thou canſt win or loſe. 


And why muſt murder d myriads loſe their all 
(If lite be all); why defolation low'r = 
With famiſh*d frown on this affrighted ball, 
That thou may ſt flame the meteor of an hour? 
Go, wiſer ye, that flutter life away, high! 
Crown with the mantling juice the goblet 
Weave the light dance, with feſtive freedom gay, 
And live your moment, ſince the next ye die 


Vet know, vain ſceptics! know, th Almighty 
Mind 
h&breath'd on man a portion of his fire, 
Bade his free ſoul, by earth nor time confin'd, 
To heav'n, tc immortality aſpire. 
Nor ſhall the pile of hope his mercy rear d 
By vain philoſophy be e er deſtroy d: 
Eternity, by all or wiſh'd or fear d, 
Shall be by all or ſuffer d or enjoy dl 


Nor E, In a book of French verſes, intitled, 
Oeuvres du Philoſophe de Sans Souci, and lately 
reprinted at Berlin by authority, under the title 
of Poefies Diverſes, may be found an Epiſtle 


to Marſhal Keith, written profeſſedly * | 


the.immortality of. the foul. By way of ſpe- 
cimen of the whole, take the following lines : ; 


EXTRACTS, 
De Vavepir, cher Keith, Jugoons par le gate 1 
av int penſs; 


| B 80 R 1. 


Comme avant que je fuſſe itn 


De meme, apres ma mort, qu toutes mes 
Par la c 5 


orrũption ſeront aneanties, - {parties 
Par un meme deſtin il: ne penſera plas! vaineu. 
Non, rien n'eſt plus certam, ſoyons-en con- 
It is to this Epiſtle that the latter part of the 
Elegy alludes. - | 3 


I 29. Elegy to @ young Nobleman traving the 
RE yet, ingenuous-youthy thy ſteps retire 
E From Cam's ſmooth — peace- 
ful vale, f as OR LI. 
Where ſcience call'd thee to her ſtudious quire, - 
And met thee muſing in her cloitters pale; 


{ O let thy friend (and may he boaſt the name ) 
s reed one parting lay: 


Breathe from his artleſs 
A lay like this thy early virtues claim, 
And this let voluntary friendſhip pax. 
Yet know, the time arrives, the dang rous time, 
When all thoſe virtues, op'ning now ſo fair, 
Tranſplanted to the world's tempeſtuons clime, 
* each paſſionꝰs boiſt rous breath to 

ds 57 | . 


There, if ambition, peſtilent and pale, 


Or luxury ſhovld taint their vernal glow; 
If cold ſelf- intereſt, with her chilling gale, Is 


Should blaſt th' unfolding bloſſoms ore they 


blow; | 
If mimick hues, by art or faſhion ſprd, C ply; 
Their genuine ſimple colouring ſhould ſup- 
O may with them laureate honours fade, 
And with them (if it can) my friendſhip did 
Then do not blame, if, tho' thyſelf inſpire, 
Cautious I ſtrike the panegyrick ſtring; = 
The Muſe full oft purſues a-metear fire, 
And, vainly vent'rous, foars . 
Too actively awake at friendſhip's voice, 
The poet's boſom pours the fervent ſtrain, 
Fill fad reflection blames the haſty _— 
And oft invokes obtivion's aid in van. 
Call we the ſhade of Pope from that Bleſs'd 
bow'r, | flagge; 
Where thron'd he fits with many a tuneful 
Aſk, if he ne er bemoans that — —.— | 
When St. John's name illumin' d glory's page, 


| Aſk, if thewretch, who dard higmemory fiain, 


Aſk, if his country's, his rehgron's foe, - 


| Deſerv'd the meed that Marlbro' fail dto-gain,. 


The deathleſs meed he only could beſtow : . 

The bard wilt tell thee, the miſguided praiſe 
Clouds the celeſtial ſunſhine of his breaſt; 

E'en now, repentant of his erring lays,, 
He heaves a ſigh amid thz realms of reſt, 

If Pope thro* friendſhip fail'd, indignant views 
Vet pi » Dryden—hark, whene er he ſings, 

How adulation drops her courtly dew - . _ 


| 


3 
7 


On titled rhymers, and inglorious kings. 


2 


Step 


klage 
ul 


„ Where fear or intereſt bids, behold they ſhine ; | 


| The ſimpleſt lyre, if truch -direfts its lays, 


Book I. 

see, from the depths of his enhauftlefs mine, 

His glitt'ring ſtores the tuneful ſpendthrift 
th 1 : | 


Now grace a Cromwelt's, now a Charles's 
brows. | 


Born with too gen'rous or too mean a heart, 


Dryden! in vain to thee. 


Thy weeteſt numbers but a trifling art; 
Thy ſtrongeſt diction idly eloquent. 


Warbles a melody ] 
Not to diſguſt with falſe or venal praiſe, 
Was Parnell's modeſt fame, and may be 
WM. »ͤ ( 
Go then, my friend, nor let thy candid breaſt 
Condemn me, if I check the plauſive ſtring: 
Go to the wayward world; complete the reſt ; 
Be what-the pureſt muſe would wiſh to ſing. 
Be ſtill thyſelf : that open path of truth, I ſue; 
Which led thee here, let manhood firm pur- 
Retain the ſweet fimplicity of a, | 
And all thy virtue dictates, dare to do. 
Still ſcorn, with conſcious pride, the maſk of art; 
On vice's front let fearful caution low'r, 
And teach the diffident, diſcreeter — (pow 'r. 
Of knayes that plot, and fools that fawn, for 
So, round thy brow when age's banours ſpread, 
When death's cold hand unſtrings thy Ma- 


ſon's lyre, | 


When the green turf lies lightly on his head, | 


Thy worth ſhall ſome ſuperior bard inſpire : 
He to the amplett bounds of time's domain 


On rapture's plume ſhall give thy name to fly ; | 


For truſt, with rev rence truft, this Sabine ſtrain, 
The Muſe forbids the virtuous man to die. 


LOWTH. 


New had the ſon of Jove, mature, attain'd' 
The joyful prime; when youth, elate and 
Steps into life, and follows unreſtrain'd [gays 
Where paſſion leads, or prudence points the 
wa 


M Wet YE f 
In the pure mind, at thoſe ambiguous years, 
Or Ely rank weed , firſt 51 pois' nous 
Or haply virtues op' ning bud root; 
By juſt deggees,: fair bloom of faireſt fruit! 
For, if bn vote untainted thought impreſt, 
The gen rous — 4 ll ſhall warm the 
-  ' manly bre LEY EA PSY) 1 


As on a, day, reflecting on bis. e 

Fox higheſt deeds. now ripe, Aleides ſought 
Retirement, nurſe of contemplation ſage, — 
Step, following ſtep, and thought ſucceeding 


„ WOK: aint prop 

Mufing, 2 9 ſteady pace the youth 2 
His, walk, and loſt in meditation ſtra 

Far in à lonely vale, with ſohtude 


thoſe ſtores were lent.: 


| Majeſtically ſweet, and amiably ſevere. 


yd With me retire, from toils and 


SACRED AND MORAL = © ay. 


The dubious path of life: before him le, 
'H . ' 0 rough 'A ſcent „ ther e pleafure's 
flow ry way. e 
Much did the view divide his wavering mind. 
Now low'd his breaſt with generous thirſt 
of fame; - | * 
Now love of caſe to ſofter thoughts inclin'd 
His yielding ſoul, and quench'd the rifing 


flame: 


J When, lol far off two female forms he "ſpies; 


Direct to him their ſteps they ſeem to bear ; 


„ Both large and tall, exceeding human ſize; 


Both, far exceeding human beauty, fair. 1 


| Graceful, yet each with different grace, they 


move : [love. 
This ſtriking facred awe; that, ſofter winning 
The firſt in native dignity ſurpaſs d; 


Artleſs and unadorn'd i Peas d the more: 
Health o'er her looks a genuine luſtre caſt ; - 
A veſt more white than new-falFn ſnow ſhe 


wore: | 7 
Auguſt ſhe trod, yet modeſt was her air, 
erene her eye, yet darting heav'nly * * 
Still ſhe drew near ; and nearer ſtill more fair, 

More mild, appear'd : yet ſuch as might in- 
Pleaſure corrected with an awful fear; [ſpire 


The other dame ſeem'd ev'n of faifer hue ; 
But bold her mien, unguarded rov'd her aye, 
And her fluſh'd cheeks confeſs'd at nearer view 

The borrow'd bluſhes of an artful dye. 

All ſoft and delicate, with airy ſwim 
Lightly ſhe dane'd along; her robe betray'd 
Thro the clear texture every tender limb, bv 
Hog ing the charms it only ſeem'd to 
And as it flow'd adown, fo looſe and thin, 
Her —_— _— more tall, more ſnowy white 
er In. 9 * . f 


Ev*n on her ſhade a confcious look ſhe threw : 
Then all around her caſt a careleſs glance, 


g 40. The Chajct of Hercules: from the Greek | Oft with a ſwile ſhe yiew'd. herſelf afkance 
: of Prodicus. be Þ. o hd - © 


To mark what gazing eyes her beauty drew, . 
As they came mea, Fee other . + 
| n decent, eagerly ſhe preſa d 
With haſty ſtep; nor of repulſe afraid. 
With freedom bland: the wond'ring youth 
addreſs d; 2 8 
With winning fondneſs on his neck ſhe hung; 
Sweet as the honey-dew flow d her enchanting 
tongue. | Ha | 
« Pear Hercules, whence this unkind delay? 
Dear youth, what doubts can thus dittraQ 
| TE „ | 
Securely follow where F lead the way, [fin'd. 
And ran 
| | pam, and care, 
Embath'd in bliſs, and wrapt in endleſs eaſe: 
Rough is the road to fame, thro? blood and war; 
Smooth is my way, and all my paths are peace. 


ng; while tent his mind ſurvey'd 


1 7 +, 


perils free; 
Leave honour to the 'wretch ! pleaſures were 
made for thee, BE aha : 
Then 


— 


thro* wilds of pleaſure uncon- 
With me retire from noiſe, an 
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| Then will I grant thee all thy ſoul's deſire, 


All that may charm thine ear, and pleaſe 
thy ** ; «2 | 
All that thy thought can frame, or wiſh require, 
| To ſteep thy raviſh'd ſenſes in delight: 
The ſumptuous feaſt, enhanc'd with muſic's 
_. found, - 
Fitteſt to tune the melting ſoul to love; 


Rich odours, breathing choiceſt ſweets around; 


The fragrant bow'r, cool fountain, ſhady 
rove 


0 2 z / 
Freſh flow'rs' to ſtrew thy couch, and crown 


thy head : [thy bed. 


Joy ſhall attend thy ſteps, and eaſe ſhall ſmooth- 


"Theſe will I freely, conſtantly ſupply, 
Pleaſures,” not earn'd with toil, nor mix'd 
with woe; . 


Far from thy reſt repining want ſhall fly, os 


Nor labour bathe in ſweat thy careful brow. |. 


Mature the copious harveſt ſhall be thine, 
Let the laborious hind ſubdue the foil ; * 


Leave the raſh ſoldier ſpoils of war to win, 


Won by the ſoldier thou ſhalt ſhare the ſpoil: 
Theſe ſofter cares my beſt allies employ, 


| New pleaſures to invent, to wiſh, and to enjoy. 


Her winning voice the youth attentive caught: 
He gaz d impatient on the ſmiling maid; _ 
Still gaz'd, and liſten d; then her name be- 
ſought : .  . {@ud:; 
de My name, fair youth, is . ſhe 
Well can my friends this envied truth main- 
-  -tang * [praiſe : 
They ſhare my bliſs, they beſt can ſpeak my 
Tho! ſlander call me Sloth (detraction vain !) 


Heed not what ſlander, vain detracter, ſays ; 


Slander, ftill prompt true merit to defame, 
To blot the brighteſt worth, and blaſt the fair- 
„ ot ne.” 
By this, arriv'd the fair majeſtic maid : 

(he all the while, with the ſame modeſt pace, 
e e & Know, Hercules, ſhe 
| Al 


[race; 


With manly tone, © thy birth of heav'nly 
Thy tender age that lov'd inſtruction's voice, 
Promis'd thee generous , patient, brave, and 
| wiſe; [ choice ; 
When manhood ſhould confirm thy glorious 
' Now expectation waits to ſee thee Hy 
Riſe, youll exalt thyſelf, and me ; approve 
Thy high deſcent from heaven, and dare be 


apy ore. Kae 
But what truth prompts, my tongue ſhall not 


The ſteep aſcent muſt be with toil ſubdued ; 
Watching and cares muſt win the lofty prize 


Propos d by Heaven; true bliſs, and real good. 


Honour rewards the brave and bold alone; 
She ſpurns the timorous, indolent, and baſe: 


Danger and toil ſtand ſtern before her throne, 


And guard (ſo Jove commands) the ſacred 
Sip lace ; | 
Who alle her muſt the mighty coſt ſuſtain, 
And pay the price of fame labour, and care, 
nnd pain. 0 
e 4 ; 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS. 


| 


| © What pleaſures, vain miffaken wretch, are 


Book J. 


Wouldſt thou engage the gods peculiar care? 
O Hercules, th' immortal powers adore! 
With a pure heart, with ſacrifice, and pray'r 

Attend their altars, and their aid implore. 


Or, wouldſt thou gain thy country's loud ap- 


pPlauſe, gs 

Lov'd as her father, as her god ador'd ? 
Be thou the bold aſſerter of her cauſe ; 
Her voice in council, in the fight her ſword: 
In peace, in war, purſue thy 13 good; 


For her bare thy bold breaſt; pour th 
generous blood. r > 

Wouldft thou, to quell the proud and lift th. 
oppreſt, „ 5 


In arts of war and matchleſs ſtrength excel? 
Firſt conquer thou thyſelf: to eaſe, to reſt, 
To each foft thought of pleaſure, bid fare- 
The night alternate, due to ſweet repoſe, [wel. 
In watches waſte ; in painful march, the day: 
Congeal'd amidſt the rigorous winter's ſnows, 


Scorch'd by the ſummer's thirſt-inflaming 


ray. 

Thy barden'd limbs ſhall boaſt ſuperior might: 
Vigour ſhall brace thine arm, reſiſtleſs in the 
fight.“ 1 
«© Hear ſt thou what monſters then thou muſt 

„ engage? 1 1 * 
What dangers, gentle 7 ſhe bids thee 
(Abrupt ſays Sloth)—* ill fit thy tender age 

Tumult and wars, fit age for joy and love. 
Turn, gentle youth, to' me, to love, and joy ! 
To theſe I lead; no monſters here ſhall ſtay 
Thine eaff courſe, no cares thy peace annoy : 
I lead to bliſs a nearer, ſmoother way: 
Short is my way, fair, eaſy, ſmooth, and plain: 
Turn, gentle youth—with me eternal plea- 
ſures reign.” 5 


„„ INES CEE {eaſe 
(Virtue with ſcorn replied) © who fleep'ſt in 
Inſenſate; whoſe ſoft limbs the toil decline 
That ſeaſons bliſs, and makes enjoyment 
pleaſe : 2 EE. 
Draining the copious bowl ere thirſt require, 
Feaſting ere hunger to the feaſt invite; 


Whoſe taſteleſs joys anticipate deſire, 


T - 


| Whom luxury ſupplies with appetite: 
Yet nature loaths, and you employ in vain 
Variety and art to conquer her diſdain, 
The ſparkling neftar, cool'd with 


ſnows; 


Nor is thy ſleep with toil and labour bought, 
rect ſleep, that lulls thy — 4 e 
That kindly ſteals th' inactive hours away 


From the long, ling'ring ſpace, that lengtheng 
— A | 


From hounteous nature's 


unexhaufted ftores | 
nnn. 
| \ E 


Noto thy revels let the fool repair; 


Averſe to her, you waſte the joyleſs hours; 
Sleep drowns thy days, and riot rules thy 
Immortal tho' thou art, indignant Jove nights. 
Hurl'd - thee from heaven, th' immortals* 
bliſsful place, | 
For ever baniſh'd from the realms above, [race: 
To dwell on earth, with man's degenerate 
Fitter abode! on earth alike ditgrac'd ; | 
Rejected by the wiſe, and by the fool embrac'd, 
Fond wretch, that vainly weeneſt all delight 
To gratlfy the ſenſe, reſerv'd for thee ! 
Yet the moſt pleaſing object to the ſight, 
Thine own fair ation, never didſt thou ſee. 


| Tho' lull'd with ſofteſt ſounds thou lielt along, 


Soft muſic, warbling voices, melting lays; 
Ne'er didſt thou hear, more ſweet than ſweeteſt 
ſong | lj praiſe! 
Charming the ſoul, thou ne'er didſt hear thy 


tempting ſnare. 


Vaſt happineſs enjoy thy gay allies ! 
A youth of follies, an old age of cares; 
Young yet enervate, old yet never wiſe, pairs. 
Vice waſtes their vigour, and their. mind im- 
Vain, idle, delicate, in thoughtleſs eaſe, 
Reſerving woes: for age, their prime they 
All wretched, hopeleſs, in the evil days, (ſpend; 
With ſorrow to the verge of life they tend. 
Griev'd with the preſent, of the paſt aſham'd, 
They live and are deſpis'd ; they die, nor more 
are nam'd, 
But with the gods, and godlike men, I dwell ; 
Me, his ſupreme delight, th' Almighty Sire 
Regards well ꝓleas d: whatever works excel, 
All, or divine or human, I inſpire. 
Counſel with ſtrength, and induſtry with art, 
- In union meet conjoin'd, with me reſide : 
My dictates arm, inſtruct, and mend the heart; 
The ſureſt policy, the wiſeſt guide. | 
With me true friendſhip dwells: ſhe deigns 
wide: ooo Ea hare; 
Thoſe generous ſouls alone, whom T before have 
Nor need my friends the yarious coſtly. feaſt; 
Hunger to them th' effects of art ſupplies; 
Le their weary limbs to reſt; 
| Sweet is their ſleep; light, cheerful, ſtrong 
they riſe, | 8 [nown 
Thro' health, thro” joy, thro pleaſure, and re- 
They tread. my patlis; and by a ſoft deſcent 
At length to age all gently hoking down, 
Look hack with tranſport on a life well ſpent z 
In which no hour flew unimprov'd away, 
In which ſome , generous deed diſtinguiſn'd 
T Red: 
And wiien; the deſtin'd term at length complete, 
Their aſhes reft in peace, eternal fame. 
Sounds Wide their praiſe : triumphant over fate, 
In ſacred ſong for ever lives their name. 
This, Hereules,-1s happineſs! obey 
My voice, and live: Let thy celeſtial birth 
Lift and enlarge thy thoughts: behold the way 


Boox 1! sACRED AND” MORAL.” 


Immortal! Lo, I guide thy fteps; Ariſe, 
Purſue the 2 path, and claim thy na- ; 


To ſuch go ſmooth thy ſpeech; and ſpread thy | 


tive ſkies,” | | 
Her words breathe fire celeſtial, and impart 


The generous flame; 


The miſt of error from his eyes diſpell'd, 


'| Thro' all her fraudful arts in cleareſt light . 


Sloth in her native form he now beheld ; 


Falſe Siren — All her vaunted charms, that 
; ſhone 


eyes 


Her watry arch, with gaudy painture gay, 


Aud from our wonder gently ſteal away: 
to the ſight. 


But Virtue, more engaging, all the while 
Diſclos'd new charms, more lovely, more 

„ene, 5 

Beaming ſweet influence: à milder ſmile 
Soften'd the terrors of her lofty mien. 


Alcides ; * O propitious pow'r, thy way 


From thee O never, never let me ſtray 


dreſs'd, 4 breaſt. 
The heav'nly maid witli ſtrength divine endued 
His daring foul ; there all her pgw'rs com- 
Firm conſtancy, undaunted fortitude, bin d: 
Enduring patience, arm'd his mighty mind. 
Unmov'd in toils, in dangers undiſmay d, 
By many a hardy deed and bold emprize, 
From fierceſt monſters, thro' her pow'rtul aid, 


| tkies. 
*Twas Virtue plac'd him in the bleſt abode z 
42 ; — IP ; ©; + "WINES 1 
5 r. The Hermit. PaxxEIT. 
FAR in a wild, unknown to public view, 
From youth to i 


The moſs his bed, the cave his humble cell, 
His food the fruits, his drink the eryſtal well: 


Remote from man, with God he paſs'd his days, 
Feay'r all his buſinels, all his pleaſure 


2. TY 


That ads to fame, aud raiſes. thee from earth 


life ſo ſacred, 2 ne repoſe, 85 
'Seem'd heav'n itſelf, ona ſuggeſtion roſe 


o 


29 — 


New vigour to his ſoul, that ſudden caught 
with great intent his 


heart ig ITY -- thought. 
Swells full, and labours with exalted 


Unveil'd ſhe ftood confeſs'd before his Gght : 
0 N _ © [and gone. 
So freſh erewhile and fair, now wither'd, p ale, 


No more the roſy bloom in fweet diſguiſe [ grace Ps 
Maſks her diſſembled looks; each, borroẽwd 
Leaves her wan cheek ; pale ſickneſs clouds her 


 Livid and ſunk, and paſſions dim her face. 
As when fair Iris has awhile diſplay d 


While yet we gaze the glorious colours fade, 
Where ſhone the beauteous phantom erſt ſo 
Now low'rs the low-hung cloud, all gloomy 


« Lead, goddeſs, I am thine l tranſported cried - 
Teach me! poſſeſs my ſoul! be thou my guide '% 
While ardent thus tlie youth his vows ad- 

With all the goddeſs fila, e lod his 


He freed the earth; thro' her he gain'd the 


Crown'd with eternal youth, among the goda 


a reverend Hermit grew; 


But if a tone the gentle ſea divide, 1 
He ſtopp'd with ſilence, walk d with trembling 


Then near approaching, Father, hail! he cried ; 
Till each with other pleas'd, and loth to part, 


| _— mantled o'er with ſober grey; 


When near the road a ſtately palace roſe. 
There by the moon through ranks of trees they 


4 


Whoſe 


Vet ſtill the kindneſs, from a thirſt of praiſe, 


: Freſh o'er the gay parterres the breezes creep, 
Up rife: the gueſts obedient to the call; ¶ ſleep. 


Th kay and chankgu Lifrom the . 
en pleas ul, from th 
And, but the landlord, None had cauſe of woe: 


Calm nature's image on its wat*ry breaſt, 


Swift ruffling circles curl on ny file, 
And glimm'ring fragments of a broken ſun; | 

Banks, trees, and ſkies, in thick diforder run. 
To cw this doubt, to know the world by 
ht, {| 


To find it books or ſwains report it right & 


(For yet by ſwains alone the world he knew, 
Whoſe feet came wand” ring o'er the nightly dew) 
He quits his cell; the pilgrim-ſtaff he bore, 
And fix'd the ſcallop in his hat before; 

Then with the ſun a riſing journey went, 
Sedate to think, and watching each event. 

The morn was waſted in the pathleſs graſs, 
And long and loneſome was the wild to paſs ; 
But when the ſouthern ſun had warm'd the day, 
A youth came poſting o'er a croſſing way; 
His raiment decent, his complexion. fair, 

And ſoft in graceful ringlets wav'd his hair: 


=_ hail, my ſon! the rev'rend fire replied ; 
/ ords i words, from queſtion anſwer 
N. ow'd, 


And) talk of various kind deceiv'd the road; 


> xp their age they differ, join in heart. 

ſtands an aged elm in ivy bound, 

Thus youthful ivy claſps an elm around. 
Now ſunk the ſun ; the cloſing hour of day 


e in ſilence bid the world repoſe : 


als. 


s of 


8. [ 
verdure crown'd their ſloping fi 
Tt chanc'd the noble maſter of the dome 
Still made his houſe the wand'ring ftranger's 

.* home; h 
Prov'd the vain flouriſh of expenfive eaſe. . 
The pair arrive: the liveried ſervants wait; 
Their lord receives them at-the pompous gate. 
The table groans with coſtly piles wol. a 
And all is more than hoſpitably good. 
Then, led to reſt, the day's long toil they drown, 
Deep ſunk in ſleep, and ſilk, and heaps of down, 

At length tis morn, and at the Jn of day 
Along the wide canals the Zephyrg 1 


And ſhake the neighbouring wood to baniſſi 
An early banquet deck d the ſplendid hall; 


Rich luſcious wine a goldem goblet grac'd, - + 
Which the kind maiter- forc'd the gueſts to 


the tenour of his ſoul is loſt. 10 | 
| Gliſt'ning and baſking in the ſummer ray, 5 
Diſorder d ſtops to ſhum the danger near, fear: 


ſpies a ſerpent in his way, 


Then walks with faintneſs on, and looks with 
80 ſeem'd the fire, when far upon the road, 
The ſhining ſpoil his wiley partner ſhow'd. 


heart, 


And much he wiſh'd, but durſt Bot aſk, to part: 
Murm' ring he lifts his eyes, and thinks it hard - 


That gen'rous actions meet a baſe reward. 
While thus they paſs, the ſun his glory 
ſhrouds, TT, nes 
A ſound in air preſag d approaching rain, 
And beaſts to covert ſcud acroſs the plain. 
Warn'd by the ſigns, the wand'ring pair retreat 
To ſeek for ſhelter at a neighb'ring ſeat”: 
"T'was built with turrets on a rifing ground, 


round; 
Its owner's temper, tim'rous and ſevere, 
Unkind and griping, caus d a deſert there. 
As near the Miſer's heavy doors they drew, 
Fierce riſing guſts with ſudden fury ble w-, 
The nimble lightning mix'd with ſhow'rs be- 
And FR their heads loud rolling thunder ran. 


| Here long they knock, but knock or call in 


vain, . 


Driv'n by the wind, and batter d by the rain. 5 


At length ſome pity warm'd the maſter's breaſt 


| (Twas then his threſhold firſt receiv'da guelthe 


Slow creaking turns the door with jealous gvre, 


One frugal faggot lights the naked w 

And nature's fervour through their limbs recals: 
Bread of the coarleſt ſort, with meagre,wine, 
(Each hardly granted) ſerv d them both to dine; 
And when the tempeſt firſt appear dito ceaſe, 


A ready warning bid them part in peace. 


With ftill remark the pond'ring, Hermit 
In one fo rich, a life ſo poor and rude; [vi-w'd, 
And why ſhould ſuch (within himſefghe cried) 
Lock the loft wealth a thoufand wayFheſide ? 
But what new marks of wonder ſoon take place 
In ex'ry ſettling feature of his face, 5 


When from his veſt the oung companion bore : 


That cup the gen'rous landlord 'own'd before, 
And paid profuſely with the precious bowl _ 
The ſtinted kindneſs of this churliſh ſoul. 
But now the clouds in airy tumult fly, 
The ſun emerging opes an azure K 
A freſher green the ſmelling leaves diſplay, * 
And, glitt ring as they tremble, cheer the day: 
The weather courts them from the poor retreat, 
And the glad maſter bolts the wa gate. 
While hence they walk, the Pilgrim's bo- 
ſom wrought Sith Be ad 
With all the travel of uncertain thought; 
His partner's acts without their cauſe appear, 


' 


$i 


"Twas there a vice, and ſeem d a-madneſs here: 
fre A : 


Deteſting 


* * 


* 


The changing ſkies hang out their ſable clouds * 


And ſtrong, and large, and unimprow'd a- 


And half he welcomes in the ſniv'ring 1. . 


Fair roy 
Celeſtial 
And wii 
Wide at 


. The for 


And me 

Tho' 
Sudden 
Surprize 


And in 


Bbox I. 


The form ethereal burſts upon his lch, 


Deteſting that, and. pitying this, he goes, 
Loſt and cor * | with 1 ] 
Now night's dim ſhades again involve the 


3 oe ; | 

Again the wand'rers want a place to lie; {| 
Again they fearch, and find a lodging nigh. - 
The ſoil improv'd around, the manſion neat, 
And neither poorly low nor idly great; 
It ſeem'd to ſpeak its maſter's turn of mind, 
Content, and not for praiſe but virtue kind. 

Hither the walkers turm with weary feet, 
Then bleſs the anamſion, and the maiter greet : | 
Their greeting fair, beſtow'd with modeſt guiſe, 
The courteoys maſter hears, and thus replies: 

Without a vain, without a grudging heart, 

To him who gives us all I yield a part; 
From him you come, for him accept it here, 


He ſpoke, and bid the welcome table ſpread, 
Then talk'd of virtue till the time of bed; 
When the grave houſehold, round his hall re- 
pair, - | — ray'r. 
as af b . zo cloſe the have with 
t langt world renew'd by calm ſe 
Was ſtrong for toil, the morn 7 - 
Before the ꝓilgrims part, the younger crept 
Near the clos d cradle, where an infant ſlept, 
And writh'd his neck: the landlord's little 
pens. died. 
O ſtrange return! grew black, and gaſp'd, and 
Horror of hoxrars ! what | his only ſon; | 
How _ aur Hermit when the fact was 
one? P 
Not hell, tho hell's black jaws in ſunder part, 
And a5 oy blue: fire, could more aſſault his 


Canfus'd and ſtruck with ſilence at the deed, 
He fligg, but trembling fails to fly with ſpeed. 
His ſteps-the youth purſues ; the country lay 
Perplex d with roads, a ſervant ſhow'd the way: 
A river croſs'd the path; the paſſage o'er 
Was nice to find; the ſervant trod before; 
Long arms of oaks an open bridge ſupplied, 
And deep the waves beneath the bending glide. 
The youth, who ſeem'd to watch a time to ſin, 
Approach'd the careleſs guide, and thruſt him in; 
Plunging the falls, and riſing lifts his head, 
Then flaſhing turns, and ſinks among the dead. 

Wild ſparkling rage inflames the father's eyes, 
He burſts. the bands of fear, and madly cries, 
Deteſted wreteh.1—But ſcarce his 3 began, 
When the ſtrange partner ſeem' d no longer 


man: I | Now owns in tears che puniſhment-was juſt. 
His youthful face grew more ſerenely ſweet; But ho had all his fortunes felt a Wrack, 
His robe turn'd white, and flow d upon his feet ; | Had that falſe ſervant ſped in ſafety back 
Fair rounds of radiant points inveſt his hair; This g eaſur d heaps he r 
Celeſtial odours breathe through purpled air; | And wha nd of charity would fail! [o. 


And wings, whoſe colours forge: d on the day, 


Wide at his back their gradual plumes diſplay. 


And moves in all the majeſty of light. 


SAT RED AND MO RAE. 


| Thy pray r, thy praiſes 
kno 


7 


In feet memorial rife befare | 
Theſe charms ſucceſs in our . find, 


And force an angel down to cam f 


mind; 
For this commiſhen'd, L gh r 1 bo Jos 
Nays ceaſe to kneel—thy fellow-ſe oe 
hen know the truth. of government divine, 
And let theſe ſcruples be no longer thine. . 


In this the right of Providence is laid; 
Its ſacred majeſty through all depends 
On uſing ſecond means to work his ends; 


_ 


Tis thus, withdrawn in ftate from human eye, 
The Pow'r exerts his attributes on high, 
A frank and ſober, more than cottly. cheer, | 


Your actions uſes, nor controuls your will, 
And bids. the doubting ſons of men be ſtill. 
What ſtrange events can ſtrike wirk more 
ſurprize, ab hep ene B44 K 
Than thoſe which lately ſtruck * e 


Vet, taught by theſe, confeſs th ghty juſt, 


* 
Who made his iv'ry ſtands with goblets ſhine 
And fofc'd his gue of 


s to morning draughts 
wine; cls 


Has, with the cup, the r loſt, 
And fill he welcomes, but with leſs of coſt. 
The mean ſuſpicious wretch, whoſe bolted 


door 


2 


Ne' er mov'd in pity to the wand'ring poor, 


Wich him I left the cup, to teach his mind 
That heav'n can bleſs, if mortals will be 
Conſcious of wanting worth, he views the bowl; 


| 


And feels compaſtion touch his grateful ſoul. - 


Thus artiſts melt the . ore of lead, 
With heaping coals of hre upen- its head; 


And, looſe from droſs, the ſilyer runs below. 
Long had our pious friend in virtue trod, 
But now the child half wean d. his heart from 


To what exceſſes had his dotage run 4 
But God, to fave the father, took the fu 
To all but thee in fits he ſeem'd to go; 
And *twaghy. miniftry to deal the blow. © - + 
The poor 


Thus Heav'n iaſtructs thy mind: this trial 
Depart in peace, xeſign, and fy no more. [drew,, 

Ou ſounding pinions here the youth With 
The ſage ſtood wond'ring as the ſeraph flew. 


Tho? loud at firſt the Pilgrim's paſſion grew, | Thus look d Eliſha, when to mount on high” 


Sudde 


% 


n he gaz'd, and wiſt not what to dg; | 


Surprize in ſecret ehains his words ſuſpends, '| 


And in a calm 


is ſettling temper ends, 
$--- 


His maſter took the chariot, of thedky”..* 
The fiefy pomp Feng ig left the vie-; 


8 prophet gaz'd, a 


1 
o * N 


thy, lie to vide un- 
" ** 95 , . 

i "4b „„ £53 atk 4 + 
throne ; * 


The Maker juſtlyclaims that world he made, | 


In the kind warmth the metal learns to glow, 


d parent, humbled in the duſt, .. 


Gilt d to follow too. 


And where you can't unriddle, learn to truſt. 
The great, vain man, who far d on coſtly food, 
] Whoſe life was too luxurious to he | 


$o 


A - 


God; 5 2 
(Child of his age) for him he liv'd in pad, 
And meaſur'd back his ſteps to earth again. 


2 


| 1 


3 | 
The bending Hermit here a pray'r begun: 
Lord! as in beav'n, on earth thy will be done. 
Then gladly turning, ſought his ancient place, 

And 0 a life of piety and peace, 


— CCI | 
4 32. The Fire- Side. COTTON. 


DEAR Chloe, while the buſy crowd, 
The vain, the wealthy, and the proud, 


In Folly's maze a vance; ; 


Be call d o our choice, ak l ſtep aſide, 
Nor join the giddy dance. 


From the gay world we'll oft retire 
To our own family and fire, 

Where love our hours employs ; 
No noiſy nei hbour enters here, _ 
No intermeddling ſtranger near, 
To ſpoil our © heart-Felt j Joys. 


If ſolid happineſs we prize, 
Within our breaſt this jewel lies; 
And they are fools who roam : 
The world has nothing to beſtow, 
From our own ſelves our joys muſt flow, 
And that dear hut, our home. 


Of reſt was Noah's dove bereft, 

When with impatient wing ſhe left 
That ſafe retreat, the ark ; h 

Giving her vain excurſion o'er, 

The de pointed bird once more 
Explor' d the facred bark. 

'ho* fools ſpurn Hymen's gentle powers, 

who improve his golden hours, 
By ſweet experience know, 

That marriage, rightly underftood, 

Gives to the tender and the good 
A paradiſe belovhy 


Our babes ſhall richeſt comforts being ; 
= tutor d right, they'll prove a ſpring 
' Whence pleaſures ever riſe : 
We'll form their minds, with ftudious care, 
To all that's manly, good, and fair, 
And train them for the ſkies. 


While they our wiſeſt hours engage, 
They'll j joy our youth, ſupport our age, 


crown our hoary hairs : 


The row in virtue ev ry day, . 
H 0 our fondeſt loves repaJoly, Like ſtreams ſuppli ed from ſprin low , 
And recompenſe our cares. . egy Ward as Ke f oy. . | 
. F | Were you diſeas'd, or preſs d wi 
© No borrow'd joys, they're all our own, { Straight youll apply to Warwick Lane: 
While to the world we live unknown, [The thoughtful doctor feels your pulſe ® 
Or by the world forgot: 1-1 5 your p 
J 7 (No matter whether Mead or Hulle) | . 
"FRY z N eee * Writes Arabic to you and me bp 7 
And bleſ pity 8 „I Then ſigns his hand, and takes his fer. 
n Fug | Now, ſhould the fage omit his name, 
Our portion is not large, indeed; I Would not the cure remain the bt... 
* how little do we need ! ] é7Not but phyſicians fign their Ns a: 
For Nature's calls are few : bs 1 Or when they cure, or when they Kill. 
"IS 2 e on il rm 9 hat ho kr u .in bib 
"OO without prefixing bis name. : 3 n 
x 2 ' © 9 „ 4 : * *” 13 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS; 


For, if our ſtock be very 


Bo OK ans 
| In this the art of living lies 
To want no-more than may ate, 
' And make that little 


We'll therefore reliſh, with content, 


Whate'er kind Providence has ſent, 
Nor aim beyond ou 


Tis prudence to enjoy it all, | 
or loſe the preſent hour. 5 


Tho” fingularity and pride ä ; | To be reſign'd when ills betide, - 


Patient when favours are denied, 
And pleas'd with favours giv 875 
Dear Chloe, this is wiſdom's part; 


| Th: is that incenſe of the heart, 


Whoſe fragrance ſmells to heav n. 


We'll aſk no long protrafted treat 
Since winter life : ſeldom ſweet; f 
But, when our feaſt is o'er, 
Grateful from table er Thee 
Nor dge our ſons with envious eyes 
The he relicks of our ſtore. 


Thus, hand in hand; thro' life we'll 80; 
Its chequer'd paths of j joy and woe . 
With cautious ſteps we'll tread; _ 
Quit its vain ſcenes without a tear,” 
ithout a trouble or a fear, 
And mingle with the dead. 


While conſcience, like a faithful friend, 


\ 


| Shall thro* the gloomy vale attend, 


And cheer our dying breath ; - 
Shall, when all other comforts s ceaſe 


Like a kind angel whiſper 
| And ſmooth the bed death, = 3 


85 33. Viftons for the Entertainment POTS 


Aruction of younger Minds. CorTTox. 
Virginibus pueriſque canto. 


TO THE READER. 2 


| AV THORS, , you know, of greateſt "Py 


Thro*' modeſty ſuppreſs their n 


And would you wiſh me to rere! 


What theſe ſuperior wits conceal? 
Forego the ſearch, my curious friei 
And huſband time to better end. 
All my ambition is, I own,. 
To profit and to pleaſe unknown; 


e "YE 


> —$ 


S 
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When f. 
Farewell 
Our ſex 
Our ſole 
Tis to y 
Save us, 
Maintain 
So wome! 
Mother 
Eſteem'd 
Too well 
To make 
(F ew, wh 
Expoſe th 
Then, if? 
The paren 
The firſt a 
And fancy 
But now . 
No daught 
Pl 
Our noon- 


BOOK I. 


"Tis often known, the mental race 
Their fond ambitious ſires diſgrace. 
Dar'd I avow a parent's claim, - 
Critics might ſneer, and friends might blame, 
This dang'rous ſecret let me hide, 
T'll tell you ev'ry thing beſide; 
Not that it boots the world a tittle, 
Whether the author's big or little; 
Or whether fair, or black, or brown: 
No writer's hue concerns the town. I 
I paſs the ſilent rural hour, | TA 
No tlave to wealth, no tool to pow'r:* _ 
My manſion 's warm, and very neat ; 

5 1 You'd day, A pretty ſnug retreat. 
My rooms no coſtly paintings grace, 
The humbler print ſupplies their place. 
Behind the houſe my garden lies, 

And o pos 2 ſouthern ſkies: 1d, 
The diſtant hi roſpects yie 
And plenty Giles in S wk 
The faithful maſtiff is my guard; 
The feather'd tribes adorn my yard ; 
Alive my joy, my treat when dead, 
And their ſoft plumes improve my bed. 
My cow rewards me all ſhe can 
(Brutes leave ingratitude to man); 
She, daily thankful to her lord, 
Crowns with ne&areous ſweets my board, 
Am I diſeas'd—the cure is known, 
Her ſugeter juices mend my own. | 
I love my houſe, and ſeldom roam; 
Few viſits pleaſe me more than home, 
I pity that unhappy elf 
Who loves all company but ſelf; 
By idle paſſions borne away 
To opera, maſquerade, or play; 
Fond of thoſe hives where folly reigns, 
And Britain's peers receive her chains; 
Where the pert virgin ſights a name, 
And ſcorns to-redden into ſhame. 
But know, my fair, to whom belong 
The poet and his artleſs ſong, 
When female.cheeks refuſe to glow, 
Farewell to virtue here below ! 5 
Our ſex is loſt to ev'ry rule, c 
Our ſole diſtinction, knave or fool. 
"Tis to your innocence we run; 
Save us, ye fair, or we're undone: 
Maintain your modeſty and ſtation, 
So women ſhall preſerve the nation. 
Mothers, tis Haid, in days of old, 
Elteem'd their girls more choice than gold; 
Too well a daughter's worth they knew, 
To make her cheap by public view: _ 
(Few, who their diamonds value weigh, 
Expoſe thoſe diamonds ev'ry day.) * 
Then, if Sir Plume drew near, and ſmil'd, 
The parent trembled for her child: | 
The firſt advance alarm'd her breaſt ; 
And fancy pictur'd all the reſt, 
But now no mother fears a foe; 
No daughter ſhudders at a beau, _ 
Pleaſure is all the reigning 


* 


e, 


And ſhameleſs crowds of tott' ring 


The frantick tribes ſhall pay the price. 


ua 


| And more than you dare tell) is ſmall; 


| And want goes 


And you may make, by means like theſe, 


But then I ſleep ſo 


And too much pride to turn a ſlave. 


I'm pleas'd when vice and folly fmart, 
Or at the gibbet or the cart: 4; 
I Yet always pity where I can; 


| My Viſions if you ſcan with care, 


. | You can't in.copſcience think me wrong. 


| They'll 


ja folly's chace our s engage, : 

Age. r 
The die, the dance, th* intemp' rate l | 
With various charms ingrols the foul, \, _ 
Are gold, fame, health, the terms of vice? 


But tho* to ruin poſt they run, 
They'll think it hard to be undone. 

Do not arraign my want of taſte, 
Or fight, to ken where joys are plac d. 
They widely err, who think me blind; 
And I diſclaim a ſtoick's mind. 

Like yours are my ſenſations quite; 

I only ſtrive to feel aright. | 

My joys, like ſtreams, glide gently by, 

Tho' ſmall their channel, never dry; 

Keep a ſtill, even, fruitful wave, 15 

And bleſs the neighb' ring meads they lave. 
My fortune, (for I'll mention all, 5 


Vet ev'ry friend partakes my ſtore, 
Bling from my door. 

Will forty ſhillings warm the breaſt 

Of worth or induftry dittreſs'd ? 

This ſum I chearfully impart, 

Tis fourſcore pleaſures to my heart; e 


Five talents ten, hene er you pleaſe. * 
*Tis true, my little | wr in grows light; 
weet at night! 
This grand ſpecifick will prevail, 
When all the doctor's opiates fail. 
You aſk what party I purſue ; 
Perhaps you mean, Whoſe fool are 
The names of party I deteſt, 
Badges of ſlavery at beſt : 
T've too much grace to play 


— 


you? 2 


— 
- 


I love my county from my ſoul, 
And grieve when knaves or fools controul. 


Abhor the guilt, but mourn the man. 
Nou the religion of your poet—— | 
Does not this little preface ſhow it? 
Tis ten to one you'll find it there. 
And if my actions ſuit'my ſong, - 


F 


8 34. Pifo# T. Slander. Nera Miſs 
"MY Ih girl, I write for you, 
ANNE Une in ons true "wg 8 
fom your mind to ev ry „ 
19 beauties to your face; * - * ; 
eh gs (oo? xl, | 
PY. * © the * 3 Þ * : ö 
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Fs 
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DT 


Our noon- day thought, our midnight dream. 


bf tir 5 

| d youth engage my pen, 7 
Tis labour Ba talk is E . 
Youth may, perhaps, reform when wieng AFP 
Age will not liſten to my ſong, | +». 4 # 
yay Ei is a fol.... 
Is far too fi — ron foi E 

D —— 
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"ee ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


What is that vice which ſtill prevails, 
When almoſt ev'ry paſſion fails; | 
Which with our very dawn begun, 

Nor ends but with our ſetting Ian ; 
Which, like a noxious weed, can ſpoil 
The faireſt flow'rs, and choak the ſoil ? 
*Tis Slander—and, with ſhame I own, 
'The vice of human-kind alone. 

Be Slander, then, my leading dream, 
Tho' you 're a ſtranger to the theme; 
'Thy ſofter breaſt, and honeſt heart, 

Scorn the defamatory art; 

Thy ſoul aſſerts her native ſkies, 

Nor aſks detraction's wings to riſe ; 

In foreign fpoilsft others ſhine, 

Intrinſick excellence is thine.  - 
The bird in peacock's plumes who ſhone 
Could plead no merit of her own: , 
The filly theft betray'd her pride, 
And ſpoke her poverty befide. 

Th' inſidious flandering thief is worſe 


Than the poor rogue who ſteals your purſe. 


Say, he purloins your glitt ring ſtore : 

Who takes your gold, takes traſk—no more; 
Perhaps he pilfers—to be fed 

Ah! guikleſs wretch, who ſteals for bread ! 

But the dark villain, who ſhall aim 

To blaſt, my fair, thy ſpotleſs name, 

He'd ſteal a precious gem away, 

Steal what both Indics can't repay ! 

Here the ſtrong pleas of want are vain, 

Or the more impious pleas of gain. 

No — $rmty to = ! 

No gold to glut th' inſatiate knave ! 

Nr. the hint of Shakeſpeare's tongue; 

*T was thus immortal Shakeſpeare ſung*® ; 


No conqueſt grac'd Daxius' ſon t, 
By his own — half undone » 


| Succeſs attended Slander's pow'r, 


She reap'd freſh laurels ey'ry hour, 


Her troops a deeper ſcarlet wore 
Than ever armies knew before. 

No plea diyerts the fury's rage, 
The fury ſpares nor ſex nor age. 
E'en Merit, with deſtructive charms, 
Provokes the yengeance of her arms. 


1] Whemneer the tyrant ſounds to wary 
Her canker'd trump is heard afar. 


Pride, with a heart unknown to yield, 
Commands in chief, and guides the field. 
He ſtalks with vaſt gigantick ſtride, 

And ſcatters fear and ruin wide: 

So the impetuous torrents ſweep, 


At once whole nations to the deep. 


Revenge, that baſe Heſperian ||, known 
A chief ſupport of Slander's throne, 
Amidſt the bloody crowd is ſeen, | 
And treachery brooding in his mien 


| The monſter often chang'd his gait, 


But march'd reſolv'd and fix'd as fate: 
Thus the fell kite, whom hunger ſtings, 
Now flowly moves his out-ſtretch'd wings; 
Now ſwift as lightning bears away, 

And darts upon his trembling prey. 

Envy commands a ſacred band. 
| With ſword and poiſon in her hand. % 
Around her haggard eye-balls roll. 
A thouſand fiends poſleſs her ſoul. 

The artful unſuſpected ſprite 15 
With fatal aim attacks by night. 
Her troops advance with ſilent tread, 
And ſtab the hero in his bed; 


N 


Boos I. 


And truſt the bard's unerring rule, | Or ſhoot the wing'd malignant lye, What 

For nature was that poet's ſchool. And female honours pine and die. I'll f 
As I was nodding in my chair, So prowling wolves, when darkneſs reigns, Or by 
I ſaw a rueful wild appear: Intent on murder ſcour the plains; © | Row 4 
No verdure met my aching ſight, | Approach the folds where lambs 7 You 
But hemlock and cold aconite ; | Whoſe guileleſs breaſts ſuſpect no foes To K . 
Two very pois nous plants, tis true, The ſavage gluts his fierce deſires, 8 For chi 
But not ſo bad as vice to you. And bleating innocence expires. And p 
The dreary proſpect ſpread arcund ! Slander ſmil d horribly, to view For thi 
Deep ſnow ha 6 FX all the ground! How wide her conqueſts daily grew: Or Ps 
A black and barren mountain nigh, Around the crowded levees wait, And ſh: 
Expos d to ev'ry friendleſs (ky ! Like oriental flaves of ſtate; _ B 
Here fanl-mouth'd Slander lay reclin'd, Of either ſex whole armies preſs d, ed pt 
Her ſnaky treſſes hiſs d behind. | But chiefly of the fair and beſt. The wh 
A bloated toad-ſtool rais d her head, | Is it a breach of i, law, 3 2 
« The plumes of ravens were her bed f;: To ſay what female friends I ſaw ?- Few fen 
She fed upon the viper's brood, . a Slander aſſumes the idol's part, Why no 
And ſlak d her impious thirſt with bloda, _ claims the tribute of the heart; This is 
The rifing ſun, and weſtern ray, The beſt, in ſome unguarded hour, For wha 
Were witneſs to her diſtant ſway * * Have bow'd the knee, and own'd her pow'r 5 But the 
Tue tyrant claim'd a mightier hol.” I | Then let the poet not reveal © + Now t 
Than the proud Perſian e er could beaſt, 1 What candour wiſhes to conceal, Compare 
Othello. + Garth's Diſpenſatorn. 1 . Aud — 

1 Xerxes, King of Perſia, and fon of Darius. He invaded Greece with an army conſiſting of more 0. f 

, than 2 million of men {ſome ſay more than two millions); who, together with their cattle, periſhed in 2 2 


great meaſure through the inability of the countries to ſupply ſuch a vaſt hoſt with proviſion. Give ther 
{Heſperia includes Italy as well as Spain, and the inhabitants of both are remarkable for their | 

revergeful-diſpoſitionss +. 0 ao 8 
* = 5 a 5 g i 8 * If 
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Boox l. SACRED AND MORAL. 83 


If I beheld ſome faulty fair, B 855 
Much worſe delinquents crowded there: ] So harveſt ſhall repay 2 toil. 
Prelates in ſacred lawn I ſaw, | If human minds reſemble trees 
Grave phyſick, and loquacious law; (As ev'ry moralim agrees) > 1 5 
Courtiers, like ſummer flies, abound ; Prune all the ftraggiers of your vine, 
And hungry poets ſwarm around, Then ſhall the purple cluſters ſhine. 
But now my partial ſtory ends, The gard'ner knows, that fruitful life 
And makes my females full amends. | {| Demands his ſalutary knife: 
If Albion's iſle ſuth dreams fulfils, For ev'ry wild luxuriant ſhoot, 
"Tis Albion's ifle which cures theſe ills: ] Or robs the bloom, or ſtarves the fruit. 
Fertile of ev'ry worth à grace, | A ſatyriſt“ in Roman times, hs 
| Which warm the heart and fluſh the face. When Rome, like Britain, groan'd with crimes, 
%* Fancy diſclos'd a ſmiling train | Aﬀerts it for a ſacred truth, 
Of Britiſh nymphs, that tripp'd the plain. That pleaſures are the bane of youth; 
Good-nature, firſt, a ſylvan queen, That ſorrows ſuch purſuits attend, 
Attir'd in robes of cheerful green: or ſuch purſuits in ſorrows end: 
A fair and ſmiling virgin ſhe! | | That all the wild advent'rer gains 
With ev*ry charm that ſhines in thee. Are perils, penitence, and pains. 
K Prudence aſſum'd the chief command, I | Approve, ye fair, the Roman page, 
And bore a mirror in her hand; | And bid your ſons revere the le 3 
Grey was the matron's head by age, In ſtudy ſpend their midnight ol, | 
Her mind by long experience ſage z And ſtring their nerves by manly toil, 
Of ev'ry diſtant ill afraid, Thus ſhall they grow like Temple wiſe, 
And anxious for the fimp'ring maid, Thus future Lockes and Newtons riſe ; 
The graces danc'd before the fair; | Or hardy chiefs to wield the lance, 
T3 And white-rob'd innocence was there. And fave us from the chains of France: 
The trees with golden fruits were crown'd, Yes, bid your: ſons betimes fore Ns 
Ts And riſing flow'rs adorn'd the ground; Thoſe treach'rous paths where pleaſures grow; 
5 The ſun diſplay d each brighter ray, | Where the young mind is Folly's flave, 
* And ſhone in all the pride of day. | Where ev'ry virtue finds a grave. 
a When Slander ſicken'd at the ſight, . } Let each bright character be nam d, 
And ſkulk'd away to ſhun the light. For wiſdom or for valour fam d: 
| — — — I Are the dear youths to ſcience prone, 
$ 35. Vifon II. Pleaſure. Tell how th' immortal Bacon hone?! 
HE AR, ye fair mothers of our iſle, | Who, leaving meaner joys to kings, 
Nor ſcorn your Poet's homely ſtyle. Soar'd high on contemplation's wings; 


Rang'd the fair fields of nature o'er, 


What tho' my thoughts be quaint or new, 
Where never mortal trod before: 


I'll warrant that my doctrine 's true: 
ns, Or, if my ſentiments be old, Bacon! whoſe vaſt, capacious plan 
. Reme · nher, truth is ſterling gold. 3 him angel, more than man! 
| You judge it of important weight, Does love of martial fame inſpire, 
To keep your riſing offspring ſtraight; | Cheriſh, ye fair, the gen'rous fire; 

For this ſuch anxious moments 74 Teach them to ſpurn inglorious reſt, 

And aſk the friendly aids of ſteel; And rouſe the hero in their breaſt: 

For this import the diſtant cane, - Paint Crefly's vanquiſh'd field anew, 
; Their ſouls ſhall kindle at the view; 


Or ſlay the monarch of the main. 0 > af 
And all tlie ſou} be warp'd aſide | Reſolv'd to conquer or to fall, 
By paſſion, prejudice, an pride ? When liberty and Britain call. ts 
rr Thus ſhall they rule the crimſon plain, 


Deformity of heart I call . 
4 Or hurl their thunders thro' the main; 


The worlt deformity of all. . I Or hurl 3 
Your cares to body are confin d; Iain with their blood, nor dge the coll, . 
Few fear obliquity of mind. # What their rate fires ave oſt : | 
Why not adorn the better part ? The laurel thus ſhall grace their brow, 

| h As Churchill's once, or Warren's now. 


This is a nobler theme tor art. | 
One ſummer's ey'ning, as I ftray'd 


. 5 For what is form, or what is face, 5 | | 
or; But the ſoul's index, or its caſe? Along che ſilent moon-light glade, 
Now take a ſimile at hand, | _ | With theſe reflections in my breaſt, 
| Beneath an oak I ſunk to reſt ; 5 


Compare the mental ſoil to land. 
Shall fields be till'd with annual care, 
And minds lie fallow ev'ry year? 


A gentle ſlumber intervenes, 
And fancy dreſs'd inſtructive ſcenes. fn: 
Methought a ſpacious road I ſpied, + _ 


O, ſince the crop depends on you A 1 k 
ſhed in 2 Give them the 8 which is 1 3 And ſtately trees adorn d its fide; 
for their no RE | - * Perſius, De > 


Ds. Frequented 


* 
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Frequented by a giddy crowd _ 

Of thoughtleſs mortals, vain and loud; 

Who tripp'd with jocund heel along, 

And bade me join their ſmiling throng, 
ſtraight obey'd—perſuaſion hung 

Like honey on the ſpeaker's tongue: 

A cloudleſs fun improv'd the day, 

And pinks and roſes ftrew'd our way. 
Now as our journey we purſue, 

A beauteous fabrick roſe to view; 


A ſtately dome, and fweetly grac'd 


With ev'ry ornament of taſte. 

This ſtructure was a female's claim, 
And Pleaſure was the monarch's name. 
The hall we enter d uncontroul'd, 
And ſaw the queen enthron'd on gold: 
Arabian ſweets perfum'd the ground, 
And laughing Cupids flutter'd round; 


A flowing velt adorn'd the fair, : 
And flow'ry chaplets wreath'd her hair. 
x the queen a thouſand wiles, 


Fraud taug 
A thouſand toft inſidious ſmiles ; 

Love taught her liſping tongue to ſpeak, 
And form'd the dimple in her cheek ; 
The lily and the damaſk roſe | 

The tincture of her face compoſe z 

Nor did the god of wit diſdain 

To mingle with the ſhining train, 

Her vot'ries flock from various parts, 
And chiefly youth reſign'd their hearts; 
The old in {paring numbers preſs d, 
But awkward devotees at belt. 

Nov let us range at large, we cried, 
© Thro' all the garden's boaſted pride. 
Here jaſmines ſpread the ſilver flow'r, 
To deck the wall, or weave the bow'r ; 
The woodbines mix in am'rous play, 


And breathe their fragrant lives away. 


Here riſing myrtles form a ſhade; 
There roſes bluſh, and ſcent the glade; 
The orange, with a vernal face, 

Wears ev'ry rich autumnal grace; 
While the young bloſſoms here unfold, 
There ſhines the fruit like pendant gold. 
Citrons their balmy ſweets exhale, 

And triumph in the diftant gale. 

Now fountains, murm'ring to the ſong, 
Roll their tranſlucent ſtreams along ; 
Thro' all the aromatick groves 

The faithful turtles coo their loves; 
The lark aſcending pours his notes, 


And linnets ſwell their rapt'rous throats, 


Pleaſure, imperial fair! how gay _ 
Thy empire, and how wide thy tway ! 
Enchanting queen, how ſoft thy reign ! 


How man, fond man! implores thy chain | 


Yet thine each meretricious art. 

That weakens and corrupts the heart ; 

The childiſh toys, and wanton page, 

Which fink and proftitute the ſtage 

The maſquerade, that juſt offence 

To virtue, and reproach to fenſe! 

The midnight dance, the mantling bowl, 
And all that diſſipate the ſoul = 

Fog 3 ; 


| 


All that to ruin man combine, 
Yes, ſpecious harlot, all are thine ! 


Which beggars thouſands in a day ? 


Now man profanes his reas ning pow'rs, 


i Profanes ſweet friendſhip's ſacred hours; 


Abandon'd to inglorious ends, 
And faithleſs to himſelf and friends ; 
A dupe to ev'ry artfylkknave, 

To ev'ry abject wiſn & Have: 

But who againſt himſelf combines, 
Abets his enemy's deſigns. | 
When Rapine meditates a blow, 


Ie ſhares the guilt who aids the foe. 


Is man a thief who ſteals my pelf— 

How great his theft who robs himſelf ! 

Is man, who gulls his friend, a cheat 

How heinous, then, is ſelf-deceit! 

Is murder juitly deem'd a crime— | 

How black his guilt who murders time! 

Should cuſtom plead, as cuſtom will, 

Grand precedents to palliate ill, 

Shall modes and forms avail with mè, 

When reaſan diſavows the ple? 

Who games, is felon of his wealth, 

His time, his liberty, his health: 

Virtue forſakes his ſordid mind, 

And Honour ſcorns to ſtay behind. | 

From man when theſe bright cherubs part, 

Ah, what's the poor deſerted heart! 

A ſavage wild that ſhocks the ſight, 

Or chaos, and impervious night! 

Each gen'rous principle deſtroy d, 

And dæmons crowd the frightful void! 
Shall Siam's elephant ſupply 

The baneful deſolating die? 


' | Againtt the honeſt ſylvan's will, 


You taught his iv'ry tuſk to kill. 
Heav'n, fond its favours to diſpenſe, 
Gave him that weapon for defence : 
That weapon, for his guard deſign'd, . 


| You render'd fatal to mankind. 


He plann'd no death for thoughtleſs youth, 

You gave the venom to his tooth. - 

Bluſh, tyrant, bluſh! for, oh! *tis true, 

That no fell ſerpent bites like you. 
The gueſts were order'd to depart ;. 

Reluctance ſat on ev'ry heart: 

A porter ſhew'd a different door, . 

Not the fair portal known before. 

The gateg, methought, were open'd-wide z 

The crowds deſcended in a tide : 

But oh! ye heav'ns, what vaſt ſurprize 

| Struck the advent'rers frighted eyes! 

A barren heath before us lay, 

And gath'ring-clouds obſcur'd the day; 

The darkneſs roſe in ſmoaky ſpires ; 

The lightnings flaſh'd their livid fires : 

Loud peals of thunder rent the air, 


Five ruthleſs tyrants ſway'd the plain, 


And triumph'd o'er the mangled flain, 


: Whence ſprung th? accurſed luſt of play, 
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Speak, ſorc'reſs, ſpeak. (for thou canſt tell) | 
Who call'd the treach'rous card from hell? 


While vengeance chill'd our hearts with fear. 


Here 
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Here 


Here ſat Diſtaſte, with ſickly mien, 
And more than half devour d with ſpleen; 
There ſtood Remorſe, with thought oppreſs'd, 
And vipers feeding on his breaſt; EY 
Then Want, dejefted, pale, and thin, 
With bones juſt ſtarting thro” his ſkin; 
A ghaſtly fiend !—and cloſe behind 
Dilcaſe his aching head reclin'd! 
His everlaſting thirſt confeſs'd 
The fires which rag'd within his breaſt : 
Death clos'd the train ! hideous form 
Smil'd, unrelenting, in the ſtorm; 
When ſtraight a doleful ſhriek was heard; 
I 'woke—the viſion diſappear'd. 

Let not the unexperienc'd boy TY 
Deny that pleaſures will deſtroy ; 
Or ſay that dreams are vain and wild, 
Like fairy tales, to pleaſe a child. 
Inportunt hints the wiſe may reapy 
From allies of the ſoul in ſleep. 
And ſinee there,'s meaning in my dream, 
The moral merits your eſteem, | 


§ 36. Viſion III. Health. 


* 


ALTEN my viſions, thoughtleſs youths, 


Ere long you'll think them weighty truths; 
Prudent it were to think ſo now, _ 
Ere age has ſilver d o'er your brow ; 
For he, who at his early years 
Has fown in vice, ſhall reap in tears. 
If Folly has poſſeſs d his prime, 
Diſeaſe ſhall gather ſtrength in tine 
Poiſon ſhall rage in ev'ry vein— | 
Nor penitence dilute the ſtain: n 
And when each hour ſhall urge his fate, 
Thought, like the doctor, comes too late. 
The ſubje& of my ſong is Health, 
A good ſuperior far to wealth, 
Can the young mind diſtruſt its worth! 
Conſult the monarchs vf the earth: 
Imperial czars, and ſultans, own 
No gem ſo bright that-decks their throne ; - 
Hach for this pearl his crown would quit, 
And turn a ruſtick, or a cit. | 11 
Mark, tho' the bleſſing 's loſt with eaſe, 
Tis not recover d when you pleaſe, | 
Say not that gruels ſhall wall, 
For ſalutary gruels fail: 
Say not, Apollo's ſons ſucceed, 
Apollo's ſon is Egypt's “ reed. 
How fruitleſs the phyſician's ſkull, | 
ow vain the penitential pill, . 
The marble monuments proclaim, 
he humbler turf confirms the ſame ! 
Prevention is the better cure; f 
Do ſays the proverb, and tis ſure: = 
Would you extend your narrow ſpan, 
And make the moſt of life you can; 
ould you, when med' cines cannot ſave, _ 
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eſcend with eaſe into the ome 
almly retire, like ey*ning light, 06s | 
nd chearful bid the world good night? 
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Let Temp'rance conſtantly preſide, « 
Our beſt phyſician, friend, and guide! 
Would you to wiſdom make pretence, 
Proud to be thought a man of ſenſe ?— 
Let Temp'rance (ales s friend to fame) 
With ſteady hand direct your aim; | 
Or, like an archer in the dark, 

Your random ſhaft will miſs the mark: 
For they who a her golden rules, 

In Wiidom's volume ſtand for fools. 

But morals, unadorn'd by art, 

Are ſeldom known to reach the heart: 
I'll therefore ſtrive to raiſe my theme 
With all the ſcenery of dream, 

Soft were my ſlumbers, ſweet my reſt, 
Such as the infant's on the breaſt; 
When Fancy, ever on the wing, 
And frulefa as the genial ſpring, - 
Preſented, in a blaze of light, 

A new creation to my fight. 

A rural landſcape I deſcried, 
Dreſs'd in the robes of ſummer pride; 

The herds adorn'd the ſlopin hills, . 
That glitter'd with their bling rills; 

Below the fleecy mothers ſtray'd, | 
And round their fportive lambkins play d. 

Nigh to a murm'ring brook I ſaw 
An humble cottage, thatch'd with firaw 
Behind, a garden that fupplied * _ 


as 


I All things for uſe, and none for pride: 
Beauty prevail'd through ev'ry p art, 


But more of nature than of art. 
s Hail, thou ſweet, calm, unenvied ſeat !* _- 
I ſaid, and bleſs'd the fair retreat: . 


Here would I paſs my remnant days, 


* Unknown to cenſure or to praiſe; 
* F * the world, and be forgot, 
As Pope deſcribes his veſtal's lot.“ 

While thus I mus d, a beauteous maid _ 
Stepp'd from a thicket's neighb*ring ſhade ;. / 
Not Hampton's gallery can boaſt, | 
Nor Hudſon paint, ſo fair a toaſt: - 

She claim'd the cottage for her own, 
To Health a cottage is a throne, * 

The annals ſay (to prove her worth) 

The Graces ſolemniz'd her birth. 3 
Garlands of various flow'rs they wrought; 
The orchard's bluſhing pride they brought: 
Hence in her face the Tay ſpeaks, 8 
And hence the roſe which paints her cheeks; 
The cherry gave her lips to glow, - : 
Her eyes were debtors to the floe ; _ 
And, to complete the lovely fair, 
'Tis ſaid the cheftnut ſtain d her hair. 

The virgin was averſe to courts, 
But often ſeen in rural ſports : 


When in her roſy veſt the morn . 


Walks o'er the dew-beſpanged lawn, 
The nymph is firſt 328 race, 


Or wind the horn, and lead the chace. 


Sudden I heard a ſhouting train ; 


Glad acclamations fill'd the plain: 


* In alluſion to 2 Kings, xviii. 17. 


D 3 Undounded 


Unbounded joy improv'd the ſcene, 
For Health was loud proclaim'd a queen. 
Two ſmiling cherubs grac'd her throne 


(To modern courts, I fear, unknown) : 


One was the nymph that loves the bght, 
Fair Innocence, array d in white; 
With ſiſter Peace in cloſe embrace, 
And heav'n all ny in her face. 

The reign was long, the empire great, 
And Virtnd miniſter of ſtate. ah . 
In other kingdoms, ev'ry hour, 

You hear of Vice preferr'd to pow'r : 
Vice was a perfect ſtranger here; 

No knaves engroſs'd the royal ear; 

No fools obtain'd this monarch's grace; 
Virtue diſpos'd of ev'ry place. | 

What ſickly appetites are ours, 
Still varying Ss | the varying hours ! 
And tho' from good to bad we range, 
© No matter,” ſays the fool, tis change. 

Her ſubjects now expreſs d apace 
DiſſatisfaCtion in their face: 

Some view the ſtate with Envy's eye, 
Some were diſpleas'd, they knew not why; 
When Faction, ever bold and vain, 
With rigour tax'd their monarch's reign. 
'Thus, ſhould an angel from above, 
Fraught with benevolence and love, 
Deſcend to earth, and here impgrt 
Important truths to mend the heart ; 
Would not th' inſtructive gueſt diſpenſe 
With paſſion, appetite, and ſenſe, 

We ſhould his heav'nly lore deſpiſe, 
And ſend him to his former ſkies. 

A. dang'rous hoſtile power aroſe 


To Health, whoſe houſehold were her foes : 


A harlot's looſe attire ſhe wore, 
And Luxury the name ſhe bore. 
This princeſs of unbounded ſway, 
Whom Aſia's ſofter ſons obey, 


Made war againſt the queen of Health, 


Aſſiſted by the troops of Wealth. 

The queen was firſt to take the field, 
Arm'd with her helmet and her ſhield ; 
Temper'd with ſuch ſuperior art, 

That both were proof to ev ry dart. 
Two warlike chiefs approach'd the green, 
And wond'rous fav'rites with the queen; 
Both were of Amazonian race, 

Both high in merit and in place. 

Here Reſolution march'd, whoſe ſoul 

No fear could ſhake, no pow'r controul; 
The heroine wore a Roman veſt, 

A lion's heart inform'd her breaſt. 
There Prudence ſhone, whoſe boſom wrought 
With all the various plans of Thought ; 
*Twas hers to bid the troops engage, 
And teach the battle where to rage. | 

And now the Syren's armies preſs ; 
Their van was headed by Excels; 


The mighty wings, that form'd the ſide, 


Commanded by that giant, Pride ; 
While Sickneſs, and her ſiſters, Pin 
And Poverty, the centre gain ; 


* 
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 ] And Death, were ftation'd in the rear. 


| Plainly beſpoke ſuperior ſkill. 


| The Syren ſpake—* Let Fraud prevail, 


This wicked ſtrumpet 4 25 her part, 
! 


Repentance, with a brow ſt 7 


e 


Health rang d her troops with matchleſs art, 
And acted the defenſive parts 
Her army, poſted on a hill, 
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Hence were diſcover'd, thro' the plain, 
The motions of the hoſtile train: | 
While Prudence, to prevent ſurprize, 
Oft ſallied with bertquſty ſpies ; 
Explor'd each ambul@ade below, 
And reconnoiter'd well the foe. | 
Afar when Luxury deſcried -\ 
Inferior force by art ſupplied, 


RH mWAK wt th... 


Since all my numerous hoſts muſt fail; 
© Henceforth hoſtilities ſhall ceaſe, 

«© T'll ſend to Health and offer peace.” 
Straight ſhe diſpatch'd, with pow'rs complete, 
Pleaſure, her miniſter, to treat. 


. 
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And ſow'd ſedition in the 
Thro' ev'ry troop the poiſon ran, 
All were infected to a man: | « I | 
The wary generals were won K. 
By Pleaſure's wiles, and both undone. In 
Jove held the troops in high diſgrace, 
And hade diſeaſes blaſt their race ; | 
Look'd on the queen with melting eyes, | c 


And ſnatch'd his darling to the ſKiesz; + - © Tu 
Who ſtill regards thoſe wiſer few, | It! 
That dare her dictates to purſue. © If 
For where her ſtricter law prevails. 4 Ye 
Tho? paſſion prompts, or vice aſſails, c An 
Long ſhall the cloudleſs ſkies behold, _ But 
And their calm ſun- ſet beam with gold. * An 
x — — — — — © Upl 

$ 37. YVifon IV. Content. N But 

MAN is deceiv'd by outward ſhow— "I 
"Tis a plain, home truth, I know z © Con 

The fraud prevails at ev ry ages . Thi 
So ſays the ſchool- boy, and the ſage : I'm 
Vet Ain we hug the dear deceit, | £ Nor 
And ſtill exclaim againſt the cheat. © The 
But whence this inconſiſtent part? Con 
| Say, moraliſts, who know the heart: g Wit! 
If you'll, this labyrinth purſu e, The! 
Il go before, and find the clue. ” WEN 
I dream'd ('twas on a birth-day night) : ON 

1 Y 


A ſumptuous palace roſe to ſight: 
The builder had, thro' ev'ry part, « Fa 
Obſerv'd the chaſteſt rules of art; 


Raphael and Titian had diſplay d True 
all the full force of light and ſhade. © Beca 
Around the liveried ſervants wait; : For f. 
An aged porter kept the gate. Whet 
As I was traverkng the hall, . Bu 
Where Bruſſels looms adorn d the wall 5 No hi 
] (Whoſe: tap'ry ſhews, without my aid. * Amid 
A nun is no. ſuch uſeleſs. maid). : The f 
A graceful perſon came in view! - Bid V 
(His form, it ſeems, is known to few). * Virtue 
His dreſs was unadorn'd with lace, : 2 t 


But charms a thouſand in his face. 


This, 


s art, 
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This, Sir property? I cried ; 
Mafter and 9 wo 2 
< Where all, indeed, is truly 


great Fg # 
And proves that'bliſs may dwell with fiate. 


Pray, Sir, indulge a ſtranger's claim, 
And grant the fayour of your name.” 
Content I the lovely form replied ; 

© But think not here that I reſide: 
Here lives a courtier, baſe and ſly; 
An open; honeſt ruſtiok, L | 
© Our waſte and mann ee; 
s His levee boaſts no charms for me⸗ 
For titles, and the ſmiles of kings, 
To me are cheap, unheeded things. 
( Tis virtue can alone impart 
The patent of a ducal heart: 
VUnleſs this herald ſpeaks him greats 
What ſhall avail the glare of ftate?} 
© Thoſe ſecret charms are my delight, 
Which ſhine remote from publick ſight : | 
« Paſſions ſubdued, deſires at reſt— 
And hence his chaplain ſhares my breaſt. 
© There was a time (his grace can tell) 
I knew the duke exceeding well; 
< Knew ev'ry ſecret of his heart ; 
£ In truth, we neyer were apart: 
£ But, when the court became his end, 
He turn'd his back upon his friend. 
One day I call'd upon his grace, 
© Juſt as the duke had got a place: 
I thought {but thought amiſs, tis clear) 
61 moufd be welcome to the peer; 
Ves, welcome to a man in pow'r; 
And ſo I 1 an — | 
But he grew w his gueſt, 
And ſoon difcarded me his breaſts . 
© Upbraided me with want of merit, 
© But moſt for poverty of ſpirit. | 
© You reliſh not the great man's lot: 
Come, haſten to my humbler cot. 
Think me not partial to the great, 


© I'm a ſworn foe to pride and ſtate ; 


£ No monarch ſhares my kind embrace, 
There's ſcarce a monarch knows my face 
© Content ſhuns courts, and oft'ner dwells 
With modeſt worth in rural cells; 


There's no complaint, tho' brown the bread, 


Or therude turf ſuſtain the head; 
© 'Tho* hard the couch, and coarſe the meat, 
„Still the brown loaf and fleep are ſweet. 

« Far from the city I reſide, 
And a thatch'd cottage all my pride. 
© True to-my heart, I ſeldom roam, 
« Becauſe I find my joys at home: 
For foreign viſits then begin, 
When the man feels a void within. 

© But tho' from towns and crowds T fly, 
© No humoriſt, nor cynick, I. 
© Amidſt ſequeſter'd ſhades I prize 
© The friendſhips of the good and wile ; 
Bid Virtue and her ſons attend, 


© Virtue will tell thee, I'm her friend 


© 'Tell thee, I'm faithful, conſtant, kind, 
And meck, and lowly, and reſign d; 
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| ems: they do, : 
They paint me mode riendly wiſe, 
| * > t 5 


And hence we aſk no 


© Betwixt her houſehold and my own,” + 
AUTHOR, | 
If theſe the friendſhips you purſue, 


| Your friends, I fear, are very few. 


So little com 


Yo you ys, 
Yet fond of home — day to daß! 


] How do you ſhun Detraction's rod? 
II doubt your neighbours think you odd! 


CONTENT. 


| 1 commune with myſelf at night, 


And aſk my heart if all be right: 


If © Right” replies my faithful breaſt, 


I ſmile, and cloſe my eyes to reſt. 


AUTHOR. | 
You ſeem regardleſs of the town : 


-_ 


Pray, Sir, how ſtand you with the gown? 


CONTENT. . | 
The clergy ſay they love me well; 
4 we beſt can tell : 


ways praiſe me to the ſkies z 
But if conviction's at the heart; 


I Why not a correſpondent part? 
I For ſhall the res een. prevail, 


If actions preach a diff rent tale ? 
Who'll ſeek my door, and grace my walls, 
When neither dean nor prelate calls? 


With thoſe my friendſhips moſt obtain, 


| Who prize their duty more than gain; 


Soft flow the hours whene'er we meet, 
And conſcious virtue is our treat; 
Our harmleſs breaſts no envy know, 


And hence we fear no ſecret foe ; 


Our walks Ambition ne'er attends, f 
pow rful friends ; 
We wiſh the beſt to church and ſtate, 
But leave the ſteerage to the great; 


Careleſs who riſes or who falls, 
And never dream of vacant ftalls : 


Much leſs, by pride or intereſt drawn, 
Sigh for the mitre and the lawn. 
Obſerve the ſecrets of my art, 


| I'll fundamental truths impart :' 


If you'll my kind advice purſue, - 

I'll quit my hut, and dwell with you. 
The — are a num'rous crowd, 

Imperious, poſitive, and loud ; 


Curb theſe hcentious ſons of itrife z _ 
Hence chiefly riſe the ſtorms of life+ 
If they grow mutinous, and rave, 


They are thy maſters, thou their flaye, | 


Regard the world with cautious eye, 
Nor raiſe your expeRation high. 


See that the balanc d ſcales be ſuch, 


You neither fear nor hope too much: * 


For diſappointment 's not the thing z 


"Tis pride and paſſion point the ting. 


Life is a ſea, ſtorms muſt riſe 3 


| *'Tis Folly talks of cloudleſs ſkies : 


— contracts his ſwelling ſail, 


es the fury of the gale. 
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Be ſtill, nor anxious thoughts employ, 

Diſtruſt embitters preſent joy : 

On God for all events depend ; 

You cannot want when God's your friend, 


Weigh well your 3 and do your beſt; 


Leave to your Maker all the re 


The Hand, which form'd thee in the womb, . | 
But all, alas enchanted ground. 


Guides from the cradle to the tomb. 
Can the fond mother ſlight her boy ? 
Can ſhe forget her prattling joy? 
Say, then, ſhall Sov'reign Love deſert 
The humble and the honeſt heart 2 ., 
Heav'n may not grant thee all thy mind; 
Yet ſay not thou that Heav'n 's unkind. - 
God is alike both good and wiſe 
In what he grants and what denies : 
Perhaps, what Goodneſs gives to-day, 
To-morrow Goodneſs takes away. 
Vou ſay, that troubles intervene, 
That ſorrows darken half the ſcene. 
True—and this conſequence you ſee, 
The world was ne'er deſign'd for thee : 
You're like a paſſenger below, 
That ſtays perhaps a night or ſo; 
But till his native country lies 
Beyond the bound” ries of the ſkies. 


Of Heav'n atk virtue, wiſdom, health, 5 


But never let thy pray'r be wealth. 

If food be thine (tho' little gald) 

And raiment to repel the cold; 

Such as may Nature's wants ſuſſice, 

Not what from pride and folly riſe; 

Tf ſoft the motions of thy ſoul, 

And a calm conſcience crowns the whole; 

Add but a friend to all this ſtore, 

You can't in reaſon wiſh for more 

And if kind Heav'n this comfort brings, 

Tis more than Heav'n beſtows on kings. 
He ſpake—— the airy ſpectre flies, 

And ſtraight the tweet illuſion dies. 

The viſion, at the early dawn, 

Conſign'd me to the thoughtful morn; 

To all the cares of waking clay, -' . - 

And inconſiſtent dreams of day. 


§ 38. VifonV. Happineſs. 

YE ductile youths, whoſe riſing ſun 

Hath many circles ſtill to run; 
Who wiſely with the pilot's chart, 
To ſteer thro' life th' unſteady heart; 
And, all the thoughtful voyage paſt, 
To gain a happy port at laſt: ' 
Attend a Seer's inſtructive ſong, 
For moral truths to dreams belong. 

I ſaw this wond'rous viſion ſoon, 
Long ere my ſun had reach'd its noon ; 
Juſt when the riſing heard began = 
To grace my chin, and call me man. 

One night, when balmy flumbers thed 
Their peaceful p6ppies o'er my head, 
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And crowds 
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My. fancy led me to explore ey 


IA thouſand ſcenes unknown before. 


I ſaw a plain extended wide, 

r'd in from ev'ry ſide; 
All ſeem'd to ſtart a diff rent game, 
Yet all declar'd their views the ſame: 
The chace. was Happineſs, I found ; 


Indeed, I judg'd it wond'rous ftrange, 


 ] To ſethe giddy numbers range NE 
| Thro' roads whichipromiſed nought, at beſt, - 


| But ſorrow to the human. breaſt. 


Methought, if bliſs was all their view, 
Why,did they diff rent paths purſue ? 
The waking world has long agreed, 
That Bagſhot's not the road to Tweed : 
And he who Berwick ſeeks thro' Staines, 
Shall have his. labour for his pains. 

As Parnel ſays , my. boſom wrought 
With travail of uncertain thought z ' 
And, as an angel help'd the dean, 


My angel choſe to intervene, 


The dreſs of each was much the ſame, 

And Virtue was my ſeraph's name. 

When thus the angel filence broke; 

Her voice was muſick as ſhe ſpoke. | 
© Attend, O man! nor leave my fide, 


| © And ſafety ſhall thy footſteps guide; 
C Such truths I'll teach, ſuch ſecrets ſhow, 


© As none but favour'd mortals know.* . 
She ſaid—and ſtraight we march'd along 

To join Ambition's active throng : 

Crowds urg'd on'crowds, with eager pace, 

And happyche who led the race. 

Axes and daggers lay unſeen 5 


In ambuſcade along the . 8. 


While vapours ſhed deluſive light, 
And bubbles mock'd-the diſtant ſight. 
We ſaw a ſhining mountain riſe, 


| Whoſe tow'ring ſummit reach'd the ſkies ; 
The ſlopes were ſteep, and form'd of glaſs, 


Painful and hazardous to paſs : 
Courtiers and ſtateſmen led the way; 
The-faithleſs paths their ſteps betray. ; 
This moment ſeen aloft to ſoar, 
The next to fall, and riſe no more. 

*T was here Ambition kept her court, 
A phantom of gigantick port: 
The fav'rite, that ſuſtain'd her throne, 
Was Falſchood, by her vizard known 
Next ſtood Miſtruſt, with frequent ſigh, 
Diſorder'd look, and ſquinting eye; 
While meagre Envy claim'd a place, 
And Jealouſy with jaundic'd face. 

© But where is Happineſs ?* I cried. 
My guardian turn'd, and thus replied : 

Mortal, by Folly ſtill beguil'd, | 
© Thou haſt not yet outſtripp'd the child; 
© Thou, who haſt twenty winters ſeen 
© (I hardly think thee paſt fifteen), 
© To ak if happineſs can dwell | 


. = the Hermit, 


With ev'ry dirty imp of hell 1 


[ 
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Go 
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Go to theſchool-boy, he ſhall preach - | 

4 twenty winters cannot 11 

He'll tell thee, from his weekly theme, 

That thy purſuit is all a dream; 

That bliſs ambitious views diſowns, 

And. ſelf-dependant, laughs at thrones ; 

c Prefers the ades, and lowly ſeats, 

c Whither fair Innocence retreats ; 

So the coy lily of the vale 

= © Shuns eminence, and loves the dale." 

veſt, - I bluſh'd.z, and now croſs d the plain, 
To find the-money-getting train 

Thoſe ſilent, ſnug, commercial bands, 

With buſy looks, and dirty hands. 

Amidſt theſe thoughtful crowds, the old 
Plac'd all their happineſs in-gold: - - 

And ſurely, if there 's bliſs below, 

Theſe hoary heads the ſecret know.” 

We journey d with the plagding crew, 

When ſoon a temple roſe td view, 

A Gothick pile! with moſs o'ergrown ;. 

Strong were the walls, and built with tone, © | 

Without a thouſand maſtiffs waity | = 

1 bolts ſecure the gate. 

We ſought admiſſion long in vain; 

For here all favours ſell for gain: 

The greedy porter yields to gold, 

His fee receiv'd, the gates unfold. 

Aſſembled nations here we found, 

And view'd the cringing herds around, 

Who daily fſacrific'd to Wealth 

Their honour, conſcience, - „ and health, 

I ſaw no charms that could engage; 

The god appear'd like ſordid age, 

—_ hooked noſe; , — jaws, 

ut ſerpent's eyes, and harpy's claws : 

Behind ſtood Far! that 20 ſprite, 

Which haunts the watches of the night; 

And viper Care, that ſtings ſo deep, 

Whoſe deadly venom murders ſleep. 

wi haſten now to Pleaſure's bow'rs, 

ere the gay tribes ſat-crown'd with flow'rs: 

Here Beauty ev*ry charm diſplay'd, 

And Love inflam'd the yielding maid ; 

Delicious wine our taſte employs, 

His crumſon bowl exalts our joys. 

I felt its gen'rous pow'r, and thought 
The pearl was found that long I ſought. 
Determin'd here to fix my home, ; 

I bleſs'd the change, nor wiſh'd to roam: 
The ſeraph diſapprov d my ſtay, _ 
Spread her fair plumes, and wing'd away. 
Alas! whene'er we talk of bliſs, 
How prone is man to judge amiſs 
See, a long train of ills conſpires 
To ſcourge our . deſires, 
Like ſummer ſwarms diſeaſes crowd, 
__ bay OR each a ſhroud : 

ever, that Came, ä 
With inextinguiſhable flame; 
worn ally of Death ! 
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Conſumption, ſ 
Crept ſlowly on with panting breath ; £ 
Gout 2 and ſhew'd his throbbing feet; 
4 And Propſy took the drunkard's ſeat ; | 
785 | En: 
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IA melancholy ſcene diſplay d: 
His noſeleſs | 5 


| | | He rais d his eyes, he ſinote his breaſt, 

He wept aloud, and thus addreſs'd : 
| | © Tho' lewdneſs wear an angel's face 2 
: | * Be viſe, by i 
[I die, alas! for want of thou 


: | Where the fierce lion lawlefi 


' _ | My. tott'ring 


Her abſence quicken'd ev'ry pain. 
At length the ſlighted angel — = 
The dear refulgent form d 


| | (My heart-ktrings futter d at the found) ; 


| © Theſe rivers ſhall for ever laſt; 
| * Nor think _— ills to ſnun; 


Abhor the — and her race. 
Had you thoſe ſofter paths purfued, 

«© Perdition, ſtripling, had enſued 3 | 
Ves, fly——you ſtand upon 


With me wh 


I © Folly exclaims, and well ſhe may, 


| © The painted harlot is undone. 


An errant juggler in diſguiſe, | 
© Who holds A ſe opticks to your eyes. 


The baſeleſs fabricks dif: 


» 


— * 

Stone t his tort'ring racks; and near 

Sat Palſy, ſhaking in her chair. . 
A mangled youth, beneath a ſhade, 


and 
Proclaim'd the poiſon in his veins; 


« 'Forbear the harlot's falſe embrace, 


my experience —. 
ains, © 
s reigns, ”- 
Is ſeiz!d with fear and wild diſmay, 
When the grim foe obſtrufts his 3 
My foul was 1 with equal fright, 
mbs oppos d my flight: 
I call'd on Virtue, but in-vainz ©  - 


As he who travels Lybia's 


© Preſumptuous youth! ſhe ſaid, and frown'd 


Who turns to me reluctant ears, 

© Shall ſhed floods of tears, 
There's no retracting what is paſt : . 
© Play a falſe card, and you're undone. 
Of Pleaſure's gilded baits beware, 
© Nor _ the Syren's fatal ſnare ; 

« Forego this curs d, deteſted place, 


. 


To- morrow is too late to think; 5 
Indeed, unwelcome truths 1 tell, 

© But mark my facred leſſon well: 

lives at ſtrife, 

© Loſes his better friend for life ; 

With me who lives in friendſhip's ties, 

Finds all that's ſought for by the wiſe, 


£ Becauſe I take her maſk away; 
© If once I bring her to the ſun, 


© But prize, my child, oh ! prize my rules, 

„ And lain Darwin's heb"fodks.. © 
Ambition deals in tinſel toys, 

Her traffick gewgaws, fleeting joys ! 


© But, ah! how quick the ſhadows paſs ! 
Tho the bright viſions thro” her glaſs 
© Charmata 3 yet, when near, 


Nor riches boaſt intrinfick worth, | 
Their charms, at beſt, ſuperior earth: 


. | * Theſe oft the heav*n-born mind enſlave, | 


© And make an honeſt man a knave. 


_—— my wants l the miſer cries: 
4 Be not deceiy'd, the miſer lyes ; a 
Y 4 : 
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All that a foohſh world admires, 


From the 


- = 


© One want he has, with all his ſtore,” 
© That worſt of wants—the want of more. 
% Take Pleaſure, Wealth, and Pomp away, 
ce And where is Happineſs ?*' you ſay. 
Tis hefe—and may be yours—for, know, 
« Fm all that's happineſs below. To ES 
© To Vice I leave tumultuous joys ; 
< Mine is the ſtill and fofter voice, 
That whiſpers peace when ftorms invade, 
And mufick through the midnight ſhade. 
Come, then, be mine in ev'ry part, 
© Nor give me leſs than all your heart; 
When troubles diſcompoſe your breaſt, 
I'll enter there, a cheerful gueſt ; | 
© My converſe ſhall your cares __ | 
The little world within ſhall ſmile ; | 
© And then it ſcarce imports a jot, | 
Whether the great world frowns of not. 
© And when the cloſing ſcenes prevail, 
© When wealth, ſtate, pleaſure, all hall fail; 


8 


Or Paſſion eraves, or Pride inſpires: ö 
At that important hour of need, 
4 Virtue ſhall a friend indeed ! 

My hands ſhall ſmooth thy dying bed, 
My arms ſuſtain thy drooping head: 
And when the painful ftruggle's o'er, 

© And that vain thing, the world, no more; 
Il bear my fav'rite ſon away 
< To rapture, and eternal day. | 

— 
$ 39. Vifon VI. Friendſhip. 

FRIENDSHIP ! thou ſoft propitious pow'r ! 
F Sweet regent of the ſocial h hour | 5 

Sublime thy joys, nor underſtood 8 

But by the virtuous and the good! 

Cabal and Riot take thy name, 

But tis a falſe, affected claim; 

In heav*n if love and friendſhip dwell, \ 
Can they affociate e er with hall ? 

Thou art the ſame thro' change of times, 
Thro frozen zones, and burning climes ; 
uator to the pole, 

The fame kind angel through the whole: 
And, fince thy choice is always free, 
I blets thee for thy ſmiles on m 

When ſorrows ſwell the tempeſt high, 
Thou, a kind port, art always nigh; 

For aching hearts a ſov'reign cure, 
Not ſoft nepenthe * half ſo ſure ! 
And, when returning comforts riſe, 
Thou the bright ſun that gilds our ſkies. 

While theſe ideas warm'd my breaſt, 

My weary eye-lids ſtole to reſt ; 
When fancy re-afſum'd the theme, 
And furniſh'd this inſtructive dream. 
I fail'd upon a ſtormy fea 


(Thouſands embark'd alike with me) ; | 


Two queens, with 
This new difcover'd world _ 3 
A river parts their proper claim 
| And Truth its celebra 


My ſkiff was ſmall, and weak beſide, - 
Not built, methought, to ſtem the tide. 


x | take it for a 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 
I The winds along the ſurges 
The wrecks lie ſcatter d thr 
Aloud the foaming billows roar,  - 
Unfriendly rocks forbid the ſhore, - 


0 the 


deep; 


While all our various courſe purſue, 


A ſpacious ifle ſalutes our view : 


rs diff ri 


ted name. 


wide, 


U 


1 Boo J. 


* - * * » * * 4 
* 


One ſide a beauteous tract of ground * 


Anda kind fun that al 


Cold is the only ill they fear. 


| Preſents, with living verdure crown'd : 
The ſeafons temp rate, ſoft, and mild, 

s ſmil'd :. 
Few ſtorms moleſt the natives here; 


This happy clime, and grateful ſoil, 


With plenty crowns the lab'rer's toil. 


A rock of adamant its baſe. 


us. ANTE 


* 
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| Here Friendſhjp's happy kingdom grew, 
Her — — her ſubjects feu: 
| A thoufand charms the palac { 


3 


Tho' thunders roll, and lightnings fly, 


E' en time, which other pi 
And mocks the pride 


This ſtructure braves th' inclement ſły: 


devours, 


Partial to Friendſhip's pile alone, + 


Cements the joints, 


Friends ever faithful to adviſe, 
Or to defend when dangers riſe. 
Here Fortitude, in coat of mail 


There Juſtice lifts her golden ſcale ! 

Two hardy chiefs, who perſevere, 

with form ere&, and brow ſevere z 

| Who ſmile at perils, pains, and death, 

| And triumph with their lateſt breath. 
Temp'rance, that comely matron,'s 

Guardian of all the virtues here ; 

1 Adorn'd with ev 
Without one wri 


human pow'rs, 


binds the ſtone; 
Ripens the beauties of the place, 
And calls to life each latent grace. 
Around the throne in order ſtand 
Four Amazons, a truſty band 


blooming grace, 4 : 


But Prudence moſt attracts the fight, 


- | And ſhines pre-eminently bright. 


To view her various thoughts that riſes. 
She holds a mirror to her eyes ; 
The mirror, faithful to its charge, 


A Virtue wi 
Was handmaid to the 


Refle&s the virgin's ſoul in large. 
a ſofter air w 
regal fair. 


This nymph, indulgent, conſtant, kind; 


Derives from Heav'n her ſpotleſs mind 
| When actions wear a dubious face, 


Puts the beſt meaning on the caſe z 
She ſpreads her arms, and bares her breaſt, 
Takes in the naked and diſtreſs' d; 


Prefers the hungry orphan's cries, 


And from her queen obtains ſupplies. 


The maid; who acts this lovely part, 
Graſp'd in her hand a bleeding heart. 
* Nepenthe is an herb which, being bab in wine, diſpels 1 155 It is unknown to the moderns; 


but ſome believe it a- Kd of opium, and 6 
. 2. f | 


pecic#'of bugloſs, Plin. Xi. 21. f. & 
1 | Fair 


With! 

The 
Wore 
With | 
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And all the pleaſing 


Fair Chari ” > thou my eſt, g — 85 
And be e r 
But virtues of inferior name 
Crowd round the throne with ec 
In loyalty by none ſurpaſs d, 
They hold allegiance to the laſt. 
Not ancient records e er can 
That one deſerted to the foe, 
The river's other ſide diſplay d 
Alternate plots of flow'rs and ſhade, 
Where poppies ſhone with various hue, 


Where yielding willows plenteous grew; 


Ag humble plants *, by trav'lers thought 


ith ſlow but certain poiſon fraught. 
Beyond theſe ſcenes the eye deſcried 
A pow'rful realm extended wide; 


oſe bound'ries from north-eaſt begun, i 


And ſtretch'd to meet the ſouth-weſt ſun. 

Here Flatt'ry boaſts deſpotick way, 

And baſks in all the warmth of .. 4 
Long practis'd in Deception's ſchool, 

The tyrant knew the arts to rule; 

Elated with th' imperial robe, 

She plans the conqueſt of the globe; 

And, aided by her ſervile trains 

Leads kings, and ſons of kings, in chains. 


Her darling miniſter is Pride 


(Who ne'er was known to change his fide) 


A friend to all her intereſts juſt 9 
And active to diſcharge his truſt:;: 
Careſs'd alike by high and lo.w⸗, 
The idol of the belle and beau: 

In ev'ry ſhape he ſhews his ſkill, 
And forms her ſubjects to his will; 
Enters their houſes and their hearts, 

And gains his point before he parts. 

Sure never miniſter was known 

So zealous for his ſov' reign's throne ! 

Three ſifters, ſimilar in mien, 

Were maids of honour to the + raggh 
Who farther favours ſhar'd beſide, 
As daughters of her ſtateſman, Pride. 
The firſt, Conceit, with tow'ring creſt, 
Who look'd with ſcorn upon the reſt ; 
Fond of herſelf, nor leſs, I deem, 

Than ducheſs, in her own eſteem: - 

Next Affectation, fair and young, 
With half-form'd accents on her tongue; 
Whoſe antick ſhapes, and various face, 
Diſtorted ev'ry native grace. 

Then Vanity, a wanton maid, 
Flaunting in bruſſels and brecade; 
Fantaſtick, frolick ſome, and wild, 

With all the trinkets of a child. 

The people, loyal to the queen, 

Wore their attachment in their mien: 
With cheerful heart they homage paid, 


And happieſt he who moſt obey d. 


* 


While they who ſought their own applauſe, 
Promoted moſt their ſov*reign's cauſe. | 


The minds of all were fr 
Their manners di olute and vile; 


* The humble plant bends down before the Guck l the ſenſitive plant ſhrinks from the touch; 
and is ſaid, by ſome, to be the Now poiſon of the Indians. 4 


x — | 


And gain'd th'i cep; 
| Fanc ok 


| 


Her current ſtrong, and deep, and clear 3 

= a were found, no — near. 

But as the troops a d the waves, 

Their fears 175 ; 

| They all retir*d' with haſte extreme, 
n 


And vict ry 


For the ſad tale pertains to you; 


43 - 
And ev'ry tribe, like Pagans, run | 
To kedd hve the 1 6 ut 
But now ſome clam'rous ſounds ariſe, | 
viſion flies. 
Once more I clos'd my eyes to ſleep, - , 


And ſteer'd me back to Friendſhip's realm. 

But, oh I with horror I relate = 

The revolutions of her ſtate z-  - 

The Trojan chief could hardly more 

His Aſiatic tow'rs 2 55 
ra latt'ry view? — ins 

With longin „where Friendſhip reigns z 

With — Nang her neighbour's — 7 - 

And often ſigh'd to gain the ſame.  .. 

At length, by pride and int'reſt fir d, | 

To Friendſhip's kingdom ſhe aſpir d. = 
And, now commencing open foe, = 

She plans in thought ſome mighty blow; 


. | Draws out her forces on the green, 


And marches to invade the queen. 
The river Truth the hoſts withſtood, 
And roll'd her formidable flood + 


a thouſand graves ; * 


— ms fv —— ſtream. 

criſy t ores z 
She * 4 and joins the ſhores. 
Thus often art or fraud prevails, 
Om military Noun 2 

e troops an eaſy paſſage 
5 follows cloſe behind. 

Friendſhip with ardour charg'd her foes, 

And now the fight promiſcuous grows; 
But Flatt'ry threw a poiſon'd-dart, 
And pierc'd the empreſs to the heart. 
The virtues all around were feen _ _ 
To fall in heaps about the queen 
The tyrant ftripp'd the mangled fair, 
She wore her ſpoils, aſſum'd her air; 
And mounting next the ſuff rer's throne, 
Claim'd the queen's titles as her own. 

© Ah, injur'd maid !* aloud J cried, 
© Ah, injur'd maid'!* the rocks replied. - 
But judge my griefs, and ſhare them too, 


Judge, reader, how ſevere the wound, 

When Friendſhip's foes were mine, I found 5* 
When the ſad ſcene of pride and guile 

Was Britain's poor degen'rate iſle! 
The Amazons, who propp'd the ftate,} 
_ ſurviv'd the general fate. | 
Juſtice to Powis Houſe is fled, - | 
And Yorke ſuſtains her radiant head. 

The virtue, Fortitude, appears 

In open day at Ligonier's; 

Illuſtrious heroine” of the ſky, 


Who leads to vanquiſn or to die! 


"Twas 


„ ELEGANT EXTRACTS boss f. 


Tas ſhe our vet rans breaſts inſpir'd, 
When Belgia's faithlefs ſons retir d: 
For Tournay's treach'rous tow'rs can tell 
Britannia's children F fell. 
Na partial virtue of the plain ! 

She rous d the lions of the main: 
Hence Vernon's * little fleet ſucceeds, | 
And hence the gen'rous Cornwall + bleeds. 
Hence Grenville 1 glorious !-—for ſhe ſmil'd 
On the young hero from a child. Jo” 

Tho in high life ſuch, virtues dwell, -/ 
They'll ſuit plebeian breaſts as well, 
Say, that ce mighty and the great 
Blaze, like meridian ſuns of ſtate; 
Effulgent excellence diſplay, 

Like Hallifax, im floods of day ; 

Our leſſer orbs may pour their light, 
Like the mild creſcent of the night. 
Tho' pale our beams, and ſmall our ſphere, 
Still we may ſhine ſerene and clear. 

Give to the judge the ſcarlet gown, 
To martial ſouls the civic crown : 
What then? Is merit theirs alone? 

Have we no worth to call our own ? 

Shall we not vindicate our part, 

In the firm breaſt and upright heart? 
Reader, theſe virtues may be thine, - 
Tho' in ſuperior life they ſnine. 
I can't diſcharge great Hardwicke's truſt 
Frue—— but my ſoul may ſtill be juſt: 
And tho' I can't the ſtate defend, 

Fl draw the fword to ſerve my friend. 

Two golden virtues are behind, 

Of equal import to the mind ; 

Prudence, to point out Wiſdom's way, 
Or to reclaim us when we ſtray; 
Fewp'rance, to guard the youthful heart, 
When Vice and Folly throw the dart: 
Each virtue, let the world agree, 

Daily reſides with you and me. | 
And, when our ſouls in friendſhip join, 
We'll deem the ſocial bond divine; 
Throꝰ ev'ry ſcene maintain our truſt, 
Nor e'er be timid or unjuſt. 


bat. breaſt, where Honour builds his throne, 


That breaſt, which Virtue calls her own, 
Nor Int' reſt warps, nor Fear appals, 
When Danger frowns, or Lucre calls. 
No! the true friend collected ſtands, 
Fearleſs his heart, and pure his hands: 
Let Int'reſt plead, let ftorms ariſe, 

He dares be honeſt, tho? he dies ! 


$ 40. Fifon VII. Marriage. Inſcribed to 
7 Ren | 
FAI REST, this viſion is thy due; 
I form'd th' inſtructive plan for you. 
Slight not the rules of thoughtful age, 
Your welfare actuates ev'ry page; 
But ponder well my ſacred theme, 
And tremble while you read my dream. 


*. At Porto Bello. SS... Againſt the combined fleets of France and Spain. 
1 Died in a later engagement with the French fleet. | 


| 


And Love is fled, to come no more. 


| Who barter youth and bloom for gold; 


Such rebels groan beneath his rod, 4 
For Hymen's a vindictive god: | ho 
| © Be joyleſs ev'ry night, he ſaid; 
I And barren be their nuptial bed!“ 


—— 


Perhaps thy equal 's not on earth ! 


* 


„ 


ö 


When in thy cheek the roſes die, 


| A better fate ſhall crown thy choice. 
A married life, to ſpeak the beſt, 
| Is all a lottery confeſs'd: | 


There's no perfection here below. 


And ever has been fince the fall. 
Say, that he loves you from his ſoul, 


And, tho? a ſlave in love's ſoft ſchool, 
| In wedlock claims his right to rule. 


If few thoſe faults, you muſt not flout him. 
With ſome, indeed, you can't diſpenſe, 


| From that rich mine to draw the ore; | 


800 


Thoſe awful words, Till death do part, Pal 
on well alarm the youthful heart: Bur 9 
No after - thought, when once a wife, Een 
The die is caſt, and caſt for life; He'll 


Yet thouſands venture ev'ry day, 

As ſome baſe paſſion leads the way. 
Pert Sylvia talks of wedlock ſcenes, 
Tho hardly enter'd on her teens; 
Smiles on her whining ſpark, and hears 
The ſugar'd ſpeech with raptur'd ears; 
Impatient of a parent's rale, 
She leaves her fire, and weds a fool. 3 
Want enters at the guardleſs door, + ib 


Some few there are of ſordid mould, 


Careleſs with what or whom they mate, 
Their ruling paſſion's all for ſtate. 
But Hyine' ge#'rous, juſt, and kind, 
Abhors the mercenary mind: _ * 


Attend, my fair, to wiſdom's voice; 


Vet, if my fair one will be wiſe, 
I will inſure my girl a prize, - | 
Tho? not a prize to match thy worth 


"Tis an important point, to know 


Man's an odd compound, after all, 
Still man is proud, nor brooks controul; 
The beſt, in ſhort, has faults about him 


As want of temper nd of ſenſe : ; 
For when the ſun deſerts the ſkies, / 
And the dull winter evenings riſe, * 
Then for a huſband's ſocial power, 

To form the calm, converfrve hour, 

The treaſures of thy breaſt explore, 


Fondly each gen'rous thought refine, 

And Ss thy native old xx Baa 5 

| Shew thee, as really thou art, 

Tho” fair, yet fairer ſtill at heart. BETS: 
Say, when life's purple bloſſoms fade, 

As ſoon they muſt, thou charming maid ! 


And ſickneſs clouds that brilliant eye; 
Say, when or age or pains invade, + 
And thoſe dear limbs ſhall call for aid; 


If thou art fetter d to a fool, Attend, 


.ove, y 


Shall not his tranſient paſſion cool? 
Vas fi 


And, 


1 
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Shall thy weak mate perſiſt a friend? 
But to a man of ſenſe, my dear, 
E'en then thou lovely ſhalt appear; 


And, weeping, claim the larger part: 
ho* age impairs that beauteous face, 
He'll prize the pearl beyond its caſe. 
In wedlock when the ſexes meet, 
Friendſhip is only then complete. 


Where love is liberty and law !' 
he choiceſt bleſſing found below, _ 
hat man can wiſh, or Heav'n beſtow ! 
ruſt me, theſe raptures are divine, 
For lovely Chloe once was mine 
Nor fear the varniſh of my ſtyle ; 
ho' poet, I'm eftrang'd to guile. 
Ah, me! my faithful lips impart 
The genuine language of my heart! 
When bards extol their patrons high, 
Perhaps tis gold extorts the lye ; 
Perhaps the poor reward of bread— 
But who burns incenſe to the dead? 
He, whom a fond affection draws, 
arcleſs of cenſure or applauſe ; 
hoſe ſoul is upright and ſincere, ' 
Now to my viſionary ſcheme * 
Attend, and profit by my dream, 
Amidſt the ſlumbers of the night, 
A ſtately temple roſe to fight; | 
And ancient as the human race, 
If Nature's purpoſes you trace: 
his fane, by all the-wiſe rever'd, 


Hard by I ſaw a graceful ſage, 

is locks were froſted o'er by age; 

is garb was plain, his mind ſerene, 
nd wiſdom 7 his mien. 

ith curious ſearch his name 1 ſought, 


Apace the giddy crowds advance, 
And a lewd fatyr led the dance. 

I griev'd to ſee whole thouſands run, 
For, oh! what thouſands were undone ! 


In pity flew to join their ſide ; 
he diſconcerted pairs began 
o rail againſt him to a man; 
ow'd they were ſtrangers to his name, 
Nor knew from whence the dotard came, 
But mark the ſequel for this truth 
ighly concerns impetuous youth. 
ong ere the honey-moon could wane, 
erdition ſeiz d on ev'ry twain; | þ 
At ev'ry houſe, and all day long, 3 
Kepentance plied her ſcorpion thong: 
Diſguſt was there with frowning mien, 
Und ev'ry wayward child of Spleen. 
Hymen approach'd his awful fane, 
Attended by a numerous train, 4 
-ove, with each ſoft and nameleſs grace, 
Vas firſt in favour and in place: | 


With nought to wiſh, and nought to fear, 


o wedlock's pow'rful-god was rear d. 


he ſage, when theſe mad troops he ſpied, 
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had, when thy heath an beau ends. | Then came th gd, with ln git, 


He'll ſhare the griefs that wound thy heart, 


« Bleſs'd ſtate ! where ſouls each other draw, 


And found Was Hymen's fav'rite, Thought. 


| Suſtain'd the god's incumbent arm; 


Whoſe ev'ry word was big with fate; 
His hand a me 1 5 — 
That ſacred ſymbol, fam'd of yore. 
Virtue, adorn'd with ev'ry charm, *- 
Beauty improv d the glowing ſcene 
With all the roſes of eighteen : 
Youth led the gaily filing fair, 

His purple pinions wav'd in airz 
Wealth, a cloſe hunks, walk'd hobbling nigh, 


With vulture-claw and. eagle-eye, 

Who threeſcore years had ſeen, or more 
('Tis ſaid his coat had ſeen a ſcore) ; 
Proud was the wretch, tho' clad in rags, 


Preſuming much upon his b 


8. 
A female next her arts difplay'd, 
_ alone can 0 (ch the maid 3 p 
Truſt me, Hogarth (tho' great ame 
Twould poſe thy {kill _ x4 — N 
And yet thy mimick pow'r is more wy” 
Than ever painter's was before. 
Now ſhe was fair as cygnet's down, 


Now, as Mat Prior's Emma, brown ; 


And, changing as the changing flow'r, 
Her dreſs ſhe varied ev'ry hour. 
"Twas Fancy, child - you know the fair 


I pink your gown, and ſets your hair. 
O: 


the god mounts his throne of ſtate, - 
And ſits the arbiter of fate: ao 
His head with radiant glories dreſs d, ' 
Gently reclin'd on Virtue's breaſt. _ ©] 


Love took his ſtation on the right; 


His quiver beam'd with golden ligt? A ; 
Beauty uſurp'd the ſecond place, 1 
Ambitious of diſtinguiſh'd grace; 


- | She claim'd this ceremonial joy, 


Becauſe related to the boy; | 

Said it was hers to point his dart, 

And ſpeed it's paſſage to the heart; 

While on the god's inferior hand os tl 
Fancy and Wealth obtain'd their ſtand, - 
And now the hallow'd rites proceed, 


And now a thouſand 1 bleed. 


I faw a blooming, trembling bride, 


IA toothleſs, lover join'd her fide; _ 
|| Averlſe ſhe turn'd her weeping face, 
And ſhndder'd at the cold embrace. 


| But various baits, their force impart 3 


Thus titles lie at Celia's heart. 
A paſſion much too foul to name 


Colts ſupercilious prudes their fame: 


Prudes wed to publicans and finners, 


The hungry poet-weds for dinners, 


The god with frown indignant view'd - 

The rabble covetous or lewd; _ 
By ev'ry vice his altar ſtain d, | 

By ev'ry fool his rites N "IVE 

When Love complain'd of Wealth aloud, 
Affirming Wealth debauch'd the crowd 3 _ 
Drew up in form his heavy charge, 5 
Deſiring to be heard at large. : wy 
| The god conſents, the throng divide, 
The young eſpous d the plaintiff”s fide; 
| | 
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The old declar'd for the defendant, She ſaid, that Love scomplaints, twas known, 5 2 
For age is money's ſworn attendant. Exactly tallied with her own zo ty 
Love ſaid, that wedlock was deſign'd That Wealth had learn'd the felon's arts, « Te 
By gracious Heav'n to match the mind; | And robb'd her of a thouſand hearts ; W 
Jo pair the tender and the juſt, Deſiring e pere againſt Wealth, Met) 
And his the delegated truſt: For falſehood, perjury, and ftealth : Tell 
That Wealth had play d a knaviſh part, All which ſhe could on oath depoſe, 3 
And taught the tongue to wrong the heart. And hop'd the court would flit his noſe. You! 
But what avails the faithleſs voice ? But Hymen, when he heard her name, The 
The injur'd heart diſdains the choice. [Call d her an interloping dame, Coul 
Wealth ftraight replied; that Love was blind, | Look d through the crowd with angry ſtate, Or vi 
And talk'd at random of the mind: And blam'd the porter at the gate, . Wou 
That killing eyes, and bleeding hearts, For giving entrance to the fair, That 
And all th' artillery of darts, | When the was no effential there. vet! 
Were long ago exploded fancies, To fink this r s pride, "jos 
And laugh'd at even in romances. He order'd Fancy to preſide. Tho 
Poets indeed ſtyle love a treat, | Hence, when debates'on beauty riſe, Then 
Perhaps for want of better meat: And each bright fair diſputes the 3 He k1 
And love might be delicious fare, | To Fancy's court we ſtraight apply, Our; 
Could we, like-poets, live on air. And wait the ſentence of her 2 ; That 
But grant that angels feaſt on love, In Beauty's realms ſhe holds the ſeals, ary 
(Thoſe purer eſſences above | And her awards preclude appeals. That 
Yet Albion's ſons, he underſtood, | | | But d 
Preferr'd a more ſubſtantial food. | That 
Thus while with =_ pate = cauſe, 5 41. Vice VIII. Life. Inſers 
His admirers hemm'd applauſe. | "ago In the 
With ſormin conqueſt pert And proud, LET not the young my precepts ſhun ; | 3 
Wealth ſhook his Ren, and chuckled loud; | Wbo flight counſels are undone, 33 
When Fortune, to reſtrain his pride, | Your poet ſung of love's delights, If foll 
And fond to favour Love beſide, Of halcyon days and joyous nights; Akt. 
Op'ning the miſer's tape-tied veſt, - 5 To the gay fancy lovely themes ; 1 Ons 
Diſclos d the cares which ſtung his breaſt ; And fain I'd _ re more than dreams, per 
Wealth ſtood abaſh'd at his diſgrace, But, if you pleaſe, ore we part, 41 
And a deep crimſon fluſh'd his face. I'd ſj a langu to your ＋ 3 
Love ſweetly ſimper'd at the ſight ; We'll talk of Life, tho much I fear He's « 
His gay adherents laugh'd outright. {| Th' ungrateful tale will wound your ear. Who « 
The god, tho' grave his temper, ſmil'd, You raiſe your ſanguine thoughts too high, Than 
For Hymen dearly priz'd the child. And hardly know the reaſon 124 75 3 But T. 
But he who triumphs o'er his brother But ſay Life's tree bears golden ie, For lif 
In turn is laugh'd-at by another. Some canker ſhall corrode the root; | Where 
' Such cruel ſcores we often find Some unexpected ſtorm ſhall riſe, Repay: 
' Repaid the criminal in kind: :- {| Or ſcorching ſuns, or chilling ſkies; (A tru 
For Poverty, that famiſh'd fiend ! And (if experienc'd truths 1 a 
Ambitious of a wealthy friend, All your autumnal hopes ſhall fail. : Not th: 
Adyanc'd into the miſer's place, But, poet, whence ſuch wide extremes 1 For nei 
And ſtar'd the ſtripling in the face; Well may you ſtyle your labours dreams. My car 
Whoſe lips grew pale, and cold as clay: A ſon of ſorrow thou, I ween, . With £ 
I thought the chit would ſwoon away. . Whole Viſions are the brats of NR. And, fi 
The god was ſtudious to employ © Is bliſs a vague, unmeaning name: What! 
His cares to aid the vanquiſh'd boy; * Speak then the paſſions uſe or aim: "aj 
And therefore iſſued his decree, | © Why rage defires without controul, | That ha 
That the two parties ſtraight agree: |< And rouſe ſuch whirlwinds in'the foul ? Tis 
When both obey d the god's commands, | * Why Hope erefts her tow ring creſt, is me 
And Love and Riches join'd their hands. And laughs and riots in the breaſt ? , Why in 
What wond'rous change in each was wrought, | « Think not my weaker brain turns round; And fir 
Believe me, fair, ſurpaſſes thought. Think not I tread on fairy ground; Wo 
If Love had many charms before, Think not your pulſe alone beats true— Who ki 
He now had charms ten thouſand more : Mine makes as healthful muſick too. That 
If Wealth had ſerpents in his breaſt, < Our joys, when Life's ſoft ſpring we trace, his ſa 
They now were dead, or lull'd to reſt, Put forth their early buds apace, _ But, if « 
Beauty, that vain, affected thing, { © See the bloom loads the tender ſhoot, Tis all 
Who join'd the hymeneal ring, The bloom conceals the future fruit. Sailor 
Approach'd with round, unthinking face, .| « Yes, manhood's warm meridian ſun \nd hof 
And thus the trifler ſtates her caſe, - i Shall ripen what in ſpring begun, . wg 
g 7 . n N 5 
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Thus infant roſes, ere they blow, 
In inating cluſters grow ;- _ 
And only. wait the ſummer's ray, 
To burſt and bloſſom to the day. 
What ſaid the gay, unthinking boy? 
Methought Hilario talk d of joy? 
Tell, if thou can't, whence joys ariſe, 
Or what thoſe mighty joys you prize. 
You'll find (and trut po wa years) 
'The vale of life a vale of tears. N 
Could wiſdom teach where joys abound, 
Or riches purchaſe them when found, 
Would ſcepter'd\ Solomon complain, 
That all was fleeting, falſe, and vain? 
Vet ſcepter d Solomon could ſay, 
Returning clouds obſcur' d his day, 
Thoſe maxims, which the preacher drew, 
The royal ſage experienc'd true. 
He knew the various ills that wait 
Our infant and meridian ſtate ;/ 
That toys our earlieſt thoughts engage, 
And diff*rent-toys maturer age; 
That grief at ev'ry ſtage appears, 
But diff rent griefs at diff rent years; 
That vanity is ſeen, in part, : 
Inſcrib'd on ev*ry human heart; 
In the child's breaſt the ſpark began, - 
Grows with his growth, and glares in man. 
But when in life we journey late, 
If follies die, do griefs abate? 
Ah! _ is * 3 ! 
One dark, rough road, of fighs, groans, pains, 
Mer you'll r act the ſame * 
As a his game: | | 
You Jt Prone po? 9 I that's paſt, | 
He's ſure to triumph at the laſt ; 
Who often wins ſome thouſands more: 
Than twice the ſums you won before. 
But I'm a loſer, with the reſt ; 
For life is all a deal, at beſt ; 
Where not the-prize of wealth or fame 
Repays the trouble of the game— 
(A truth no winner e er denied, 
An hour before that winner died). 
Not that with me theſe prizes ſhine, 
ba nm 1 wealth are 2052 y 
y cards, a w beian ban 
With ſcarce an wes in my hand! 
And, ſince my trumps are very few, 
What have I mare to boaſt than you ? 
Nor am I gainer by your fall; 
That harlot, Fortune, bubbles all ! 
Tis truth (receive it ill or well) 
*Tis melancholy truth I tell. 
wy ſhould the preacher take your 
And ſmother truth to flatter ſenſe? © 
m ſure phyſicians have no merit, 
Who kill thro? lenity of ſpirit. - | 
That life's a game, divines confeſs ; 
his ſays at cards, and that at cheſs ; 
But, if our views be center'd here, 
Tis all a loſing game, I fear. 
Sailors, you know, when wars obtain, 
ind hoſtile veſſels crowd the main, | 
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A bark as diſtant as a ſtar, 3s | - 
To learn its colours, ſtrength, and ſine; 
And, when this ſecret onee they know, 

Make ready to receive the foe.  - 


Important truths of like concern. 


— 


* * traitors lodg'd within! 


5 
4 ; 47 
If they diſcover from afar ; 


Hold the' ive to their eyes, 


Let you and I from ſailors learn 
clos'd the day, as cuſtom led, Your 


With reading, till the time of bed; 
Where Fancy, at the midnight hour, 


Again diſplay'd her magick pow'r- 


(For know, that Fancy, like a ſprite, + 


.| Prefers the ſilent ſcenes of night). | 
"She lodg'd me in a neighbꝰ' ri 
No matter where the thicket ſtood ; 


wood, 
The Genius of the place was nigh, = 
And held two pictures to my eye. 


The curious painter had portray'd 


Life in each juſt and genuine ſhade. 


They, who have only known its dawn, 


May think theſe lines too deeply drawn 5 
But riper years, I fear, will ſhew 
The wiſer artiſts paint too true. | 

One piece preſents a rueful yrild, 
Where not a ſummer's ſun had ſmil'd : 
The road with thorns is cover d wide, 
And Grief fits weeping by the fide ; 
Her tears with — tenor flow z 
And form a mournful lake below ; 
— 2 waters, dark and deep, 

ro” e gloomy valley creep. 
Paſſions —— "ans. th or e | 


Are beaſts that fawn, or birds that prey. 


Here Vice aſſumes the ſerpent's ſhape ; 
There Folly perſonates the ape : | 
Here Ay'rice gripes with harpy's claws ; 


| There Malice grins with tiger's jaws; 


| While ſons of Miſchief, Art and Guile, 
Are alligators of the Nile. 


_ F'en Pleaſure acts a treach'rous part, 


She charms the ſenſe, but ſtings the heart. 


And when ſhe gulls us of our wealth, 
Or that ſuperior „ our health, 
Reſtores us but pains and woe, 
And drowns us in the lake below. 

There a commiſſion'd og ſtands, 
With defolation-in his h 1 


He ſends the all- devouring flame, 


And cities hardly boaſt a name: 
Or wings the peſtilential blaſt, 2 
And, lo! ten thouſands breathe their la. 


-” 


He ſpeaks—obedient tempeſts roar, 


And guilty nations are no more: 
He ſpeaks—the fury, Diſcord, raves, 

And ſweeps whole armies to their graves 2 
Or Famine lifts her mildew'd hand, 

And Hunger howls thro? all the land. 

© Oh!-whata wretch is man l' I cried z 


| © Expos'd to death on ev'ry fide ! 


© And ſure as born to be undone 
* By evils which he cannot ſhuw! 
© Beſides a thouſand baits to ſin, 


6 For 
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For ſoon as Vice aſſaults the heart, Do well this grand deciſive part, 
© The rebels take the one's pr.” nd gain the plaudit ff our heart. 1 4 
I ſigh, my aching boſom bleeds ; Few greatly live-in Wiſdom's 1 | — 
When ſtraight the milder plan ſucceeds: ' | But, oh! how few who greatly die? 
The lake of tears, the dreary ſhore, Who, when their days approach an end, T 
The ſame as in the piece before. Can meet the foe, as friend meets friend. 
But gleams of light are here difplay'd, Inſtructive heroes tell us whence - | 
To cheer the eye, and gild the ſhade: Your noble ſcorn of fleſh and ſenſe ! "ny 
Affliction ſpeaks a ſofter ſtyle, You part from all we prize ſo dear, 8 
And Diſappointment wears a ſmile. Nor drop one ſoft, reluctant tear : The, 
A group 42 bloſſom near; - , | Part from thoſe tender joys of life, 2 
Their roots improve by ey'ry tear. The friend, the parent, child, and wife, Gy 
Here Patience, gentle maid ! is nigh, {| Death's black and ſtormy gulph you brave, 
To calm the ſtorm, and wipe the eye; And ride exulting on the wave; I'm 
Hope acts the kind phyſician's part, Deem thrones but trifles all no more 
And warms the ſolitary heart: Nor ſend one wiſhful {ook to ſhore. 1 
Religion nobler comfort brings, For foreign ports, and lands unknown, © Wi 
Diſarms our griefs, or blunts their ſtings ; | Thus the firm failor leaves his on; . 
Points out the balance on the whole, | Obedient to the riſing gale, « Th: 
. And Heav'n rewards the ſtruggling ſoul, Unmoors his bark, and ſpreads his fail ; « Say 
But, while theſe raptures I purſue, * the * and 5 N . * 
ws ſuddenly withdrew. . or mourns the joys he "Es | 4 
e l * Is Death a pow'rful monarch ? True , "4 
| Ay, - r — t 18 ht NEON « If p 
: 24 Fear, like a fog, precludes the light, + | 
& 42. Pſion the loft, Death, Or ſwells the objet to the ſight. 3 
PIs thought my viſions are too grave“; Attend my viſionary Page, 4 la 
T A — I'm no deſigning knave. And Fl diſarm the tyrant's rage. 1 = 
Perhaps, if int'reſt held the ſcales, Come, let this ghaſtly form appear, Along 
I had devis'd quite diff rent tales; He's not ſo terrible when near. Each! 
Had join'd the laughing, low buffoon, I Diſtance deludes th unwary eye, | The 0 
And ſcribbled ſatire and lampoon; So clouds ſeem monſters in the ſky : FI Was f 
Or ſtirr d each ſource of ſoft defire, Hold fre uent converſe with him now, Put, 
And fann'd the coals of wanton fire: He'll daily wear a milder brow, * 1 
Then had my paltry viſions ſold, Why is my theme with terror fraught ? | Then 
| Yes, all my dreams had turn'd to gold; Becauſe you ſhun the frequent thou oa e Which 
: Had prov d the darlings of the town, Say, when the captive pard is nigh, ” © 3 
=. And I-a poet of renown! I Whence thy pale cheek and frighted ere; Diſeaſe 
Let not my awful theme ſurpriſe ; Say, why cy d thy manly breaſt, | 4 r 
Let no unmanly fears ariſe. When the grim lion ſhakes his creſt ? [0's 13 
I wear no melancholy hue, EZ Becauſ\: theſe ſavage ſights are new ' 65 hi rom 
No wreaths of _ or of yew. No keeper ſhudders at the view: 5 had we 
The ſhroud, the coffin, pall, or hearſe, Keepers, accuſtom'd to the ſcene, © 18 
Shall ne er deform my ſofter verſe. | Approach the dens with look ſerene hole f 
Let me conſign the fun' ral plume, Fearleſs their griſly charge explore, 42 
The herald's paint, the fculptur'd tomb, And ſmile to hear the tyrants roars Be, "aro 
And all the ſolemn farce of graves, © Aye—but to die to bid adieu But, 
To undertakers and their ſlaves. - . : os aha pgs. Naa; he too = * Ade "fie 
You know, that moral writers ſay arewell to ev*ry joy arou 1 he ble 
N The world's a ſtage, and life a play : [Oh! the heart 222. at the ſound. | Bragnat 
That, in this drama to ſucceed, _ 1 art N taught Pefrauc 
+ Requires much thought and toil indeed! Joy, didit thou fay ? diſcard the thought. he 9-6 
There ſtill remains one labour es | Joys are a rich celeſtial fruit, "3 ot 33 
Perhaps a greater than before. | | And ſeorn a ſublunary root: | all'd er 
Indulge the ſearch, and you ſhall find What wears the face of joy below, DN IM join's 
The harder taſk is ſtill behind Is often found but ſplendid woe. Far 
That harder taſk, to quit the ſtage Joys here, like unſubſtantial fame, Thec 
In early youth, or riper age; Are nothings with a pompous name; Repoſe f 
To leave the company and place Or elſe, like comets in the ſphere, | And, wil 
With firmneſs, dignity, and grace. | Shine with deſtruction in their rear. 4 - "ge Ik 
Come, then, the cloſing ſcenes ſurvey ; Paſtions, like clouds, obſcure the ght, I drea 
- *Tis the laſt act which crowns the play. Hence mortals ſeldom judge aright. OY e, 
5 LI | ö 3 Hethouę 
® See the Monthly Review of new books, for February, 175m. | \ ſlate n 
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The world 's a harſh unffuitful foil, p 
Yet ſtill we hope; and ſtill we to; 
Deceive ourſelves with wond'rous art; 
And diſappointment wrings the hearts 
Thus when a muſt collects around; 
And hovers o'er a barren ground, 
The poor deluded trav ler ſpies 
Imagty'd trees and ſtructures riſe ; | 
But, when the ſhrouded ſun is clear; 
The defart arid the rocks appear. 
< Ah—but when youthful blood runs h 
© Sure 'tis a dreadful thing to die! 
To die! and what exalts the gloom, _ 
£ I'm told that man ſurvives the tomb! 
« O! can the learned prelate find 
What future ſcenes await the mind? 
Where wings the ſoul, ws, from clay 
« Some courteous angel point the way | 
That unknovn ſomewhere in the ſkies, 
< Say, where that unknown ſomewhere lies; 
And kindly prove, when life is o'er, 
© That pains and ſorrows are no more: 
For doubtleſs dying is a curle, | 
If preſent ills be chang'd for worſe.” 
Huſh, my young frjend, forego the theme, 
And liſten to your poet's dream. | 
Ere while I took an ev*ning walk, 
Honorio join'd in ſocial talk. | 
Along the lawns the zephyrs ſweep, . 
Each ruder wind was lull'd a 
The ſky, all beauteous to behold, | 
Was ftreak'd with azure, green, and gold; 
But, tho' ſerenely ſoft and fair, 
Fever hung brooding in the air; 
Then ſettled on Honorio's breaſt, 
Which ſhudder'd at the fatal 2 
No drugs the kindly wiſh fulfil, 
Diſeaſe eludes the doctor's ſkill : 
The poiſon ſpreads thro? all the frame, 
erments, and kindles into flame. 
From ſide to ſide Honorio turns, 
And now with thirſt inſatiate burns: 
lis eyes reſign their wonted grace, 
hoſe friendly lamps expire apace 
he brain 's an uſeleſs organ grown, 
And reaſon tumbled from-his throne, 
But, while the purple ſurges glow, | 
he currents thicken as they flow : : 
he blood in ev ry diſtant part 
Btagnates, and diſappoints the heart; 
Detrauded of its crimſon ſtore, 
he vital engine plays no more. 
Honorio dead, the fun'ral bell 
all'd ev'ry friend to bid farewell, 
[ join'd the melancholy bier, 
And dropp'd the undvailing tear. 


Repoſe from all the pangs of thought; 

And, while my limbs 9 ſunk - 4 reſt, 

\ viſion ſooth d my troubled breaſt. 
I dream'd the ſpe&re, Death, appear d; 

dream'd his hollow voice I heard ! 

Jethought th' imperial Pikes wore 


\ ftate no prince aſſum d before: 
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All nature feteh'd à gew era gn, 


1 
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The clock ſtruck twelve hen nature ſought 


| 


Or fix'd his eyes upon tite ground. 


| Methought I ſaw the 


| Thouſands a penſive 


ol 


With jealous leer he ſquinted round, 


From hell this frightful monſter came: 
Sin was his fire, and Guilt his name. 


This fury, with officious care, 
Waited around the ſoy'reign's chair; 
In robes of terror dreſs d the king, 


| And arm'd him with a baneful fting ; 


Gave ſierceneſs to the tyrant's eye, 
And hung the ſword upon his thigh. 

Diſeaſes next, a hideous crowd! 
Proclaim'd their maſter's empire loud +  . 


And all, obedient to his will, 


-| Flew in commiſſion d troops to kill. 


A riſing whirlwind ſhakes the poles, ' 
And lightning glares, and thunder rolls. 
The monarch and his train prepare F 
To range the foul tempeſtuous air. 
Straight to his ſhoulders he applies 
Two pinions of enormous fizel ! 

gbaſtly form 
Stretch his black wings, — mount the ſtorm e 
When Fancy's airy horſe I ſtrod en. 
And join'd the army on the road. ” 


As the grim conqu'ror urg'd his ways 


He ſcatter'd terror and diſmay. 
vore, 
Thouſands who ſneer'd at death before. 


| Life's records riſe on ev'ry fide, 


And Conſcience ſpreads thoſe volumes wide g BY 
Which faithful regiſters were brought | 
By pale-eyed Fear and buſy Thought. 
Thoſe faults which artful men conceal 
Stand here engrav'd with pen of ſteel, 
By Conſcience, that impartial ſcribe! 
Whoſe honeſt palm diſdains a bribe z 
Their actions all like critics view, 


; And all like faithful critics too. 


As Guilt had ftain'd life's various ſtages 
What tears of blood bedew'd the page 1 
All ſhudder'd at the black account, | 


| And ſcarce believ d the vaſt amount 


All vow'd a ſudden change of heart, | 
Would Death relent, and ſheath his dart, 


| But, when the awful foe withdrew, . a 
All to their follies fled anew. 5 


So when a wolf, who ſcours at large, 

Springs on the ſhepherd's fleecy charge, 

he fork in wild diſorder fly, 

And caſt behind a frequent eye; 

But, when the victim *s borne away, 

They ruſh to paſture and to play. 50 
Indulge my dream, and let my pen 

Paint thoſe unmeaning creatures, men- 

Carus, with pain and ſickneſs worn, 

Chides the ſlow night, and ſighs for morn . 

Soon as he views the eaſtern ray, 


* - 
* 


| He mourns 7 quick returk of day; 


Howly | 


ELEGANT 
protracted breath, f 


od 


Hourly laments 


And courts the healing hand of death. 


Or ſhun, the conqueits of his hand. 


Verres, 
Skipwreck'd in fortune, health, and fame, 
Pines for his dark ſepulchral bed, 
To mingte with th* unkeeded dead. 

With fourſcore years grey Natho bends, 
A burden to himſelf and friends ; 

And with impatience ſeems to wait 
The friendly hand of ling'ring Fate. 
So hirelings wiſh their labour done, 
And often eye the weſtern ſun. 

The monarch hears their various grief, 
Deſcends, and brings the wiſh'd relief. 
On Death with wild ſurprize they ſtar'd, 
All ſeem' d averſe ! all unprepar'd ! 

As torrents fweep with rapid force, 
The grave's pale chief purſued his courſe, 
No human pow'r can or withſtand, 
Oh! could the prince of upright mind, 
And as a guardian angel kind, 

With ev'ry heart- felt worth beſide, 
Turn the keen ſhaft of Death aſide, 
When would the brave Auguſtus join 

"The aſhes of his ſacred line? 

But Death maintains no partial war, 
He mocks a ſultan or a czar: 
He lays his iron hand on all- 
Yes, kings, and ſons of kings, muſt fall! 
A truth Britannia lately felt, 
And trembled to her centre“ 

Could ableſt ſtateſmen ward the blow, 
Would. Granville own this common foe? 
For greater talents ne er were known 


To grace the faw'rite of a throne. 


Could genius ſave— wit, learning, fire 
Tell me, would Cheſterfield expire? 
Sav, would his glorious ſun decline, 
And ſet like your pale ſtar or mine? 
Could ev ry virtue of the iky— 


Would Herring +, Butler 1, Secker I, die? 


Why this addreſs to peerage all ?— 
Untitled Allen's virtues call! | 
It Allen's worth demands a place, 
Lords, with your leave, tis no diſgrace. 
Though high your ranks in heralds rolls, 
Know, Virtue too ennobles ſouls. | 
By her that private man's renown'd, 

ho pours a thouſand bieffings round. 
Waile Allen takes Affliction's part, 
And draws out all his gen rous heart, 
Ar zious to ſeize the fleeting day, 
Left uni d it ſteals away; 
White thus he walks, with jealous ſtrife, 


ITtrough goodnets, as he walks through life; 


Shall not L mark his radiant path ?—* 
Riſe Muſe, and ſing the Man of Bath! 
Publiſh abroad, could goodnets fave, 
Aller wonld diſappoint the grave; 
Tranſlated to the heav*nly ſnore, 
Like Enoch, when his walk was o'er, 


reſs'd with guilt and ſhame,. 
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Nor Beauty's 'rful pleas reſtrain—e 
Her n weak, and vain ; 

For women pierce with ſhrieks the air, 5 
Smite their bare breaſts, and rend their hair; 
All have a doleful tale to tell, 


How friends, ſons, daughters, huſbands fell! 


Alas ! is life our fav'rite theme— . 
"Tis all a vain or painful dream: 1 
A dream vrhich fools or cowards prize, 

But ſlighted by the brave or wiſe. 

Who lives, for others ills muſt groan, 


| Or bleed for ſorrows of his own 


Muſt journey on with ing eye 
Then Dine, ak, 3 2 

And ſhall a man arraign the ſkies, 
© Becauſe man lives, and mourns, and dies? 
© Impatient reptile! Reaſon cried ; 
© Arraign thy paſſion and thy pride: 
© Retire, and commune with thy heart ; 


© Aſk, whence thou cam'ſt, and what thou art? 


© Explore thy body and thy mind, 
© Thy ſtation too, why here aſſign d. 
© The ſearch ſhall teach thee life to prize, 
And make thee grateful, good, and wiſe. 
© Why do you roam to foreign climes, 
© To ſtudy nations, modes, and times ; 
A ſcience often bought, 
And often what avails you nought ? 
© Go, man, and act a wiſer part, 
© Study the ſcience of —— : 
© This home philoſophy, you know, 
Was priz'd ſome thouſand years ago 8. 
© Then why abroad a frequent gueſt ? 
© Why ſuch a ſtranger to your breaſt ? 
Why turn ſo many volumes oer, 
© Till Dodfley can ſupply no more? 
Not all the volumes on thy ſhelf 
Are worth that ſingle volume, ſelf : 
For who this ſacred book declines," 
© Howe'er in @ther arts he ſhines, 
© Tho? ſmit with Pindar's noble rage, 
Or vers'd-in Tully's manly page, 

Thoꝰ deeply read in Plato's ſchool, 


With all his knowledge is a fool. 


© Proclaim the truth—Say, what is man ? 
His body from the duſt began; 
And, when a few ſhort years are oer, 


- © The crumbling fabrick is no more. 
But whence the ſoul ? — From heav'n it 
[came ! 


O prize this intellectual flame! 

© This nobler {elf with rapture ſcan; 
Tis mind alone which makes the man. 
FTruſt me, there's not a joy on earth, 
But from the foul derives its birth. 
Aſſ the young rake (he'll anſwer right) 
© Who treats by day, and drinks by night, 
What makes his entertainments ſhine, 
© What gives the reliſh to his wine; 

« He'll teil thee (if he ſcorns the beaſt) 
That ſocial pleaſures form the feaſt. 


| * The charms of beauty too ſhall cloy, - 


* Unleſs the ſoul exalts the joy. 


* Referdipg to the death of his late Royal Highneſs Frederick Prince of Wales. 


+ Arcibif:-p of Canterbury. 


* 


1 Latc Biſhop of Durbam. 
6 Nees tzſelf;“ 2 ceiebrated Fa; ing of Chilo, ene of the Seven Wiſe Men of Greece. 


{| Biſhop of Oxford. 


Book I. 


The 


bod 


To raiſe and ſwell the a 


Or cer repine at Heav'n's decree, — 


Who liſtens to my wiſer voice, 


. © Convey freſh knowledge on its wings; 


The mind muſt animate the face, 

« Or _ and ry grace. 1 genf 
What l muſt the ſoul her pow'rs di © 

- of ſenſe 75 | 

Know, too, the joys of. ſenſe controul 

And clog: the motions of the ſoul: | 

« Forbid her pinions to aſpire, 

Pamp and impair her native fire ; 

And ſure as ſenſe (that tyrant!) reigns, 

£ She holds the empreſs, Soul, in chains, 

Inglorious bondage to the mind, 

Heav'n- born, ſyblime, and unconfin'd! 

«© 'She 's independent, fair, and great, 

And juſtly claims al eſtate; 

„dhe aſks no borrow'd aids to ſhine, 

v he boaſts within a golden mine; 

< But, like the treaſures of Peru, 4 

Her wealth lies deep and far from view. 

Say, ſhall the man who knows her worth 

« Debaſe her dignity and birth? 


Who Tan gave her leave to be? 

© Call'd her from nothing into day, 
And built her tenement of clay. 
Hear and accept me for your guide 

© (Reaſon ſhall nc'er deſert your fide) :; 


Can't but applaud his Maker's choice; 

« Pleas'd with that firſt and ſov'reign cauſe, 

Pleas'd with unerring Wiſdom's laws; 

« Secure, ſince ſov'reign goodneſs reigns; 

Secure, ſince ſoy*reign pow'r obtains. 
With curious eyes review thy frame; 

This ſcience ſhall direct thy claim. 

Poſt thou indulge a double view, 

A long, long life, and happy too? 

Perhaps a farther boon you crave— 

Jo lie down eaſy in the grave, 

© Know, then, my dictates muſt — 

© Or ſurely each fond wiſh ſhall fail. 
Come, then, is wr rr thy aim ? 

Let mental joys be all thy game. 

© Repeat the ſearch, and mend your pace, 

The capture ſhall reward the chace, 

© Let ev'ry minute, as it ſprings, 


Let ev'ry minute, as it flies, 

Record thee as well as wiſe. 

* While ſuch purſuits your thoughts engage, 
In a few years you'll live an age. 

Who meaſures life by wg ars? 
Fools meaſure by revolving ſpheres. 

Go thou, and fetch th' unerring rule | 
© From Virtue's and from Wiſdom's ſchool. | 
© Who well improves life's ſhorteſt day 

Will ſcarce regret its ſetting ray; 

© Contented with his ſhare o li ty 94 
Nor fear nor wiſh th approach of night: 
And when diſeaſe aſſaults the heart, 
When ſickneſs triumphs over art, 
Reflection on a life well paſt 
Shall prove a cordial to the laſt; 
This med' cine ſhall the ſoul ſuſtain, 
And ſoften or ſuſpend her pain; 


| | Deſcends, and burſts 


| © Who wiſely, when 


% 
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© Shall break Death's fell tyrannick pow r, 


J. And calm the troubled dying hour.” 


Bleſs'd rules of cool prudential age 
T liſten'd, and rever'd the ſage. 
When, lo! a ferm divinely bright _ 

on my light; 

A. ſeraph of illuſtrious birth ! 1 > 
(Religion was her name on earth) 
Supremely ſweet her radiant face, 
And blooming with celeſtial grace ! 
Three ſhining cherubs form'd her train, 
Wayv'd their light wings, and reach'd the plain 
Faith, with ſublime and piercing eye, 
And pinions flutt' ring for the ſky ; 
Here Hope, that ſmiling angel, ſtands, 
And golden anchors grace her hands ; 
There Charity, in robes of white, 
Faireſt and fav'rite maid of light 

The ſeraph ſpake—* *Tis reaſonꝰs part 
© To 2 and to guard the heart; 4 
© To lull the wayward ſoul to reſt, 
© When hopes and fears diftra@ the breaſt. 
© Reaſon may calm this doubtful ſtrife, 


And ſteer thy bark thro' various life: 


© But when the ſtorms of death are nigh, 


|< And midnight darkneſs veils the ſky, 


© Shall reaſon then direct thy fail, 
© Diſperſe the clouds, or fink the gale? _ 
© Stranger, this ſkill alone is mine, . 


skill that tranſcends his ſcanty line: 


© That hoary ſage has counſell'd right; 


{ © Be wiſe, nor ſcorn his friendly light. 
| © Revere thyſelf—thou rt near ally d 


© To angels on thy better fide. ; 
How various e'er their ranks or kinds, 
© Angels are but unbodied minds; 

© When the partition walls decay, 

Men emerge angels from their clay, 

© Yes, when the frailer body dies, ® 
© The ſoul aſſerts her kindred ſkies. 


| © But minds, tho' ſprung from heav'nly race, 
| © Muſt firſt be tutor'd for the place. 5 


© (The joys above are underſtood, 
And reliſh'd, only by the good.) 
Who ſhall aſſume this guardian care? 
Who ſhall ſecure their birthright there? 
«© Souls are my charge—to me tis giv'n 
To train them for their native heav*n. - 
« Know, then Who bow the early knee, 
© And give the Woman ae mez 4 
emptation waits, 
£ Elude her frauds, and ſpurn her baits 3 


Who dare to own my injur d cauſe, + 


© Tho' fools deride my ſacred laws; 

© Or ſcorn to deviate to the wrong, 

© Tho' Perſecution lifts her thong; 

© Tho! all the ſons of hell conſpire 
To raiſe the ſtake, and light the fire: 
© Know, that for ſuch ſuperior ſouls, 


| © There lies a bliſs beyond the polesz * 


© Where ſpirits ſhine with purer ray, 
And brighten to meridian day; rules, 
Where Love, where boundleſs Friendſhip 
© (No friends that change, no love that cools!) - 
Bax . © Where 


© Where riſing floods of kn« icdge roll, 


© And pour, and pour upon the foul!” © 

C But where 8 the E to the ſxies? 
The road thro' Death's black valley lies. 
Nay, do not ſhudder at my tale; 

6 Tho” dark the ſhades, yet fafe the vale, 
£ This path the beſt of men have trod, 

© And who 'd decline the road to God? 
© Oh! *tis a glorious boon to die! 
This favour can't be priz'd too high. 

While thus ſhe ſpake, my looks expreſs*d 
The raptures kindling in my breaſt: | 
My foul a fix'd attention gave; 

When the fterp monarch of the grave 
With haughty ſtrides approach'd—amaz'd, 
| T ſtood and trembled as I gaz d. 

The ſeraph calm'd each anxious fear, 
And kindly wip'd the falling tear ; 7 
Then haſten'd with expanded wing 

To meet the pale, terrific king. 

But now what milder ſcenes ariſe ! 

The tyrant drops his hoſtile guiſe : 

He ſeems a youth divinely fair, 

In graceful ringlets waves his hair; 
His wings their whitening 3 diſplay, 
His burniſh'd plumes reflect the day: 
Light flows his ſhining azure veſt, 

And all the angel ſtands confeſs d. 

I view'd the change with ſweet ſurprize, 
And, oh! I panted for the ſkies ; 
Thank'd Heav'n, that e er I drew my breath, 
And triumph'd in the thoughts of Death. 

FABLES, by the late Mr. Gay; 
Introduction to the FABLES. 
Part the Firft. | 
$ 43. The Shepherd and the Philgſopher. 
REMOTE from cities liv'd a ſwain, 
Unvex'd with all the cares of gain; 
His head was ſilver d o'er with age, 
And long experience made him ſage; 
In ſummer's heat, and winter's cold, 
He fed his flock and penn'd the fold; 
His hours in cheerfu! labour flew, 
Nor envy nor ambition knew : 
His wiſdom and his honeſt fame 
Through all the country rais'd his name. 
A deep Philoſopher (whoſe rules 
Of moral life were drawn from ſchools) 
The Shepherd's homely cottage fought, 
And thus explor'd his reach of thought. 

Whence is thy learning ? Hath thy toil 
O'er books conſum'd the midnight oil? 
Has thou old Greece and Rome ſurvey'd, 
And the vaſt ſenſe of Plato weigh'd? 
Hath Socrates thy ſoul refin'd, . 
And haſt thou fathom'd Tully's mind? 
Or, like the wiſe Ulyſſes, thrown 
By various fates on.realms unknown, 
Haſt thou through many cities ſtray'd, 
Their cuſtoms, a and manners wei 

The ſhepherd modeſtly reply'd, 

TI nee the paths of learning try d; 


Err 


d d 


EXTRACTS, 


% J 


i 


*% > 


Boos I” 


Nor have I roam'd in foreign parts, 
To read mankind, their laws and arts; 
Far man is pradfis'd in difguife, 
| He cheats the moſt diſcerning eyes; 


Who by that ſearch ſhall wiſer grow, 


When we ourſelves can never know? 
The little knowledge I have gain'd, 
Was all from ſimple nature drain d; 


Hence my life's maxims took their rife, 


Hence grew my ſettled hate to vice. 
The daily labours of the bee 


| Awake my ſoul to — | 
] ant, ; Fd 


Who can obſerve the care 

And not provide for future want ? 
My dog (the truſtieſt of his kind 
With gratitude inflames my mind. 
I mark his true, þis faithful way, 
And in my ſervice copy Tray. 

In conſtancy and nuptial love, 

J learn my duty from the dove. 
ere who from the chilly air, 
With pious wing, protects her care 
And Les, fol che Uſes at 2 


Inſtructs me in a parent's charge. 


From nature too I take my rule, 
To ſhun contempt and ridicule, 
I never, with important air, 
In converſation overbear. 
Can grave and formal pafs for wiſe, 
When men the ſolemn owl deſpiſe? 
My tongue within my lips I rein; 
For who talks much muſt talk in vain. 
We from the wordy torrent fly: 
Who liſtens to the chattering pye? 
Nor would I, with felonious flight, 
By ſtealth invade my neighbour's right, 
Rapacious animals we hate: : 
Do not we juſt abhorrence find 
Againſt the toad and ſerpent kind? 
But enyy, calumny, and ſpite, 


| Bear ſtronger venom in their bite. 


| Thus every object of creation 

Can furniſh hints to contemplation; 

And from the moſt minute and mean 

A virtuous mind can morals glean. - 
Tb, fame is juſt, the ſage replies; 


] Thy virtue proves thee truly wiſe, 


Pride often guides the author's pen, 
Books as affected are as men: 

But hc who ſtudies nature's laws, 

From certain truth his maxims draws $” 
And thoſe, without our ſchools, fafhce + 


| To make men moral, good, and wiſe, 


* And in theſe tales nkind ſurveß; 


I | With early virtues plant your breaſt, 


The ſpecious arts of vice deteſt. 


- bi” Princes, 


= 


Kites, hawks, and wolves, deſerve their fate. . 


To his Highneſs William, Duke.of Cumberland. 
$ 44. Fable I, The Lion, the Tyger, and the 


1CCS, 


Book l. 


The virtues of a ri 
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Princes, like beauties, from their youth 
Are ſtrangers to the voice of truth - 
Learn to contemn all praiſe betimes 5 - 
For flattery 's the nurie of crimes :: | 
Friendſhip by ſweet reproof is ſhown n 
(A. virtue never near a throne); 

In courts fuch freedom muſt offend, 


There none preſumes to be a friend. 


To thoſe of your exalted tation 

Each courtier is a dedication. 

Muſt I too flatter like the reſt, 

And turn my morals to a jeſt? 

The muſe diſdains to ſteal from thoſe 

Who thrive in courts by fulſome proſe, 
But ſhall I hide your real praiſe, 


Or tell you what a nation ſays ? 


They in your infant boſom trace 

The virtues of your royal race; 

In the'fair dawning of your mind 
Diſcern you gen'rous, mild, and kind: 
They ſee you grieve to hear diſtreſs, 
And pant already to redreſs. . 
Go on, the height of good attain, 

Nor let a nation hope in vain. | 

For hence we jultly may preſage 

per age. 

True courage ſhall your boſom fire, 
And future actions own your fire, 
Cowards are cruel, but the brave 
Love mercy, and delight to ſave. 

A Tyger roaming for his prey, 
Sprung on a Trav'ler in the way; 
The proſtrate game a Lion ſpies, 

And on the greedy tyrant flies; 
With mingled roar reſounds the wood, 


Their teeth, their claws diſtil with blood; 


Till, vanquiſh'd by the Lion's ftrength, 
The ſpotted foe extends his length. : 
The Man beſought the ſhaggy lord, 
And on his knees for life implor'd, 


His life the gen'rous hero gave: 


Together walking to his cave, 

The lion thus beipoke his gueſt : - . 
What hardy beaſt ſhall dare conteſt 

My matchleſs firength ! you ſaw the fight, 

And muſt atteſt my pow'r and right. 

Forc'd to forego their native home, 


My ſtarving ſlaves at diſtance roam. 
Within theſe woods I reign alone, 
The boundleſs foreſt is my own. 


Bears, wolves, ànd all the ſavage brood, 
Have dy'd the regal den with blood. 
Theſe carcaſes on either hand, 

Thoſe bones that whiten all the land, - - 
My former deeds and triumphs tell, 
Beneath theſe jaws what numbers fell. 
True, ſays the Man, the ftrength I ſaw 
Might well the brutal nation awe : - 

But ſhall a monarch, brave like you, 
Place glory in ſo falſe a view ? 

Robbers invade their neighbour's right. 
Be lov'd : let juſtice bound your might. 
Mean are ambitious heroes boaſts | 


Of waſted lands and ſſaughter d hoſts, 


. 
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| $ 45. Fable II. The Spanieh and rhe Cameleon, | 


Pirates their por by murders gain, 


Wie kings by love and mercy reign. - 


To me clemency hath ſhown 
The virtue worthy of a throne, 
Heav'n gives you pow'r above the reſt, 


Like Heav'n to ſuccour the diſtreſt. 


The caſe is plain, the monarch ſaid 3 
Fal!e glory hath my youth miſled; . | : 
For beaſts of prey, a ſervile train, 


Have been the flatt'rers of my reign. K 


You reaſon well: Yet tell me, friend, A 


Did ever you in courts attend? 
For all my fawning r 
That human heroes rule like me. 


es agree, 


A SPANIEL, bied with all the care 
That waits upon a fav 'rite heir, 
Ne'er felt corre&ion's rigid hand; 


Indulg'd to diſobey command, 


In pamper'd eaſe his hours were ſpent: 
He never knew what learning meant. 


1 Such forward airs, ſo pert, ſo ſmart, 


Were ſure to win his lady's heart; 


| Each little miſchicf gain'd him praiſe; 


How pretty were his fawning ways! - 
The wind was ſouth, the morning fair, 

He ventures forth to take the air. 

He ranges all the meadow round, 

And rolls upon the ſofteſt ground? 

When near bim a Cameleon ſeen, 

Was ſcarce diſtinguiſh'd from the green, 
Dear emblem of the flatt'ring hoſt, 

What, live with clowns ! a genius loſt? 

To cities and the court repair; 


A fortune cannot fail thee there: 
Preferment ſhall thy talents crown, 
Believe me, friend; I know the towns 


Sir, ſays the Sycophant, like you, ; 
Of old, politer life I knew : | a 
Like you, a courtier born and bred, 
Kings lean'd an ear to what I ſaid. 
My whiſper always met ſucceſs; | IJ 
The ladies prais'd me for addreſs. *' _ 
I knew to hit each courtier's paſſion, : ; 
And flatter d ev'ry vice in faſhion, 
But Jove, who hates the liar's ways, 


At once cut ſhort my proſp'rous days; 


And, ſentenc'd to retain my nature, 


| Transform'd me to this crawling creature. — 


Doom'd to a life obſcure and mean, 

I wander in the ſylvan ſcene. 

For Jove the heart alone regards; 

He puniſhes what man rewards. _ 
How different is thy caſe and mine 
With men at leaſt you ſup and dine; 
While I, condemn d to thinneſt fare, 
Like thoſe I flatter'd feed on air, 


— 4 CREE. — 


* 


$ 46. Fable III. The Mother, the Nurſe, and 
tze Fairy. i 
IVE me a fon, The bleſſing ſent, | 
Were ever parents more content? 2 
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 ® Your precious babe is hence convey'd, 


* 


84 
How partial are their doating eyes 
No child is half ſo fair and wiſe. : 
Wak'd to the mormng's pleaſing care, 
The mother roſe, and ſought her heir. 
She ſaw the Nurſe, like one poſſeſs'd, 
With wringing hands, and ſobbing breaſt. 

Sure fome diſaſter has befel : wx 


Speak, Nurſe; I hope the boy is well. 


Dear Madam, think not me to blame; 
Inviſible the Fairy came: | 


% 


And in the place a changeling laid, 
Where are the father's mouth and noſe, 
The mother's eyes, as black as ſloes? 
Sec here, a ſhocking awkward creature, + 
That ſpeaks a fool in ev'ry feature. 
The woman's blind, the Mother cries ; 
I ſee wit ſparkle in his eyes. q 
Lord ! Math, what a ſquinting leer! 
No doubt the Fairy hath been here. 
Juſt as ſhe ſpoke, a Pigmy Sprite 
Pops through the key-hole, ſwift as light; 
Perch'd on the cradle's top he ſtands, 
And thus her folly reprimands. 3 
Whence ſprung the vain conceited lye, 
That -e the world with fools ſupply ? 
What! give our ſprightly race away, 
For the dull helpleſs ſons of clay 
Beſides, by partial fondneſs ſhown, 
Like you we doat upon our own, 
Where yet was ever found a mother, 
Who'd give her booby for another ? a 
And ſhould we change with human breed, 
Well might we paſs for fools indeed. 
& 47. Fable IV. The Eagle, and the Aſſembly 
of Animals. 
AS Jupiter's all-ſeeing eye 
Survey'd the worlds beneath the ſky, 
From this ſmall ſpeck of earth were ſent 
Murmurs and ſounds' of diſcontent ; 
For ev'ry thing alive complain'd, 
That he the hardeſt life ſuſtain'd. 
Jove calls his Eagle. At the word 
Before him ſtands the royal bird. 


The bird, obedient; from heav'n's height 


Downward directs nis rapid flight; 


Then cited ev'ry living thing, by, 
Jo hear the mandates of his king. 


Ungrateful creatures, whence ariſe 
Theſe murmurs, which offend the ſkies ? 
Why this diſorder ? ſay the cauſe : 

For juſt are Jove's eternal laws. 
Let each his diſcontent reveal ; 
To yon ſour Dog I firſt appeal. 

Hard is my lot, the Hound replies 
On what fleet nerves the Greyhound flies! 
While I, with weary ſtep and ſlow, | 

_ Ofer plains and vales, and mountains go. 
The morning ſees my chaſe begun, 
Nor ends it till the ſetting ſun. 

When (ſays the Greyhound) I purſue, 

My game is loſt, or caught in view; 


- 


4% ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


The Cock implor'd the Pi 


© | We bear no terror in our eyes; 


* 


BoOOE I. 


Beyond my fight the prey's ſecure : 
The 5 ſlow, — always ſure. 
And had I his ſagacious ſcent, 
Jove ne'er had heard my diſcontent. - 

The Lion crav'd the Fox's art; 
The Fox the Lion's force and heart: 
n's flight, 
Whoſe wings were rapid, ſtrong, and light - 
The Pigeon ſtrength of wing deſpis d, 
And the Cock's matchleſs valour priz d: 
The Fiſhes wiſh'd to graze the plain; 

The Beaſts to ſkim beneath the main. 
Thus, envious of another's ſtate, 
Each blam'd the partial hand of Fate. 

The bird of heav'n then cried aloud, 
Jove bids diſperſe the murm'ring crowd; 
The God rejetts your idle prayers : © 
Would ye, rebellious mutineers, 
Entirely change your nafne and nature, 
And be the very envy'd creature? 
| What, filent all, and none conſent ! * 

Be happy then, and learn content: 
Nor imitate the reſtleſs mind, | 
And proud ambition of mankind. 


— HY EE 
$ 48. Fable V. The Wild Boar and the Ram. 


A GAINST an elm a ſheep was ty'd, 
The butcher's knife in blood was dy'd: 
The patient flock, in ſilent frighht, 
From far heheld the horcid fight. '- 
A ſavage Boar, who near them ſtood, 
Thus mock'd to ſcorn the fleecy brood : 
All cowards.ſhould be ſerv'd like you: 
See, ſee, your murd'rer is in view; 
With purple hands, and reeking knife, 
He ftrips the fkin yet warm with life: 
Your quarter' d fires, your bleeding dams, 
The dying bleat of harmleſs lambs, 
Call for reyenge. O ſtupid race! 
The heart that wants revenge, is baſe; 

I grant, an ancient Ram replies, 


Yet think us-not of ſoul fo tame, 

Which no repeated wrongs inflamez; _ - © 
Inſenſible of ev'ry ill, 

Becauſe we want thy tuſks to kill. 

Know, thoſe who violence purſue 

Give to themſelves the vengeance due; 


For in theſe maſſacres they find $ 50 
| The two chief plagues that waſte mankind, «7 
Our ſkin ſupplies the wrangling bar, A 
It wakes their ſlumb'ring ſons to war; Reſi 
And well revenge may reſt contented, 1 5 
Since drums and parchment were invented. 1 
| ; N __ The 
$ 49. Fable VI. The Miſer and Plutus. To 1 
THE wind was high, the window ſhakes, Wol 
With ſudden ſtart the Miſer wakes; And 
Along the ſilent room he ſtalks; | roof 
0 


Looks back, and trembles as he walks! 


Ul 


Each 


4 > 
p - 


FUS. 


Each 


Behold the 


Each lock and ev ry bolt he tries, 


In ev'ry creek and corner 


5 ä 2 
Then opes the cheſt with — ſtor d, 
And ſtands in rapture o'er his hoard; 
But now, with ſudden qualms poſleſt, 
He wrings his hands, he beats his breaſt. 
By conſcience ſtung, he wildly ſtares ; 

And thus his guilty ſoul declares: _ 
Had the deep earth her ſtores confin'd, 
This heart had known ſweet peace of mind. 
But virtue 's fold. Good gods ! what price 

Can recompenſe the pangs of vice! | 

O bane of good ! 78. —_— 
Can man, weak man, thy pow'r defeat? 
Gold baniſh'd honour from the mind, 
And only left the name behind; Ks 
Gold ſow'd the world with ev'ry ill; 


Gold taught the murd'rer's ſword to kill: 


*T was gold inſtructed coward hearts 
In treach'ry's more pernicious arts. 
Who can recount the miſchiefs o'er ? 
Virtue reſides on earth no more 


— 


He ſpoke, and ſigh d. In angry mood, 


Plutus, his god, before him ſtood. 
The Miſer, trembling, lock'd his cheſt; 
The viſion frown'd, ad thus addreſt : 

| Whence is this vile ungrateful rant, 


e Each ſordid raſcal's daily cant? 


Did I, baſe wretch, corrupt mankind? 
The fault's in thy rapacious mind. 
Becauſe my bleſſings are abus d, W 
Muſt I be cenſur'd, curs'd, accus'd ? 

Ev'n virtue's ſelf by knaves is made 

A. cloak to carry on the trade ; N 
And pow'r (when lodg'd in their poſſeſſion) 
Grows. tyranny, and oppreſſion. | 
Thus, when the vitkain crams his cheſt, 
Gold 1s the canker of the breaſt ; 

Tis avarice, inſolence, and pride, 

And ev'ry ſhocking vice beſide. 
But when to virtuous hands tis given, 
It bleſſes, like the dews of heav'n: 

Like Heav'n, it hears the orphan's cries, 


And wipes the tears from widows. eyes; 


Their crimes en gold ſhall miſers lay, 
Who pawn'd their ſordid ſouls for pay N 
Let bravoes then (when blood is ſpilt) 
Upbraid the paſſive ſword with guilt. 
$ 50. Fable VII. The Lion, the Fox, and the 
3 Geeſe. 

A LION, tir'd with ſtate affairs, 

uite fick of pomp, and worn with cares, 
Reſolv d (remote on nciſe and ſtrife) 
In peace to paſs his latter life. 
It was proclaim'd ; the day was ſet: 
gen'ral council met. 
The Fox was Viceroy.nam'd, The erowd 
To the new Regent humbly bow d. 
Wolves, bears, and mighty tygers bend, 
And ſtrive who moſt ſhall condeſcend, _ 
He ſtrait aſſumes a ſolemn grace, 
Collects his wiſdom in 1 


— 


BOOR I. SACRED AND MORAL. 


A Waſp is moſt impertinent. 


The crowd admire his wit, his ſeuſe: 
Each word hath weight and conſequence, -- 


The flatt'rer all his art diſplays: * 


He who hath power, is ſure of praiſe. - 


| A Fox Rept forth before the reſt, 


And thus the ſervile throng addrefts 
How vaſt his talents, born to rule, . 
And train'd in virtue's' honeſt ſchool T? 
What clemency his _ ſways! 
How uncorrupt are all his ways 49 
Beneath his conduct and command Py 
Rapine ſhall ceaſe to waſte the land, * — 
His brain hath ſtratagem and art; 
Prudence and mercy rule his heart; 


| What bleſſings muſt attend the nation 


Under this good adminiſtration ! 8 
He ſaid. A Gooſe, who diſtayt ſtood, . 


| Harangu'd apart the cackling brood : 


Whene'er I hear a knave commend, 
He bids me ſhun his worthy friend. 


| What praiſe! what _—__ commendation! | 


But *twas a Fox who ſpoke th” oration. 
Foxes this government 1 

As gentle, plentiful, and wiſe; | 
If they enjoy the ſweets, tis plain 

We Geeſe muſt feel a > rea, reign. . 
What havock now ſhall thin our race, 
When ev'ry petty clerk in place, | 

To prove his taſte, and ſeem polite, | 
Will feed on Geeſe both noon and night! 


We, * 
j n 
* 


$ 51. Fable VIII. The Lady and the Waſp, 


WHAT whiſpers muſt the beauty bear! 
What hourly nonſenſe haunts her ear! 


I Whereer her eyes diſpenſe their charms, 


Impertinence around her ſwarms. 

Did not the tender nonſenſe ſtrike, 3 
Contempt and ſcorn aps ſoon diſlike. - - 
Forbidding airs might thin the place, 

The ſlighteſt flap a fly can chaſe. 


But who can drive the numerous breed? 


Chaſe one, another will ſucceed, 
Who knows a fool, muſt know his brother; 


One fop will recommend another: 
And with this plague ſhe's rightly curſt, 


Becauſe ſhe liſten'd to the firſt, 
As Doris, at her toilette's duty, 
Sat meditating on her beauty, 
She now was penſive, now was gay, 
And loll'd the ſultry hours away. 
As thus in indolence ſhe lies, 
A giddy Waſp around her flies. 
He now advances, now retires, 
Now to her neck and cheek aſpires, 


* 


Her fan in vain defends her charms; 


Swift he returns, again alarms z 
For by repulſe he bolder grew, 


| Perch'd on her lip, and ſipt the dew. ” 


She frowns, ſhe frets, Good gods! ſhe cries, 
Protect me from theſe teazing flies! 


Of all the plagues that Heay'n hath ſent, | 


The 
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Am I then {li 


The hov'ring inſect thus lain'd, 
Fed, ſfcorn'd, diidain'd ? 
Can ſuch offence your anger wake ? | 
Twas beauty caus d the bold miſtake. . 
'Thoſe cherry lips, that breathe perfume, 
That cheek ſo ripe with youthful bloom, 
Made me with ſtrong deiire purſue 
The faireſt peach that ever grew. 

Strike him not, Jenny, Doris cries, 
= murder Waſps like vulgar flies: 
For though he's free (to do him right) 
The creature 's civil and polite.  - 

In ecſtacies ay he poſts ; | 
Where er he came the favour boaſts ; 
Brags how her ſweeteſt tea he fips, 
And ſhews the ſugar on his lips. 

The hint alarm d the forward crew, 
Sure of ſucceſs, awzy they flew. 774 
They ſhare the dainties of the day, ' 
Round her with airy muſic play, 

And now they flutter, now they reſt, 
Now ſoar again, and ſkim her breaſt. 

Nor. xvere they baniſh*d, till the found 

That Waſps have ſtings, and felt the wound. 


S 52. Fable IX. The Bull and th; Maſtiff. 


SEEK you to train your fav rite boy 7 
Each caution, ev'ry care employ :; 

And ere you venture to confide, 
Let his preceptor's heart be try d: | 
Weigh well his manners, life, and ſcope 
On theſe depends thy future hope. : 
| As on a time, in peaceful reign, 

A Bull enjoy'd the 2 plain, 


A Maſtiff paſs d; inflam'd with ire, 


His eye - balls ſhot indignant fire; 
He foam'd, he rag'd with thirſt of blood. 
- Gpurning the ground, the monarch ſtood, 
Ard roar'd aloud, Suſpend the fight; ' 
In a whole ſkin go ſleep to-night: * 
Or tell me, ere the battle rage, 
What wrongs provoke thee to engage ? 
Is it ambition fires thy breaſt, of 
Or avarice, that ne*er can reft ? 
From theſe alone uniuſtly ſprings 
The world-deftroying wrath of kings. 
The furly Maſtiff thus returns: * 
Within my boſom glory burns. 
Like heroes of eternal name, 
Whom poets fing, I fight for fame. 
The butchers ſpirit-ſtirring mind 
To daily war my youth inclin d; 
He train'd me to heroic deed; 
Taught me to conquer, or to bleed. 
* Curs'd Dog ! the Bull reply d, no more 
] wonder at thy thirſt of gore; © © 
For thou (beneath a butcher train'd, 


| Whoſe hands with cruelty are ftain'd, 


His daily murders in thy view) 4 
Muſt, like thy tutor, blood purſue. 
Take then thy fate. With goring wound, 
At once he lifts him from the ground; 
Aleft the ſprawling hero flies, 

- Mangled de falls, he howls, and dies. 


k ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 
§ 53. Fable X. The Elephant and theRookſeller, 


* 
— 


That &er the ſearch of man ſurvey d? 


No man is better pay than I am; 


* _ 


HE man who with undaunted toilss 
= Sails unknown ſeas to unknown foils, 
With various wonders feaſts his fight: 
What ſtranger wonders doeg he write! 
We read, and in deſcription view 
Creatures which Adam never knew : 


For, when we riſk no contradiftion, 


It prompts —— — deal in fiction. 
Thoſe things that ſtartle me or du 
I grant are ſtrange; yet may be true. 


{ Who doubts that Elephants are found 


For ſcience and for ſenſe renown'd ? 
Borri records their ſtrength of parts, 
Extent of thought, and fkill in arts; 
How they perform the law's decrees, 
And fave the ſtate the hangman's fqes 3 


] And how by travel un d ; 


The language of another land. 
Let thoſe, who queſtion this report, 
To Pliny's ancient page reſort : 

How learn'd was that fagacions breed! 
Who now like them the Greek can read 
As one of theſe, in days of yore, 

Rummag'd a ſhop of learning o'er ; 
Not, like our modern dealers, minding 
Only the margin's breadth and binding; 
A book his curious eye detains, 
Where, with exacteſt care and pains, 
Were ev'ry beaſt and bird portray'd, 
Their natures and their powers were writs 
Wich all the pride of human wit. 
The page he with attention ſpread, 
And thus remark'd on whatihe read: 
Man with ſtrong reaſon is endow'd ; 
A. beaſt ſcarce inſtinct is allowed. 
But let this anthor's worth be try'd, 
Tis plain that neither was his guide. 
Can bh diſcern the diff rent natures, 
And weigh the pow'r of other creatures, 
Who by the partial work hath ſhown 
He knows ſo little of his own ? 
How falſely 1s the ſpaniel drawn ! 
Did man from him firſt learn to fawn ? 
A dog proficient in the trade ! 
He the chief flatOrer nature made 


[Go, Man, the ways of courts diſcern, 


You'll find a ſpaniel ſtill might learn. 


- {| How can the Fox's theft and plunder | 


Provoke his cenſure or his wonder; 
From courtiers tricks, and lawyers arts, 
The fox might well improve his * 
The lion, wolf, and tyger's brood, 
He curſes, for their thirſt of blood: 

But is not man to man a prey ? 

Beaſts kill for hunger, men for pay. 

The Bookſeller, who heard him ſpeak, 
And ſaw him turn a page of Greek, 
Thought, what a genius have I found! 
Then thus addreſs d, with bow profound : 

Learn'd Sir, if you'd employ your pen 
Againſt the ſenſeleſs ſons of men, . 
Or write the hiſtory of Siam, 


%. 


+ Book, 


Or, 


#3 


dome give the taper ſhaft its wing. 


Or, ſince youre learn'd in Greek, let's fre 
Something againſt the Trinity. 
: When, wool ing with a ſheer his trunk, 


Friend, quoth the Elephant, you 're drunk; 
Hen [ep your money, — j 


Leave man on man to criticifez 
For that you ne'er can want à pen 
Among the ſenſeleſs ſons of men. 
They unprovok'd will court the fray : 
Envy 's a ſharper ſpur than pay. 

No author ever ſpar d a brother; 


| Wits are game-cocks to one another, 


. Fable XI. The Peacock] the Turi, 
) ” ._ and the Goofe, : | 
N beauty faults conſpicuous grow 3 
= The ſmalleſt fpeck is ſeen on ſnow. 
As near a barnz by hunger led, 


A Peacock with the Poultry fed; 


All view'd him with an envious eye, 
And mock'd his gaudy pageantry. 
He, conſcious of ſuperior merit, 


Contemns their baſe reviling ſpirit 


His ſtate and dignity aſſumes, 

And to the ſun diſplays his phumesz _ 

Which, like the heav'n's o'er-arching ſkies, 

Are ſpangled with a thouſand eyes. 

The circling rays, and varied —_ 

At once confound their dazzled fight : 

On ev'ry tongue detraction burns, 

And malice prompts their ſpleen by turns. 

Mark with what infolence and pride 

The creature takes his haughty ſtride, 

The Turkey cries. . Can ſpleen contain? 

Sure never bird was half fo vain ! 

But, were intrinſic merit ſeen, 

We Turkies have the —— — 3 
From tongue to tongue they ca abuſe; 

And next — heard the hiſſing Gooſe: 

What hideous legs ! what filthy clas 

1 ſcorn to cenſure little flaws. | 

Then what a horrid ſqualling throat 

Ev'n owls are frighted at the note. 
True. "Thoſe are faults, the Peacock cries ; 

My ſcream, my ſhanks you may «leſpile 

But ſuch blind critics rail im vain : 

What! overlook my radiant train 

Know, did my legs (your fcorn and ſport) 

The Turkey or the Gooſe ſupport, 

And did ye ſcream with er ſound, 

Thoſe faults in you had ne'er been found ! 

To all apparent beauties blind, et 

Each blemiſh ſtrikes an envious mind. 

Thus in Aſſemblies have I ſeen 

A nymph of brighteſt charms and mien 

Wake envy in each ugly face z- 


And buzzing ſcandal nils the place. 


OO COTE ü 


$55. Fable XIT, Cupid, Hymen, and Phitus. 


AS Cupid in Cythera's grove 
rig Employ'd the leſſer powers of love; 
dome ſhape the bow, or fit the ſtring z 


Boox Th BACRED/AND/MORAL..# 


She only aſk'd a great eſtate. 


Or turn the palin d "s me | 

Or head the darts with- x yr 

or their toil and 8 care, 
us Hymen, with aſſumi Air, * 

Addreſs d the Gd: "Thu purblind cit, 

Of awkward and ill-judging wit, 

If matches are not better made, 

At once I muſt forſwear my trade. 

You ſend me ſuch ill. coupſed folks, 

That ' tis a ſhame to ſell yokesz 

They ſquabble for a pin, a feather; 

And wonder how they came together. 

The huſband's fullen, ſhy, 

The wife grows flippant in reply; 

He loves command and due reſtriction, 

And ſhe as well likes contradiftion : 

She never flaviſhly ſubmits; . 


| She'll have her will, ur have her ft: 22 


He this way tugs, ſhe t' other draws ; 

The man grows jealous, and with cauſe; 

Nothing can fave him but divorce; 

And here the wife complies of courſe. 

When, ſays the boy, had I to deo 

With either your affairs or you ? 

I never idly ſpend my darts ; 

You trade in mercenary hearts. 

For ſettlements the lawyer's feed 

Is my hand witneſs to the deed ? 

If they like cat and doy agree, 

Go rail at Plutus, not at me. - ; 
Plutus appear d, and ſaid, Tis true, 

In marriage gold is all their views _ 

They ſeek no beauty, wit, or ſenſes _ 

And love is ſeldom the 08s: 7... 

All offer incenſe at my ſhrine, 

And I alone cht bargain fign. 

How can Belinda blame her fate ? 


Doris was rich enough, tis true 3 
Her lord muſt give her title too: 
And ev'ry man, or rich or poor, 

A fortune aſks, and aſks no more. 
 Av'rice, whatever ſhape it bears, 
Mutt ſtill be coupled with its cares. 


$ 56. Fable XIII, The Tam Stag. 


As a young Stag the thicket paſt, 4 
A The 2 held — faſt; | 
A clown, who ſaw the captive hung, 
Acroſs the horns his halter flung. 5 

Now ſafely hamper'd in the cord, 
He bore the preſent to his lord. 
His lord was pleas d; as was the N 
When he was tipp'd with half a crown, 
The Stag was brought before his wife; 
The tender lady begg'd his life, | | 
How ſleek's the ſkin | how ſpeck'd like exmine! 
Sure never creature was ſo charming, | 

At firſt within the yard confin'd, 
He flies and hides from all mankind ; 
Now 2 grown, with fix d amaze, 
And diſtant awe, preſumes to 1 
Munches the linen on the tes 


| And on 3 hood or apron Uines 


= 


% 


_ HeYeals my little maſter's bread, . ' 
Follows the ſervants to be fed : | 

Nearer and nearer now he ſtands, . 

To feel the praiſe of 3 hands; 

Exargines every fiſt for meat, 

And though repuls'd diſdains retreat, 

Attacks again with levell'd horns; 

And man, that was his terror, ſcorns. 

Such is the country maiden's fright, 

When firſt a red- coat 1s in ſight; ' 

Behind the door ſhe hides her face; 

Next time at diſtance eyes the lace ; 

She now can all his terrors ſtand, 

Nor from his ſqueeze withdraws her hand. „ 

She plays familiar in his arms, 

And ev'ry foldier hath his charms. - 

From tent to tent ſhe ſpreads her flame ; 

For cuſtom tonquers fear and ſhame, | 


7. Fable XIV. The Monkey who had ſeen 
ys | the Warld. ad 5 


A Monkey, to reform the times, 
*- Reſolv'd to viſit foreign climes: 

For men in diſtant regions roam 

To bring politer manners home. 

So forth he fares, all toil defies : 

Mis fortune ſerves to make us wiſe. 

At length the treach'rous ſnare was laid; 
Poor Pug was caught, to town convey d, 
There fold. How envy'd was his doom, 
Made captive in a lady's room! 

Proud as a lover of his chains, 

He day by day her favour gains. 

Whene'er the duty of the day 

The toilet calls, with mimic play 

He twirls her knots, he cracks her fan, 

Like any other Gentleman. Wed 

In viſits too his parts and wit, 

When jeſts grew dull, were ſure to hit. 
ud with applauſe, he thought his ming 

In ev'ry courtly art refin'd; 

Like Orphevs burnt with public zeal, 

To civilize the monkey weal: 

So watch'd occaſion, broke his chain, 

And ſought his native woods again. 

The hairy ſylvans round him preſs, 

Aſtomſh'd at his ſtrut and dreſs. 

Some praiſe his ſleeve ; and others glote 

Upon his rich embroider'd,coat ; | 

His dapper perriwig commending, . 

With the black tail behind depending; 

His powder'd back, above, below, 

Like hoary froſt, or fleecy ſnow ; 

But all with envy and defire | 

His flutt'ring ſhoulder-knot admire... 

Hear and improve, he pertly cries z * 

I come to make a nation wiſe. 
Wein your own worth, ſupport your place, 
The next in rank to human race. 

In cities long I paſs'd my days, 

Convers'd with men, and learn'd their ways, 
Their dreſs, their courtly manners ſee ; 


* 
* * 


.. ELEGANT EXTRACTS, „ Beox I. 
I | Seek ye to thrive? in flatt'ry deal; 


Vour ſcorn, your hate, with that conceal. 
Seem only to regard your friends, 


' | But uſe them for your private ends. 


Stint not to truth the flow of wit; 15 
Be prompt to lye whene er tis fit. | 
Bend all your force to ſpatter merit; 


Scandal is converfation's ſpirit. 


Boldly to ev'ry thing attend, 


| And men your talents ſhall commend. 


I knew the great. Obſerve me right ; 
So ſhall you grow like man polite. - - 


He ſpoke, and bow'd. With muttering jaws 15 


The wond'ring circle grinn'd applauſe. 
Now, warm with malice, envy, ſpite, 
Their moſt obliging friends they bite; 
And, tond to copy human ways, 


{ Practiſe new miſchiefs all their days. ry 


Thus the dull lad, too tall for ſchool, 


With travel finiſhes the fool ; 


Studious of ev'ry 'coxcomb's airs, . 
He drinks, games, dreſſes, whores, and ſwears 
O'erlooks with ſcorn all virtuous arts, - 


| For vice is fitted to his parts, 


$- 58. Fable XV. The Philoſopher and the 
2 WW, ··˙¹ 

THE Sage, awak'd at early day, | 
Through the deep foreſt took his way; 


| Drawn by the muſic of the groves, 


Along the winding gloom he roves : 
From tree to tree the warbling throats 
Prolong the ſweet alternate notes. 
But where he paſt he terror threw, 


| The ſong broke ſhort, the warblers flew ; 


The thruſhes chatter d with affright, 
And nightingales abhorr'd his ſight; 


All animals before him ran, 


To ſhun the hateful ſight of man. 
Wbence is this dread of ev'ry creature? 
Fly they our figure, or our nature? 
As thus he walk' d in muſing thought, 
His ear imperfect accents caught; 
With cautious ſtep he nearer Cow e 


| By the thick ſhade conceal'd from view, 


High on the branch a Pheaſant ſtood, 
Around her all her liſt ning brood ; _ 


| Proud of the bleſſings of her neſt, 


She thus a mother's care expreſs'd : 


No dangers here ſhall circumvent, 
Within the woods enjoy content. 


Sooner the hawk or vulture truſt, 
Than man, of animals the worſt z 

In him ingratitude you find, 

A vice peculiar to the kind. _ 

The ſheep, whoſe annual fleece is dy d 

To guard-his health, and ſerve his pride, 
Forc'd from his fold and native plain, 

Is in the cruel ſhambles ſlain. | 
The ſwarms, who, with induſtrious ſkill, 
His hives with wax and honey fill, 
In vain whole ſummer days emplo 


Reform your ſtate, and copy mc. 


Their ſtores are ſold, their race de 
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What: 


What tribute from the gooſe is f 
Does not her wing all ſcience ai 


Does it not lovers hearts Rl, 


And drudge to raiſe the merchant's gain? 
What now rewards this general uſe ? 

He takes the. quills, and eats the gooſe. 
2 then 5 —— — his — 4 ; 

So ſafety ſha ong your days. 
When fievites why thas nequiried, 

Be ſure w_ Pheaſants muſt be ſpitted. 


. mmm f 
& 59. Fable XVI. The Pin and the Needle. 
A Pin, who long had ſerv'd a 8 
Proficient in the toilet's du 
Had form'd her ſleeve, confin'd er hair, 
Or giv'n her knot a ſmarter air, 
Now neareſt to her heart was plac'd, 
Now in her mantua's tail diſgrac'd : 
But could ſhe ial fortune blame, 


Who ſaw her lover ſerv'd the ſame ? 


At length, from all her honours caſt, 
Through various turns of life ſhe paſs'd; 
Now glitter d on a taylor arm; 

Now kept a beggar's infant warm; #7 
Now, rang'd within -a miſer's coat, 
Contributes to his yearly groat; 

Now, rais'd again fo rom low a roach, 

She viſits in the doctor's a 


Here, there, by various fortune toſt, 35 


At laſt in Greſham-hall was loſt. 
Charm'd with the wonders of the ſhow, 
On every fide, above, below, 

She now of this or that enquires, 

What leaſt was underſtood admires. 


'Tis plain, each thing ſo ſtruck her mind, | 


Her head 's of virtuoſo kind. 
And pray what's this, and this, dear Sir > 
A needle, fays the interpreter. - 
She knew the name. And thus the fool 
Addreſs'd her as a taylor's tool. 
A needle with that filthy ſtone, 
Quite idle, all with ruſt o'ergrown! ! 
Vou better might employ your parts, 
And aid the ſempſtreſs in her arts. 
But tell me how the friendſhip-grew 


Between that paltry flint and you ? 


Friend, ſays the Needle, ceaſe to blame; 

I follow real worth and fame. 

Know'ſt thou the loadſtone's _ 'r and art, 
That virtue virtues can impart; 

Of all his talents I partake, 

Who then can ſuch a friend forlake ** 
Tis I direct the pilot's hand 

To ſhun the rocks and treacherous ſand; 
By me the diſtant world is known, 

And either India is our own. 
Had I with milliners been bxed, 
What had I been? the guide of thread, - 
And drudg'd as vulgar Needles do, - 

Of no more conſequence than you. 


the Wolf. 


A Wolf, with hunger: fierce and bold, 


Ravag'd the plans, and ang the fold; 


BON I. SAC R ane AND MORAT. 


5 L | The thefts of night regal'd'the day. 


= 


The credit of his book confounds. 
| Makes ev'n his real courage donbted : . © i 


Deep in the wood ſecure he lay, fr WAL 1 


In vain the ſhepherd's wakeful care 

Had ſpread the toils, and watch d the e 

In vals the Dog pürſu 'd his pace, 5 

The fleeter robber mock d the chace. 
As Lightfoot rang'd the foreſt round, 
By chance his foe's retreat he found. | 
A truce, replies the Wolf. *Tis coupe 
The Dog the parley thus begun. De 
How can that ſtrong in id mind 9% ."4 

Attack a weak defenceleſs'kind ? © | 

Thoſe jaws ſhould'prey on nobler food, 

And drink the boar's and lion's 2 

Great ſouls with gen' rous pity . 

Which coward tyrants never felt. 

How harmleſs is our fleecy care! | 

Be brave, and let thy mercy ſpare. 1 
Friend, _ the Wolf, "the matter wghy 

Nature 'deſign'd us beaſts of prey; 

As ſuch, when hunger finds a treat, _ 

'Tis neceſſary Wolves ſhould eat. | < 

If, mindful of the bleatin weal, 

Thy boſom burn with zeal, 

Hence, and*thy tyrant lord beſeechs 3 

To him repeat the moving ſpeech 2 

A Wolf cats ſheep but now and 

Ten thouſands are deyour” men. 

An open foe may p — 

But a e frend is worte. 


$ 61. Fable XVIII. The Painter who heb 


nobody and every body. 


LEST men ſuſpe&t your tale untrue, 5 y _ 
Keep probability in view. IL 
The trav' ler leaping oꝰer thoſe bounds, * 


Who with his tongue hath armies routed, 


But flatt'ry never ſeems abſurd, 

The flatter'd always take your word? 

Impoſlibilities ſeem juſt; 2 

They take the ſtrongelt praiſe on truſt. - 

Hyperboles, tho' ne er ſo e | 

Will till come ſhort of ſe * GR 
So very like a painter drew, | 2 

That ev'ry eye the picture knew 3 pe NR OS & 

He hit complexion, feature, air, ,* * 

So juſt, the life itſelf was there. F 

No flatt'ry with his colours laid, | 

To bloom reſtor d the faded maid z © _ 

He gave each muſcle all its ſtrength; 

The mouth, the chin, the noſe's length. - 

His honeſt: pencil touch'd with trath, = * 

And mark'd the date of age and youth. 


He loſt his friends, his practice fail'd ; 4 


Truth ſhould not always be reveal'd ; " 


In duſty piles his pictures lay, 
5 60. Fable XVII. The Shepherd's Dog Anke 


For no one _ the ſecond pay. - ' 
Two buſtos, franght with 3 N - 
A Venus* and Apollo's face, : 
He plac'd in view]; reſolv'd to pleaſe 
Whoever. ſat, he drew ou theſe, | ” 

| * Feen 


© ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boo I. 


o 


From theſe correted ev'ry feature, 


And ſpirited each awkward creature. 


All things were ſet; the hour was come, 


His pallet ready o'er his thumb, 154 


My Lord appear d; and ſeated right 

In proper attitude and light, | 

The painter look'd, he ſketch'd the piece, 
Then dipt his pencil, talk'd of Greece, 
Of Titan's tints, of Guido's air; 
Thoſe eyes, my Lord, the ſpirit there 


Might well a Raphael's hand require, 


To ive them all the native fire; 
The features fraught with ſenſe and wit, 
You'll grant are very hard to hit; 
But yet with patience you ſhall view 
As much as paint and art can do. 
Obſerve the work, My Lord reply'd, 
Till now I thought my mouth was wide 3 
Beſides, my noſe is ſomewhat long 
Dear Sir, for me *tis far too young. 
Oh! pardon me, the artiſt exy d, 
In this the painters muſt decide. 
The piece ey'n common eyes mult ſtrike, 
I] warrant it extremely like, | | 
My Lord examined it a-new ; 
No looking-glaſs ſeem' d half ſo true. 
A Lady came, with borrow'd grace 
He from his Venus form'd her face. 
Her lover prais'd the Painter's art; 
So like the picture in his heart 
Ta ev'ry age ſome charm he lent; 
Ev'n beauties were almoſt content. 
Through all the town his art they prais'd ; 
His cuſtom grew, his price was rais d. 
Had he the real likenets ſhown, 
Would any man the picture own ? 
But when thus happily he wronght, 
Each found the likeneſs in his thought. 


LE — — — — 


& 62. Fable XIX. The Lion and the Cub. 


. 


f # | 
OW fond are men of rule and place, 
* Who court it from the mean and baſe ! 
Theſe cannot bear an equal nigh, 
But from ſuperior merit fly. 
They love the cellar's vulgar joke, 
And loſe their hours in ale and ſmoke. 
There o'er ſame petty club preſide z 


So poor, ſo paltry is their pride! 5 SEA 
th Is whole nights will fit, 


Nay, ev'n with . 
Inthopes to be ſupreme in wit. 
If theſe can read, to theſe I write, 

To ſet their worth in trueſt light. 

A Lion- cub, of fordid mind, 
Avoided all the lion kind; 
Fond. of applauſe, he ſought the feaſts 
Of vulgar and ignoble beaſts ; 

With Ms all his time he ſpent, 

Their club's perpetual preſident. ; 
He caught their manners, looks, and airs: 
An aſs in every thing but ears! 

If &er his highneſs meant a joke, 


They grinn d applauſe before he poke; 


* 


Agi 


But at each word what ſhouts of praiſe l 
Good gods! how natural he brays1 
Elate with flatt'ry and conceit, 


| He ſeeks his royal fire's retreat; 


Forward; and fond to ſhew his parts, 

His highneſs brays ; the Lion ſtarts ; 

Puppy, that curs d voeiferation 

Betrays thy life and converſation: 

Coxcombs, an ever- noiſy race, 

Are trumpets of their own diſgrace. 
Why ſo ſevere ? the: Cub replies p 


| Our ſenate always held me wiſe, | ' 


Hoy weak is pride! returns the fire ; 
All fools are vain, when fools admiie ! 
But know what ſtupid ales prize, 
Lions and noble beaſts deſpiie. - 


$ 63. Fable XX. The Old Hen and the Cock. 


RESTRAIN your child; you'll ſoon believe 
The text which fays, We ſprung from Eve. 
As an old Hen led forth her train, 
And ſeem'd to peck to ſhew the grain; 
She rak'd the chaff, ſhe ſcratch d the ground, 
And glean'd the ſpacious yard — | 
day chick, to try her wings, 43 
On the well's narrow margin ſprings, 
And prone ſhe drops. The mother's breaſt 
All day with ſorrow was poſſeſs . 
A Cock ſhe met; her {on the knew, 
And in her heart affection grew. 
My ſon, ſays the, I grant your years 
Have reach'd beyond @ mother's cares. 
I fee you vig'rous, ſtrong, and hold; 
I hear with joy triumphs told. 


| Tis not from Cocks thy fate I dread ; 


But let thy ever-wary tread 
Avoid yon well; the fatal place 
Is ſure perdition to our race. 
Print this my counſel on thy brealt ; 
To the juſt 3 leave the reſt, «+ 
He thank'd her care; yet y day © 
His boſom burn'd to FA wes * 
And ev'ry time the well he ſaw, 
Scorn'd in his heart the fooliſh : 
Near and more near each day he drew, 
And long'd to try che dang'rous view. 
Why was this idle charge? he cries: 
Let courage female fears deſpiſe; 
Or did ſhe doubt my heart was brave, 
And therefore this injunction gave? 
Or does her harveſt ſtore the place, 
A treaſure for her younger race? 
And would ſne thus my ſearch prevent? 
I ſtand reſolv d, and dare th' event. | 
Thus ſaid, he mounts the margin's round, 
And pries into the depth profound. | 


He ftretch'd his neck; and from below 


With ſtretching neck advanc'd a foe : 


| With wrath his ruffled plumes he rears, 
The foe with ruffled plumes appears: 


Threat anſwer'd threat, his fury grew, 


Headlong to meet the war he flew 


- 


I. Book l. SACRED AND MORAL. 6 
ut when the wat'ry death he found., © | Excuſe me then; if pride, conceft 
— — . he drewn d:. The manners of the fair and great) 
I ne'er had been in this condition, 4 2 to — aſſes, — 24 AEM 
- 's prohibition. { Fleas, owls, goats, bunterffies, and hogs. 
MIR 1 NE NA. CS: ſay that theſe are proud : what then ? 
| 2 | | 2 J never ſaid they equal men. : 
& 64. Fable XXI. The Rat-Catcher aud Cats. | A Got (as vain as Goat can be) 
THE rats by night ſuch miſchief did, Affected ſingularity. 1 
Betty was ev ry morning chid. | Whene'er a thymy bank he found, 


They undermin'd whole ſides of bacon, -- He roll'd upon the fra t ground; 
Her cheeſe was £ipp'd, her tarts were taken | And then with fond attention flood, 


; 4 Her patties fenc d with thickeſt paſte I Fix'd O er his image in the flood. 
; Were all demoliſh'd, and laid waſte. I hate my frowzy beard, he cries; | 25 
She curs'd the Cat for want of duty, My youth is loſt in this diſguiſe F . 
Who left her foes a cunſtant | Did not the females know my vigour, 
An Engineer of noted till | Well might they loath this rev rend figure, 
Engag'd to ſtop the growing ill. | Reſolv'd to ſmooth his ſhaggy face,  Y 
From room to room he no ſurveys | He ſought the barber of the place. | 
MED Their haunts, their works, their ſecret ways; | A flippant monkey, ſpruce and ſmart, 
ck, Finds where they ſcape an ambuſcade, Hard by profeſs d the dapper art; 
Ld And whence the nightly ſally's made. His pole with pewter baſons hung, 
5 An envious Cat tram place to place, | Black rotten teeth in order ſtrung, | 
mn Unſeen, attends i ſilent pace. | Rang'd cups that in the window ftood, 
She ſaw that, if his trade went on, Lind with red rags, to look like blood, 
The purring race muſt be undone z  _. Did well his threefold trade explain, _ 
8 So ſecretly removes his baits, I | Who ſhav'd, drew teeth, and breath'd a vein, 
+ And ev'ry ſtratagem defeats. The gont he welcomes with an air, 
| Again he ſets the poiſon'd toils, And feats him in his wooden chair: | 
J And Puſs again the labour foils, _ | {| Mouth, noſe, and cheek, the lather hides : 
What foe (to fruſtrate my deſigns): | Light, ſinooth, and ſwift, the razor glides. 


My ſchemes thus nightiy countermines ? I I hope your cuſtom, Sir, ſays pug ; 
Incens'd, he cnes.; this very haur Sure never face was half ſo ſmug. 
This wretch ſhall bleed bencath my power. The Goat, impatient for applauſe, 

So ſaid, A pond' rous trap he brought, Swift to the neighbouring bill withdraws ; 


/ 


And in the fact poor Puſs was caught. The ſhaggy N inn d and ſtar d- 
Smuggler, fays he, thou ſhalt be made _ Heighday ! what 's here without a beard'! 
A victim to our loſs of tradle. - | Say, brother, whence the dire difgrace? 
The captive Cat, with piteous mews, What envious hand hath rohb'd your face? 
For pardon, life, and freedom ſues. When thus the fop, with ſmiles of ſcorn : 
A ſiſter of the ſcience ſpare; | Are beards by civil nations worn? | 
One int*reſt is our common care.  : | Ev'n Moſcovites have mow'd their chins. 
What unfolence ! the man reply d; | | Shall we, like formal Capuchins, | 
Shall Cats with us the game divide? Stubborn in pride, retain the mode, ws "0 
Were all your interloping band And bear about the hairy load !- W 
Extinguiſh'd, or expell'd the land, Whene er we through che village ſtray , 
We Rat- catchers might raiſe our fees, Are we not mock'd along the way; 
Sole guardians of a nation's cheeſe ! / Inſulted with loud ſhouts of ſcorn, 
A Cat, who ſaw the lifted knife, : By boys our beards diſgrac'd and torn? 
Thus ſpoke, and ſav'd. her ſiſter's life. Were you no more with'Goats:to dwell, 2 
In ev'ry age and clime we ſee Brother, I grant you reaſon well, * 
Two of a trade can ne er agree. Replies a bearded chief. Beſide, 7922 
Each hates his neighbour for encroaching \ If boys can mortify thy pride, ; 
Squire ſtigmatiſes ſquire for poaching z - How wilt thou ftand the ridicule - * 
Beauties with beauties are in arms, Of our whole flock ? Aſfected fool! ö 
And ſcandal pelts each others charms; Coxcombs diſtinguiſh's from the reit, 
Kings too their neighbour kings dethrone, To all but coxcombs are a jeſt. 
ad, | — N the world their-own, - ng 2 
ut let us limit our deſires "IN * 
| Not war like ras Ea Auires; | 5 66. Fable XXIII. The Ola man and ber Cats. 
For though we both ong prey purſue, | | WHO friendſhip with'a knave hath made, 
There's game enough for us and ub. | VV 1 judg'd a partner in the trade. 
— — The matron! who condutts abroad” 3 
5. Fable XXII. The Goat without a Beard. A willing nym h, is thought a bawd z; | 
75 "Tis certain that the modiſh paſſions And if a mode girl is ſeen VVV # 
But Deſcend among the crowd, like faſhions, | With one who curcs a lover's ſpleen, We 
"254 3% h 


= 


- 
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We gueſs her not extremely nice, 
And only wiſh to know her price. 


+ {4 


Tis thus at on the choice of friends. an 


Our good or evil name nds. 0 

A wrinkled Hag of — fame, 

Beſide a little ſmoaky flame . 

Sat hov'ring, pinch'd with age and froſt : 

Her ſhrivel'd hands, with veins emboſs'd, 

Upon her knees her weight ſuſtains, 

While palſy ſhook her crazy brains : 

She mumbles forth her backward pray'rs, 

An untam'd ſcold of fourſcore years. 

About her ſwarm'd a num'rous brood = 

Of Cats, who lank with hunger mew'd. 
Teaz d with their cries, her choler grew, 

And thus ſne ſputter d: Hence, ye crew. 

Fool that I was, to entertain : 

Such imps, ſuch fiends, a helliſh train! 

Had ye never hous'd and nurs d 

I for a witch had ne er been curs'd.. 

To you I owe that crouds of boys 

Worry me with eternal noſe ; . 

Straws laid acroſs my pace retard, 


The horſe ſhoe's nail d (each threſhold's guard) 


The ſtunted broom the wenches hide, 
For fear that I ſhould up ang ride ; 
They ftick with pins my bleeding ſeat, 
And bid me ſhow my ſecret teat. 

To hear you prate would vex a ſaint; 
Who hath moſt reaſon of complaint? 
Replies a Cat. Let's come to proof: 

Had we ne er ftary'd beneath your roof, 
We had, like others of our race, 

In credit liv'd, as beaſts of chace. 

"Tis infamy to ſerve a hag ; | 
Cats are thought imps, her broom a nag; 
And boys againſt our lives combine, 
Becauſe tis ſaid your cats have nine. 


$ 67. Fable XXIV. The Butterfly and Sail. 


ALL upſtarts inſolent in place, 
+ Remind us of their vulgar race. 
As, in the ſun-ſhine of the morn, 

A Butterfly (but newly born) 
Sat proudly perking on a roſe, 
With pert conceit his boſom glows ; 
His wings (all glorious to behold) 
Bedropt with azure, jet, and gold, 
Wide he diſplays; the ſpangled dew 
Reflects his eyes, and various hue. 
His now-forgotten friend, a.Snail, 
Beneath his houſe, with ſlimy trail 


Crawls o'er the graſs ; whom, when he ſpies, 


In wrath he to the wverieries: * 
What means yon peaſant's daily toil, . 

From choaking weeds to rid the ſoil ? 

Why wake you to the morning's care? 

Why with new arts correct the year? 

Why glows the peach with crimſon hue ?. 

And. why the plumb's inviting blue? 


Were they to feaſt his taſte delign'd, 


That vermin of voracious kind? 
Cruſh then the flow, the pilf ring race; 
So purge thy garden from diſgrace. 


* 
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That all our neighbours tog 
One flander muſt ten thouſan 


Like fame, it 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, © Book I. 


What arrogan 
| | How inſolent is upſtart pride! 


ce! the Snail replied ;- 
Had'ſt thou not thus, with inſult yain, 


{4 Provok'd my patience to complain, 


f "1 


I had conceal'd thy meaner birth, 


Nor trac'd thee to the ſcum of earth. 

For ſcarce nine ſuns have wak'd the hours, 
To ſwell the fruit and paint the flow'rs, © 
Since I thy humbler life ſurvey d, | 
In baſe and ſordid guiſe array d; 

A hideous inſe&, vile, unclean, _® 

You dragg'd a flow and noiſome train; 


| And from your ſpider-bowels drew 


Foul film, and ſpun the dirty clue. 
I own my humble life, good friend; 


- | Snail was I born, and Snail ſhall end. 


And what 's a Butterfly? At beſt 


He's but a caterpillar dreſt; 
| And all thy race (a numerous ſeedy. . 
- | Shall prove of caterpillar breed. FA LE 
6s. Fable XXV. The Sanger the Parrot. 
TE husband thus reprov'd his wife : 
Who deals in ſlander lives in ſtrife. 
Art thou the herald of diſgrace, * ö 


Denouncing war to all thy race? 


Can nothing quell thy thunder's rage, 
Which ſpares no friend, nor e 


That vixen tongue of your's, my dear, 
Alarms our neighbours far and near. 


Good Gods ! tis like a rolling river, 


That murm'ring lows, and flows for ever! 
'Ne'er tir d, perpetual diſcord ſowing ! _ 
gathers ſtrength by going. 
3 the flippant tongue replies, 
How ſolemn is the fool, how wiſe! 
Is nature's choĩceſt gift debarr'd ? 

Nay, frown not, for T will be heard. 
Women of late are finely ridden, 

A Parrot's privilege forbidden! 

You praiſe his talk, his ſqualling ſong 3; ' 
But wives are always in the wrong. 
Now reputations flew in pieces 
Of m „daughters, aunts, and nieces 2 
She ran the Parrot's language o'er, 
Bawd, huſſey, drunkard, flattern, whore; 
On all the ſex ſhe vents her fury, 

| Tries and condemns without a jury. 

At once the torrent of her words 
Alarm'd cat, monkey, dogs, and birds; 
All join their forces to confound her; 
Puſs ſpits, the monkey chatters round her; 
The yelping cur her heels aſſaults 
The magpye blabs out all her faults ; 


Poll, in the uproar, ee n e e 


Wich this rebuke out- ſcream' d 


A Parrot is for talking priz d.,. 
But prattling women are deſpis d. 
_ who attacks another's — e 
raws ev'ry living thing upon her.. 
Think, Madam, when you ſtreteh your lungs, 


. 
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| Be 


My juſtice to 


The cited Dogs confronting ſtand ; ' 
The Cur the bloody tale relates 
* like a lawyer, 1 1 85 

udge not unheard, d, 
But gh pers of her ſide. 1 
Think not that treach' Ty can he juſt, 
Take not informers words on truſt. 
They ope their hand to ev by 
And you and me by turns | 

He ſpoke. And "ll the Anka ap 


; The Cur was hang'd, the Maſtiff clear 


$70, rab xXVII. The Sick Man and the Angel. 
| As proſtrate to the God of Ih, 


Ts there no hope? the Sick Man ſaid. 
The filent doctor ſhook his head. 
And took his leave with ſigns of ſorrow, 
Deſpairing of his fee to-morrow. | 
When thus the Man, with gaſping breath; 
I feel the chilling wound of death ; - 
Since I muſt bid the world AVERY 
* me my former life review. 
grant my bargain 
But all ki over-reach in tradez - 
"Tis ſelf-defence in each profeſſion, - 
Sure ſelf-defence is no tranſgreſſion. 
The little portion in my nie | 
By good ſecurity on lands 
Is well inereas' d. If, unawares, — 
myſelf and heirs 
Hath let my debtor rot in jailll. 
For want of good ſufficient bail 
If I by writ, or-bond, or deed, KT, | 
Reduc'd a family to need, Re 
= 3 made the world amends 3 
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869. Fable xn. Meme Nui. 1 1 pr n and ant eaill dun be known, 
| 1 — — am 25 
AS z Cur, Tags; a5 ay friend . 
Rewarded for his daily 1 5 hho IE 5 
With ſecret jealouſies and ears ON Can thy good deeds in ormer times : 4 
Set all together by the ears. { Outweigh the — "2 
Poor * Kn Ti fin What widow or what. "x 
Anothet cat ſupply” pla To crowu thy life with gth of days ? I 
The Hound was beat, the ee IA pious aftion 's in thy power, 1255 
The Monkey was the room xe ns Embrace with joy the happy our. 

Each to his deareſt friend grew hy | { Now, while you draw the vital airs ** 
And none could tell the reaſon h. ] Prove your intention is ſincere. di 

A plan to rob the og was laid, hey This inſtant give a hundred 
Cajol'd the Cur, and frok'd his head, I But why ſuch haſtesthe Sick Man 8 | 
And bought his ſe [eb bread. | Who knows as yet what Heay'n deſigus 55 * 
He next the Maſtiff s — Perhaps I may recover Rill, C [na vs to | 
Whoſe honeſt jaws the bribe d | That ſum and more are in my will. 1 4 
He ſtretch'd his hand to pro 2 3 Fool, ſays the 7 now tis plain, 
The ſurly dog bis fingers tore. Your life, your ſoul, your heav' n was gu. 

Swift ran the Cur; with nation From ev'ry ſide, with all your might, 
The maſter took his information. [yg ſcrap'd, and ſcrap' a ond your right ;. ; 
Hang him, the 's curs'd, 4 cries; [And after death would fain atone, ö 

And round his M the halter I By giving what is not your nm. 

PE Dog | his by ae 18 preer d, I  Whule there is life there 8 hopes, he cry? 4 * 

n in juſtice to be | groan 
The . ſat. * On either hand 3 . TO nw fa W On 


and the C loud. 


Js there a bard whom petius fires, 
Whole ev'ry thought the God ae * 


oy When envy reads the nervous lines, 


She frets, ſhe rails, ſhe'raves, ſhe pines; 
Her hiſſing ſnakes with venom ſwell; 
She calls = venal train from bell; 1 
The ſervile fiends her nod obey, 

And all Curl's authors are in Pr. 

Fame calls up calumn and ſpite, 

Thus ſhadow owes its birth to lde. 


With heart devout, a Perfian yy 


His invocation thus begun 


Parent of light, Fein 
Prolific beam, whoſe rays gum, 


The various gifts of providence, 
Accept our praiſe, our daily prayer, 
Smile on our fields, and bleſs the year! + 

A Cloud, who mock'd his grateful tongue, | 
The day with ſudden darkneſs hung; 25 4 
With pride and envy fwelldaloud, © wo 
A voice thus thunder d from the Clouds 
| Weak is this gaudy God of thine, „ 


| Whom I at will forbid to nine. 


Shall I nor vows, nor incenſe know? 


I Where praſe is due, the praiſe beſtow. 20 


With fervent zeal the Perfian mov d, 5 50 
Thus the proud calumny reproy d:: 
It was that God, who claims claims my prayers a 2 
[Who gave thee birth, and rais'd thee there 3 
When o'er his beams the veil is throw PS 


42 3 but . 
a 5 a — Wa n 5 9 


. 2 troops unit d. N 


i 


. Oldage (which few of us ſhall know) 


The gale aroſe; the vapour St "The: ſcent grows vn; 1 N — 
(The ſport of winds) in was leck. r e creeps, and points the ys a 
The glorious orb the day 2 IThe men, in filence, far b * 

Thus — Won —_ ſhines. - . Conſcious of game, the vet d d. 5 5 
conch e 'T A Partridge, with b 3 


§ 72. Fable Re. ere 
Fox in — decay, 5 
A Weak, ſick, and faint, expiring ly; 
All appetite had left his ma, 
And age difarm'd-his mumhling jaw. 
His num' raus argynd him ſtand, 
To learn their dyipg ſixe s command: a 
He rais'd his head With whining man, 7 
And thus was heard the feeble tone 
Ah, ſons | from evil ways depart, , 
My crimes lie heavyan-my.beart. K 
See, ſee, the murder d gerſe appear ! 
Wny are thoſe bleeding turkies there? 
Why all anound this cackling train, 
Who haunt my ears for chickens ſlain? 
The hungry Foxes round them ſtar d, 
And for the promis d feaſt prepar'd. 
Where, Sir, is all this dainty cheer ? 
Nor turkey, gooſe, nor hen is here. 
"Theſe are the phantoms of your brain, 
"And your ſons lick. their lips in vain. 
O gluttons! fays the drooping fire, 
Reſtrain inordinate defire. 
Your liqu”riſh taſte you ſhall deplore, 
When peace of conſcience is no more. 
"Does not the * betray our pace, 
And gins a s deſtroy our race? 
Thieves ard t x ſearching. eye of pow „ 
And never feel the quiet hour. | 


Now puts a 2 0 ta my woe. 

Would you true happineſs attain, 

Let honeſty your paſſions rein; 3 

So live in credit and eſtzem, 

And the good name you loft, redeem. y 
The counſel's good, a Fox replies, 1 

Could we perform what you adviſe. _ 

Think what our anceſtors haye done; | 

A line of thieves from ſon to ſon : 

To us deſcends the long diſgrace, 

And infamy hath mark d our race. 

Though we, like harmleſs ſheep, ſhould feed, 

_ Hone in thought, i in word; and deed ; 

© Whatever hen-rooſt is decreas' d, „ 

We ſhall be thought to ſhare: the feaſt, 

The charge ſhall never be believ'd, 

A loſt good name is ne er retriev d. 
Nay, then, replies the feeble Fox; 

(But hark 1 be hear a hen that clocks) 

Go, but be mod rate in your food; 

A chicken too might do me good. 


8 73. Fable XXX. The Sing Deg cad th 


ELPGA NT EXTRACTS,” 


The fraudful preparation nt 8 7 * 
$he mocks their toils ala: 
The covey ſprings; a and ſceks the wood 5 1 
But ere her bertain win * 
Thus to the creeping 


. 775 
ſhe bries, 
5 


anig# Fa th 1 


Thou fawning flave to-man's deceit, 


Thou pimp-of e fneaking ch 
pecies thou di; 
Dogs mall diſown ther of their 
For if I judge their native parts, | 
They re born with open honeſt hearts; | 
© FT And, ere they ſerv'd man's wicked ends; 
{| Were gen'rous foes, or feal friends. 

When thus the Poet with ſcornful ſinile „ 


Of thy whole f. 


* 


. 


Secure of wing, theu dax ſt revile. 
Clowns are to poliſh" d. gave . 5 


How ign rant is the ruſtic 


My worth, ſagacious co 


| r train'd b 
And growing 

I might have gueſs d, the 
The place where yon were train d and fed; 'Y : 


| Hath oft enhanc 


'% 


And to preferment riſe, like Tn ; 
1 The thriving pimp, 


» who ery fot, : 


a nation's debts : 
Friend ſets his friend, without regard; 
And miniſters his {kill reward : | 
man, I. learnt 1 TEE 


vour feaſts Ne 
artridge ſaid, 


Servants are apt, and in à trite 


Ape to a hair their maſter's Vice. 
- | You came from 225 7 
She n and to the covey 


4 N a. os Pu 4 . 
* 


Diſeaſe his tainted blood aſſails; 


His ſpirits drooꝑ, his . — fails» > | vw: 2 | 
With ſecret ills. at home he | 
And like infirm, old age. 


As twing'd with pain he g 


ps, hath. reacivd your car ; 


And Arp and prays, t 78 10 
IA ghaſtly phantom, | 
Before == roſe, and pos” eek 


My name, 


we 
ey — 


Attend, and — 66 by Care. 


Nor love, nor Sou: wealth, nor 5 . | 
Can give the heart a 


When health is-loſt. timely bie: 1 
With health all taſte ee oY 
Thus ſaid, the 
The v counſel wak wake d h. his fears: 
He now from all _ abſtains, 


With phyſic purifies his. veins 
— 


And to 


| » || Reſolves to venture on a wife, 
Tur e may the + rs. a f 


e 


e 2 of 


Book bk" | 


74. Fable XXL. a 


1 A RAKE, by ev'ry paſſion rul 
With ev'ry, vice his youth had cools, 


7 


ion. 


r 3 


That 


Bold thieves, and all the murd ring crew z 
Alarms him with eternal an. xo | 

Infeſts his dream, or wakes his nights. 
How ſhall he chaſe this hideous gueſt ? ' 
Pow'r may perhaps protect his reſt. 

To pow'r he roſe: again the Sprite 

Beſets him morning, noon, and night z 
Talks of Ambitian's tott ring ſeat, © 
How Envy perſecutes the great; 

Of rival hate, 3 rous friends, - 

And what diſgrace his fall attends. 
The court he quits, to fly from Care, 
And ſeeks the peace of rural air : ps 

His groves, his fields, amus'd his hours; 
He prun'd his trees, he rais'd his flow'rs. 
But Care again bis ſteps prod, | 
Warns him of blaſts, of blightipg dews, 
Of plund'ring inſects, ſnails and rains, 
And droughts that ftary'd the lakour'd Phils 


Abroad, at home, the Spectre 's there: 


In vain we ſeek to fly from Care. 

At length he thus the Ghoſt addreſt: 
Since thou muſt be conſtant gueſt 
Be kind, and Follow 2s no more; . 


For Care by right ſhould go We 
— : 
575. Fable XXX. The Favs Owls and the 


Sparrow. | 
TW O0 Gene Owls together fat, 
Conferring thus in ſolemn chat: 

How eis the 3 taſte decay d! 
Where 's the reſpect to wiſdom paid” 
Our worth the 7 rae ſages knew; 
They gave our fires the honour due; 
They weigh'd the dignity of fowls, 
And pry'd into the depth of Owls, «< 
Athens, the ſeat of learned fame, : 
With gen'ral voice rever' d our name; 
On merit titie was conferr'd, 
And all ador'd th* Athenian bird. 

Brother, you reaſon well, replies 
The ſolemn mate, with balf. fut eyes; 
Right, Athens was the ſeat of OY 
And t truly wiſdom ii diſcerning, 
Beſides, on Pallas helm we fit, ; 5 
The type and ornament of wit; „ 
But now, alas l we” re quite eee | 
And a pert Sparrow s more reſpected. 

A Sparrow, who woes) lod 'd A. 


O'erheat LE. 


* 
a.) 


- 
- 


i. * — 3 


22 © > » S204 if 


. | Like you, they take that dreadful form, 


— 


Penſive, along the winding ſtrand 
Employ'd the ſolitary hour, 


| Each abler courtier acts the fame. - 


BOE IL. SACRED AND MORAL | * 

deen e 's (rad | || And thus be nimbly vents his heat: : & 

That perſeverance muſt prevail; Who. meets a fool muit find conceit. 

With jealouſies his brain inflames, "x I grant, ou were at Athens grac en. 

And whiſpers all her lovers names. IAnd on Nunerva s helm we 

In other hours ſhe repreſents | i But ev'ry bird that 

His houſehold charge, his annual reitts, I Except an Owl, can you why 

Increaling debts, perplexing duns From hence hey are ſhoo's w know . 

And nothm for 2 — ſons. || How falſe we dge outward ſhow ; Ws 
Strait all thopghet to gain be duns, That we looks eſteem, 

And with the thirk 1 1 5 lucre burns. ' +| Since fools as wiſe as you mi rem. 1 

But when poſſeſs d of fortune's ſtore; Would ye contempt and ſcordy avoid, 

The Spectre haunts him more and more; | Let your vain-glory be deſtroy d: ee 

Sets want aud in view, I Humble your arrogance af thought, 


| aps" the — raughs,; * 


ious fare, N - 


| ye 4 irene nh your care; | 
] | So ſhall fleck mice your chace reward. 4 
And no keen cat find more regard. 2a I 


* 


$ 76. Fable XXXIII. The Ceurtier and Proteith. 
WW HENE 'ER a courtier's out of place, * 
The country ſhelters his diſgrace; F% 


Where, doom'd to exerciſe and health, 
His houſe and gardens own his wealth, | St 
He builds new ſchemes, in hope to gain . 
The plunger of another reignn; OT 
Like Philip's fon, would fain be doing, — 
And ſighs for other realms to ruin. 


As one of theſe (without his oy” 


In projects to regain his „„ i 
The waves in ——— _ ny tr 43 
Proteus aroſe, and thus b . 
Came you from Court? for in your mien 
A ſelf- important air is ſeen; 

He frankly own'd his friends 8 


And how he fell his party's victim. a3 
Know, ſays the God, by 6 1 
1 change to by ſhape at will ; 
But yet-['m told, at court you 1 4H - 
Thoſe who preſume to rival me. = 


Thus fai fnake, with hideous trail, 
Proteus extends his ſcaly mail. 

Know, ſays the Man, though proud in place 
All courtiers are of reptile race. gt 
Baſk in the ſun, and fly the ſtorm; © | | 
With malice hiſs, with envy glote, | f 
And for convenience c their coat * | *" = 
With new-got luſtre rear their head, 3 
Though on a dunghill born and bred. 

Sudden the Goc a _ ſtands ; 


He ſhakes his mane, be bender the n 1 
Now a fierce lynx, with 


A wolf, anaſs, a fox, a 


EE en ak + x 


Such transformation might ſurprize z, 


But there, in queſt of daily game, 


Wolves, lions, lynxes, while in kgs 2 


e 
eg Fe 


Their friends and fellows-are their 8 . 


"Sas. 


They play the bear and fox's 


Now rob by force, now Real wi 
F 


66 


They ſometimes in the ſenate bray; 
Or, chang'd again to beaſts of prey, 
Down from the lion to the ape 
Practiſe the frauds of ev'ry ſhape. 
So ſaid, upon the God he flies, 
In cords the ſtruggling captive ties. 
Now, Proteus, now -(to truth. compell'd) 
Speak, and confeſs thy art excell'd.  _ 
Uſe ſtrength, ſurprize, or what you will, 
The courtier finds evaſions fall ; © 
Not to be bound by any ties, | 
And never forc'd to leave his lyes. 
— .... — — 
5 77. Fable XXXIV. The Maſtiffs. 


| TP HOSE who in quarrels interpoſe 
Muſt often wipe a bloody noſe. 

A Maſtiff, of true Engliſh blood, 
Lov'd fighting better than his food. 

When dogs were ſnarling for a bone 
He long'd to make the war his on, 
And often found {when two contend) 
To interpoſe obtain'd his end ; 

He gloried in his limping pace 
The ſcars of honour ſeam's his face; 
In ev'ry limb a gaſh appears, 

And frequent fights retrench'd his ears. 

As on a time 1 heard from far 
Two dogs engag' d in noify war, 

Away = . Sy an i lays dr him, 
Reſolv'd no fray ſhould be without him. 
Forth from his yard a tanner flies, 
And to the bold intruder cries: 

A cudgel ſhall correct your manners, 
Whence ſprung this curſed hate to tanners? 
While on my Dog you vent your ſpite, 
Korg tis me you dare not bite. 

o ſee the battle thus perplex'd, 

With equal rage a butcher vex d, 
Hoarſe ſc:eaming from the circled crowd, 
To the curs'd Maſtiff cries-aloud : 

Both Hockley-hole and Mary-bone 
"The combats. of my Dog have known. 

He ne'er, like bullies coward- hearted, 
Attacks in public, to be parted. 
Think not, raſh fool, to ſhare: his fame; 
Be his the honour, or the ſhame. 

Thus ſaid, they ſwore, and rav'd like thunder; 
Then drapg'd their faſten'd Dogs aſunder; 
While clubs ay kicks from ev ry fide 
Rebounded fromthe Maſtiff s hide, 

All recking now with ſweat and blood, 
A while the parted warriors ſtood, 

Then pour'd upon the meddling foe ; | 
Who, worried, howl'd and fprawl'd below. 
He roſe, and limping. from the fray, 

By boch ſides mangled ſneak d away. 


5 72. Fable XXXV. The Barley Mow and the 
Dung bill. | 
| ICW many Hauen airs we meet 


From Temple-bar to Aldgate· ſtreet? | 


And 


Meet obje 


© ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boorh, 


Proud es, who ſhar'd the South-fea "T5 
Grin like muſhrooms in a day! I F 
They think it mean to condeſcend 
To know a brother ora friend;. . , 
As _ Ain 8 name, 
nd by their e expoſe their ſnhame. 
1 his yard, at early day, 
A careful farmer took his way, IE 
He ſtapp'd, and leaning pn has fork, - 
Obſerv'd the flail's inceſſnt work. 


In thought he meaſur d all his ſtore, 
His geele, his hogs, he number ' d oer; 


In fancy weigh'd the flezces ſhorn, 
And multiply'd the next year's corn. 
A Barley-mow, which ſtood beſide, 
Thus to its muſing- d: 
Say, good Sir, is it fit or right 
To treat me with negle& ſlight? 
Me, who contribute to your cheer, 
And raiſe your mirth-with ale and beer, 
Why thus inſulted, thus diſgrac'd, 
And that vile Dunghill near me plae d? 


| Are thoſe poor ſweepings of a groom, 


ſight, that nauſeous fume, 

s here? Command it hence: 

A thing ſo mean muſt give offence. 
The humble Dunghill thus replied, 

Thy maſter hears, and mocks thy pride: 

Inſult not thus the meek and/low; 

In me thy benefactor know ; F 

My warm aſſiſtance gave thee birth, 

Or thou hadſt periſh'd low in earth; 

But upſtarts, to ſupport their ſtation, 

Cancel at once all obligation, 


That 2 


Count yman. 


PYTHAG'RAS roſe at early dawn, 
By ſoaring meditation drawn, 

To breathe the fragrance of the day. 

Through flow'ry fields he took his way. 

In a contemplation warm . 

His ſteps miſled him to a fam, 

Where, on the ladder's topmoſt round, 

A peaſant ſtood ; the hammer's found 


4 Shoak the weak barn. Say, friend, what care ; 


Calls for thy honeſt labour there? 
The Clown, with ſurly voice, replies, 


Vengeance aloud for juftice cries. 


This kite, by daily rapine fed, 


My hens annsy, my turkies dread, 5 


At length his forfeit life hath paid; 
See on the wall his wings diſplay d, 
Here nail'd, a terror to his kind, 


| My fowls ſhall f9tvre fafety find oo 


My yard t! , thrivin ultry feed, 
Aad my barns refuſe fir kh Bana 

Friend, ſays the Sage, the doom is wiſe 3 
For public good the murd rer dies. * 
But if theſe tyrants 6f the ait 
Demand a fentence ſo ſevere, - 
Thirk how the glutton man devours 


What bloody feaſts regalg his bqurs!  _ 


Y 


& 79. Fable XXXVI, Pythagoras and tbe | 


When, 
Thus fa 

That 
(Curſe © 
Bodes mw 
When P 
ell prot 
And her 

She, f. 
Rail'd, f. 
A murra 
L knew 1 
Dame, 
nclench 
put why 
Zoody, 1 
or had y 
Vn Dun, 
! hough | 
ich cro; 


nd tb | 


at care. 


ez 


B cos 1. 8 4 CR my A 


0, inpudenef bf per ani ght, 
Thus Rs 2 hawk or kite. 
When thou _—_— carniy*rous finner, 
Hadſt all yd de Ci for dinner | 
Hold, the Clown, with paſſion heated, 


Shall 5 1 men alike be treated? 
When Heav'n the world with creatures . 
Man was ordain'd their ſov ' reign lord. 

Thus tyrants boaſt, the Sage reply d, 
Whoſe murders ſpring from power and pride. 
Own then = — 4 is lain 
Th ter lux'ry to in; 

* Hs Petty . ſubmit to fate, 


« That great ones may enjoy | their ſtate,” 
. Fable XXXVIL, | The Rae 2 
and i daven. | t 
HY are thoſe tears? whydroops head ? | 
W. Is then your other huſband ops your 
82 er beides, i 11 þ 
Hath no one ſince fie death apply d) „ 


Alas! you know the cauſe too well? 
The ſalt is ſpilt, to me it fell. 
Then, to contribute to my loſs, | 
My knife and fork were laid acroſs ;. 
On Friday too ! the day I dread! 
Would I were ſafe at home in bed! 
Laſt night (I vow to heay'n tis true) 
Bounce from the fire a coffin flew. 
Next poſt ſome fatal news ſhall tell, 
God ſend my Corniſh friends be well! 

Unhappy widow,, ceaſe thy tears, 
Nor feel affliction in thy fears: 

7 not thy ſtomach be ſuſpended; 
at now, and weep when dinner s ended; 

And when the butler clears the table, 

For thy deſert I'll read my fable. 

Betwixt her ſwagging panniers load 
A farmer's wife to market 
And jogging on, with thoughtful care, 
Summ'd up the profits of her ware; 

When, ſtarting from her filver dream, 
Thus far and wide was heard her ſcream: 
That Raven on yon left-hand oak 
(Curle on his ill-betiding croak we 

zodes me no good. No more the ſaid, 
When poor blind Ball, with tumbling tread, 
ell prone ; o'erturn'd iche pannier lay, 
\nd her maſh'd eggs beſtrew d the way. 
She, ſprawling in the yellow road, 
Ralpd, wore, and curs'd : Thou croaking toad, . 4 
\ murrain take thy whoreſon throat! 
knew misfortune in the note. 
Dame, quoth the Raven, ſpare your olths, 
nclench your fiſt, and wipe your . N 
but why on me thoſe curſes unte EE 
ody, the fault was all your o.] n; 
or had you laid this brittle ware 
Dn Dun, the old ſure-footad mare, " 


i 
F 


a. 


I The Turk 


| $ 82. Fable XXXIX. The Father and Taſte 
1 2 Man to Jove his — preferr'd ; | 
| Jove — at his bold a 


ö 3 


of 
And courtiers to their idol bend. 


N 8 — E » 
; Sure-footed Dun had kept his legs, ; 
And yous INS yo yd you egg. 


a... 


"_— Y 


$8x, Fable XXXVIIL. The "TAs and iter 


IN other men we faults can ſp 
And blame the moat that 

Each little ſpeck and blemiſh find, : 
To our own ſtronger errors blind. he 

A Turkey, tir Tof common fook;. 3 
Forſook the barn, and ſought the wood; 
Behind her ran her 
Collecting here and there a grain. ; 
Draw near, my birds, the mother cries, 
This hill delicious fare ſupplies; 
Behold, the buſy Negro race, 
See, millions blacken all the place ! 
Fear not. Like me with freedom eat; 
An Ant is moſt delightful meat 
| How bleſs'd, how — were our life, | 
Could we but ſcape the poult'rer's knife! ah 
But man, curs'd man, on Turkey preys, 
And Chriſtmas ſhortens all our days: 
Sometimes with o yy we 8 tgp 
Sometimes aſſiſt [ 
From the low peaſant to qa lord, 
y ſmokes on ex ry board. 5 * 
Sure men 4 eng rare curs d, 
Of the ſev'n s the wort. 

An Ant, b climb'd beyond his reach, 


A 


| Thus anſwer'd from the neighb'ring besch. 3 


Ere you remark another's fin, . 


| Controul thy more voracious bil. 
Nor for a ent nations kill. Lanta . 


He begg'd a wife. 2 wt — 
For how precarious is the bleſſin 18 
A wife he takes: And now 2 


| Again he worries Heav'n with 


Jove nods aſſent, Two hopeful bers 

And a fine girl reward his joys. 

Now more ſolicitous he grew, 

And ſet their future lives in viewz 

He ſaw that all reſpe&-and duty 

Were paid to wealth, to power, and — | 

Once more, he cries, accept my yy 13 
lov'd progeny thy — 

y firſt hope, my fav rite boy, 


: All — s riekeſt gifts enjoy. 


* on ſire : 
May favour teach to aſpire 95 
Till he the ſtep "r aſcend, 4 


My next with ſtrong ambiti 


Though all the Ravens of the ed 


— * wh 21 . e 


* 


ich a croaking e Res 2 e d, A My daughter 8 een 
—— arth's Diſpenary. „ Ons, e 


With ev'ry grace, with ev'ry * : | 


F 2 


* their ge, 5 


| Bid thy own conſcience look within; 1 . ; 


- 


If Heav'n approve, 2 Father's bleſs d. 
Jove ſmiles, and grants his full requeſt. 


He feels no joy, his cares increaſe, - 


ag — 


— 


68 


The firſt, a miſer at the heart, 
Studious of every griping art, N 
Heaps hoards on hoards with anxious pan; 
And all his life devotes to gain. | 


He neither wakes nor ſleeps in peace; 

In fancy'd want (a wretch complete) 

He ſtarves, and yet he dares not eat. 
The next to ſudden honours grew: 7 

The thriving art of courts he knew); 

He reach'd the height of power and place, 


Then fell, the victim of diſgrace. 


Beauty with early bloom ſupplies 
His daughter's cheek, and points her eyes. 
The vain coyuette each ſuit diſdains, 
And glories in her lover's pains. 
With age the fades, each lover flies, 
Contemn d, forlorn, ſne pines and dies. 

When Jove the Father's grief ſurvey'd, 
And heard him Heav'n and Fate upbraid, 
Thus ſpoke the God: By outward thow 


Mien judge of happineſs and woe: 


Shall ignorance of good and ill 
Dare to diiect ch' Eternal Will? 
Seek virtue; and, of that pofleſt, 
To Providence reſign the reſt. 

— —— —) 


$ 83. Fable XL. The Two Mond is. 


THE learned, full of inward pride, 
The Fops of outward how deride-; 
The Fop, with learning at defiance, 
Scoffs at the pedant, and the ſcience : 
The Don, a formal, ſolemn ſtrutter, 
Deſpiſes Monſieur's airs and flutter; 


While Monſieur mocks the formal fool, 


Who looks, and ſpeaks, and walks by rule. 
Britain, a medley of the twain, | 
As pert as France, as grave as Spain, 

In fancy wiſer than the reit,, _ 

Laughs at them both, of both the. jeſt. 

Is not the poet's chiming cloſe 


Cenſur'd by all the ſons of proſe ? 


While bards of quick imagination . 
Deſpiſe the fieepy proſe narration. 

Men laugh at apes, they men contemn; 
For what are we, but apes to them ? 

Two Menkies went to Southwark fair, 
No critics had a ſourer air: a 
They forc'd their way tt ro igh draggled folks, 
Who gap'd to catch Jack-hudding's jokes; 
Then took their tickets for the ſhow, 

And got by chance the foremoſt row. 
To ſee their grave, obſervin 7 face, 
Provok d a laugh turough al the place. 

Brother, ſays Pug, and tarn'd his head, 
The rabble's monſtrquily ill- bret. 

Now through the booth loud hiſſes ran; 
Nor ended till the ſhow began. 

The tumbler whirls the flip- flap round, 
With ſomerſets he ſhakes the ground; 
The cord beneath che dancer ſprings; 
Aloft in air the vaylter Wings; - 


- . 5 — 


rr OO CCC 


1 
hene er to viſit light I deign, 


— — 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 
| Diſtorted now, now p 


21 Ho would they wonder at our arts! 


Bovox 
Now through his twiſted, arms aſcends ; | 
The crowd, in wonder and delight, 
With clapping hands applaud the fight. 


| With files quoth Pug, If pranks like theſe 
The giant apes of reaſon pleaſe, A 


They mult adore vs for our parts. 


High on the twig I've ſeen you cling; 
Play, twiſt, and turn in airy 15 


ring: 
How can thoſe clumſy things, like me, 
Fly with a bound from tree to tree? 
But yct, by this applauſe, we find 
Thele emulators ot our kind 
Diſcern our worth, our parts regard, 
vote our mean mimics thus reward. 
Brother, the grinning mate replies, 
In this I grant Thad 15 is wiſe. 
While good example they purſue, 
We muſt allow ſome praiſe is due 


But when they ſtrain beyond their guide, 


1 laugh to ſcorn the mimic pride : 
For fantaſtic is the poke | 
To meet men always bolt upright, 
Becauſe we ſometimes walk on two ! 
I hate the imitating crew.  _ 


: 


AN Owl of grave deport and mien, 


Within a barn had choſe his ſtation, 

As fit for prey and contemplation. 

Upon a beam aloft he fits, - 

And nods, and ſeems to think, by fits. 

So have I ſeen a man of news 

Or Poſt-boy or Gazette peruſe; FF 

Smoke, nod, and talk with voice profound, 

And fix the fate of Europe — 5 

Sheaves pil'd on ſheaves hid all the floor. 

At dawn of morn, to view his ſtore, | 

The Farmer came. The hooting gueſt 

His (clf-importance thus expreſt: 
Reaſon in man is mere pretence : 

How weak, how ſhallow is his ſenſe ! 

To treat with ſcorn the Bird of night, 

Declares his folly, or his ſpite. ; 

Then, too, how partial is his praiſe 

The lark's, the linnet's — — lays, 

To his ill-judging ears are fine, 

And nightingales are all divine. 

But the more knowing feather'd race 

See wifdom ſtamp'd upon my fece. 


What flocks of fowl compole my train. 

Like ſlaves, they croud-my flight behind, 

And own me of ſuperior. king. 
The Farmer laugh'd, and thus reply'd : 


| Thou dull important lump of pride, 


Dar'f thou, with that harſh grating tongue, 
Depreciate. birds of warhling ſong? 
Tadulge thy ſpleen; Know, men and fovil 
Regard thee as thou axt, an Owl... 

Beſides, proud blockhead, be not vafn 


-* | Of what thou call thy ſlaves and train. _ 


| / 
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$ 84. Fable XII. The Orl and the Farmer. 


Who (like che Turk) was ſeldom ſeen, . 


Nex 
See thi 
Breath 
Upon | 
A ſeco 
The pa 

Twe 
All ful 
By clea 
And ne 

A pr 
At 4 
He ape: 
He ſes 

She b 
He graf 

A bo 
Blow he 
Tis va 
And or 

She f. 
Aud fro 

She n. 
This pid 
What ye 
Hold he 
His han 
And a J. 


Boox I. 
Few follow wiſdom; of her rules; 
Fools in deriſion follow fools. 


$ 85. Fable XLII. The Fugglers, 
A Jus ler long through all the town 
Hal rais'd his fortune and renown ; 
You'd think (fo far his art tranſcends) 
The devil at his fingers ends. 
Vice heard his fame, ſhe read his bill; 
Convinc'd of his inferior ſkill, 
She ſought his booth, and from the crowd 
Defy'd the man of art aloud ; - | 
Is. this then he ſo fam'd for ſlight? 
Can this flow bungler cheat your fight? 
Dares he with me diſpute the prize? 
I leave it to impartial eyes. 2 
Provok' d, the Juggler cry d, Tis done; 
In ſcience I ſubmit to none. 


Thus ſaid. The cups and balls he lay'd; | 


By turns this here, that there, convey” 
Tie cards, obedient to his words, 

Are by a fillip turn'd to birds. 

His little boxes change the grain: 
Trick after trick deludes the train. 

He ſhakes his bag, he ſhews all fair; 
His fingers ſpread, and nothing there; 
Then bids it rain with ſhow'rs of gold : 
And now his iv'ry eggs are told; 

But when from thence the hen he draws, 
Amaz'd ſpectators hum applauſe. 

Vice now ſtept forth, and took the place 
Wich all the forms of his grimace. 

This magic Jooking-glaſs, ſhe cries, | 
(There, hand it round) will charm your eyes. 
Lach eager eye the fight deſir'd, N 
And ev'ry man himſelf admir'd, 

Next, to a ſenator addreſſing, 
See this bank-note;z obſerve the bleſſing, 
Breathe on the bill. Heigh, pats | IIs gone. 
Upon his lips a padlock ſnone. | 
A ſecond puff the magic broke; 
The padiock vaniſh'd, and he ſpoke. 

Twelve bottles rang'd upon the. beard, 
All full, with heady liquor ſtor'd, 
By clean conveyance diſtapear, > 
And now two bloody {words are there. 

A purſe ſhe to a thief expos'd | 
At once his ready fingers clos'd, 

He opes his fiſt, the treaſure's fled ; 
He ſces a halter in its ſtead. 

dne bids ambition hold a wand; 

He graſps a hatchet in his hand. 

A box of charity ſhe ſhows : 
Blow here; and a church-warden 


rmer. 


blows. 
'Tis vanith'd with conveyance neat, 
And on the table ſmoaks a treat. 
She ſhakes the dice, the board ſhe knocks, 
Aud from all pockets fills her box. 
She next a meagre rake ad'reft: - ' 
This picture ſee ; ſhape, her breaſt! 
What youth, and what invitin s! 
Hold her, and have her. With Repriſe” 
His hand expos'd # box of pills, | 
And a bad Eugb proclaim d his ills. : 


SACRED AND MORAL. 


* 


C 


L 


4 


And 'tis x; counter now again. 


] On matters that concern'd t : 
The council met in grand debate. 


Becauſe our fires have borne the chain 


* 


A counter, in a miſer's hand.. 
Grew twenty guineas at commanc. 
She bids his heir the ſum retain, n, 
A guinea with her touch you ſee i, 
Take ev'ry ſhape, but Charity; 


And not one thing you ſaw, or drew, 
But chang'd from what was firit in view. 


The Juggler now, in grief of heart, 
With this ſubmiſſion own'd her art: 
Can I ſuch matchleſs ſlight withſtand !- 
How practice hath improy'd your hand! 
But now and then I cheat the throng ; 
You ev'ry day, and all day long. | 


| 586. Fable XLIII. The Counci] of Horſes. | 


To 


PON a time a neighing Steed, 

Who graz'd among a num'rous breed, 
With mutiny had fir'd the tram, 
And ſpread diſſenſion through he plain. 


A Colt, whoſe eye-balls flam'd with ire, 
Elate with ftrength and youthful fire, 


In haſte ſtept forth before the reſt, 
| And thus the lining throng addreſt: 


Good gods ! how abject is our race, 
Condemn'd to ſlav'ry and diſgrace! 
Shall we our ſervitude retain, 


in? 
Conſider, friends, your ftrength and might; 
Tis conqueſt to aſſert your rig. 
How cumbrous is the gilded coach ! 

The pride of man 1s our reproach. , | 
| Were we deſign'd for daily toil, * ada 
To drag the plough-ſhare through the ſoil 
To ſweat in harneſs through the road, 

To groan beneath the carrier's load? 

How feeble are the two-legg'd kind 

What force is in our nerves combin'd ! 


| Shall then our nobler,jaws ſubmit 
To foam and champ the galling bit? 


Shall haughty man my back beſtride ? 
Shall the ſharp ſpur provoke my fide? 
Forbid it,*Heay'ns ! Reje& the rein; 
Ycur ſhame, your infamiy diſdain. 
Let h'm the lion firſt contxoul, _ 
And ſtill the tyger's famiſh'd growl. 
Let vs, like them, our freedom claim, 
And make him tremble at our name. 
A general nod approv'd the cauſe, © 
And all the circle neigh'd applauſe. 
When, lo! with grave and ſolemn pace, 
A Steed advanc'd before the race: 
With age and long experience wiſe, - 
Around he caft his thoughtful eyes; 
And, to the murmurs of the train, 
Thus ſpoke the Neſtor. of the plain: 
When I had health and ſtrength, like you, 
Tze toils of ſervitude I knewz_ 
No grateful man:rewards. my pains, 
And gives me all theſe wide domains. 


| | Atwill . e yp? vo aaa 
My latter life is 
n 


4 


90 


ELEGANT 
J grant to man we lend our pains, 
And aid him to correct the — | 

But doth not he divide the care, 

Through all the labours of the year? 

. many thouſand ſtructures riſe, 

o fence us from inclement ſkies ! 
For us he bears the ſultry day, 
And ſores up all our winter's hay. 
He ſows, he reaps the harveſt's grain; 


We ſhare the toif; and fnare the gain. 


Since ey'ry creature was decreed / 


To aid each other's mutual need, 


Appeaſe your diſcontented mind, 
And act the part by Heav'n afſign'd, 
The tumult ceas d. The Colt ſubmitted, 


And, like his anceſtors, was bitted. 


& 87. Fable XLIV. 7. he Hound and the Huntſ- 


man 


| JMPERTINENCE „ 


With heedleſs ſlight, or ſmiles of ſcorn; 
Teaz'd into wrath, what patience bears 
The noiſy fool who perſeveres? 

The morning wakes, the Huntſman ſounds, 
At once ruth forth the joyful, hounds. 
They ſeek the wood with eager pace, _ 
Through buſh, through brier, explore the chace, 
Now, ang arte wide, they try the plain, 
And ſnuff the dewy turt in vain. 
What care, what induſtry, what pains! | 
What univerſal ſilence reigns ! e 

Ringwood, a Dog of little fame, 


Young, pe:?, and ignorant of game, 


At once diſplays his babbling throat ; 
The pack, regardleſs of the note, 
Purfue the ſcent; with louder ſtrain 
He ſtill perſiſts to vex the train. 
The Huntſman to the clamour flies; 
The ſmacking laſh he ſmartly plies. 
His ribs all welk d, with howling tone 
The Puppy thus expreſs d his moan : 
J know the muſic of my tongue 


Long fince the with envy ſtung. 
What will not ſpite? Theſe bitter ſmarts 
I owe to my ſuperior parts. 


When puppies prate, the Huntſman cry'd, 
They dier bach ignorance and prids: 
Fools may our ſcorn, not envy raiſe, 

For envy ie a kind of praiſe, 


Had not thy forward noiſy tongue 


Proclaim'd thee always in the wrong, 
Thou might'ſt have mingled with the reſt, 


And ner thy; fooliſh noſe confeſt. 


os 


But fools, to talking ever prone, _ 
Are fare to make their follies known. 


—— 


1 HATE the man who build; his name 
On ruins of another's fame. 

Thus prudes, by characters o'erthibwn 

Imagine that they raiſe their own, 


* 


EXTRACTS: 
| Thus ſcribblers, covetous of praiſe, 8 
| Think ſlander can tranſplant the bays, 


| 


| Muſt call her fiſter awkward creature; 


— 


* 


Book I. 


Beauties and bards have equal 
With both all rivals are deery' d. 
Who praiſes Leſbia's eyes and feature, 


8 


For the kind flattery's fare to charm, 

When ve ſome other nymph diſarm. 
As inthe avet-of et: 5 

A. Poet ſought the ſweets of ? May, 


| The garden's fragrant breath aſcends, 


And ev'ry ſtalk with e 
A Roſe he pluck'd, he gaz d, admir'd, 
Thus ſinging, as the Maſe inſpir d: 
Go, Roſe, my Chloe's boſom grace; 
How happy ſhould I prove, 
Might I ſupply that 
With,never-fading love! 
There, Phcenix-like, beneath her eye, 
| Involv'd in nce, burn and die! 
Know, hapleſs flower, that thou ſhalt find 
More fragrant roſes there : 4 
I fee thy with'ring head recix d 
With envy and deſpair! 
One common fate we both muſt prove; 
You die with enyy, I with love. 1 
Spare your compariſons, reply d 
An angry Roſe, who grew beſide. 
Of all mankind, you ſhould not flout ug; 
What can a Poet do without us ? | 
In ev'ry love-ſong roſes bloom; 
We lend you colour and me. 
Does it to Chloe's charms conduce, 
To found her praiſe on our abuſe ? 
Muſt we, to flatter her, be made 
To wither, envy, pine, and fade ? 


1 


F 89. Fable XLVI. The Cur, the Horſe, ant 
. the Shepherd's Dog. 


Ii PHE lad of all-ſuſficient merit 


"With modeſty ne'er damps lus ſpirit z 
Preſuming on his own deſerts, _ 
On all alike his tongue exerts z 


- | His noiſy jokes at random throws, 


And po ſpatters friends and foes ; 
In wit and war the bully race 
Contribute to their own diſgrace. - 


Too late the forward youth ſhall find 


That jokes are, ſometinies paid in kind i 


Or if they canker in the breaſt, .. 


He makes a foe who makes a jeſt. 

A Vilage-cur, of ſnappiſh race, 
The perteſt Puppy of the place, 
Imagin'd that his treble throat 
Was bleſt with mulic's ſweeteſt note ; 
In the mid-road he baſking lay, 


„% a9 nr dg wen urrnn I The yelping nuiſance of the way; 
888. Fable XL V. 7 he Poet and the Roſe.- - 


For not a creature paſs'd along, 
But had a ſample of his ſong. _ 
Soon. as the trotting ſteed he hears, 


He ſtarts, he cocks. his 3 4h ears; 
8 


Away he ſgow'rs, aſſaults his hoof; i 's 


3 


Now near him ſnails, now barks aloof; - 
* With 


3 

4 „ ; 
"% Fm 0 
or * 


2 and 


With 


Book I. 
With ſhrill impertinence attends ; _ 
Nor leaves him till the village ends. 

It chanc'd, upon his evil day, 
A Pad came E down the way: 
The Cur, never-ceaſing tongue, 
Upon the paſſing trav ler fprun 
The Horſe, from ſcorn provok 4 10 f ire, 
Flung backward : rolling in the mire, 
The Puppy howT'd, and leeding lay; 
The Pad in peace p urſu'd his wa 

A Shepherd's Dog, who ſaw » the deed, 
Deteſting the vexatious breed, 
Beſpoke him thus: When coxcombs prate, 
They kindle wrath, contempt, or hate 
Thy teazing tongue had judgment ty 4, 
Thou hadſt not, like a Puppy, dy d. 


8 90. Fable XLVIE The Court of Death. 


DEATH, H, on a ſolemn night of Rate, | 
In all his pomp of terror fate: * 

Th' attendants of his gloomy reign, 

Diſeaſes dire, a ghaſtly train ! 

Croud the vaſt + Co 

A voice thus thunder'd from the throne ; 
This night our miniſter we name, 

Let ev'ry ſervant ſpeak his claim; 

Merit ſhall bear this ebon wand. 

All, at the word, ſtreteh'd forth their hand. 

Fever, with burning heat poſleſt, 
Advanc'd, and for the wan addreſt : 

I to the weekly bilis appeal, 

Let thoſe expreſs my fervent zeal ; 
On every ſlight occaſion near, 
With violence J perſevere. 

Next Gout appears, with limping pace, 
Pleads how he ſhifts from place to place; 
From head to fcot how, ſwift he flies, 

And ev'ry joint and finew plies ; 
Still working when he ſeems ſu _ 
A moſt tenacious ſtubborn gue 

A haggard Spectre from the crew 

Crawls Tort, and thus aſſerts his due t 
"Tis I who taint the ſweeteſt joy, 

And in the ſhape of love deſtro th 

My ſhanks, ſunk eyes, and noſeleſs 12 

Prove my pretenſion to the place. 

Stone urg d his ever-growing force; 

And, next, Conſumption's meagre corſe, 
With feeble voice, that ſcarce was heard, 
Broke with ſhort coughs, ' his. ſuit preferr d: ; 
Let none object my ling'ring way, 

I gain, like Fabius, —_ z 

Fatigue and weaken ev 

By long attack, ſecure, oh hw tow... | 

Plague repreſents his rapid power 
Who.thinn'd a nation in an hour. ; 

All ſpoke their claim, and hop's tho wand: 
Now expectation huſh" the band, 

When thus the monarch from the throne : 

Merit was ever modeſt 
What, no Phyſician ſpeak his right *. 
None here! but f. eir toils requite, 
Let then Inteinp rante take the wand, 
Wha 2 zealous hand. 
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urt. With hollow 9 Ta 
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| You, Fever, Gut, and all the reſt, 
7 dong wary men, as foes, deteſt) _ | 
orego your claim; no more pretend 5 1 


| Intemp'rance is cſteem'd a friend; 
| He ſhares their mirth, their ſocial joys, - 


And, as a courted gueſt, deſtroys, 
The ch on haul juſtly fall, 
Who ods employmen for you all. e 


691. Fable XLVIIL. The Gardener andthe gi 


A Gard'ner of 7 e . 
On a youn s favour 4 

Who fed — — the common 3 

His tray was to the hall preferr'd. 

He wallow'd underneath the board, 

Or in his maſter's*chamber ſnor d; 

Who fondly ſtrok d him ev'ry day, 

And taught him all the puppy's ba | 

| Where'er he went, the grunting friend . 

Ne'er fail'd his pleaſure to attend. | 
As on a time the loving 

Walk'd forth to tend the garden's care, 

The Maſter thus addreſs'd the Swine z , 
My houſe, my den, all is thine. 

On turnips feaſt er 2 leaſe, 

And riot in my beans and 3 

If the potatoe's taſte delights, 

Or the red carrot's ſweet inyites, 


[| Indulge thy morn and evening hours, 


But let due care regard my flow'rs ; 


My tulips are my garden 
- | What vaſt expence thoſe gy 2 2 


The Hog by chance one ——— 
Where with new ale the veſſels — SN 
He munches now the ſtreaming e : 
Now with full ſwill the liquor e 
Intoxicating fumes arile ; 13 


coam'd, 


He reels, he rolls his winking eyes; 


Then, ſtagg ring, through the 3 W 
And treads down painted ranks of flowers. 
With delving L. he turns the ſoil, wick 
And cools his palate-with the. ſpoil:. 

The Maſter came, the ruin ſpy * 


Villain, ſuſpend thy rage, he 2 
ſot, - 


Haſt thou, thou mo * - 
My charge, my only charge forgot? 
What all my flow'rs! No more he ſaid, 
But gaz'd, and ſigh'd, and hung his head. 
The Hog with ſtutt ring ſpeech returns: 
Explain, Sir, w AK anger burns. 
See there, untouch'd, your tulips —_ 
For I devour'd the roots alone. 
At this the Gard'ner's paſſion 
From oaths and threats he. fell to blows, 
The ſtubborn brute the blows ſuſtains, -- 
Aſſaults his leg, and tears his veins. _ 
Ah! foolith fivain; too late you find, 


«+ 


| That ſtias were for ſuch hy ru, defign'd ! 


| Homeward he limps with painful 2 
Reflecting thus on paſt diſgrace : -* © £ ; 
Who cheriſhes à brutal mate 
ell aun he ly ma lay. | THE > 
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8 92. Fable XLIX. The Man and the Flea. 
WHETHER in earth, in air, or main, 
Sure ev'ry thing alive is vam! 

Does not the hawk all fowls ſurvey - 
As deſtin'd only for his prey ?  , 
And do not tyrants, prouder things, 
Think men were born for flaves to kings ? 

When the crab views the pearly ſtrands, 
Or Tagus, bright with golden ſands; | 
Or craw':s beſide the ccral grove, 

And hears the ocean roll above; 
Nature is too proſuſe, ſays he, 
Who gave all theſe to pleaſure me! 

When bord' ring pinks and roſes bloom, 
And ev'ry garden breathes perfume; 
When peaches glow with funny dyes, 
Like Laura's cheek when bluſnes riſe ; 
When with huge figs the branches bend; 
When cluſters from the vine depend; 
The ſnail looks round on flow'r and tree, 
And cries, All theſe were made for me ! 

What dignity 's in human nature! 
Says Man, the moſt tonceited creature, 

As from-a cliff he caſt his eyes, 

And view'd the ſea and arched ſkies; - 
The ſun was ſank beneath the main, 

The moon, and all the ſtarry train, 

Hung the vaſt vault of heav'n. The Man 
His contemplation thus began: 

When I behold this gloribus ſhow, 
And the wide wat'ry world below, . 

The ſcaly people of the main, 

The beaſts that range the wood or plain, 
The wing' d inhabitants of air, 

The day, the night, the various year, 
And know all theſe by Heav'n defign'd 
As gifts to pleaſure human-kind; 

J cannot raiſe my worth too high; 

Of what vaſt confequence am I 

Not of th importance you ſuppoſe, 

Replies a Flea upon his noſe: 

Be humble, learn thyſelf to ſcan; 

| Know, pride was never made for Man, 

"Tis vanity that ſwells thy mind. 

What, heav'n and earth for thee deſign'd ! 

For thee !- made only for our need, 

That more important Fleas might feed. 

$ 93. - Fable L. The Hare and many Friends, 

FRIENDSHIP, like love, is but a name, 
Unleſs to one you ſtint the flame. | 

The child, who many fathers ſhare, 

Hath ſeldom known a father's care. 

- *Tis thus ia friendſhip; who depend 

On many, rarely find a friend, © © 

A Hare, who in a civil way 
Comply'd with ev'ry thing, like Gar, 

Was known by all the beitial train 
Who haunt the woed, or graze the plain. 
Her cars was, never to offend, 1985 
And ev'ry creature was her friend. — 
As forth ſhe went, at early dawn, 
To taſts the dew- beſprinkled lawn, 


. 
— 


_ | Sail he was flow, 


And from the mouth'd thunder * 5 


She hears the near advance of death; 
She doubles to miſlead the hound, 


And meaſures back her mazy round; 


Till, fainting in the public way, 


Half-dead with fear, ſhe gaſping lay. 


What tranſport in her boſom grew, 
When firſt the Horſe appear d in view! 

Let me, ſays ſhe, your back aſcend, 
And owe my ſafety to a friend. 


Lou know my feet betray my flight; 


To 3 ev ' ry burthen's light. 
e 


The Horſe reply'd : Poor honeſt pul.” 
It 9 heart to ſee thee tbus. 
Be comforted, relief is ner; 


For all your friends are in the rear. 
She next the ſtately Bull implor d; 
And thus reply d the mighty lord- 


| Since ev'ry beaſt alive can tell 


That I fincerely wiſh you well, 

I may, without offence, pretend 

To take the freedom of a friend. 

Love calls me hence; a fav'rite cow 

| Expefts me near yon barley-mow ; 
And when a lady 's in the caſe, 

You know all other things give place. 


To leave you thus might ſeem unkind ; 


But fee, the Goat is juſt behind. tae 
The, Goat remark'd her pulſe was high, 
Her languid head, her heavy eye; 
My back, ſays he, may do you harm; 
The Sheep's at-hand, and wool is warm. 
The Sheey was feeble, and complain'd 
His ſides a load of wool ſuſtain'd : 
:onfeſs'd his fears; 
For hounds eat Sheep, às well as Hares. 
She now the trotting Calf addreſs'd, 
To ſave from death a friend diſtreſs d. 
Shall I, fays he, of tender age, 
In this important care engage ? | 
Older and abler paſs'd you bj; 
How ſtrong are thoſe ! how weak am L.! 
Should I preſume to bear you hence, 
Thoſe friends of mine may take offence. 
Excuſe me, then, You know my heart, 
But deareſt friends, alas! muſt part. 
How ſhall we all lament| Adieu, 
For, ſee, the hounds are juſt in yiew. 


TND Nature's ſweet reſtorer, baimy Sleep! 


Where Fortune ſmiles ! the wietched 
ſakes; ; 


* £ 


955. Addreſs tothe Deity. Youxs. 
HOU, who didſt put ta flight _ 

* Primæval Silence, when An ſtare, 

at” * e 0 xulting, 


% 


h Book I. 
Behind ſhe hears the hunter's cries, | 
She ſtarts, ſhe ſtops, ſhe pants for breath ; » | 


0238825 08 


He, like the world, his ready v:fit pays 
e {or- 


Swift on his downy pinion flies from wor, = 
And lights on lids unſully'd with a tear. 


ltings 


Book I. 


N 
ö * miſers to their gold, while others reſt. 


Where are they ? Wit 


\ Alternately tranſp 
What can preſerve my life! or what deſtroy | 


*, ar" 
8* = 
. 43 4 


O Tuo, whoſe word from ſolid darkneſs 
That ſpark, the ſun; ſtrike wiſdom from my 

foul j ?˙?ü(f lane 
ſoul which flies to Thee, her truſt, her 


Thro* this opaque of Nature, and of Soul, 
This double night, tranſmit 8 ray, 
To lighten and to chear. O lead my mind, 
(A mind that fain would wander from its woe) 
Lead it thro' various ſcenes of Life and Death; 
And from each ſcene the nobleſt truths inſpire. 


Nor leſs inſpire my Conduct, than my Song; 


Teach my beſt reaſon, reaſon 5 my beſt wi 
Teach rectitude; and fix my firm reſolve 
Wiſdom to wed, and pay her long arrears: 

Nor let the phial of thy vengeance, pour'd 

On this devoted head, be pour'd in vain. 


PHE bell ſtrikes One. We take no note of 
7 - ©" mn | BO . 


But from its loſs. To give it then a tongue 


Is wiſe in man. As if an angel ſpoke, 


I feel the ſolemn ſound. If heard aright, 


It is the knell of my departed hours: flood. 
| the ch beyond the 

It*is the ſignal that demands diſpatch: 

How much is to be done? My hopes and fears 


Start up alarm'd, and o'er life's narrow ve 


Look down—on what? a fathomleſs abyſs; 
A dread eternity! how ſurely mine 


And can eternity belong to me, 


Poor. penſioner on the bounties of an hour ? | 


997. Kelaction on May. YOUNG. 


Ho poor, how rich, how abje&t, how 


au uit, ; % | 
How complicate, how wonderful is man! 
How paſſing wonder He who made him ſuch! 
Who centred in our make ſuch ſtrange extremes! 
From diff rent natures marvelouſly mixt, 
Connexion exquiſite of diſtant worlds ! 
Diſtinguiſh'd hnk in being's endleſs chain 
Midway from Nothing to the Deity ! 
A beam ethereal, ſully d and abſorpt ! 
Tho? ſully'd, and diſhonour'd, ſtill divine! 
Dim miniature of greatneſs abſolute ! | 
An heir of glory? a frail child of duſt! 
Heipleſs immortal! inſet infinite! 
A warm! a god!—l1 tremble at myſelf, 


And in myſelf am loſt! at home aà ſtranger, 


Thought wanders up and down, ſurpriz'd, 


aghaſt, 


And wond'ring at her own: How reaſon reels ! 


O what a miracle to man is man, 
Triumphantly diftrefs'd ! what joy, what dread ! 
and alarm'd ! 


An angel's arm can't ſnatch me from the grave; 


Lecions of angels can't confine me there, 


| 


CRED AND MORAL. 
Exulting, ſhouted o'er the riſing ball z {ſtruck 


' | Priſoner of earth, and 


= 
5 98. Life and Eternity. Young. . 
PF HIs is the bud of being, the dim dawn, _ 
The twilight of our day, the veſtibule z © 
Life's theatre 22 is N "YN f 
Strong death, alone heave the maſſy bg 
This rol e of clay remove, as 
And-make us embryos of exiſtence free. 
From real life, but little more remote 


| Is he, not yet a candidate for light, 


ght, | ;Þ 

Therfuture embryo, ſlumb ring in his fire. 
Embryos we mult be, till we burſt the hell, 
Yon ambient azure ſhell, and fpring to life, 


The life of gods, O tranſport! and of man. 


Vet man, fool man! here buries all hi 
- - thoughts; 2 5 8 
Inters celeftfal hopes without one ſigh. _ 
pent beneath the moon, 
Here pinions all his wiſhes; wing'd by Heay'n 
To fly at infinite; and reach it there, | 
Where ſeraphs gather immortality, - 
On life's fair tree, faſt by the throne of God. 
What golden joys ambroſial cluſt ring glow, 

In His full beam, and. ripen for the juſt, 
Where momentary ages are no more! [expire! 
Where time, and pain, and chance, and 

And is it in the flight of threeſcore years, 

To puth eternity human thought, 
And ſmother ſouls immortal in the duſt? 

A. foul immortal, ſpending all her fires, f 
Waſting her ſtrength in ſtrenuous idleneſs, 
Thrown into tumult, raptur'd, or alarm d. 
At aught this ſcene can threaten or indulge, 


Reſembles ocean into te w 5 | 
es oa Ne 


$ 99. Time and Death. YOUNG. 

FACH moment has its ſickle, emulous | 
— Of Time's enormous ſcythe, whoſe ample 

„ c plays 
Strikes empires from the root; each moment 
His little weapon in the narrower ſphere * 
Of ſweet domeſtic comfort, and cuts down  - 
The faireſt bloom of ſublunary bliſs. ©” [vain! 


{ Bliſs! ſublunary bliſs proud words and 


Implicit trenſon to divine decree! © = 
A bold invaſion of the rights of Heav'n! — 
I clafp'd hantoms, and I found them air. 
O I weigh'd it ere my fond embrace! 
What darts of agony had miſs'd my heart! 
Death! great proprietor of all! tis thine _ 


— 


HY thou ſhalt pluck him from his | 
phere. | | | ve 
Amid ſuch mighty plunder, why exhauſt 
Thy partial quiver on a mark ſo nean? 
Why thy peculiar rancour wreak d on me 
Inſatiate archer] could not one ſuffice? 


| Thy ſhaft flew thrice; and thrice my peacewas” 


flain ; 


| * horn. 
And thrice, ere thrice 1 


moon had fill'd her 


O Cynthia! why ſo'pale? Doſt thou lament 


> 


[To tread out empire, and to quench the ſtars, — 
| The fun himſelf by thy permiſſion ſhines; 
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74 
Thy wretched 
| wheel 2 
Of ceaſeleſs change outwhirl'd in human life? 
How wanes my borrow'd bliſs! from fortune's 
Pregarious courteſy ! not virtue's ſure, I ſmile, 
Self- given, ſolar ray of found delight. 


TY 


In ev'ry | , and hour, 
How widow'd ey'ry thought of ev'ry joy 


Thought, buſy thought! too buſy for my peace! | SS 
| And ſighs might ſooner fail, than cauſe to figh, 
ox i : | 


Led, like a murderer, (and ſuch it proves!) 


Thro the dark poſtern of time long laps'd, 
Led ſoftly, by the ſtillneſs of the night, 


* {wretched rover!) o'er the . paſt; 
veſt of wretchedneſs perverſely ſtrays; 
And finds all deſart now; and meets the ghoſts 
Of my departed joys; a num'rous train 
J rue the riches of my former fate; | 
Sweet comfort's blaſted cluſters I lament: . 
F tremble at the bleſſings once ſo dear; 
And ev'ry pleaſure pains me to the heart. 
Yet why complain? orwhy complain for one? 
Hangs out the ſun his luſtre but for me, 
be ſingle man? Are angels all beſide ? 
I meurn for millions: *Tis the common lot; 
In this ſhape, or in that, has fate entail'd 
The mother's throes on all of woman born, 
Not more the — ang than ſure heirs, of pain. 


$ r00. Oppraſion, Want, and Diſeaſe. Vouxc. 
Wat Famine, Peſt, Volcano, Storm, and 


Inteftine broils, Oppreffion, with her heart 


Wrapt up in triple braſs, beſiege mankind, - 
God's image dilnbecited.of day, [made. 
Here, plung'd in mines, forgets a ſun was 
There beings, deathleſs as their haughty lord, 
Are hammer d to the galling oar for life; 
And plow the winter's wave, and reap deſpair. 
Some, for hard maſters, broken under arms, 
In battle lopt away, with half their limbs, 
Beg bitter bread thro' realms their valour ſav d: 
If fo the t, or his minion, doom, 
Want, and incurable diſeaſe, (fell pair !) 
On hopeleſs multitudes remorſeleſs ſeize | 
At once; and make a refuge of the grave. 
How groanmg hoſpitals eject their dead! 
What numbers groan for ſad admiſſion there ! 
What numbers, once in fortune's lap high fed, 
Solicit the cold hand of charity! 
To ſhock us more, ſolicit it in vain ! 
Ye ſilken ſons of pleaſure! ſince in pains 
You rue more modiſn viſits, viſit here, {duce 
And breathe from your debauch : give, and re- 
Syrfeit's dominion o'er you: but ſo great 
Your impudence, you bluſh at what is right. 
Happy! did-ſforrow ſeize on fuch alone. 
Not prudence can defend, or virtue fave ; 
Difeaſe invades the chaſteſt temperance ; 
And puniſhment the guiltleſs; and alarm,” 
Thrw* thickeſt ſhades, purſues the fond of peace. 
Man's caution often into danger turns, 
And, his guard falling, cruſhes him to death. 


As from the wing no ſcar the ſky retains; 
The parted wave no furrow from the keel ; 

So dies in human hearts the thought of death. 
Ev'n with the tender tear which nature ſheds. : 


ELEG-ANT-EXTRACTS. Boox 1. 
neighbour? Grieve: to ſee, thy 


How diſtant oft the thing we doat on moſt, 
From that for which we doat, felicity ?: 


The ſmootheſt courſe of nature has its pains; __ 


And trueſt friends; thro* error, wound our reſt. 
Without misfortung,. what calamives! — 
| | on earth. 
But endleſs is the liſt of human ills, 


| And what hoſtilities, without a fei! 


Nor are foes wanting to the beſt 


8 101. 1 Death. YounG. | 


BEWARE, Lovenzo! n flow ſudden deaths '* 
How dreadful that deliberate furprize 1, 
Be wiſe to-day ; tis madneſs to defer;  * 


Next day the fatal precedent will plead ; 


Thus on, till wiſdom is puth'd out of life. 
Procraſtination is the thief of time; 
Year after year it ſteals, till all are fled, 

And to the mercies of a moment leaves 

The vaſt concerns of an eternal ſcene, 
If not ſo frequent, would not this be ſtrange Þ 
That 'tis ſo rg this is ſtranger ftill, 
Of man's miraculous miſtakes, this bears 
The palm, © That all men are about to live. 
For ever on the brink of being born. 2 
All pay themſelves the compliment to think 
They one day ſhall not acti and their pride 


On this reverſion take up ready praiſe; | 
At leaſt, their own; thei future ſelves ap- 


lauds; : ee 
How excellent that life they ne'er will lead ! 
Time lodg'd in their own hands is Folly's vails; 
That lodg'd in fate's, to wiſdom they conſign; 
The thing they can't but purpoſe, they poſt- 


5 1 pone 7 Ss : 7 
Tis not in folly, not to ſcarn a fool ; - 


And ſcarce in human wiſdom to do more. 
All promiſe is poor dilatory man. 


And that thro? ev'ry ſtage : when young, in- 
%%% IT Vs RI ROT 0 
In full content we, ſometimes, nohly reſt, bes 


} Unanxious for ourſelves ; and only wiſh, 


As duteous ſons, onr fathers were more wife, 5 


At thirty man fuſpects himſelf a fool ; 


Knows it at forty, and refeems his plan; 
At fifty chides his infamous delay: 
Puſhes his prudent purpbſe tõ Tefolve ; 
In all the magnanimity of thought _ 
Reſolves ; and re- reſolves; then dies the ſame. 
And why? Becauſe he thinks himſelf im- 


mortal. | 2 
All men think all men mortal, but themſclves; 


— 


Themſelves, when ſome alarming ſhock of fate 


Strikes through their wounded hearts the ſud- 
den dread ;_ | 


FY 


| But their hearts wounded, like the wounded air, 


„ 2». © 


Soon cloſe ; where 
found. 


Not happineſs itſelf makes good her name 


* 


Q'er thoſe we love, we drop it in their grays- 


1 162. 


rere nern 
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7205 F ' 1 $104. Paternal Love. Youno.” 
K. H? how unjuſt to nature, and himnſelf, FATHERs alone, a Father's heart can know 
N A Is thotightlels; thankleſs, inconſiſte! tman! F What ſecret tides of fill 0 flow, 
uz 8 Like children babbling nonſenſe in their ſports, | When brothers love! But if their hate ſucceeds, 
eſt, We cenſure nature for a ſpgn too ſhort; They wage the war; hut tis the Father bleeds, - 
of RS That ſpan too ſhort, we tax as tedious too; 3 : | ; | 


Torture invention, all expedients tire, 


„ To laſh the ling'ring moments into ſpeed, Nn 8 165. Giese a r 
FE And whirl us (happy riddance!) from ourſelves. | _ en ; : e 
;h, An, brainlfs AV? our furious chariower 0 TREACH ROUS cee white Be 


For Nature's voice unſtifled would recall) . E ef - 
wp Dres headlong tow'rds the precipice of death; On roſe and myrtle, lull'd with ſyren ſong; 
A © | While ſheſeems, nodd er her ch ' 

"- $2] Death, moſt our dread 3 death thus more dread k unn drop 

0 8 ful made: hee | On headlong Appetite Macken'd r | 

O what a riddle of abſurdity! _ | And ge ws Up 19 e e, 1 
Leiſure is pain; takes off our chariot-wheels ; | Unmark 7 from behind her ſecret ſtand, 
i How heavily we drag the load of life! The ſly informer minutes ev'ry fault, „ 
155 Bleſt leiſure is our curſe; like that of Cain, And her dread diary with horror fills. 
It makes us wander; wander earth around Not the groſs Act alone emple 'S her en z 
To fly that tyrant, Thought, As Atlas groan' | She recomoitres mo ders © and. 
The world beneath, we groan beneath an hour. A watchful foe ! the formidable 12 ? 624 
e3 We ery for mercy to the next amuſement ; Liſt ning, o'erhears the whiſpers of our camps 


k Our dawning p of heart explores 
The negt muten martghges.our-Lelds.; And ſteals our embryos of iniquity. W 


Slight inconvenience! priſons. hardly frown, m ; "7 
0 F — hateful Time if priſons ſet us free. » 3223 . | [hers 3 
BEA Jet when Death kindly tenders us relief, WS Thus er ind _ ia my ol e 
We call him eruel; years to moments ſhrink, de endelig 955 Able Tine: * 
de 8 Tho Pre N 8 e notes each moment miſap pl d er: r= 
| To man's falſe optics (from his folly falſe) emacs Arabi r ene te E 
p- Time, in advance, behind him 8 wings, We Hig e hiſtory piers Wig Des ch 12211 | 
5 Add ug ts; nip; KT Tn ev'ry pale delinq nt's private ear: [reat © 


Ber hi bin; when pak by; want then 22 ſeen, And Ie ,, 6 ane warhit 


; But his broad pinions ſwifter than the winds ? N aden i 
3 And all 3 in contradiction ſtrong, Than this; and endleſs age in groans 3 
If ID Rueful, aghaſt! cry out on his career. | — | ho | * ng 

8 We rave, we wreſtle, with Great Nature's plan; | * 22 . | 

We thwart the Deit Trp tis u | 8 106. Old Age. YOUNG. . 8 
Who thwart his will, ſhall gontradict their own, HEN men once reach their Autumn, 
Hence onr unnatutal quarrels with ourſelves ; ſickly 1 wiv Ons mg 2 
"8 Our thoughts at enmity ; our boſom-broils; || Fall off Pace, as yellow Jeaves from trees, © 
6 We puſh time from us, and we wiſh. him back; | At ev ſitrle breath misfortune blows; 
| Laviſh of luſtrums, and yet fond of life; Till, left quite naked of their happineſs, 
Life we think long, and ſhort; Death ck, In the chill blaſts of winter they expire. 
Po "ih and ſhun ; . $4 ICs” This is the common lot. Cor raya 
257 Body and ſoul, like peeviſh man and wife, N nn bed 
| United jar, and yet are Joth to part. ad EG os aan A ͤ 
HET bx $ 107, Self Lowe. 'YouncG. _ 4 
| hae {AJ HO venerate themſelves, the world deſpiſe.” 
$ 103. Fanity. YounG. For what, gay friend! is this eſcutebeon d 

E | | 1 WEE» 5 h | world, „ b 

Pac Ol the dark days of vanity ! while here, Which hangs out Death in one eternal night? 
How taſteleſs! and how terrible when gone! | A night, that glooms us in the noon-tide ray, 

$;. Gone ! they ne'er go; when paſt, they haunt us | And wraps our thought, at banquets, in the 
EC Wu; 5 Se Lite's little ſtage 1s a emal eminence, ¶ ſhroud. 

2 The ſpirit walks of ev'ry day deceas d; Inch-high the grave above; that home of man, 

11 And Niles an angel, or a fury frowns; Where dwells the multitude: We gaze around; 

* Nor death, nor nie delight us. If time paſt, | We read their monuments; we ſigh; and while 
8 And time poſſeſt, both pain us, what can pleaſe? | We ſigh, we ſink; and are what we deplor d; 

' That which the Deity to pleaſe onkein's Lamenting, or lamented, all our lot! . {theeg* © 


7 une us d. The man who conſecrates his hours] Is death at diſtance? No: He has been oa 
y vig'rous effort, and an honeſt aim, And giv'n ſure earneſt of his final blow. {now?- 

At once he draws the ſting of life and death ; | Thoſe hours that lately ſmil'd, where are * 

Ile walks with Nature; aud her paths | are | Pallid to thought, and ghaſtly | drown'd,: all 
er ns 2 9 9 ry wp” 17 099] Ou 
£ . 52 f 8 : . 
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And how they might have borne more welcome 
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— LIFE ſpeeds away 


Vet ſoon man's hour is up, and we are gone. 
Warnings point out our danger; Gnomons, 


1 . * 2 F 2 * * , MA * 
17 — * a — * 1 J * 4” » = ; ” * 
DIS . 3 —— ͤkhMH—— 
EFFECT 
* 5 8 e 5 A * 
wr 
* 


Man muſt. compute that age he cannot feel, 


In that great deep, which nothing diſembagues ! 
AdL Ines they bequeath'd thee ſmall renown. 
The reſt are on the wing : How fleet their flight! 
Already has the fatal train took fire; PE 
A moment, and the world's blown up to thee 
The tun is darkneſs, and the ſtars are duſt. 


$ 203. Communion with Pg Hours. YOUNG. 
?/TES greatly wiſe to talk with our paſt hours; 
＋ And aſk them, what report they bore to 


{news. 


anſwers form what men experience call; 
If Wiſdom's friend, her beſt; if not, worſt foe. 
O reconcile them d Experience cries, 


There's nothing here, but what as nothing 


weighs; 


t The more our joy, the more we know it vain : | 


«© And by ſucceſs are tutor'd to deſpair.” 
Nor is it only thus, but muſt be ſo. 

Who knows not this, tho grey, is ſtill a child. 
Looſe then from earth the graſp of fond deſire, 
Weigh anchor, and ſome happier clime explore. 


— Conſcience. YOUNG. 
CONSCIENCE, what art thou ? Thou tre- 


mendous pow'r ! 
Who doſt inhabit us without our leave; 
And art within ourſelves, another ſelf ; 
A maſter (elf, that loves to domineer, 
And treat the monarch frankly as the ſlave. 


How doſt thou light a torch to diſtant deeds ? | 
Make the palt, prefent ; and the future, frown ? 


How, ever and anon, awake the ſoul, 

As with a peal of thunder, to ftrange,horrors, 
In this long reſtleſs dream, which ideots hug, 
Nay, wiſe men flatter with the name of life? 


_- WY 


9 x10. Lig. Younc, 


From point to point, tho' ſeeming to ſtand ſtill. 
The cunning fugitive is ſwift by ſtealth : 
Too ſubtile is the movement to be ſeen ; 


As theſe are uſeleſs when the ſun is ſet; [time: 
So thoſe, hut when more glorious Reaſon ſhines. 
Reaſon ſhould judge in all; in reaſon's eye, 
That ſedentary ſhadow travels har. 
Bur ſuch our gravitation to the wrong, 

So prone our hearts to whiſper what we wiſh, 
Tis later with the wiſe than he's aware: 

A refer bp goes flower than the ſun : | 
And all mankind miſtake their time of day ; 


Ey'n age itſelf, Freſh hopes are hourly fown | 


In furrow'd brows. To gentle life's deſcent 
We ſhut our eyes, and think it is a plain. 

We take fair days in winter, for the ſpring; 
And turn our s into bane. Since oft 


1 


7» | ELEGANT EXTRACTS,  Boox 


Thus, at life's lateſt eve, we keep in ſtore / 
One diſappointment ſure, to crown the reſt ; 
The diſappointment. of à promis d hour. 


$ 12x. Bi. Yours, 

— MUCH is talk'd of bliſs ; it is the art 
Of ſuch as have the world in their poſſeſſion, - 
To give it a good name, that fools may envy : 
For envy to ſmall minds is flatteryg, 
How many lift the head, look gay, and ſmile, 
Againſt their conſciences? An . we know; 
Vet, knowing, diſbelieve; and o again [tion: 
What we. have try'd, and ſtruggle with convigy 
Each new experience gives the former credit, 
And reverend grey Threeſeore is but a voucher, 
That Thirty told is true. Os 


$ 112; Friendſbid. YOUNG. 
"K NOW'ST thou, Lorenzo! what a friend 
contains? . 
As bees mixt Nectar draw from fragrant flow rs, 
So men from Friendſhip, Wiſdom and Delight; 
Twins ty'd by nature, if they part, they die. 
Haſt thou no friend to ſet thy mind abroach ? 
Good Senſe will ſtagnate. Thoughts ſhut up, 
want air, W | 
And ſpoil, like bales unopen'd to the ſun. 
Had thought been all, ſweet ſpeech had been 
| deny'd; [terion too 
Speech thought's canal ! ſpeech, thought's cri- 
Thought in the*mine, may come forth gold, 
or droſs:; . 


If ſterling, ſtore it for thy future uſe; 
"Twill buy thee benefit; perhaps, renown. 
Thought, too, deliver'd, is the more poſſeſt; 
Teaching, we learn; and, giving, we retain 
The births of intelle& 5 when dumb, forgot. 
Speech ventilates our intellectual fire 
Speech burniſhes our mental magazine; 
Brightens, for ornament, and whets, for uſe. 
What numbers, ſheath'd in erudition, lie, 
Plung'd to the hilts in venerable tomes, 
And ruſted in; who might have borne an edge, 
And play d a ſprightly beam, if bor to ſpeech 
If born bleſt heirs of half their mother 's ＋ 
"Tis thought's exchange, which, like th' alter- 
nate puſh 


| Of waves confliing, breaks the learned ſeum, 


And defecates the ſtudent's ſtanding pool. 
$ 113, Wiſdom, Friensftip, Foy, and Hap- 


pine. OUNG., 


W1SDOM, tho' richer than Peruvian mines, 

And (ſweeter than the fweet ambroſial hive, 
What is ſhe, but the means of Happineſs? 
That unobtain'd, than folly more a fool; 
A melancholy fool, without her bells. 


He ſcarce believes he's older for has years. 


* 


V . » Lord Wilmington. 


Nature, in zeal for human amity, 


Sh 95 . 
Re An Denies, 


When coin'd in words, we know its real worth, 


Friendſhip, the means of wiſdamy-ichly gives 
The precious end which makes dur wiſdom wie, 
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ies, 
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| Abroad they 


. Dr on all things with thy 


; TH jeal ous of the choſen ; fixing, fix ; 


Denies, or damps, an undivided _ * 
oy is an import; joy is an exchange; 
4 flies * wt? Pug It calls for Two; 
Rich fruitl Heav*n- never pluekt by One. 
Needful auxiliars are our friends, to gire 
To ſocial man true reliſh of himſelf. 
Full on ourſelves, deſcending in a line, 
Pleaſure's bright beam is feeble in delight's $ 
Delight intenſe, is taken by rebound z 
Reverberated pleaſures fire the-breaft. 
Celeſtial Happineſs, whene'er ſhe ſtoops 
To viſit earth, one ſhrine the goddeſs finds, 
And one alone, to make her Wweet amends 


For abſent keav'n—the boſom of a friend; {| 


Where heart meets heart, reciprocally ſoft. 
Each other's pillow to repoſe divine. 
Beware the counterfeit 4 In Paſſion's flame 
Hearts melt, but melt like i&; ſoon harder _ 
True love ſtrikes root in Reaſon; paſſion's foe 
Virtue alone entenders us for life: - 

L wrong her much—entenders us for ever. 
Of Friendſhip's faireſt fruits, the fruit molt f 
Is Virtue kindling at a rival fire, 
3 emulouſl y, rapid in her race. 

O the ſoft enmity ! endearing ſtrife ? 
This carries friendſhip to her l theme 
And gives the rivet of eternity. mes, 

From Friendſhip, which outlives wi. former | 
Glorious ſurvivor of old Time and Death ! 
e thus, that flow'r of heavy” nly 


The wiſe extract earth's moſt Hyblean bliſs, 
Superior wiſdom, crown'd with. ſmiling joy. 

ut for whom bloſſoms this Elyſian flower? 
. who cheriſh it at home. 
Lorenzo ! * ardon what my love extorts, 
An honeſt love, and not afraid to frown. 
Tho! choice of follies faſten on the Great, 
None clings more obſtinate, than fancy fond 
That facred friendſhip is their 17 eh, * 
* ht by the wafture of a golden Ju 

r faſcination of a high- born ale. Tout 
Their ſmiles, the Great, and the Coquette, throw 
For others hearts, tenacious of their .]ꝗ n; 
And we no leſs of ours, when ſuch the bait. 
Ye fortune's cofferers! Ye pow'rs of wealth! 

Can gold friendſhip ? Impudence of hope ! 
As well mere man an angel might beget. 
Love, and Love only, is the loan fer love. 
Lorenzo! pride repreſs ; nor hope to find 
A friend, but what has found a friend in thee. 
All like the purchaſe ; few- the price will pay; 
And this makes friends ſuch miracles below. 
— — 


§ 124. Friendſhip. YounG. 


fri {bough,4 
But ſince friends grow not thick on tis 7 
Nor ey'ry friend unrotten at the core; 
Firſt, on thy friend, delib rate with th ge, 
Pauſe, ponder, ſift; not eagen in the choice, 


$NCRED| AND MORAL? „ 


IA friend is worth all hwards'wecan run. 
J Poor is the friendleſs'maſter'of a world 


5 5 elevating ſpirit, of a room 


IAs cryſtal clear; and/fmiling, 
Here nectar flows ; it ſparkſet 


1 8 1186. A Youns.. | > 


oer The Great Gould have the fame of happiats, 
I The conſolation of alittle envy, : 


te, 
Is vrivileg beyond. the cm on k 


That threw in this Betheſta your Elly 3 
- | Tf ſound his virtue; as Philander's, ſound. 


And een ſtill, the more the tyrant ben. 5 


| 'Thoſe eyes, that tell vs what the ſun is i made of, 


| $218. Pleaſurts of Meditation, Vous 


We 


How gallant danger for earth's higheft purer? 


” A world in 'purchife-for a friend is gain.” 
O! for the bright cemp 20: in 


All feculence of falſhood long th 9 
— ſocial virtues rifing in his — Fan 
rie! 


Rich to the taſte, and genui 
| High-flavour'dblifs for gods! Yo earch hownares 


* 


{THRICE b happy. they, who ſleep in hum- 
ble life, a 


Beneath the ſtorm ambition blows. - "Tis mect 


'Tis all their pay for thoſe ſaperior cares, 
Thofe pangs of heart, theix vaſſals ne er can feel, 
| — —— 

; , F 

15 216. Diſſeintion of @ Virtuous Man. Youns, 

$f Opin nber A ——— 


Of virtuous life, quite in the verge of. heav u. 
Fly, ye profane! If not, draw near. with _ | 
Receive the bleſſing, and adore the chance, 


If unreſtor d by this, deſpair your cure. 

For, here, reſiſtleſs demonſtration dwells z 

A death-bed's a detector of the heart. 

Here tir' d diſſimulation drops her maſ que, 
Thro' life's grimace, that miſtreſs of the ſcene? 
Here real, and ap are the lame... 
You ſee the man; you ſee his hold on heav'n; 


Heav'n waits not the laſt moment; owns her 
friends : 
On this fide death; and points them out to mens 
A lecture, ſilent, but o ſov' reign power! | 
To vice, confuſion ; and to virtue, peace. 
Whatever farce the boaſtful hero plays, 
Virtue alone has majeſty in death; 


I 117. Love. Youne.. | Xe 
Lovr calls for Love. | Not all th pride af. 
beauty; * 7 


Thoſe lips "whole touchis'to be bought with life, 
Thoſe hills of driven ſnow, which ſeen are 220 
J ee e e. 
The proo fu of 7 an inward pal De 
And the ri planter of n rt. js 
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Fron = where” thought in 3 


before friendſhip, then confide till death, 
well oy "wy fend; but nobler far for thec; 


To * — 3 — a-lighted lamp in — 
ce 


" 
. 
9 + 
* Y a — 
W 1 
7 . 
, 


3 — 
— err, 


8 ne, Ke 7 
bo A — 1 2 — 
Es . 
— geÜ r r 
5 * 


7 . . > SED — -_— OY 3m - 
7 — 5 £ 1 5 7 N - ry — * 
OD Wh, > CNET * - I * — 
2 * ͤ* ͤ—— — * — &. 2 re 3 * * D £ 
5 — 8 
2 — — — 
Ty " a * » — —— 2 


ELEGANT|' EXTRACTS; 


Once more I wake; and at the\deſtin'd hour, 
Pungual as lovers to the moment ſworn, 
I keep my aſſignation with my woe. 
O ! loſt to virtue, loſt to manly thought, 
Loft to the noble ſallies of the ſoul ! 
Who think it ſolitude to be alone. 
Communion ſweet l communion large and high! 
Our Reaſon, Guardian Angel, and our God! 
Then neareſt thefe, when others moſt remote; 
And all, ere long, ſhall be remote, but theſe. 
How dreadful, then, to meet them all alone, 
A ſtranger! unacknowledg'd ! unapprov'd ! 
Now woo them ; wed them ; bind them to thy 
To vin thy wiſh, creation has no more, ¶ breaſt 
Or if we wiſh a fourth, it is a friend — : 
But friends, how mortal! dang'rous the deſire. 


$ 119. Beauty. VO. 


BEAUTY alone is but of little worth ; 
But when the ſoul and body of a piece, 


Both ſhine alike ; then they obtain a price, 


And are a fit reward for gallant actions. 
7 — ſñ 
| 5 120. Paſſions. Vouno. 


WIN Reaſon, like the ſcilful charioteer, 
Can break the fiery paſſions to the bit, 


And, ſpite of their licentious fallies, keep 


radiant track of glory; paſſions, then, 
Are aids ard ornaments. Triumphant Reaſon, 
Firm in her ſeat, and ſwift in her career, 
Enjoys their violence ; and, ſmiling, thanks 
Their formidable flame, for lygh renown, 


— 


F 121. Picture of Varciſſa, Deſcription of 


ber Funeral, and a Reflettion upon Man. 
Loc. 
SWEET harmoniſt! and beautiful as ſweet ! 
And young as beautiful! and ſoft as young ! 
And gay as ſoft ! and innocent as gay! 
And happy (if aught happy here) as good ! 
For fortune fond had built her neſt on high. 
Like birds quite exquiſite of note and plume, 
Transfixt by fate (who loves a lotty mark) 
How from the ſummit of the grove ſhe fell, 
And left it unharmonious! All its charms 
Extinguiſh'd in the wonders of her ſong ! 


Her ſong ſtill vibrates in my raviſh'd car, 


Still melting there, and with yoluptuous pain 
(O to forget her !) thrilling thro' my heart! 
Song, Beauty, Youth, Love, V:rtue, Joy! 
Of bright ideas, flow'rs of paradile, {this group 
As yet unforfeit ! in one blaze we bind, 
Kneel, and preſent it to the ſkies ; as all 
We gueſs. of heav'n, and theſe were all her own, 
And ſhe was mine; and I was—was !/—moſt 
Gay title of the deepeſt miſery ! bleſt 
As bodies grow more pond'rous, robb d of life; 
Good loſt weighs more in grief, than gain'd, 


in joy. 8 


| Like bloſſom'd trees o*erturn'd by vernal ſtorm, 
Lovely in death the beauteous tuin lay; 
| 6 


« 


. 


7 


And if in death ſtill lovely, lovelier there; 


Far lovelier ! pity ſwells the tide of love. 
And will not the ſevere excuſe a ſihg ? 
Scorn the proud man that is aſham d to weep - 


Our tears indulg'd indeed deſerve our ſhame. 
Ye that cer Joſt an angel! pity m. 
Soon as the luſtre languiſht in her w_ ng tie 


' Dawning a dimmer day on human fight; 


_—Y 


| Inhumantears; ſtrange tears! that tric 
From marble hearts! obdurate tenderneſs ! 


þ 


And on her cheek, the reſidence-of ſpring, 
Pale omen fat ; and ſeatter d fears arou 
On all that ſaw (and who would ceaſe to gaze, 
That once had ſeen ?) with haſte, parental hatte, 
I flew, I ſnatch'd her from the rigid north, 
Her native bed, on which bleak Boreas blew, 
And bore her nearer to the ſun ; the ſun 
(As if the ſun could enxy) checkt his beam, 
Deny'd his wonted ſuccour ; nor with more 
Regret beheld her drooping, than the bells _ 
Of lilies ; fairelt lilies, not ſo fair! 
Queen lilies ! and ye painted populace !_ 


And drink the fun; which gives your checks 
to glow, - 75 
And out- bluſſi (mine excepted) ory fair; 
You'gladlier grew, ambitious of her hand, 
Which often cropt your odours, incenſe meet 
To thought ſo pure! Ye lovely fugitives ! '_ 
Coeval race with man! for man you ſmile; - 
Why not {mile at him too? You ſhare indeed 
His ſudden paſs ; but not his conſtant pain. 
So man 1s made, nought miniſters delight, 
But what his glowing paſſions can engage; 
And glowing paſſions, bent on aught below, 


And anguiſh, after rapture, how ſevere ! 
Rapture ? Bold man! who tempts the wrath di- 
By plucking fruit deny'd to mortal taſte, ¶ vine, 
While here, preſuming on the rights of Heav'n. 
For tranſport doſt thou call on ev*ry hour, 


Lorenzo? At thy friend's expence be wile ;. * 


Lean not on earth; *twill pierce thee to the 
heart; i 2385 
A broken reed, at beſt; but, oft, a ſpear; 


Thought repell'd, 
Reſenting rallies, and wakes every & 
Snatch'd ere thy prime ! and in thy bridal hour 
And when kind fortune, with thy lover, ſmil'd! 
And when high flavour'd thy freſh op' ning joys! 


7 
'* * 


complete! | 

And on a foreign ſhore z where ſtrangers wept ! 
Strangers to thee z and, more ſurpriſing ſtill,” 
Strangers to kindneſs, wept : Their eyes let fall 
| ddown 


A tendernefs that call'd them more ſevere ;_ 
In ſpite of nature's ſoft perſuaſion, ſteel'd; 
'While nature meſted, ſuperſtition rav'd; 


That mourn'd the dead; and this deny d a Crave. 2 


Their ſighs incens*d ; ſighs foreign to the will 
Their will the tyger ſuck d, outrag'd the ſtorm. 


For oh! the curſt ungodlineſs of zcall 


Box 1. 


Who dwell in fields, and lead ambroſial lives; 
In morn and ev'ning dew, your beauties bathe, 


Muſt, ſoon or late, with anguiſh turn the ſcale; .- 


F kf 7 7 ., ] •w ac@ococooacast as co Mc iS OE 


On its ſharp point peace bleeds, and hope expires. 
Turn, hopeleſs thought! turn from her:. 


And when blind man pronounc'd thy bliſs | 


N 


* 
R 


S. Dp 


Deny d the charity 


With ſoft-fi 


This heav'n- aſſum'd majeſtic robe of earth, 


In blind infallibility's embrace, 
The fainted ſpirit petrify d che breaſt : | 
of duſt, to ſpread 
O'er duſt ! a charity their dogs enjoy 


With pious ſacrilege, a grave I ſtolez { ſource? : 
With unpious piety, that graye 1,wrong'd; 
Short in my duty; coward in my grief! | 
More like 4 murderer, than friend, I crept, 
nded ſtep, and muffled deep 
In midnight darkneſs, whiſper'd 4 ſigh. 
Iwhiſper d what ſhould echo thro” their realms ; 
Nor writ her name, whoſe. tomb ſhould pierce 
„ ' ESI. THI} oh | | 
Preſumptuous fear! How durſt I dread her foes, 
While nature's loudeſt dictates I obey d ? 
Pardon neceſſity, bleſt ſnade! Of grief 
And indignation rival burſts I pour'd ; 
Half execration mingled with my pray'r ; 
Kindled at man, while I his God ador'd ;. 
Sore grudg'd the ſavage land her ſacred duſt 
Stampt the curſt ſoil ; and with humanity 
(Deny'd Narciſſa) wiſh'd them all a grave. 


Glows my reſentment into guilt? What guilt O 


Can equal violations of the dead? 
The dead how ſacred! Sacred is the duſt 
Of this heav*n-labour'd form, erect, divine! 


He deign'd to wear, who hung the vaſt expanſe 
With azure bright, and cloath'd the ſun in gold. 
When ev'ry paſſion ſleeps that can offend; 
When ſtrikes us ev'ry motive that can melt; 
When mancan wreak his rancour uncontroul'd, 
That ſtrongeſt curb on inſult and ill-will ; 
Then, ſpleen to duſt ? the duſt of innocence ? 
An angel's duſt ? This Lucifer tranſcends ; 
When he contended for the patriarch's bones, 
*Twas not the ſtrife of malice, but of pride; 
The ſtrife of pontiff pride, not pontiff gall, 

Far leſs than this is ſhocking in a race 
Moſt wretched, but from ſtreams of mutual 
And uncreated, but for love divine; {love 
And, but for love divine, this moment, loſt, 
By fate reſorb d, and ſunk in endleſs night. 
Do ey of v. man 5 Of your s ings 

oſt horrid &g&@Mid ſtu 8, highly ſtrange ! 
Yet oft 2 LO — wrongs 2 
Pride brandiſhes the favours He confers, 
And contumelious his humanity z 
What then his vengeance? Hear it not, ye ſtars! 
And thou, pale moon ! turn paler at the found; 
Man is to man the ſoreſt, ſureſt ill, 
A previous blaſt foretels the riſing ſtorm; 
('erwhelming turrets threaten ere they fall; 
Volcanos bellow ere they diſembogue; | 
Earth trembles ere her yawning jaws. devour z 
And ſmoke betrays the wide-conſuming fire: 
Ruin from man is moſt conceal'd when near, 
And ſends the dreadful tidings in the blow. 
Is this the flight of fancy? Wöuld it were! 
Heay*n's Sovereign ſaves all beings, but himſelf, 
That hideous fight, à naked human heart. 


| To ſwell ſmall” things to“ g 


Boox-k SACRED AND' MOB'Ms , oF 
While Ginful fleſh relented, ſpirit nurſt 


4 122. Fealouſys 15 dux. hes 
at; nay, out of 


nought 


We What 0d OT] and then to loſe its reaſon 


Amid the hideous phantoms it has form d. 


| J _ Paſſions. 878. Yours. * 
WHILE paſſions glow, the heart, like 

heated ſteel, _ __-,; (fures 
Takes each impreſſion, and is work'd at plea- 


§ 124. Coxvards. YOUNG. 


Are ſure to be defeated. To ftrike home, 


In both, is prudence. Guilt, begun, muſt fly 


To guilt conſummate, to be ſafe, _ 


"—_— 


| § 125. Dying Friends.  YouNG. 


UR dying friends comge'r us like a cloudy 
To damp our brainleſs ardours; and abate 
That glare of life, which often blinds the wiſe. 


Our rugged paſs to death; to break. thoſe bars 
Of terror, and abhorrence, nature throws , 


Croſs our obſtructed way; and, thus to make 


Welcome, as ſafe, our from ev'ry ſtorm. 
Each friend by fate ſnatch'd from us, is a plume 
Pluckt from the wing of human vanity, 
Which makes us ſtoop from our atrial heights, 
And, dampt with omen of our own Lo 
On drooping pinions of ambition lower'd, 
Juſt ſkim earth's ſurface, ere we break it up, 
O'er putrid earth to ſcratch a little d | 
And fave the world a nuiſance. Smitten friends 
Are angels ſent on errands full of love; 

For us they languiſh, and for us they ie: 
And ſhall they languith, ſhall they die, in vain 7 


| Ungrateful, ſhallwegrieve their how ring ſhades, 


Which wait the revolution in our he 
Shall we diſdain their ſilent, ſoft addreſs ; 


Their poſthumous advice, and mom vs 


| Senſcleſs, as herds that graze 


graves, 


Tread under-foot their agonies and groans z 


Fruſtrate their anguiſn, and deſtroy their deaths? 


Give it its wholeſome empire! let it reign, 
That kind chaſtiſer of thy ſoul in joy | 
Its reign will ſpread thy glorious conqueſts far, 
And Fl the tumults of thy ruffled breaſt : 
Auſpicious ra! golden days, begin 


8 126. Thanks to the Deity. YounG. 


BLEST be that hand divine, which gently laid 


My heart at reſt, beneath this humble ſhed. 


The world's a ftately bark, on dang rous ſeas, 


i * I 


u pleaſure ſeen, but boarded at our peril; 


Here, 


'(COWARDS in ill, like cowards in the feld, 


* 4 8 * 


Our dying friends are pioneers, to ſmootn 


Lorenzo! no; the thought of death indulge; 


. 
4 7 


7 # t ; 


The thought of death. ſhall, like a god, inſpire, | 


- 


* 


80 


Here, on a ſingle plank, thrown ſafe aſhore, 

I hear the tumult of the diſtant throng, 

As that of ſeas remote, or dying ftorms : 

And meditate on ſeenes, more ſilent ſtill; 
Purſue my theme, and fight the Fear of Death. 
Here, like a ſhepherd gazing from his hut, 
Touching his reed, or leaning on his ſtaff, 
Eager ambition's fiery chace I ſee; 

I fee the circling hunt, of noiſy men, 

Burſt law's incloſure, leap the mounds of right, 
Purſuing, and purſu'd, each other's prey; 


As wolves, for rapine; as the fox, for wiles ; 4 Thro' all their ſouls ; but not in 


Till Death, that mighty hunter, earths thera all. 

| | 

S127. Paſſions. Youns. 

DASSIONS, if great, tho* turn'd to their 
reverſe, | | 


Keep their degree, and are great paſſions til], 
And the who, when ſhe thinks her lover falſe, 


| Retains her temper, never loſt her heart. 
& 128. Human Life. YouNG. 


-AH ! what is human life ? 
How like the dial's tardy-moving ſhade, 
Day after day flides from us unperceiv'd! 
The cunning fugitive is ſwift by ſtealth; 
Too fubtle is the movement to be ſeen: 
Yet ſoon the hour is up—and we are gone. 


& 129. Man. YouNG. 
MN! know thyſelf. All wiſdom centres 
there! . p 


To none man ſeems ignoble, but to man ; 

Angels that grandeur, men o'erlook, admire : 

How long ſhall human nature be their book, 

Degen'rate mortal! and unread by th:e ? 

The beam dim reaſon ſheds ſhews wonders 

there ; | |; 

What high contents! Illuftrious ſaculties ! 

But the grand comment, which diſplays at full 

Our human height, ſcarce ſever'd trom divine, 

By Heav'n compos'd, was publiſh'd on the Croſs. 
Who looks on That, and fees not in himſelf 

An awful ſtranger, a terreſtrial god? 

A glorious partner with the Deity 

In that high attribute, immortal life? 

If a God bleeds, he bleeds not for a worm; 

I gaze, and, as I gaze, my mounting ſoul 

Catches ſtrange fire, Eternity! at Thee; 

And drops the world —or rather, more enjoys: 

How chang'd the face of nature | how improv'd ! 

What ſeem'd a chaos, ſhines a glorious world, 

Or, what a world, an Eden; heighten'd all! 

It is another ſcene ! another ſelf ! | 

And ftill another, as time rolls along ;. 

And that a ſelf far more illuſtrious ſtill. 

Beyond long ages, yet roll'd up in ſnades 

Unpierc'd by bold conjecture's keenelt ray, 

What evolutions of ſurpriſing fate 

How nature opens, and receives my ſoul I gods 

In boundleſs walks of raptur d thought? wiere 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


Extravagant conception, to be juſt: {him : 
Conception unconfin'd wants wings to reach 
Beyond its reach, the Godhead only, more. 
He, the great Father! kindled at one flame 
The world of rationals ; one ſpirit pour'd 
From ſpirit's awful fountain; pour'd Himſelf 


Profuſe, or frugal, of th' inſpiring God, 


Their various trials, in their various ſpheres, 

If they continue rational, as made, . 

Reſorbs them all into Himſelf again; { erown. 

His throne their centre, and his. fmile their 
| I 130. Feeling. Tous. 

WHO never lov'd ne'er ſuffer d; he feels 

nothing, | 

Who nothing feels but for himſelf alone ; 

And when we feel for others, reaſon reels, 

O'erloaded, from her path, and man runs mad. 

As love alone can exquilitely bleſs, | 

Love only feels the marvellous of pain ; 

Opens new veins of torture in the ſoul, 

And wakes the nerve where agonies are born, 


§ 131. Religion. © YouNnc. 
R ELIGION's all. Deſcending from the ſkies 
To wretched man, che goddels in her left 
Holds out this world, and, in her. right, the next; 
Religion! the ſoul voucher man is man; 
Supporter ſole of man aboye himſelf; .. . 


She gives the ſoul a ſoul that acts a god. 

Religion! Providence! an After-ſtate ! Bent”. 
Here is firm footing ;. here is ſolid rock! _ 
This can ſupport us; all is fea beſides 3. 
Sinks under us; beſtorms, and then deyours,- 


And bids earth roll, nor feels beg 
As when a wretch, from thic 

Darkneis, and ſtench, and fuffocating damps, 

And dunge-n-horrors, by kind fate 45 

Climbs ſome fair eminence, where ether pure 

Surrounds him, and Elyſian proſpects riſe. 

His heart exults, his ſpirits caſt their. load; 


5 


So joys the ſoul, when from inglorious aims, 

And ſordid ſweets, from feculence and froth 

Of ties terreſtrial, ſet at large, ſhe mounts 

To Reaſon's region, her own element, 

Breathes hopes immortal, and affects the ſkies, 
Religion! thou the foul of happineſs ; 


The nobleſt truths ; there ſtrongeſt motives ſting; 
There ſacred violence aſſaults the ſoul ; | 
There nothing but compulſion is forborn. 


Can love allure us? or can terror awe ? 


— & 


Boox I. 


Encounter and embrace me! What new births 

Of ſtrange adventure, foreign to the ſup, 

Where what now charms, perhaps, whate'er 

Old time, and fair creation, are forgot! [exitts, 
Is this extravagant ? Of man we form 


equal ſtream, 
As his wiſe plan demanded ; and when paſt - + 


Ev'n in this m__ of frailty, change, and death, . 


His hand the good man faſtens on the bs A 
e whifl, © 
Polluted air, 


iſcharg'd,,. 


As if new-born, he triumphs in the change; 


And pgroaning. Calvary, of thee ! There ſhine . | 


If in 


O0 JEALOU SY, eac 


FOND as we are, and ju fly fad, of faith, 


'L9RENZ01 to rectiminate is juſt. 


| Praiſe no man e'er oo who ſought no 


He. drop puts out the ſun; 
He eb fling earth deep foundation 
love ſo terrible, hat then I ſhakes. 
Hie wrath inſlam d? his tenderneſs on fire ? 

Like ſaft, ſmooth oil, outblazing other fires ? 
Canpray'r, can praiſe avertit?— Thou, my All! 
M theme! my inſpiration | and my crown! 


Men my rice in le tte! 
8 e 
1 — 


My light in n nods my li 
My boaſt-thro* time! bliſs —— 
Eternity, too ſhort to ſpeak thy praiſe! 
Or fathom thy profoun of love to man z 
o man of men the meaneſt, ev'n to me: 
My CIT theſe! 


ound. 
er paſſion's calm 
To thee, thou —— of the ſoul ! 
Thou king of torments ! thou grand counter- 
poize f 


For all the tranſports 1 can inſpixe! 


as, 8 aa. 4 


$ 132. Je 


; 133. Faith and Reaſon, YouNGs. 


Reaſon, we grant, deman 
The mother honour'd, as the daughter dear. 
Reaſon the root, fair faith i is but the flower ; 
The fading flower ſhall die; but reaſon lives 
Immortal, as her Father in the ſkies. 

When faith is virtue, reaſon makes it ſo. 
Wrong not the Chriſtian think. not reaſon. 
"Tis — by our great Maſter holds ſo. dear; 
"Tis reaſon's igjur'd rights His wrath reſents ; 
"Tis reaſon's voice obey d His glories crown; 
To give loſt reaſon life, He pour'd his own: 
Believe, and ſhew the reaſon of a man; 
Believe, and taſte the ſure of a G 
_— #nd look triumph on the dil j 
Tbro feaſpn's wounds alone thy faith can die; 
Which dying, tenfold terror gives to death, 
And dipt in venom his twee · mortal . 


our firſt regard, 


Pie, Misfirtune. Vovno. 
MISFORTUNE. ſands with her bow erer 
Over 90 0591 and he who wounds another, | 


Dire&s the goddeſs b he wounds, 
Where to brite dep ber ade in himſelf. 


9135. — Adulatiom. YounG. 


Fondneſs for fame is avarice of air. 


I grant the ma man is vain who writes for praiſe. 


. 7 muſe 


SACRED AND Men IZ 87 


_ | But pleaſure, lark-] 


] To faſcinate, inebriate, lay afleep, : * 1 


| Theſe ſenſual ethics far, in bulk tranſcend, - 4 


Teng e, . ity the. mean, 175 
And ſubtilize the grols into refin d. 


As if to ic numbers powerful charm - 

Twas 2 to make a civet of their ſong 

Obſcene, and ſweeten ordure to me. 

Wit, a true pagan, deiſies the brute, _ 

| And lifts our ſwine-enjoyments from the mire. . 
The fact notorions, nor obſcure the cauſe, 

We wear the chains of pleaſure, and of pride. 

Theſe ſhare the man; and theſedittra&thim too; 


Draw 1 y and claſh 1 in their com- 


Pride the like — eagle build among th far 
$ upon the — 


Joys ſhar d by brute- creation, pride reſents z 
Pleaſure embraces ; Man would both enjoy, 
And both at once: A point how hard to * 
But, 2 can't wit, when ſtung by "bog 
ne." . 
Wit dares attempt this arduous en = 

Since joys of ſenſe can't riſe to reaſon's alte; 
In ſubtle ſophiſtry's | 
Wit hammers out a reaſon-new, that T; 
To 1 ſcenes, and meets them with = 

lauſe. : 
Wit calls the graces the chaſte zone to loofe 3 
Nor leſs than a plump god to fill the bowl: 
A thouſand phantoms, and a thouſand ſpe 
A thouſand opiates ſcatters, to delude, - 


And the fool'd mind delightfully — 1 4 
Thus that which ſhock'd the judgment, ſhocks 
no more; 

That which gave 2 offence, no more offends 
Pleaſure and pride, by nature mortal foes, 
At war eternal, which in man ſhall reign, 
By wit's addreſs, patch up a fatal peace, 
And hand in lead on the rank- debauch, 
From rank, refin'd to delicate and gay. 
Art, curſed art! wipes off th indebted . ö 
From nature's cheek, and bronzes ev 2 
Man ſmiles in ruin, glories in his guilt 
And infamy ſands candidate for praiſe, g.; 

All writ by man in favour of the ſoul, 


The flow'rs of eloquence, profuſely 

O'er ſpotted vice, fill half t letter — 
Can powers of genius exerciſe their page,. 
— conſecrate enormities with ſong? 


$ 136. Generofity.  YouNG.. 


| A GENEROUS ſoul is not confin'd at home, 
But ſpreads itſelf abroad o'er all the re, 
c | 


— — — 
& 137. Reflection on the World. "Younc, 
WHAL: is this world} Thy ſchool, oO. 


Tp re — cher degra fo ns, 


I 


Our only Ce js to to learn to ſuffers . — 
enn was born 
> Sb Seu „St. 
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| Riot, pride, perfidy, blue vapours breathe; 
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And ſhot at random, often has brought home 


"The fim'd Athenian, he who woo'd from heav'n 
Philoſophy the fair, to dwell with men, 


$2 ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


{4 138. Ingratitude, Youns. | 
HE that's ungrateful has no guilt but one; 
All other erimes may paſs for virtues in him · 


„ 


§ 139. Darkneſs and Solitude, YOuNG.. 
LET Indians, and the gay, like Indians, fond 
*— Of feather'd fopperies, the ſun adore ; 
Darkneſs has more divinity for me; h 
It ſtrikes thought inward ; it drives back the ſou 
To ſettle on Herſelf, our point ſupreme ! 
There lies our theatre ! there fits our judge.” 
Darkneſs the curtain drops o'er life's dull ſcene z 
*Tis the kind hand of Providence ſtretcht out 
Twixt man and vanity ; tis reaſon's reign, 
And virtue's too; theſe tutejary ſhades 
Are man's aſylum from the tainted throng. 
Night is the good man's friend, and guardian 
It no leſs reſcues virtue, than inſpires. | too; 
Virtue, for ever frail, as fair, below, 
Her tender nature ſuffers in the croud, 
Nor touches on the world, without a ſtain : 
The world 's infectious; few bring back at eve, 
Immaculate, the manners of the morn. 
Something we thought, is blotted ; we reſoly'd, 
Ts ſhaken ; we renounc'd, returns again. 
Each falutation may flide in a fin | 
Unthought before, or fix a former flaw. 
Nor is it ſtrange: Light, motion, concourſe, 
= noiſe, [ bound, 
All, ſcatter us abroad; thought outward- 
Negle&ful of our home affairs, flies off 
In fume and diſſipation, quits her charge, 
And leaves the breaſt unguarded to the foe, 
- Preſent example gets within our guard, 
And acts with double force, by few repell'd. 
Ambition fires ambition ; love of gain 
Strikes like a peſtilence, from breaſt to breaſt 


And inhumanity is caught from man, 
From ſmiling man. A light, a ſingle glance, 


A ſudden fever, to the throbbing heart, 
Of envy, rancour, or impure deſire. 
We fee, we hear, with peril ; ſafety dwells , 
Remote from multitude; the world's a ſchool 
Of wrong, and what proficients {warm around ! 
We muſt or imitate, or diſapprove; 
Muſt lift as their accomplices, or foes ; 
That ftains our innocence ; this wounds aur 
peace. [ſmit 
From nature's birth, hence, wiſdom has been 
With fw et receſs, and languiſſit for the ſhade. 
This facred ſhade, and ſolitude, what is it? 
*Tis the felt preſence of the Deity. 
"Few are the faults we flatter when alone. 
Vice ſinks in her allurements, is ungilt, 
And looks, like other obje&s, black by night. 
By night an Atheiſt half-believes a God. 
Night is fair virtue's immemorial friend; * 
The confcious moon, thro” ev'ry diſtant age, 
Has held a lamp to wiſdom, and let fall, 
On contemplation's eye, her purging ray. 


And ſeem all 


Boox I. 
And form their manners, not inflame theirpride, 
While o'er his head, as fearful to moleſt 
His lab' ring mind, the 2 in ſilence ſlide, 
ing on Ineir future gueſt, K 

See him foliciveg blk ardent ſuit +. -. R 
In private audience: All the live-long night, 
Rigid in thought, and motionleſs, he ſtands; 
Nor quits his theme, or poſture, till the fun 
(Rude drunk ard, rifing roſy from the main!) 
Diſturbs his nobler intellectual beam, + 
And gives him to the tumult of the world. 
Hail, 2 moments! ſtol'n from the black 

waire . . _— 
Of murder'd time! Auſpicious midnight! hail! 
The world excluded, ev'ry paſſion huſh'd, 
And open'd a calm intercourſe with Heav*n, 


Here the ſoul fits in council; ponders paſt, 


Predeſtines future action; ſees, not feels, 


All her lyes anſwers, and thinks down her 
charms. 5 : 
1 — k 


| ſcenes, 

(Scenes apt to thruſt between us and ourſelves!) 
Is led by choice to take his fav'rite walk, | 
Beneath death's gloomy, ſilent, cypreſs ſhades, 
Unpierc'd by vanity's fantaſtic ray; 

To read his monuments, to weigh his duſt, 


(Narcifla was thy fav'rite) let us read 
Her moral ſtone ; few doctors preach ſa well; 
Few orators ſo tenderly can touch ,. 
The feeling heart. What pathos in the date! 
Apt words can ſtrike: and yet in them we ſee 
Faint images. of what we, here, enjoy. 
What cauſe have we to build on length of life? 
emptations ſeize, when fear is laid aſleep; 
And ill foreboded is our ſtrongeſt guard. 
See from her tomb, as from an humble ſhrine, 
Truth, radiant goddeſs ! ſallies on my ſoul, 
And puts deluſion's duſky train to flight; 


| Diſpels the miſts our ſultry paſſions raiſes, 


From objects low, terreſtrial, pd obſtene ; 
And ſhews the real eftimate of Mings; 

Which no man, unafflifted, ever ſaw 

Pulls off the veil from yirtue's riſing charms 4 
Dete&ts temptation in a thouſand lyes. 
Truth bids me look on men, as autumn leaves, 
And all they bleed for, as the ſummer's duſt, 
Driv'n by the whirlwind: Lighted by her beams, 


| I widen my horizon, gain new pow'rs, 


See things inviſible, feel things remote. 


. 


* 


Tumultuous lite, and reaſons with the ſtorm; _ 


§ 140. Reflections in a Church-yard. Vouxc. 
'] HE man how bleſt, who, ſick of gaudy 


Viſit his vaults, and dwell among the tombs ! 
| Lorenzo, read with me Nareiſſa's ſtone z 


- Behold, th' inexorable hour at hand (world. 


| 'PELL me, ſome god! my guardian angel ! 


Is daily darted, and is daily ſhunn'd? [quivers 


And ſoon: We may, within an age, expire. 


Our hearts ſhould leave the world, before the 


What grave preſcribes the beſt A friend's; 
and yet 


yet 
From a friend's grave, how ſoon we diſengage ? 
Ev'n to the deareſt, as his marble, cold. 
Why are friends raviſht from us? "Tis to bind, 
By ſoft affe&ion's ties, on human hearts, 
The thought of death; which reaſon, too ſupine, 
Or miſemployed, ſo rarely faſtens there. 
Nor reaſon, nor afﬀfe&ion, no, nor both 
Combin'd, can break the witchcrafts of the 


Behold, th* inexorable hour forgot! 
And to forget it, the chief aim of life, 
Tho' well to ponder it, is life's chief end. 


& 141. Reflection. YOUNG. . 
A Soul without reflection, like a piles 
Without inhabitant, to ruin runs. 


$ 142. Inattention to the Voice of Death. 
YOUNG. 


tell, 
What thus infatuates ? what enchantment plants 
The phantom of an age 'twixt us and death, 
Already at the door ? He knocks, we hear, 
And yet we will not hear. What mail defends 
Our untouch'd hearts ? What miracle turns off 
The pointed thought, which from a thouſand 


We ſtand, as in a battle, throngs on throngs 
Around us falling; wounded oft ourſelves ; 
Tho' bleeding with our wounds, immortal till ! 
We ſee time's furrew:3 on another's brow, 
And death entrench'd, preparing his aſſault; 
How few themſelves, in that juſt mirror, ſee ! 
Or, ſeeing, draw their inference as ſtrong ! 
There death is certain; doubtful here: He muſt, 


Tho' grey our heads, our thoughts and aims 
are green; Hoes - ſent; 
Like damag'd clocks, whoſe hand and bell diſ- 
Folly ſings Six, while nature points at Twelve, 
What folly can be ranker? Like our ſhadows, 
Our wiſhes * as our ſun declines. 
No wiſh ſhoulMoiter, then, this fide the grave, 
Calls for our carcaſes to mend the ſoil. [knell 
2 to live in tempeſt, die in. port ; 
Age ſhould fly concourſe, cover in retreat 
Defects of Kerr and the will's ſubdue; 
Walk thoughtful on the ſilent, ſolemn ſhore 
Of that vaſt ocean it muſt ſail ſo ſoon; * 
And put good works on board; and wait the wind 
That ſhortly blows us into worlds unknown; 
If unegnſider d too, a dreadful ſcenel 
All ſhould be prophets to themſelves ; foreſee 
= future fate; their future fate foretaſte; 
his art would waſte the bitterneſs of death. 
The thought of death alone, the fear deſtroys, 
A daktion to that precious thought 
Is more than midnight darkneſs on the ſoul, 


Book l. SACRED AND MORAL. 


Which ſleeps beneath it, on a precipice, 
Puff d off by the firſt bi and loſt for ever, 


$ 143. Proſperity, Content, and Ambition. 
8 Vous. 
How portentous is proſperity! . [ſhines ! 
O 1 — * nx oY while it 
Few 2 but yield us proof of death's am- 
ition, | 
To cull his victims from the faireſt fold, 
And ſheath his ſhafts in all the pride of life. 
When flooded with abundance, 7 . 
With recent honours, bloom ' d with e ry bliſs, 
Set up in oſtentation, made the gaze, a 
The gaudy centre, of the public eye, 
When fortune thus has tols'd her child in air, 
Snatcht from the covert of an humble ſtate, 
How often have I ſeen him dropt at once, 
Our morning's envy! and our ev'ning's ſigh! 
As if her bounties were the ſignal giv'n, 
The flow'ry wreath to mark - ſacrifice, , 
And call Death's arrows on the deſtin'd prey. 
High fortune ſeems in cruel league with fate. 
Aſk you for what? To give his war on man 
The deeper dread, and more illuſtrious ſpoils 
Thus to keep daring mortals more in awe. 
And burns Lorenzo till for the ſublime 
Of life? to hang his airy neſt on high, - 
On the ſlight timber of the topmoſt bough, 
Rockt at each breeze, and menacing a fall ? 
Granting grim death at equal diſtance there; 
Yet peace begins juſt where ambition ends. 
What makes manwretched ? Happineſs deny*d? 
Lorenzo ! no: *Tis happineſs A fHain'd, 
She comes too meanly dreſt to win our ſmile; 
And calls herſelf Content, a homely name 
Our flame is tranſport, and content our — 
Ambition turns, and ſhuts the door againſt her, 


And weds a toil, a tempeſt, in her ſtead; 


A. tempeit to warm tranſport near of kin. 
Unknowing what our mortal ſtate admits, 
Life's modeſt joys we ruin, while we raiſe; . 
And all our extaſies are wounds to peace; 
Peace, the full portion of mankind Pow | 
Andfincethy peace is dear, ambitious you ! 
Of fortune fond! as thoughtleſs of thy fate? 
As late I drew death's "ire, to ſtir up [fee 
Thy wholeſome fears; now, drawn in contraſts 
Gay fortune's, thy vain hopes to reprimand, 
See, high in air the ſportive goddeſs hangs, 
Unlocks her caſket, ſpreads her glittering ware, 
And calls the giddy winds to puff abroad _ 
Her random bounties o'er the gaping thron 
All ruſh rapacious; friends o'er trodden frietidsz 
Sons o'er their fathers, ſubjects o'er their kings, 
Prieſts o'er their gods, and lovery o' ex the fair, 
(Still more ador d) to ſnatch the golden ſſiow r. 
Gold glitters moſt, Where virtue ſhines no 


more; pe: By) 
As ftars from abſent ſuns have leave to ſhine, 
O what a precious pack of vgtaries PE 
Unkennell'd from the priſons, and the fiewsg 
Pour in, all open in their idols Prat 1 tr 
All, ardent, eye each wafturt of her hand, 
And, wide - expanding their voracious aws, 
Morſel on morſel ſw down unchew' d, 
Untaſted, thro* mad appetite for more 
Gorg'd 2 the throat, yet lean and * fill. 

2 


33 ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Box 1. 
| Our hearts ne'er bow but to ſuperior worth; 


Sagacious all, to trace the ſmalleſt game, 
And bold to ſeize the greateſt. If (bleſt chante !) 
| n ſweetly breathe, they launch, 


y 
O'er juſt, o'er ſacred, all-forbidden ground, 
Drunk with the burning ſcent of place or pow'r, 
Staunch to the foot of lucre, till they die, 


| § 144. Lyſander and Aſpafia, YoOuNG. 
T YSANDER, happy paſt the common lot, 
Was warn'd of danger, but too gay to fear. 
He woo'd the fair Aſpaſia: She was kind: 
In 4 * form, fortune, fame, they both were 
bleſt: 
All who knew, envy'd; yet in envy lov'd: 
Can fancy form more finiſh'd happineſs ? 
Fixt was the nuptial hour. Her ſtately dome 
TI the ſounding beach. The glittering 
ires | 5 
Float in the wave, and break againſt the ſhore: 
So break thoſe glitt ring ſhadows, human joys. 
The faithleſs morning ſmil'd : he takes his leave, 
To re-embrace, in ecſtaſies, at eve. 
The riſing ſtorm forbids. The news arrives: 
Untold ſhe ſaw it in her ſervant's eye. 
She felt it ſeen (her heart was apt to feel) ; 
And, drown'd, without the furious occean's aid, 
In ſuffocating ſorrows, ſhares his tomb. 
Now, round the ſumptuous, bridal monument, 
' *The guilty billows innocently roar; | 
And the rough ſailor paſſing, drops a tear, 


5 145. Genius connected with Ignomimy. 
6 . YouNG, 
* 2 wanting, mount we ne er ſo 
5 gn, 
Our height is but the gibbet of our name. 
A celebrated wretch, when I behold, 
When I behold a genius bright, and baſe, 
Of tow'ring talents, and terreſtrial aims ; 
Methinks 1 ſee, as thrown from her high ſphere, 
The glorious fragments of a ſoul immortal, 
With rubbiſh mixt, and glittering in the duſt. 
ck at the ſplendid, melancholy fight, 
At once compaſſion ſoft, and envy, riſe—— 
But wherefore envy? Talents angel-bright, 
wanting worth, are ſhining inſtruments 
In falſe ambition's hand, to finiſh faults 
Illuſtrious, and give infamy renown. 


8 146. Exalted Station. Vounxc. 

Tis a proud mendicant; it boaſts, and begs; 
It begs an alms of homage from the throng, 

"Abd oft the throng denies its charity. 

Monarchs and miniſters are aweful names ; 

Whoever wear them, challenge our devoir. 

4 Religion, public order, both exact 
External homage, and a ſupple knee, 

Ta beings pompouſly ſet up, to ſerve 

'The meaneſt ſlave; all more is merit's due, 

Her ſacred and inviolable right : 

Nor ever paid the monarch, but the man. 


- 


| Pride made the virtues of the 


* 


Nor ever fail of their allegiance there. 


And vote the mantle into majeſty. 
Let the ſmall ſavage boaſt his ſilver fur; 
His royal robe unborrow'd, and unbought, 


Shall man be proud to wear his lvery, 

And ſouls in ermine ſcorn a ſoul without? 
Can place or leſſen us, or aggrandize? 
Pygmies are pygmics ſtill, tho* percht on Alps: 
And pyramids are pyramids in vales. - 


Virtue alone outbuilds the pyramids: 
Her monuments ſhall laſt, when Egypt's fall, 


—ůů— ———ꝛů—ů— - 


$ 147. Ambition and Fame. YOUNG. 
A MBITION's boundleſs appetite out-ſpeaks 
- ** The verdict of its ſhame, When ſouls take 
At high preſumptions of their own deſert, ¶ fire 
One age is poor applauſe; the mighty ſhout, 
The thunder by the living few begun, 
Late time muſt echo: worlds unborn, reſound. 
We wiſh our names eternally to live: f thought, 
Wild dream, which ne'er had haunted human 
Had not our natures been eternal too. 
Inſtin& points out an int'reſt in hereafter: 
But our plind reaſon ſees not where it lies; 
Or, ſeeing, gives the ſubſtance for the ſhade, 
Fame is the ſhade of immortality, 
And in itſelf a ſhadow. Soon as caught, 


| Condemn'd; it ſhrinks to nothing in the graſp. 


Conſult th* ambitious, tis ambition's cure. 

« And is This all?“ cry'd Cæſar at his height, 
Diſguſted. This third proof ambition brin 
Of immortality, The firſt in fame, 

| Obſerve him near, your envy will abate; 


|Sham'd at the diſproportion vaſt, between 


The paſſion, and the purchaſe, he will ſigh 
At ſuch ſucceſs, and bluſh at his renown. 
And why?. Becauſe far richer prize invites 
His heart; far more r calls: 
It calls in whiſpers, yet the deafeſt 


* 


§ 148. Human Praiſe, Youxc. 


NOR abſolutely vain is human praiſe, 
When human is ſupported by divine. 


I'll introduce Lorenzo to himſelf; hearts, 
Pleaſure and pride (bad maſters!) ſhare our 
As love of pleaſure is ordain'd to guard .- 
And feed our bodies, and extend our race; 
The love of praiſe is planted to protect, 

And propagate the glories of the mind., 
What is it, but the love of praiſe, inſpires, 
Matures, refines, embelliſhes, exalts, 

Earth's happineſs? From that, the delicate, 
The grand, the marvellous; of civil life, 
Want and convenience, under-workers, lay 
The baſis, on which love of glory builds. 
Nor is thy life, O virtue! leſs in debt 

To praiſe, thy ſecret ſtimulating friend. - 
Wert men not proud, what meritſhould we miſs!. 
agan world. 
Praiſe is the ſalt that ſeaſons right the _ 


Fools, indeed, drop the man in their account, 


His own, deſcending fairly from his fires, | 


Each man makes his own ſtature, builds himſelf: 


And wets his appetite for mortal good, 
Thirſt of applauſe is virtue's ſecond guard; 
Reaſon, her firſt; but reaſon wants an aid "Sh 
Our private reaſon is a flattererz ' 
Thirlt « of applauſe calls public judgment in, 
Fe pen our own, to keep an even ſcale, 

nd give 'd virtue fairer play. 


$ 149. | Hope, YouNc. 
HOPE, of all paſſions, moſt befriends us here; 
Paſſions of prouder name befriend us leſs. 


Joy has her tears; and tranſport has her death: 
Hope, like a cordial, innocent, tho' ſtrong, 


Man's heart, at once, inſpirits, and ſerenes; 
Nor makes him pay his wiſdom for his joys; 
'Tis all our preſent ſtate can ſafely bear, 
Health to the frame ! and vigour to the mind! 
A joy attemper'd! a chaſtis'd delight ! 

Like the fair ſummer ev ning, mild, and ſweet ! 
'Tis man's full cup; his paradiſe below ! 


§ 150. Human Life compared to the Ocean. 
| | Vous. 
O oo N! Thou dreadful and tumultuous 
' home F.} 
Of dangers, at eternal war with man! 
Death's capital, where moſt he domineers, 
With all his choſen terrors frowning round, 
(Tho! lately feaſted high at *Albion's coſt) 
Wide-op'mng, and loud-roaring ſtill for more! 
Too faithful mirror! how doſt thou reflect 
The melancholy face of human life? 
The ſtrong reſemblance tempts me farther ſtill; 
And, haply, Britain may be deeper ſtruck 
By moral truth, in ſuch a mirror ſeen, | 
ich nature holds for ever at her eye. 
Self-flatter'd, unexperienc'd, high in hope, 
When young, with ſanguine cheer, and ſtream- 


ers gays 85 
We cut . cable, launch into the world, 
And fondly dream each wind and ſtar our friend; 
All, in ſome darling enterprize embarkt; 
But where is he can fathom its extent? 
Amid a multitude of artleſs hands, 
Ruin's ſure perquiſite! her lawful prize 
Some ſteer aright; but the black blaſt blows hard, 
And puffs them wide of hope : With hearts of 


.... proc... | 
Full againſt wind and tide, ſome win their way ; 


And when ftrong effort has deſerv'd the port, 


And tugg'd it into view, 'tis won! *tis loſt | 
Tho' ſtrong their oar, ſtill ſtronger is their fate; 
They ftrike z and while they triumph, they ex- 


pire. 
In ſtreſs of weather, moſt; ſome ſink outright; 
O'er r and o'er their names, the billow 
cloſe; 
Ta- morrow knows not were ever born. 
Others a ſhort memorial leave behind, 
Like a flag floating, when the bark's ingulph'd ; 
It floats a moment, and is ſeen no more: | 


Boox 1, SACRED AND MORAL: 
| One Czſar lives, a thouſand are forgot. 


| Nought 


« 
* 


How few, beneath auſpicious planets born, 
(Darlings of Providence! fond fate's ele i} 
With ſwelling fails make good the promis d 


rt, | AI 
With all their wiſhes frei Vet ev'n theſe, 
Freighted with all their wiſhes, ſoon complain; 
Free from misfortune, not from nature free, 
They ſtill are men, and when is man ſecure? 
As fatal time, as ſtorm ! the ruſh of years 
Beats ROO their ſtrength ; their numberleſs 

capes | 
In ruin end: And, now, their proud ſucceſs 
But plants new terrors on the victor's brow 3 
What pain to quit the world, juſt madetheirown, 


| Their neſt ſo = down'd, and built ſo high! 
but 


Too low they who build beneath the ſtars. 


þ 


$ 151. Humility true Greatneſs. YOUNG, 
————— DOST thou demand a teſt, 
A teſt, at once infallible, and ſhort, 
Of real Greatneſs? That man ly lives, 
Whate'er his fate, or fame, who greatly dies; - 
High-fluſh'd with hope, where heroes ſhall de- 
If this a true criterion, many courts, [ſpair. 
Illuſtrious, might afford but few grandees, 
Tt Almighty, from his throne, on earth 
ſurveys ; [Hearts 
ater, than an honeſt, humble 
An humble Heart, His reſidence ! pronounc'd 
His ſecond ſeat; and rival to the ſkies: | 
The private path, the ſecret acts of men, 
If noble, far the nobleſt of our lives ! 


& 152. Pleaſure. YOUNG, 

PLEASURE's the miſtreſs of ethereal powers; 

For her contend the rival gods above; 
Pleaſure's the miſtreſs of the world below ; 
And well it was for man, that pleafure charms : 
How would all ſtagnate, but for pleaſure's ray ! 
How would the frozen ſtream of action ceaſe ! 
What is the pulſe of this ſo buſy world ? - . 
The love of pleaſure : That, thro” ev*ry vein, 
Throws motion, warmth z and ſhuts out death 

from life. | 3 

Tho! various are the tempers of mankind, 

Pleaſure's gay family hold all in chains : 
Some moſt affe& the black ; and ſome, the fairs 


| Some honeſt pleaſure court; and ſome, obſcene, 


Pleaſures obſcene are various, as the throng 
Of paſſions, that can err in human hearts; 
Nikake their objects, or tranſgreſs their bounds, 


Think you there's but one whoredom ? Whore- 


dom, all, | 25 
But when our reaſon licenſes _— - (more. 
Doſt doubt, Lorenzo? Thou ſhalt doubt no 


Thy father chides thy gallantries ; yet hugs 


An ugly, common harlot, in the dark j +... 


A rank adulterer with others gold 
And that hag vengeance, in a corner, charm 


Hatred her brothel has, as well as love, 
| „ Admiral Bylcheo, ce. 5 | i 1 


G 3 | Where 


# . * 

3 Wa. 

pe 28 +l 
* ; 


Where horrid epicures debauch in blood. 
Whate'er-the motive, pleaſure is the mark : 
For Her, the black aſſaſſin draws his ſword : 
For Her, dark ſtateſmen trim their midnight 
To which no ſingle ſacrifice may fall; [lamp, 
For Her, the ſaint abſtains; the miſer ſtarves; 
The Stoic proud, for pleaſure, pleaſure ſcorn'd ; 
For Her, affliction's daughters grief indulge, 
And find, or hope, a luxury in tears : 
For Her, guilt, ſhame, toil, danger, we defy ; 
And, with an aim voluptuous, ruſh on death, 
Thus univerſal her deſpotic power! 

And as her empire wide, her praiſe is juſt. 
Patron of pleaſure! doater on delight 1 \, 

I am thy rival; pleaſure I profeſs ; | 
Pleaſure the purpoſe of my gloomy ſong. 
Pleaſure is ought but virtue's gayer name; 

I wrong her ſtill, I rate her worth too low ; 
Virtue the root, and pleaſure is the flower; 
And honeſt Epicurus foes were fools. { fence ! 
But this ſounds harſh, and gives the wiſe of- 
If o'er-ftrain'd wiſdom ftill retains the name. 
How knits auſterity her cloudy brow, 
And blames, as bold, and hazardous, the praiſe 
Of pleaſure, to mankind, unprais d, too dear 
Ye modern Stoics! hear my ſoft reply; | 
Their ſenſes men will truſt: We can't impoſe ; 
Or, if we could, is impoſition right ? 1 
Own honey ſweet; but, owning, add this ſting; 
4 When mixt with poiſon, it is deadly too. 
Truth never was indebted to a lye. 

_Is nought but virtue to be prais'd as ? 

Why then is health preferr'd before diſeaſe ? 
What nature loves is good, without our leave. 

And where no future drawback cries, © Be- 
nw.” 7 | 
Pleaſure, tho* not from virtue, ſhould prevail. 
Tis balm to life, and gratitude to Heaven; 
How cold our thanks for bounties unenjoy'd ! 
The love of pleaſure is man's eldeſt- born, 
Born in his cradle, living to his tomb 
Wiſdom her younger ſiſter, tho* more grave; | 
Was meant to minifter, and not to mar, | 
Imperial pleaſure, queen of buman hearts. 


* 


ö 


4 153. Piety. Younc. 
: ON piety, humanity is built; 
And, on humanity, much happineſs ; , 
And yet ſtill more on piety itſelf. 
A. ſoul in commerce with her God, is heaven; 
Feels not the tumults and the ſhocks of life ; 
The whirls of paſſions, and the ſtrokes of heart. 
A Deity believ'd, is joy begun; b 
A Detty ador'd, is joy advanc'd; 
A Deity belov'd, is joy matur'd. 
Each branch of piety delight inſpires ; 


1 


Faith builds a bridge from this world to the next, 
Oer death's dark gulph, and all its horror hides; 
Praffe, the ſweet exhalation of our joy, _ 
That joy exalts, and makes it ſweeter ſtill; 
- Pray'r ardent opens heav'n, lets down a ſtream 
Oft glory on the conſecrated hour 
Of man; in audience with the Deity, © _—_ 
Who worſhips the Great God that inſtant joins | 


= 
* 


| 


8 ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


! 


$ 154. Earthly Happineſs. Youvns.- 
Ne man is happy, till he thinks, bn earth _ 
There breathes not a more happy than Him. 
Then envy dies, and love o erflows on all; ſelf: 
And love o' erflowing makes an angel here. 
Such angels, all, intitled to repoſe cnt 
On Him who governs fate: Tho* tempeſt 


 frowns, 


'Tho' nature ſhakes, how ſoft to lean on Heaven! | 


To lean on Him, on whom archangels lean ! 

With inward eyes, and filent as the grave, 
They ſtand n every beam of thought, 
Till their hearts kindl i g 
For all their thoughts, like angels, ſeen of old 


InIſrael's dream, come from, and go to, heav'n; 


Hence, are they ſtudious of ſequeſter'd ſcenes ; 
While noiſe, and diſſipation, comfort thee. 


89 155. Joy, Younc, 
VAIN are all ſudden ſallies of delight; 
Convulſions of a weak, diſtemper'd joy. 
Joy's a fixt ſtate; a tenure, not a ſtart. 
Bliſs there is none, but unprecarious bliſs : _ 
That is the gem : Sell all, and purchaſe that, 


Why go a begging to contingencies, -_ | ' 
Not gain'd with eaſe, nor ſafely lov'd, if gain'd? 
At good fortuitous, draw back, and pauſe; 
Suſpe& it; what thou canſt enſure, enj Yi | 
And nought, but what thou giv*ſtthyſelf, is ſure, 
Reaſon perpetuates joy that reaſon gives, 

And makes it as immortal as herſelf : _ 

To mortals, nought immortal, but their worth, 
Y 156. Worth, Youns. 
WORTH, conſcious worth! ſhould abſolute- 

lvy reign; | * 


And other joys alk leave for their approach; 


1 


Nor, unexamin'd, ever leave obtain. 
Thou art all anarchy ; a mob of joys *  _.. 
Wage war, and periſh in inteſtine broils; . 
Not the leaſt promiſe of internal Pare] 3 
No boſom-comfort ! or unborrow d bliſs!  _ 
Thy thoughts are vagabonds ; all outward- 
bound, — WE 
Mid ſands, and rocks, and ftorms; to cruizefor 
If gain'd, Lg bought; and better miſs'd than 


5 4 Feur'd: ; 


Much pain muſt expiate what, much pain pro- 
Fancy and ſenſe, from an infected ſhore, 
Thy cargo bring; and peſtilence the prize, . 
Then, fuch thy thirſt (inſatiable thtiſt! 
By fond indulgence but'inflam'd the more!) 
Fancy ſtili cruizes, when poor ſenſe is tir d. 


© © TT” * 9 : 
l 7 err 


95 157. Picture of a good Man. Youns. 
OME angel guide my pencil, while I draw, 
8 "What nothileg leſs 2 5 angel exceed; 
A. man on earth devoted to the ſkies; 
Like Te, at ſea, while in, above the world. 
- Witt afpeA mild, and elevated eye, © 
Behold him 


ſeated on a mount ſerene, 


1 


* 


The fipſt in heav n, and ſets his foot on hel, Above the fogs of ſenſe, and paſſion's ſtorm A 


Boow I. 


e with divine delight; 


A ming 


When public welfare calls, or private want, 


With hideous gaps between, 


Like harmleſs thunders, breaking at his feet, 
Excite his pity, not impair his peace. 
Earth's genuine ſons, the ſceptred, and the ſlave, 
mob! a wand' ring herd ! he ſees, 
Bewilder'd in the vale; in all unlike! 


His full reverſe in all! What higher praiſe ? 


What ſtronger demonſtration of the right? 


The preſent all their care; the future his. 


They give to fame; his bounty he conceals. 
Their virtues varniſh nature; his exalt. 
Mankind's eſteem they court; and he, his own. 
Theirs the wild chaſe of falſe felicities; 

His, the co d poſſeſſion of the true. 

Alike — is his conſiſtent piece, 

All of one colour, and an even thread; 

While party- colour d ſhreds of happineſs, 

tch up for them 
A madman's robe ; each puff of fortune blows 


The tatters by, and ſhews their nakedneſs. 


He fees with other eyes than theirs: Where 
Behold a ſun, he ſpies a Deity ; Ilthey 
What makes them only ſmile, makes him adore. 
Where they ſee mountains, he but atoms ſees ; 
An empire, in his balance, weighs a grain, 
They things terreſtrial worſhip, as divine: 
His hopes immortal blow them by, as 4uſt, 
That dims his light, and-ſhortens his ſurvey, 
Which longs, in Infinite, to loſe all bound. 
Titles and honours (if they prove his fate) 
He lays aſide to find his dignity ; 

No dignity they find in aught beſides. 

They triumph in externals (which conceal 
Man's real glory), proud of an eclipſe. 
Himſelf too much he prizes to be proud, 
And nothing thinks fa great in man, as man. 
Too dear he holds his int'reſt, to neglect 
Another's welfare, or his right invade; 
Their int'reſt, like a lion, lives on prey. 

They kindle at the ſhadow of a wrong; 
Wrong he ſuſtains with temper, looks on heaven, 
Nor ſtoops to think his injurer his foe z 


| Nought, but what wounds his virtue, wounds 


his peace. 7 


A cover'd heart their character defends; . 


A cover'd heart denies him half his praiſe. 
With nakedneſs his innocence agrees 

While their broad foliage teſtifies their fall ! 
Their no-joys end, where his full feaſt begins: 
His joys create, theirs murder, future bliſs. 

To triumph in exiftence, his alone : 

And his alone, triumphantly to think 

His true exiſtence is not yet begun. 

His glorious courſe was, yeſterday, complete; 


” 
** 


5158. Night. Youn. 
— O majeſtic Night 5 
2 anceſtor ! day 's elder- born! 
And fated to furvive the tranſient fun! 


8 


Voluminouſly pour thy pompous train. 


One day his wife (for who can wives rec 
+] Levell'd her barb'rous needle at his fame: 


The ſloven and the fopling are the ſame. 


— 5 We ranſack tombs for paſtime: 
Death, then, was welcome; yet life ſtill is ſweet. 
I I The ſcene for our amuſement: How like gods 


By mortals, and immortals, ſeen wih 


U 


Milton. 
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All the black cares, and tumults, of this life, 


A ftarry crown thy raven brow adorns, I loom 
An azure zone thy waiſt; clouds, in heav's's 


Wrought 'through varieties of ſhape and ſhade, 
In ample folds of divine, [thro * 


Thy flowing mantle form; and, 'n 


> - 


& 159. The Contra. YouNe..,.” Wh 
| J{OROSE is ſunk with ſhame, whene er ſur- 


. priz'd 


In linen clean, or peruke undiſtuis d. 


No ſublunary chance his veſtments fear; 
Valu'd, like leopards, as their ſpots appear. 


A fam'd ſurtout he wears, which once was blue, 


And his foot ſwims in a capacious ſnoe: ] 


But open force was vain ; by night ſhe went, 
And, while he ſlept, ſurpriz d the darling rent: 
Where yawn'd the frieze is now. become a 
&« And glory, at one entrance, quite ſhut out * 
He ſcorns Florello, and Florello hum 5 - 
This hates the filthy creature; that, the prim: 
Thus, in each other, both theſe fools deſpiſe - 
Their own dear ſelves; with undiſcerning eyes; 
Their methods various, but alike their aim; 


——— — — —  —— — —— 
5160. Reflefion on Death, YoukG. 
WHERE the prime actors of the laſt year's 
| ſcene; | [blume ? 
Their port ſo proud, their buſkin, and their 
How many ſleep, who kept the world awake? 


With luſtre, and with noiſe! has death pro- 


claim d | | 408 
A truce, and hung his ſated lance on high? 


Tis brandiſh'd ſtill; nor ſhall the preſent year 


Be more tenacious of her human leaf, 

Or ſpread of feeble life a thinner fall. 
But needleſs monuments to wake the thought; 

Life's gayeſt ſcenes ſpeak man's mortality; 

Though in a ſtyle more florid, full as plain, 


As mauſoleums, pyramids, and tombs. 


What are our nobleſt ornaments, but deaths 
Turn'd flatterers of life, in paint, or marble, 
The well- ſtain'd canvas, or the featur d ſtone? 


Our fathers grace, or rather haunt the ſcene. 


Joy peoples her pavilion from the dead, 

* Profeſt diverſions ! cannot. theſe eſcape ?** = 
Far from it : Theſe preſent us with a ſhroud ; 
And talk of death, like garlands o'er a grave. 
As ſome bold plunderers, for bury'd wealth, 
the duſt 
Call up the ſleeping hero; bid him tread 
We lit; and, wrapt in immortality, - | 
Shed gen'rous tears on wretches born to die; 


| Their fate deploring, to forget our = 2% 
** 


What all the pomps and trumphs 
But legacies in bloom! Our lean ſoil, 
Luxuriant grown, and rank in vanities, 
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Like other worms ſhall we crawl on, nor know 


* 


And is the ceiling of her — ſons, 


Illuſtrious on record before the flood? 


Where Carthage taught victorious Rome to 


(Strangers on earth !) are innocence and peace: 


The waves that break on the reſounding ſhore. 


Routꝰ d the broad front, and call'd the battle on; 


From friends intefr d beneath; a rich manure! 
Like other worms, we banquet on the dead; 


Our preſent frailties, or approaching fate? 

Lorenzo! ſuch the glories of the world 
What is the won Id itſelf? Thy world A grave. 
Where is the duſt that has not been alive? 
The ſpade, the plough, diſturb our anceſtors ; 
From human mould we reap our daily bread. 
The globe around earth's ho low ſurface ſhakes, 


O'er devaſtation we blind revels keep; 
Whole bury'd towns ſupport the dancer's heel. 
— — — 

a & 161. Solitude. YOUNG. 
O SACRED ſolitude! divine retreat ! 
Choice of the Prudent! envy of the Great! 
By thy pure ſtream, or in thy waving ſhade, 
We court fair wiſdom, that celeltial maid: 
The genuine offspring of her lov'd embrace, 


There, from the ways of men laid ſafe aſhore; 
We ſmile to hear the diſtant tempeſt roar; 
There, ee with health, with buſineſs un- 
lex d, | a 
This life we reliſh, and enſure the next; 
There to the Muſes ſport; theſe numbers free, 
Pierian Eaſtbury ! I owe to thee. 
8 162. The Day Judgment. YOUNG. 
Ol the wide theatre, whoſe ample ſpace 
Muſt entertain the whole of human race, 
At Heav'n's all-pow'rful edict is proper d, 
And fenc'd around with an immortal guard. 


TI 


Tribes, provinces, dominions, worlds, o'erflow 
The mighty plain, and deluge all below : 
And ev'ry age, and nation, pours along; 
Nimrod 2 mingle in the throng: 
Adam ſalutes bis youngeſt ſon; no ſign 

Of all thoſe ages, which their births dis join. 

How empty learning, and how vain is art, 

But as it mends the life, and guides the heart! 
What volumes have been ſwell d, what time been 
To fix a hero's birth - day or decent? ( ſpent, 
What joy mult it now yield, what rapture raiſe, 
To ſee the glorious race of antient days ? 
'Togreet thoſe worthies, who perhaps have ſtood 


Alas! a nearer care your ſoul demands. 
Cæſar un- noted in your preſence ſtands. 
How vaſt the concourſe! not in number more, 


The leaves that tremble in the ſhady grove, 
The lamps that gild the ſpangled vaylts above; 
ſe overwhelming armies, whoſe command 
Said to one empire, Fall; another, Stand: 
Was rear lay wrapt in night, while breaking 
dawn 


ö 


Great Xerxes world in arms, proud Cannz's 
"4" field, „e viel, 


Another blow had broke the fates decree, 


2% ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


- 


Immortal Blenheim, fam'd Ramillia's hoſt, 
all are here, and here they all are loſt; 
Their millions ſwell to be diſcern'd in vaia, 
Loſt as a billow in th' unbounded main. 
This echoing voice now rends the yielding air; 
4 For judgment, judgment, ſons of men, pre- 


are : : 
Earth eee I hear her groans profound; 
And hell through all her trembling realms 
reſound. 
Whoe'er thou art, thou greateſt 'r of 
Bleſt with moſt equal planets at thy birth; 


. Whoſe valour drew the moſt ſucceſsful ſword,: 


Moſt realms united in one common lord; 
Who on the day of triumph, ſaidit, Be thine 


The ſkies, Jehovah, all this world is mine: 


Dare not to lift thine eye Alas! my muſe, 
How e loſt ! what numbers canſt thou 
c ? by 3 & 

A ſudden bluſh inflames the waving ſky, 
And now the crimſon curtains open — 9 ; 
Lo! far within, and far above all height, 
Where heav'n's great Sov'reign reigns in 

worlds of light, ; 
Whence nature He informs, and with one ray 
Shot from his eye, does all her works ſurvey, 
Creates, ſupports, confounds! Where time, 

ö and place, . 4 | | 
Matter, and form, and fortune, life, and 
Woait humbly at the footſtool of their,God, - 
And move obedient at his awful nod; I 
Whence he beholds us-vagrant emmets crawl 
At random on this air-ſuſpended ball . _ 


(Speck of creation): if he pour one breath, 


The bubble breaks, and tis eternal death. 
Thence iſſuing I behold (but mortal fig 
Suſtains not ſuch a ruſhing ſea of light!) 
I ſee, on an empyreal flying throne - | 
Sublimely rais'd, Heav'n's everlaſiing Son; 
. that majeſty, which form d the 
world, | | 5 
And the grand rebel flaming downward hurl'd. 
Virtue, dominion, praiſe, omnipotence, 
Support the train of their triumphant prince. 
A zone, beyond the thought of angels bright, 
Around him, like the zodiac, winds its light. 
Night ſha des the ſolemn arches ot his brows, 
And in his cheek the purple morning glows. 
Where er ſerene, he turns propitious eyes, 
Or we expect, or find, a ps a | 
But if reſentment reddens their mild beams, 
The Eden kindles, and the world's in flames. 
On one hand, knowledge ſhines in pureſt light; 
On one, the ſword of juſtice, fiercely bright. 
Now bend the knee in ſport, nt the reed ; 
Now tell the ſcourg'd Impoſtor he ſhall bleed! 
Thus. glorious Th 
ſource 


Of life and death eternal bends the courſe ; 


o ** 


Ti- Angel hoſt is rang'd in bright array: 
Some tough the ſtring, fame ſtrike the ſounding 
Ell, a ; 


Ind earth had wanted her fourth monarchy) | | 


— 


And mingling voices in rich concert ſwell; 
"A y Voices 


BoOR I. 


the courts of heav'n, the 


Loud thunders round him roll, and lightning: 


Book IL. 


ty Voices ſeraphic'; bleſt with ſuch a ſtrain, | 
ſt: Could Satan hear, he were a god again. 
in, D King of Glory! Soul of Bliſs! 
5 What a ſtupendous turn of fate is this! 
gair: O! whither art thou rais d above the ſcorn 
pre- n ˖ 
N A needleſs, helpleſs, unaccounted gueſt, 
und; And but a ſecond to the fodder'd beaſt? 
alm * from him, who meekly proſtrate 
arth, 2 Ad, . 
r of Vouchſaf'd to waſh the feet himſelf had made ? 
; From him who was betray'd, forſook, deny'd, 
ord,; Wept, — pray'd, bled, thirk , 
: groan” 5 and dy ; | | 
ine Hung pierc'd and bare, inſulted by the foe, 
1 All 4 in tears above, earth unconcern'd 
nuſe, below? ä ä 
thou And was 1 eee Sun retire ? 
| Why did not Nature at thy groan expire ? 
v. 1 foe I hear, I feel, the pangs 2 | 
Ec The world is vaniſh'd,-——-1I am wholly thine. 
_ Miſtaken Caiaphas! Ah! which blaſphem'd; 
s in Thou or thy Pris ner? which ſhall - be con- 
| demn'd? EG [exclaim ; 
e ray Well might'| thou rend thy ents, well 
vey, Deep are the horrors of eternal flame! © 
time, But God is good! Tis wond'rous all! Ev'n He 
pt _ oy to death, ſhame, torture, dy'd for 
þ , Now the deſcending triumph ſtops its flight 
; From earth full twice a planetary height. ** 
awl Thereall the clouds condens d, two columns raiſe 
25 Diſtin& with orient veins, and golden blaze. 
h, One fix'd on earth, and one in ſea, and round 
Its ample foot the ſwelling billows found, 
cht Theſe an immeaſureable arch ſupport, 
The grand tribunal of this awful court. 
| Sheets of bright azure, from the pureſt ſky, 
1 5 Stream from the cryſtal arch, and round the 
d the columns fly. ? 
Death, wrapt in chains, low at the baſis lies, 
I1'd. And on the point of his own arrow dies. 
* _ enthron'd 'th* eternal Judge is 
ce. plac' | | 
ght, With all the grandeur of his Godhead grac'd ; 
ht. Stars on his robes in beauteous ofder meet, 
vs, And the ſun burns beneath his awful feet. 
wes. Now an archangel eminently bright, 
j From off his filver ſtaff, of wond'rous height, 
Unfurls the Chriſtian flag, which waving flics, 
0 And ſhuts and opens more than half the ſkies : 
nes. The Croſs ſo ftrong a red, it ſheds a ſtain, 
ght; Where er it floats, on earth, and air, and main; 
ht. Fluſhes the hill, and — fire the wood, 
ed; And turns the deep-dy'd ocean into blood. 
ced!. Oh formidable Glory! dreadful bright! 
1, the Refulgent torture to the guilty ſight. 
turn, unwary muſe, nor dare reveal 
; What horrid thoughts with the polluted dwell. 
unge Say nat, (to make the Sun ſhrink in his beam) 
N Dare not affirm, they wiſh it all a dreamz 
. Wiſh, or their ſouls may with their limbs decay, 
ding Or God be ſpoil'd of his eternal ſway. 


But rather, if thou know'ſt tho means, unfold 
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| << Plenty, or want, Thy 
“ Shine we in arms? or ſing 


And giv'ſt great Anne Thy ſceptre o'er the 


Quick ans ang cs men ane 3 
y tears, and groans, and never - ceaſing cr. 
And all the pious violence of Pray r? 3 
Thus then, with fervency till now unknomn, 
I caſt my heart before th eternal throne, 
In this great temple, which the ſkies und, 
For homage to its Lord, a narrow bound. 


hon ! whoſe balance does 


« 0 
es tains weigh, 
«© Whoſe will the wild tumultuous ſeas obey, 
© Whoſe breath can turn thoſe wat'ry worlds 


the men. 


„ to flame, 1 
te That flame to tempeſt, and that tempeſt tamez 
6 wee all trembling, proſtrate 

66 8 - a th 
ce And on the boundleſs of thy calls. 

« O! givethewinds all paſt ce to ſweep, 


«© To ſcatter wide, or bury in the deep: 

« Thy pow'r, my s, may I ever ſte, 

«© And wholly dedicate ly ſoul to thee : lo 
«© Reign o'er my will; my paſſions ebb and 
« At thy command, nor human motive know! 


« If anger boil, let anger be my praiſe, 
&«& And lin the —2 — wait | 
« My love be warm to ſuccour' the diſtreſi d, 


« And lift the burden from the ſoul oppreſi d. - 
« Oh may my underſtanding ever {made? E. 
„This glorious volume, which thy wiſdom 


«© Who decks the maiden Spring with flow'ry 
c pride? Og bride ? 
&© Who calls forth Summer, like a ſparkling 
«© Who joys the mother Autumn's bed ta 
& crown? | 5 
ce And bids old Winter lay her honours down? 
ec Not the Great Ottoman, or Greater Czar, 


« Not Europe's arbitreſs of peace and war, 

« May fea and land, and and heav'n be 
ct join? 

«© To bring th' eternal Author to my mind! | 

« When oceans roar, or awful — roll, 


«© May thoughts of Thy dread | 
© ſhake hy ſoul ! * y Thhine, 
« When earth's in bloom, or planets proudly 
«© Adore, my heart, the Majeſty divine! | 
% Thro? ev'ry ſcene of life, or or wars 
be my care! 
our vine? 
6 Thine is the vintage, and the conqueſt Thines 
« Thy — points the ſhaft, and bends the 
„ bow; F 
© The cluſter blaſts, or bids it brightly glows 
« *Tis thou that lead'ſt our pow'rful armies 
66 forth, \north. 


« Grant I ever, at the morning- 4 
% Open with — the conſeerated as 0 | 
«© Tune Thy — praiſe, and bid my ſoulariſe, 
«© And with the mounting ſun aſcend the ſkies; \ 
« As that advances, let my zeal improve, 

« And glow with ardour of conſummate loyez 
Nor ceaſe at eve, but with the ſetting ſun 

« My endleſs worſhip ſhall be ſtill begun. | 
„And, oh! permit the gloom of ſalemn night 


How they with tranſport mightthe ſcene behold, | 


© To ſacred thought may forcibly invite. 
60 


. — 


* 


. Then wafted upward to the bliſsful ſeat, 


Jo weed out folly from 


To the bright palace of the Lord of day; 


90 
When this world's ſhut and awfulplanets riſe, 
4c Call on our minds, and raiſe them to the ſkies; 
ec Compoſe our ſouls with a leſs dazaling fight, 
4e And ſhew all nature in a milder light; {fides ! 


6 How ev'ry boiſt rous thought in calms ſub- 
6c How the d ſpirit into —— glides! | 


c O how divine l to tread the mi 


y- Ways 


8 


ge His court admire, or for his favour ſue, - 

« Or leagues of friendſhip with his ſaints renew; 
4e Pleas d to look down, and ſee the world aſleep; 
«& While I long vigils to its Founder keep! 

+ 6 Can'ſt thou not ſhake the centre? Oh 
* controul, =, 
c Subdue 
« Thou, who canſt ſtill the raging of the flood, 
« Reſtrain the various tumults of my blood; 
Teach me, with equal firmneſs, to ſuſtain 
« Alluring pleaſure, and aſſaulting pain. 
6c e for Thee in each deſire! 
« And with ſtrong lait foment the holy fire! 
& Stretch out my ſoul in hope, and graſp the 


% Which in Eternity's deep boſom lies! [ prize, 


« At the Great Day of recompence behold, 
4 Deyoidof fear, the fatal book unfold ! 


n From age to age my grateful ſong repeat; 
% My Light, my Life, my God, my Saviour ſee, 
* And rival angels in the praiſe of Thee!“ 


© 


FABLES for the Female Sex. Moos. .- 
& 163. Fable I. The Eagle and the Aſſembly 
of Birds. | 


To her Royal Highneſs the Princeſs of Wales. 


HE moral lay, to beauty due, 
I write, Fair Excellence, to you; 
Well pleas'd to hope my vacant hours 
Have — employ d to ſweeten yours. 
Truth under fiction I impart, 
f heart, 
And ſhew the paths that lead aſtray 
The wand' ring nymph from wiſdom's way. 
I flatter none, e great and good | 
Are by their actions underſtood 
Your monument if actions raiſe, 
Shall I deface my idle praiſe? 


| JLecho not the voice of Fame, 


That dwells delighted on ynur name; 

Her friendly tale, however true, 

Mere flatt' ry if I told it you. ; 
Tbe proud, the envious, and the vain, 

The jilt, the prude, demand my ftrainz 

To theſe, deteſting praiſe, I write, | 

And vent in charity my ſpite : 

With friendly hand I hold the glaſs 

To all, promiſcuous as they paſs ; 

Should folly there her likeneſs view, 

J fret not that the mirror's true; 


I the fantaſtic form offend, 


I made it not, but would amend. 
Virtue, in every clime and age, 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


Rn the mirt-in my. el 


To queſtion if he meant an owl. 


Spurns at the folly - ſoothing page, 


*** * 
* 


While ſatire, that oſfends the aer 
_ vice ad chi On, pl | Jon's 18 
Fremiing this, your anger ip 5 (4 
And claim the fab e. you + Gay > $54 IF 
The birds in place, by factions preſs'd, - 
To Jupiter their pray'rs addreſs'd ; - 
= ſpecious lyes the ſtate was vex d: 
heir counſels libellers perplex j 
They begg d (to ſtop ſeditious tongues) 


A gracious hearing of their wrongs. 


Jove 228 ſuit. The Eagle fate 
Decider of the grand debate. © wit 
The Pye, to truſt and pos r prefer d. 
emands permiſſion to be heard. „ 
Says he, Prolixity of Pra? 
You know I hate, "This libel ſays, 


Some birds there are, who, prone to noiſe, - 


& Are hir'd to ſilence wifdom's voice, 
6 And, ſkill'd to chatter out the hour, 


% Riſe by their emptineſs to pow'r,”?” | - 


That, this is aim'd direct at me, 

No doubt you'll readily agree 
Yet well this ſage aſſembly knows, 
By parts to government I roſe; ' 
My prudent counſels prop the ſtate ; 


„ 
© 


—_— were never known to prate. 


he Kite roſe up. His honeſt heart 
In virtue's ſuff rings bore a part. | 
That there were birds of prey he knew; 


So far the libeller ſaid true; 


& Voracious, bold, to rapine 


ce o knew no int reſt but their own;.. .  ? 


« Who hov'ring o'er the farmer's yard, 

«« Nor pigeon, chick, nor — ſpar d. 

This might be true, but if apply dd 

To him, in troth the ſland' rer ly dt. 

Since ign'rance then might be miſled,  __ 

Such things, he thought, were beſt unſaid, 

The Crow was vex d. As yeſter- morn 

He flew acroſs the new-ſown corn, 

A ſcreaming boy was ſet for pay, 

He knew, to drive the crows away; 

Scandal had found him out in turn, 

And buzz'd abroad that crows love corn. 
The Owl aroſe, with ſolemn face, : 

And thus harangu'd upon the caſe : | 

That magpies prate, it may be true, 


A kite may be voracious too, 


Crows ſometimes deal in new-ſown peaſe; 
He libels not, who ſtrikes at theſe ; . 
The ſlander's here But there are birds, 
«© Whoſe wiſdom lies in looks, not words; 


« Blund'rers, who level in the dark, 


% And always ſhoot, belide the mark.. 
He names not me; but theſe are hints, 
Which manifeſt at whom he ſquints z 
I were indeed that blundeting fq l, 
Ye wretches, hence! the Eagle cries, 
Tis conſcience, conſcience that applies; 
The virtuous mind takes no alarm, 
Secur d by innocence from harm; 
While guilt, and his aſſociate fear, - 


0 : $ 164. 


Book. E 


* 8 \ %Y 


Boer T. SACRED AND MORAL. 7 Ly 


18 & 164+ Fable II. | The geg the Horſe, and Aſſemblies every week flix held, | 
7 | | (Lie modern els) wh conombe ve i 
— 0 HE hn 0G GG | Where noiſe, and nonſenſe, and 
» =F 
ke And raiſe the goddeſs to the 1 Encircled by 0 — . | ae 
Por truth is hateful to her ear, | | Low-bowing, BITTY 2 
5 A rudeneſs which ſhe cannot bear. As firſt in rank, — — 
; A rudeneſs! Yes. I ſpeak my da; ˖ Gad take me, ma 
For truth upbraids her with her faults. ö No angel ever deryy ſo fair? 
How wretched, Chloe, then am II, ]“ Forgive my rudeneſs, but 1 „„ 
8 N Who love you, and yet cannot lye Henk © You were not quite diving = | * 
Wn And ſtill, to make you leſs my riend «© Thoſe limbs! that ſnape ! and then 1 
3 I ſtrive your errors to amend! I O, cloſe them, or the * 
1 ” But ſha 1 the ſenſeleſs fop — Nay, gentle th 2 . £2 
wiſe, The ſofteſt paſſion to your heart, | © | I vow and fwear you make — 8 
3 While he, who tells you honeſt truth, 1 ſhall be an ä —— I, + 
; And points to happineſs your youth, I 'Tis ſo like which T hae; | . 3 
Determines, by his care, Nis lot, | The Fox, in —.— con — n f 
And lives negl ected and forgot ? The beauties of her — d, & 
Truſt me, m 4 with un [And talk d of knowl 4 
_ Po for far T could ple To which the fair have vaſt p I. 2 1 
n es in eac line, "4 Yet well he knew them alway! . 
f ok 1 — the dark, md thine, 3 they ſtrive not to ain | , 
Worn rear ee, | And yd cumin, 
Or that your cheeks yg flow W avoid i m . * 1 
"I Enripen'd by 1 ing ſhow'rs ng 550 I And burnt for what hy dard ub 2 
My. ik 5 as theſe flow' rs as, fade, | | Yet hop'd a meeting in — i nay " 
3 Ht Wi * 1 
r * dane of Wee hate 1 Haff angry 22 0 bold 5 
u wp 4 More chan the flow'r ref bles ye .. | She f by 
Es embles Ti ; | She frown Ss, but yet ſhe nor PTE 
4. Fairs flutt* ring, fickle, buſy thing. Such beauttes i blood, 
14688 fk om ure ever on the win % | But ſtill his — mn 
te OO TE n I. The Hog her weatneth muck = 
| To de; and ne er be thought of more. | The Aſs her fwiftneſs fir'd d 15 
* 0 Would you the bloom of youth ſhould laſt? While all to feed her folly ſtro . 
rn Tis virtue that muſt bind it faſt; And by thei iſes N 
m re enge, whore f . The ert who b URN 
From ſour reſerve, or levity ; DAR Aj plauſe evil e hexr aner 
Good-natur'd mirth, an open heart, 41 With 2 * e flatt ry br 3 4 
And looks unſkill'd in any art; And — ich f di 4 broke, FIN 
3 Humility, enough to o. 4. bd 99 When flatr fin —— e 
. The frailties, which a friend makes Kohn, | They juſtl res — 1 
b The — eg — 4 For merit * turn J dente e e 
wo t virtu 171 
: ; Theſe are the client n ne? ne'er decay, 2 2 8 fl. 
* Though youth and beauty fade away . To lure you t ſel N 
107 88 And time, which all things elſe rendes, From the vil q fr. endeq_. 
ds, Still heightens virtue, way improves. 8 For knaves : RT — n 
ds; | _ ov o ex and afk, To what intent Diſmiſs the — of fops a Wels, ** 4 
nt a . al 
. T'll here the qu — WP you + — oe —_— live by wiſdom's rules ; "Þ 20 
lair you, if : lov'd you leſs ; I Did not — fot 48 charm 1M 
i Le AYE 
rr 
* on s peacefu 4 N He aid —_ Schr d. diſdain 
e . 
=_ 27 pig = | Spurl a the crowd, wo —— 
3 — en. female . court) $ 165. F 2 A 
t o ' 
Fl'd every boſom with dee. | 165. Fable ur. The Nightingale and Glee 
"IR: ere- e er ſhe mov'd, a ſervile crowd = 
$248 Of fa G HE prudent nymph . 
5264. waing creatures ung d and bow a. ; 7 0 The ian te ung * * 


And rarely in the crowd be ſeen; 


And ki 
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1 From public view her charms will ſcreen, 


This fimple truth ſhall keep her wiſe, 
ic The faireſt fruits attract the flies. 


One night a Glow - worm, proud and vain, 


Contemplating her glitt'ring train, 

Cry'd, Sure there never was in nature 

So elegant, ſe fine a creature. | 

All other inſects, that I ſee, 

The frugal ant, induftrious bee, | 

Or filk-worm, with contempt I vier; 

With all that low, mechanic crew, 

Who ſervilely their lives employ 

In buſineſs, gnemy to joy. 

Mean, yulgar herd! ye are my ſcorn, 

For grandeur only I was born, 2 

Or ſure am ſprung from race divine, 

And plac'd on earth to live and ſhine. 

Thoſe lights, that ſparkle ſo on — 

Are but the glow- of the ſky, 

on earth hei = admire, 

mo imita _—_— . "ek 
She e. tive on a "Þ 

A Nene forbore his lay; N 

He ſaw the ſhining morſel near, 

And flew, directed by the glare; 

> rn —— — beſpoke 

hus the trem | $ 

Deluded fool, wich fle — DEN, 

Enow, 'tis thy — brings thy fate: 

Leſs dazzling, long thou might'ſt have lain 

Unheeded on the velvet plain: * 

Pride, ſoon or late, ed mourns, 

And beauty wrecks whom ſhe adorns. 


— .. . — —U—0⅛ꝓů 


5 166. Fable IV. Hymen and Death, 


QIXTEEN, d' ye ſay? Nay then tis time, 
Another year deſtroys your prime. 
But ftay—the ſettlement! © That's made. 
Why then s my ſimple girl afraid ? 
| Yet hold a moment, if you can, 
And heedfully the fable ſcan. 


The ſhades were fled, the morning bluſh'd, 
The winds were in their caverns huſh'd, 
When Hymen, penſive and ſedate, 

Held o'er the fields his muſing gait. 
Behind him, through the green-wood ſhade, 
Death's meagre form the god ſurvey d; 
Who quickly, with gigantic ſtride, 

Out- went his pace, and join'd his fide, 
The chat on various ſubjects ran, 
Fill angry Hymen thus began: 

Relentleſs Death, whoſe iron ſway 
Mortal reluctant muſt obey, 

Still of thy pow'r ſhall I complain, 
And thy too partial hand arraign ? 
When Cupid bri £8 a pair of hearts, 
All over ftuck with equal darts, 

- 'Thy cruel ſhafts my hopes deride, 
And cut the knot that Hymen ty'd. 
Shall not the bloody and the bold, 
The miſer, hoarding up his gold, 
The harlot reeking from the ſtew, 
Alone thy fell revenge purſue? 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 
I But muſt the 
i Thy fury, un N 


The 


| Uncomb'd, and injur'd by neg 


That gave your beauty pow'r to bleſs ? 


| Bo ox I. 
tle and the kind © © 


he monarch calmly thus reply'd : 


|] Weigh well the cauſe, and then decide. 


That friend of yours you lately nam d, 
Cupid, alone is to be blam'd; _. 
Then let the charge be juſtly laid ; 
That idle boy neglects his trade, 


And hardly once in twenty years 
[A couple to your temple bears. 


The wretches, whom your office blends, 

Silenus now, or Plutus ſends ; 1 

Hence care, and bitterneſs, and ſtrife, 3 

Are common to the nuptial life. * 
Believe me; more than all mankind 

Your vot'ries my compaſſion find 

Yet cruel am I call'd, and baſe, 

Who ſeek the wretched to releaſe, 

The captive from his bonds to free, 


| Indiffoluble but for me. 


Tis I intice him to the yoke; - 
By me your crowded altars ſmoke ? 
For mortals boldly dare the nooſe, 
Secure that Death will ſet them looſe. 


$ 167. Fable V. ThePoet and bis Patron, 


Fe WX, Cælia, it your ſpreadi waiſt 


So looſe, ſo negligently lac'd ? 
Why muſt the 3 bed-gown hide 
Your ſnowy boſom's ſwelling pride? 
How ill that dreſs adorns your head, 
Diftain'd, and rumpled from the bed! 
Thoſe clouds, that ſhade your blooming face, 
A little water might diſplace, 35s 
As Nature morn beſltows 
cryſtal dew, to cleanſe the roſe, 
Thoſe treſſes, as the raven black, 
That wav'd in ringlets down your back, 


, 

Deſtroy the face which once they deck d. 

Whence this forgetfulneſs of dreſs ? 
Pray, Madam, are you married ? Ves. 
Nay, then indeed the wonder ceaſes, 
No matter now how looſe your dreſy is; 
The end is wong your fortune s made, 
Vour ſiſter now may take the trade. 

Alas! what pity tis to fing 
This fault in half the female kind! 
From hence proceed averſion, ſtrife, 
And all that ſours the wedded life. 
Beauty can only point the dart, 


Tis neatneſs guides it to the heart; 
n 


Let neatneſs then, and beauty ſtrive 
To keep a way'ring flame alive. 
Wo er far (you l find it true) 
To keep the conqueſt, than ſubdue; - 

Admit us once behind the ſcreen, 


What is there farther to be ſeen ? 


A newer face may raiſe the flame, 


But every woman is the ſame. 


Then ſtudy chiefly to improve Lo 
The charm that fix d your huſband's love. 
Weigh well his humour. Was it dreſs . 


Puifae 


Kk I. 


atron. 


Neglected lay the 


NUTY — the parent | 
D the daughter's choice; | 


_ 
Book l. 
Purſue at ſtill; be neater ſeen 3 
'Tis always frugal to be — 

So ſhall you alive deſire, 
_ _ s ſwi ſhall fan the "a 
high (as ſtories fay) 

4 Fe n 5 -; 4 
So ſoft, ſo 1 — his verſe, 1 ſwear 
Apollo, and the Muſes there 
Thro' s "4 the con bis pn ng 
His ſonnets at the ſung z 
High waving o'er + lab 'ring head, 
The goddeſs Want her pinions 2855 
And with poetic fu __ 
What Phoebus fain 

A nob 3 - ate md wi, 
Approv'd the n t, 
. ſought uin in kn — dome, 


Diſchar _— his rent, and brought him home. 


Behoid him at the ſtately board, 
Who but the Poet and my Lord ! 
Each day deliciouſly he dines, | 
And preedy quaffs the rous wines; 
His ſides were plump, his ſkin was ſleek, 
And plenty wanton'd on his cheek ; 
Aftortin'd at the change ſo new, 
Away th' inſpiring goddeſs flew. 

Now, dropt for eee and news, 

rooping muſe, 
Unmindfu] hes his fortune came, 
He ſtifled the poetic flame; 
- tale, nor ſonnet, for my lady, 
ampoon, nor epi was read 

Wich; juſt — cots — worms FOR 

(Refoly'd his bounty to withdraw) 
And thus, with anger in his look, 


| The late-repenting fool beſpoke : 


Blind to the that courts thee , 

Whence' has . of favour ſhone . 

3 with thy tuneful "\.. 

ſeem was growing in my 

But idly thou reje&'| the charm 

hg ave it birth, and kept it warm. 
inking fools alone deſpiſe 

— 


„ * 26s 


s voice 
Should 
In that is due obedience ſhewn ; 
To ho, belo 
_ horror ſeize his — hour, ä 
Who builds upon a t's pow'r, 
And claims, by purchaſe vile and baſe, 
The loathing maid for his embrace; - 
—_ virtue fickens ; and-the breaſt, 
had built her dbway mo” 
Becomes the troubled ſeat of care, 
And pi * with anguiſh and Ns 
olf, r bold, 
wies nightl 228 ned the 2 
Contemplating ill-ſpent life, z 
And cloy'd win ele, would ts take a vile 


to her alone. 


3 


SACRED AND MORAL _ 2 


| His pr known, the ſavage race, 


85 g Moon pens Place; * . 


For 3 a mighty Wolf he was; 
dominion in his jaws, | 
Her fav'rite whelp each mother brought, 
And humbly his alliance £ 
But cold by age, or elſe too — 
None found acceptance in his eyes. 
It happen' d, as at early dawn 

He ſolitary croſs'd the lan, 
Stray'd from the fold, a 1 ive Lamb | 
Skipt wanton by her Dam; 

d beaſt, 


When Cupid, foe to man 
Diſcharg” 4 an arrow at his 

The —— rous breed the robber knew, 
And trembling o'er the meadow flew, 
Their nimbleſt ſpeed the Wolf o'ertook,. 
And, courteous, thus the Dam beſpoke : 
Stay, faireſt, and ſuſpend your fear, 
Truſt me, no enemy is near; th, 
Theſe jaws, in ſlaughter ift imbru'd, | 
At length have known enough of blood; 
And kinder bns'nefs brings me now, 
Vanquiſh'd, at beauty's feet to bow. 
You: have a daughter———Sweet, forgive 
A —_— — Ro prof I live; 
Love from her eyes t'ning came, 
And ſet my marrow all on flame; 
Let your 8 confirm my — 
And ratify; our nuptial j 176. 
Me ample —— power attend, 
Wide o'er the plains my Ts extend; 
What midyi 2 
The fold, if I the guard am made: 


At home the ſhepherd's cur may ſleep," 


F While I ſecure his maſter's $a 


» Diſcourſe like this attention claim'd z 
Grandeur the mother's breaſt inflam d; 
Now fearleſs by his fide ſhe walk d, 

Of ſettlements and jointures talk'd; '. 
Propos'd, and donbled ber dem ' 
Of flow'ry fields, and turnip-l a. 


| The Wolf agrees. Her bo 85 
| To Miſs her happy fate ſde tells zz; 
| And, of the grand alliance vain, 
and | Contemns her kindred of the 85 
The loathing Lamb with horror hears, | 


And wearies out her Dam with pray ra; 
But all in vain ; mamma beſt knew 
What unexperienc” 'd girls ſhould do. 
So, to the ry cs. ring meadow = d, 
A formal aſs W ee, or 

Torn from the tyrant-mother's ſide, 
The trembler goes, a victim-bride, - 
Reluctant meets the rude embrace, 
And bleats among the howling race. 
With horror oft her eyes behold 
Her murder'd kin of the fold; 
Each day a ſiſter- lamb is ſerv d, 


And at the glutton's table carv'd; 


The craſhing bones he grinds for food, 
And lakes 25 thirſt with ftreaming blood, 
Love, who the cruel mind deteſts, 


* 
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Precedence claim'd above the reſt. 

Says ſhe, I laugh at human race, 
The ſnuffing dogs are ſet at fault. Who ſay geeſe bobble in their pace 
His ſtomach baulk d, now hunger gnaws, Look here the ſland' rous lye detect; 


The hunters met him on the way; 
Fear wings his flight; the marſh he ſought ; 


"| 


Was now nd mere. - Enjoyment paſt, . ] Nature may underdo her part. 
The ſavage hunger d for the feaſt; 7 | But ſeldom wants the help of art 5 - 
But (as we find in human race, Truſt fer, the is your ſureſt friend,. 
A maſk conceals the villan's face) Nor made your form for you to mend. 
Juſtice muſt authorize the treat; A Goole, affected, empty, vain. 
Till then he long' d, but durit not eat. The ſhrilleſt of the cackling train 

As forth he walk d in queſt of prey, | With proud and elevated creſtt 

| 


Howling he grinds his empty jaws: _. | Not haughty man is ſo eret. | 
Food muſt be had, and Lamb is nigh; That peacock yonder! lord, how van 
His maw invokes the fraudful lye. | The creature's of his gaudy train 

Is this (diſſembling rage, he cry d) If both were ſtript, I'd pawn my word 


The gentle virtue of a bride ? IA gooſe would be the finer bird. 
That, leagu'd with man's deſtroying race, Nature, to hide her'own defects, 


She ſets her huſband for the chace? |] Her bungled work with finery decks ; 
By treach'r pos the noiſy hound Were geeſe ſet off with half that ſhow, 
To ſcent his footſteps on the ground? E Would men admire the peacock ? No. 
Thou trait reſs vile ! for this thy blood Tus vaunting, croſs the. mead ſhe ſtalks, 
Shall: glut-my rage, and dye the wood ! The cackling breed attend her walks ; 
do ſaying, on the Lamb be flies, The ſun ſhot down his noon-tide beams, 
Beneath his jaws the victim dies. The Swans were ſporting in the ſtreams ; _ 
E 8 = | Their ſnowy plumes and ftately pride 
? { Provok'd her ſpleen. Why there, ſhe cry'd, 
8 169. Fable VII. The Gooſe and the Swans. Again, what arrogance we ſee P 


HATE the face, however fair, Thoſe creatures | how they mimic me! 
1 That carries an affected air; Shall ev'ry fowl the waters ſkim, A. a 
The liſping tone, the ſhape conſtrain'd, Becauſe we geeſe are known to ſwim! 
The ſtudy d look, the paſſion feign'd, Humility they ſoon ſhall learn, 
Are fopperies, which only tend And their own emptineſs diſcern. 
To injure what they ftrive to mend. | _ So ſaying; with extended wings, 
Lightly upon the wave ſhe ſprings ; 


With what ſuperior grace enchants . a 
The face, hats duture's pencil paints ! | Her boſom ſwells, the ſpreads her plumes, 
' Where eyes, unexercis'd in art, | Aid the ſwan's ſtately creſt aſſumes, | 
Glow with the meaning of the heart ! Contempt and mockery enſu d. 
Where freedom and good-humour ſit, And burſts of laughter ſhook the flood. 
And eaſy gaiety and wit ! | A Swan, ſuperior to the reſt, — 
Though perfect beauty be not there, Sprung forth, and thus the fool addreſs d: 
The maſter lines, the finiſh'd air, | Conceited thing, elate with pride! 
We catch from every look del Thy affectation all-deride : ES. 
And grow enamour'd at the * | | Theſe airs thy awkwardneſs impart, 
For beauty though we all approve, And ſhew thee plainly as thou art. 
Excites our wonder, more than love | Among th equals the flock, 
While the agreeable ſtrikes ſure, Thou hadſt eſcap'd the public mock, 2 
And gives the wounds we cannot cure. And as thy 12 do 2 conduce, 
then, my Amoret, this care, | Been deem'd an honett, hobbling gooſe, 
That forms you, in effect, les fair? „Learn hence to ſtudy wiſdom 's rules 3 


Know, foppery's the pride of fools; 


If natu heek beſtow , 
NES dane ths out 7 | And ftriving nature to conceal, 


A bloom, that emulates the roſe, 


Or from ſome heav'nly image drew You only her defects reveal. 

A. form, Apelles never knew, | by | 

bro bone 1+. br aid will you impart, | Ds, Ants, ata. 

il by meretricious art? ä GY | 7 

Or ha — error, come $ 170. Fable VII. : The Longer ant 

Abortive from the mother's womb, 2 Fuftice.. x . | 

Your forming care ſhe ſtill reſets, LE thou divineſt good below! 

Which only heightens her defects. Thy pure 1 few mortals know 3 

When ſuch, of glitt ring jewels proud, Our rebel hearts thy ſway difowni/ 

Still preſs the foremoſt in the crowd, I While tyrant luſt uſurps thy throne: 

At ev'ry public ſhew are ſeen, © The bounteous God of nature made 
Wich look awry, and awkward mien, | The ſexes for each other's ad. 

The gaudy dreſs attracts the eye, [Their mutual talents to employ, + 6 

And magnifies deformity. 1 To leſſen ills, and heighten joy, 1. 


S8, 


d: 


To 


BOOK L. 


To weaker woman he aſſign d 27, (RET 


That pg loony of id; 
That can, 
It's — = 
Her with magic pow'r en 
To fe the belly nd ewe th vale, 
His roſy fingers on her face 
Shed laviſh ev'ry blooming Aue 
4 ſtamp'd 22 to lay) 

is milde her clay. 

alive, re reſolute, and bold, . 

He faſhion'd in a different mould, 
With uſeful arts his mind inform? d, 

His breaſt with. hobler paſſions warm'd ; 
— ve him knowledge, taſte, and ſenſe, 
courage, for the fair's defence. 

Her frame, refiſtleſs to each wrong, 
Demands protection from the ſtrong z - 
To man ſhe flies, when fear alarms, 
And claims the temple of his arms. 

By nature's Author #hus declar'd 
The woman's ſovereign and her 
Shall man, by treach'rous wiles invade 
The weakneſs he was meant to aid? 
While beauty, given to inſpire 
Protecting love, and ſoft deſire, 
Lights up a wild-fire in the heart, 
And to its qwn breaſt points the dart, 
Becomes the ſpoiler's baſe pretence 
To triumph over innocence. 

The wolf, that tears the 2 theep, 
Was never ſet the fold to k 
Nor was the tyger, or the 2 
Meant the benighted tray'ller's RC 1 
But man, the wildeſt beaſt of prey, 
Wears friendſhip's ſemblance to betray; 
His ſtrength againſt the weak em loys, | 
And where he ſhould protect, 2 

Paſt twelve o'clock, the — cry d, 
His brief the ſtudious Lawyer ply di 
The all-prevailing fee lay ae a 
The earneſt of to-morrow's lye. 
Sudden the furious winds ail, 7 
The jarring caſement ſhatter d flies; 
The doors admit a Rollo ſound,. 
And rattling from their age oi bound ; 
When Tultice, i in a blaze gt, FOE 
Reveal'd her radiant form to ſight. 
. ao wretch with - 1 vn ſhook, 

oofe every joint, an 18 z F 
Not having ſeen her 1 courts, 
Or found her mention d in reports, 


Ee alk d, with fault ring tongue, her name, 


* — there, an 
ernly the white-rob'd Shade 


ſhe came? 
reply", 


(Aim ELIE . 


Canſt thou 
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Pay 
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SACK ED AND ORAL. 


—— 


. 


| Man, woman, and the 


And bar the ſ⸗ 


ur knits m eee 8 
W What rode offence de Jo nom 7A 


| Yet ſerch the ſpacio 


From female envy never free, 


* 


Aloud the ruim d clieqt eres, 

7 has neither. earn, mor my 
n foul alliance with 1 
'Gainſt me the judge de 

And rarely iſſues — 2 

But with intent to baſſe me. 

She paus'd. Her breaſt with 

The trembling L thus return 


I own the c is juſtly laid, 


And weak th" excuſe that can be Ur 


If all mankind are not like me. 
The gown 
By faith's falſe glaſs deludes our eyes 5 


Ober conſcience rides without 
And robs the man, to ſave his ſoul. 


The doctor, with important face, 


| By fly deſign miſtakes the caſe; 
| Pieſclibes, and 


ſpins ont the diſeaſe, 
To trick the patient of his fees. = 
The ſoldier, rough with 'man 


f oth war — | 
And red with flaughter, leads | 


If he a nation's truſt 


| The for has offer'd double pay. 


When vice o'er all mankmd da- 
And weighty int'reſt turns the ſcales, 


| Muſt I be better than the reſt, 
| And harbour Juſtice in m breaſt ? 
On one fide only take the fee, 


Content with poverty and thee? - 
Thou dn ts ric A and vile _ 
Th' exaſperated Shade rejoin'd, 
If virtue from the world 1s don, 
Will others faults excuſe thy awn ? 
For fickly fouls the prieſt was made; 
Phyſictans for the body's — 
The ſoldier guarded li : 
wn Al me, 
If all are faithleſs to their cull,” *- 
They leave not thee the leſs unjuſt, 
Henceforth your-pl-adings I diſclaim, 
anflion of my name; 
Within your courts it ſhall be read, 
That Juſtice from the law is fled. | 
She ſpoke; and hid in ſhades her face, 
Till Hardwicke ſooth'd her into [_ 


bee 


I ſaid that Delia's fair, tis true, 

But did I ſay the equall'd you? 

Can't Lanother's face 

Or to her virtues be a friend, 

But inſtantly your forehead loure, 

As if her merit lefſen'd yours? 

All muſt be blind becauſe you fee. 
the gardens; 

The 


That vies in ſweetneſs with the 


-man, ſkill'd in Romiſh "0 


, and ew _ 
K the bloſſoms, an the fow'rs, 
Then — me where — yep nip; et 


IG 
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Or where the lily's ſnowy white, 
That throws ſuch beauties on the ſight? 
Yet folly is it to decl Ns 
That theſe are neither ſweet, nor fair. 
The cryſtal ſhines with fainter rays, 
Before the di'mond's b#ighter blaze; 

And * will fay, the di mond dies 
Before the luſtre of your eyes: 

But I, who deal in truth, deny 

That neither ſhine when you are by. 

When zephyrs o'er the bloſſoms ſtray, 
And ſweets along the air convey, 

Sha'n't I the fragrant breeze < +0 
Becauſe you breathe a ſweeter gale ? 
Sweet are the flow'rs that deck the field ; 
Sweet is the ſmell the bloſſoms yield; 
Sweet is the ſummer gale that blows ; 
And ſweet, tho* ſweeter you, the aſe, 
Shall envy then torment your breaſt, 
If you are lovelier than the reſt ? 
For while I give to each her due, 
By praiſing I flatter you ; 
And praiſing moſt, I till declare 
You faireſt, where the reſt are fair. 
As at his board a Farmer fate, 
Repleniſh'd by his homely treat, 
His fav'rite Spaniel near him ſtood, 
And with his maſter ſhar'd the food; 
The crackling bones his jaws devour'd, 
His lapping e the trenchers ſcour'd; 
Till, ſated now, fupine he lay, 
And fnor'd the riſing fumes away. 

The hungry Cat, in turn, drew near, 
And A crav'd a ſervant's ſhare; 

Her modeſt worth the Maſter knew, - 
And ag the fat'ning morſel threw : 
Enrag d, ſthe ſnarling Cur awoke, 
And thus, with ſpiteful envy, ſpoke : 

They only claim a right to eat, 

Who earn by ſervices their meat; 

Me, zeal and induſtry inflame ; 

To ſcour the fields, and ſpring the game; 
Or, plunged in the wintry wave, , 

| Fer man the wounded bird to ſave. 

th watchful 04 I keep | 

From prowling wolves his fleecy ſheep ; 

home his midnight hours ſecure, 

And drive the robber from the door. 

For this, his breaſt with kindneſs glows g 
For this, his hand the food beſtows ; 

And ſhall thy indolence im 

A. warmer friendſhip to his heart, 

Ow thus - . ** my due, 

o pamper ſuch vile as you? 

I ws (alcd meekneſs Puſs reply'd) 
Superior merit on your fide; 
Nor does my breaſt with envy fell, 
To find it recompens'd ſo well; 
Yet I, in what my nature can, 
Contribute to the gaod of man. 3 
Whoſe claws deſtroy the pilf ring mouſe 2 
Who drives the vermin from the houſe >Þ- 
Or, watchful for the lab'ring ſwain, | 
From lurking rats ſecuces the grain ? 


\ 


4 s 
* _ 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boon 1. | 


From hence, if he rewards beſtow, 
Why ſhould your heart with gall o'erflow? - 
Why pine my happineſs to ſe , 
Since there 's enough for you and me? 
Thy words are juſt, the Farmer cry d, 
And ſpurn'd the {narler from his fide. - | 
| - ; i : 

$ 172. Fable X. The Spider and the Bre, 
THE nymph, who walks the public ſtreets, 
And ſets her cap at all ſne meets 
May catch the fool who turns to ſtare. 


But men of ſenſe avoid the ſnare. 
As on the margin of the 


flood, 
With filken line, my Lydia ftnod,. 


I ſmil'd to ſee the pains you took 
To cover o'er the fraudful hook. 
Along. the foreſt as we ſtray d, : 
You ſaw the boy his lime-twigs ſpread 5 
Gueſs d you the reaſon. of his fear, 
Leſt, heedleſs, we approach too near ? 


- 


For as behind the buſh we lay, 


The linnet flutter d on the ſpray. 

Needs there ſuch caution to delude 

The ſcaly fry, and feather'd brood ? 

And think you with inferior art 

To captivate the human heart? 
The maid who modeſtly conceals - 


Her beauties, while ſhe hides, reveals. 


Give but a glimpſe, and fancy draws 

Whate'er the Grecian Venus was. 

From Eve's firit fig-leaf to brocade, 

All dreſs was meant for fancy's aid, 

Which evermore delighted dwells 

On what the haſhful nymph conceals. 
When Celia ſtruts in man's attire, | 


She ſhews too much to raiſe deſire ; 


But from the hoop's bewitching round, 
Her very ſhoe has pow'r to wound. 
The roving eye, the boſom, bars, _ 
The forward laugh, the wanton air, 
May catch the fop ; for cons ſtrike 
At the bare hook, and bait, ali | 
While ſalmon play regardleſs by, . 


Till art like nature forms . ; 
Beneath a peaſant's homely hatch 1 hiak 
A. Spider long had held her watch; An __ 
From morn to night, with reſtleſs care, With c 
She ſpun her web, and wove her ſnare, The 1 
| Within the limits of her reigg 3 
Lay many a heedleſs captive flain, "hat 
Or flutt ring, ſtruggled in the teile, ll, x 
yy the 2 8 oh . Vs — 
8 t * » * 
Acid le, br or np wy. tg 
And thus Mean thing, give o'er, Tief 
_ lay oy _ threads no more; Bebber 
thoughtleſs fly or two, at moſt, | 
Is all the conqueſt thou canſt boaſtz - = oy 
For bees of ſenſe thy arts evnde, ee 
bar fo mm the _ are laid, Before th 
gaudy tulip, that diſplays A da 
Her ſpreading foliage to gazes pd 


Book I. 
That poines hi eh at all the ſees, _ 
And yields to every wanten breeze, 
Attracts not me; where bluſhia grows, 
Guarded with ghorns, the modeſt roſe, 
Enamour d, and round I fly, 
Or on her fragrant boſom lie; 
Reluctant ſhe my ardour meets, 
And baſhful renders up her ſweets. 

To wiſer heads attention lend, 
Ant learn this leſſon from a friend x 
She who with modeſty retires, 
Adds fuel to her lover's fires,. 
While ſuch incautious jilts as you 
By folly ”_ own ſchemes und 


91773. Fable xl. The Trung Lion and te Ape 


?PIs tru I blame 755 our lover's choices 
Though flatter*d by the public voice, 
And peeviſh grow, and fick, to hear 
His exclamations; O how fair! 
I liſten not to wild delights, 
And tranſports of expected nights z 
What is to me your hoard of c gy 
The whiteneſs of your neck and arms? 
Needs there no acquiſition more, 
To keep contention from the door ? 
Yes; paſs a fortnight, and you 'I find 
All beauty cloys, but of the mind. 
Senſe and good-humour ever prove 
The ſureſt cords to faſten love. 
Yet, Phillis, ſimpleſt of your ſex, 
You never think but to perplex ; 
Coquetting it with ev'ry ape 
That ſtruts abroad in human ſhape z _ 
Not that the coxcomb is your taſte, 
But that it ſtings your lover's breaſt, 
To-morrow you reſign the fway, 
Prepar'd to honour and obey. 
The tyrant miſtreſs change for life, 
To the ſubmiſſion of a wife. 
Your follies, if you can, ſuſpend, 
And learn inſtruction from a riend. 
Reluctant hear the firſt addreſs, _. 
Thiak often, ere you anſwer Yes ; 
But, once reſolv* , throw off diſguiſe, 
And wear your wiſhes 1 in your eyes; 
With 3 ev ry look fo rbear, 
That might 3 one 3 fear, 
A lover's ripening hopes. confound, 
Or give the gen'rous breaſt a wound. 
Contemn the girliſh arts to teaze, 
Nor uſe your pow 'r, unle ſs to pleaſe; 
For fools alone with rigour ſway, 
When, ſoon or late, they muſt obey. 
The king of brutes, in life's OY | 
_ d dominion to reſign ; ; 
e beaſts were ſummon d to a , 
And bend befaye the royal Ks 
They came; a day was hd the N. 
Before their Furnee. monarch DIY 
A dapper Monkeyapert 
Stepp'd forth, L thus Ns 


A; 


* 


% * 
8 


* 


SEL 
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Why cringe my friends with tanita , 
| — W kin ; | 


_ I Shall we anticipate ' the Back lines Fon Yo 
 JAnd, ere we feel it, own i ow TIE, 
1 


Io ſhall 
And mercy from oppreſſion learn 


From women t 


The partial ſex I 
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That you, 
I Should mock 
And, miſer - like, with-hold that ſtore, Me: 


The 
For 
Protection at her lover's hands 
And though by waſting years it fade, 
IRemembrance tells him, qnce twas paid. 


? 


The counſels of experlence | 

I know. the maxims of the wiſe; ' 

Subjection let us caſt away, | 

And live the monarths of to-d: 

Tis ours the vacant hand to {purn, Ales 

And p ry te tyrant each in tufn. e 
ht from e . — 


At others woes be taught to melt, {i 5 5 
And loath the ills himſelf has felt. ES. wy 
He ſpoke ; his boſom ſwell'd with A pride, ; 


| The youthful Lion thus reply d,: | 


What madneſs prompts thee to provoke x 
My wrath, and dare th impending ſtroke ? ? 
Thou wretched fool! can wrongs part — 
Compaſſion to the feeling heart? - 
Or teach the grateful breaſt to glow, 
The hand to give, or eye to flow? _ 
Learn'd in the price. of their ſchools, 

ou haſt drawn thy rules ' 
To them return; in ſuch a cauſe, * 
From only ſuch expect applauſe ; _ 
on't condemn, __ 
For liking thoſe who copy them, 
- Would thou the gen rous lion ST - 
By, Kindneſs bribe him to be kind; 
Good offices their likeneſs get, 


: 41 


. | And payment leſſens not the debt; 
Wich multiplying hand he gives 

The good, f 5 

or, for the bad makes fair return 


rom others he receives; r 


And pays with int'reſt ſcorn for ſcorn. 
Fable xi. The Coltand the Farmer 


ELL me, Corinna, if you cis... -. 
Why ſo averſe, ſo coy to man? 


Did nature, laviſh of her Care, 


From her beſt pattern form you fair, 
vugratetyl to her cauſe, __ 
r gifts, and ſpurn her laws 1 


Which, by i iinpartidge bleſſes more? 
Beauty-'s a gift, by Heaven aſſign d 
ortion 17 the 20 15 kind; 

is the yielding maid demands 


And will you then this wealth . 


For age to ruſt, or time to ſteal? 
*| The fummer of your, youth to rove, 


A ſtranger to the joys of love ? 
Then, when life's winter haſtens, on, 


* 


And youth's. fair heritage is, gene, 
| Dow'tleſs g court ſom̃e pealant 9 arme, 


To guard your wither” 45 age from e. 
No gratituc 2 ES 
ker ee _ 


; 


1 


> * * A 2 pe "ER * 
OY d r 7 * 9 
7 F 8 214 2 
— * 
by ! 2 
2 
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To ſuch as you I write my 


Rewolving winter came at laſt ; 


The market calls. Along the roa 
His back muſt bear the pond'rous load; 


1915 birth contemn % my Tpedd- e 
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And, failing before folly's wind, 
Left ſenſe and happineſs behind! 
Corinna, leſt theſe whims prevail, 


A Colt, for blood, and mettled peed, 
The choiceſt o * running breed, 
Of youthful ſtrength, and beauty vain, 
Refus'd fubjection to the rein. 
In vain the groom's officious {kill 
Oppos'd his pride, and check'd his will; 


In vain the maſter's forming care | 
Reftrain'd with threats, or ſooth'd with pray'r ; 
Of freedom proud, and ſcorning man, 


Wild &er the ſpacious plains he ran. 
Where-e er luxuriant nature ſpread 
Her flow ry carpet o er the mead, 
Or bubbling ſtreams Rr gliding paſs 
To cool- and freſhen up the graſs, 
Diſdaining bounds, he ctopt the blade, 
And wanton'd in the ſpoil he made. 
In plenty thus the ſummer paſs'd, 


The trees no more a ſhelter yield, 

The verdure withers from the field, 
Perpetual ſnows inveſt the ground, 

In icy chains the ſtreams are bound, 
Cold, nipping winds, and rattling bail, 

s lank, unſhelter' d ſides aſſail. | 
hr round he caff his rueful eyes, 
ſaw the thatch'd-roof cottage riſe ; 

The N touch'd his heart with cheer, 
And promis'd kind deli rance near. 

A ſtable, erit his ſcorn and hate, 
Was now become his wiſh'd retreat; 

His paſſion cool, his pride forgot, 

A Farmer's welcome yard he 4 

The maſter ſaw his woeful 

His limbs that totter d with 
And, friendly, to the ſtable led, 
And ſaw him litter d, dreſs'd, and fed, 
In flothful eaſe all night he lay; vos 
The ſervants, roſe at break of day; 


is 3 . 


In vain he ſtruggles, or complains, 
Inceſſant blows reward his pains, 
To-morrow vaxies but his toil ; 


| Chain't to the plough, he breaks the ſoil ; 


While ſcanty meals at night repay 
The'painful labours of the day. 

Subdu'd by toil, with anguiſh rent, 
His ſe}f-upbraidings found a vent. 
Wretcl that I am ! he ſighing ſaid, 

By arrogance and folly led: on 
Had but reſtive. youth been brought 
To learn the leſſon na „„ 
Then had I, ke my fire res df yore, 8 
The 1 from er r ry courſer b re ; 

e man beſtow d rewards and raiſe, 
Nad females crown'd my latter days. 
No v laſting ſervitude's my lot, ; 


+ $a — - 


eh 
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How will you curſe that ſtubborn pride, 0 


Which drove your bark acroſs the tide, 14A 1 death, from year to year. 


4 $175. FableXiL. TheOwla 
| Tf now the miſtreſs hwy 


And drops no curt'fy. going out, 
Who rea 5, or drinks too mach alone. 


f 
of 


I Fill up the intermediate ſpace. 
| | Abroad, at viſitings, her tongue 
| Is never ill, and always wrong; 


_— 


— — 4. 


| | And cries, Lord help us hat a creature! 


| |} Lovd learning better than his meat, 
. Ra rummag d evi ry grocer's ſhop 3 


And ſometimes would correct the preſs. 
In logic he acquir'd ſuch knowledge, 
2 [You'd ſwear him fellow of a college; 
Alike to every art, and ſcience, 


SITE n 


[I One ev' ning, as he muſing dee, | 


At home, ſuperior wit ſhe vaunts, i 

I And twits her huſband with his wants; 

Her ragged offspring all around, 

Like pigs, are walowing-on the ground j | 
| Impatient ever of controul, 

She knows no order but of ſoul; f 

With books her litter d floor is OR. 


{ You'll find the fable not unlike. 


| . or modern 


| So intimate with Curl was grown, 
| His learned treaſures were his own 


Book E 
Doom'd am I, for my pride, to bear 


me Nine 
r right, - 
See if her maids are clean and tight; 
If Betty waits without her ſtays, 
She copies but her lady's ways. 
When Miſs comes in with boiſt'rous ben, 


Depend upon 't, mamma is one 


If bottled r er ee He : 
She feels enthuſiaſtic rage, . 
And burns with ardour to inherit 

The gifts and'workings of the WI | 

If learning crack her giddy brains 
No but death remains.” 


Sum u various ills of life, pant 
— al are ſweet to ſuch a wif. 


Of namelefs authors, never i 
Foul linen, petticoats, and lace, 


All meanings ſhe defines away, _ 
And ſtands with truth and ſenſe at bay. 
If e'er ſhe meets a gentle heart, 
Skill'd in the n 26 uſeful art, 
Who makes her family her care, 
And builds ee s temple there, 
She ſtarts at ſuch miſtakes in nature, 


Meliſſa, if the moral ſtrike, 
An Owl, puff d up with ſelf- condeity 
Old manuſcripts he treaſur d ups 
Fed grow cos was known to ply, - 
rip, for ſcience, every pye. 


, and wit, 


He bad rei all that Blackmuce writ : 


To all his authors had acceſs, 


His darin genius hid defiance, 

And. ſwallow'd wiſdom with that haſte | 

That cits do cuſtards at a feaſt. ' © 
Within the ſheiter of a wood, 


Hard by, upon a leafy ſpray, 
A meine began his lay. 


| 


* ; 


e, 


1 


Sudden he ſtarts, with anger ſtuvg, 

And ſcreeching interrupts the ſong : | 
Pert, buſy thing, thy 
And let my cantemplations ln; 8. - 

What is the muſie of thy voice, 

But jarring diſſonance, and noiſe? 
Be wiſe. True harmony thou It find 
Not in the throat, but in the mind; 

By empty chirping not attain'd, ' 

But by laborious ſtudy gain'd. % 

Go, read the authors Pope explodes, 
Fathom the depth of Cibber's odes, 
With modern plays improve thy wit, 

Read all the learning Henley writ z 

And if thou needs muſt fing, ſing then, 
And emulate the ways of menz( © 
So ſhalt thou grow, like me, reſin'd, 

And bring . to thy kind. 

Thou wretc We 

Made up of i ice and pride, 

Aſx all the birds, and they Il; declare, 

A greater blockhead wings not air. 

Read o'er thyſelf, thy talents ſcan, 
Science was only meant for man. 

No ſenſeleſs authors me moleſt, 

I mind the duties of my neſt; | 

With careful wing protect my young, 

Arid cheer their ev*njngs with a ſong; 


7 


| Make ſhort the weary trav'llet's way, 


And warble in the poet's lay. 

Thus, following nature, and her laws, 
From men and birds I claim applauſe; * 
While, nurs'd/ in PO y and floth, 
An Ow!l is fcorn'd alike by both. 


irs give oer, 


the little Warbler cryd, : 


9176. Fable XIV. The Sparrow and the Dove, 


II was, as learn'd traditions ſays 5 
Ay, 


Upon an April's blitheſome 
When pleafure, ever on the wing, 
Return'd, companion of the ſpring, 


And cheer'd the birds with am'rous heat, | 5 f 


Inſtructing little hearts to beat; 


Of bold addreſs, and flippant tongue, 
Juſt left his lady of a — 2 5 hrs 
Like him to follow new deligh 


The youth, of many a corn vain, 
Flew off to ſeek the chirping train 
The chirping jrain he ety found, 
And with a ſaucy eaſe bow'd round. 

For ev'ry ſhe his boſom burns, 


And this, and that he woos by turns; ts 


And here a ſigh, and there a bill, 


And here—Thoſe eyes, ſo form'd to kill! 


And now, with ready tongue, he ſtrings | 


Unmeaning, ſoft, reſiſtleſs things; 
With vows, and dem- me“. 
As other pretty fellows do. 


and dem-me's kkill'd to woo, - | 


BoortT. SACRED AND 1' 


The form uf rency to ſhield, * 

| rd. a juſſ rf to * 
He mark'd the fav'rite of 5 * | 

With rareleſs ice drew near, 


4 Cry'd, Sir pray Sir, explain 
I | To me this rudeneſs IH affure ye 


Then off the glided, like a fwallow,  *' Mö 
As ſaying you gueſs where to follow. 


A Turtle ruſtling in the ſtra wr, 
While v'er her callow brood ſhe hung, 

I | And folly 

| | Peace, peace, ye little helpleſs pair; : . 
And brings 4 


For us, with only love to guide, 


| And with affection ſweetens toil. 


A Sparrow, frolie, 595 and young, 5 From him, ye cruel falcons; ftray, _ "7 


'']. Yet Wome fon the bliſs above, 


# : 


U my : 4 * 
. Fa. yz * 
A Te 
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And whiſper d Hebrew in her ear; & WE. 

A ne SO . | 

The conſcious can alone dis. 
The ſtutt ring nymph, 


. 


Go prate to thoſe that may endure ye 


— 


To as know the ſet, 

Tis needleſs to declare they met; F | 
The + barn, as authogs mention, 1 
Confeſs id the fair had apprehenſion. = | 
Her honour there ſecure {wh tam, 


' | She held all farther trifling vain, 


No more affected to be coy, © 
But ruſh'd, licentious, on the joy. .- 


Hiſt, love the male Do cry d 5 # A 


Retire a while, I fear we're ſpy d 
Nor was the caution vain ; he faw- 


4+ + ” 
, : 


is 
* 
Fu 
4 


y thus addreſs d her young: 2 


Ye tender objects of my care! 


Anon he comes, your gentle fire, _ 
you all your hearts require. 
For us, his infants, and his bride, 8 


Our lord aſſumes an eagle s ies 
And like a lion a 08; pan 7 | 
Nor yet by wint ry ſkies confin'd, 


He mounts upon the rudeſt wind, 
From danger tears the vital ſpoil, 


Ah ceaſe, too vent'rous ! ceaſe to dare: 
In chine, our dearer ſafety ſpare | 2 


And turn, ye fowlers, far away ! 2 

Should I ſurvive to ſee the day 

That tears me from myſelf away, - . 

That cancels all that Heaven could give, . * 

The life by which alone I lire, 

Alas, how more than loſt were I, 

Who in the thought already die! _ 
Ye Pow'rs, whom. men and birds obey, «4 

Great rulers of your creatures, ſay, h ; 

Why mourning comes, by bliſs convey d, 

And ev'n the ſweets of love allay'd? © 


\ | Where e growl enjoyment, tall and fair, : "IN 


Aroumt it twines entangling care: 
While fear for what our ſouls poſſels _ 
Enervates every pow r to ble; 


> * e 


Not that he thought this ſhort eſſag [et irie | rb 6 ENS: 4 
A prologue needfül to his pa r 85 1 In r love? no 
* g Fele ee 8 e 9 
e Knew the virtuous ſex muc % $ 4 : De ö 
But theſe he held as ſpecious arts, > pe on quickly, with e i 
Sudden To fhew his own ſuperior parts, | he gs rifing in ; 0 
1 k : : ; 2 F . r F ; 


There, F to thee is owing | 
Whate'er of bliſs is warth beſto wing; 
a | 
E*A | ; . = 


» 4 ; 
"ay 


4 


Madam, you muſt not Bunk ge raps 7 
Good manners never can/intrude; ; 


bp 


| I vow I come thro? pure good-nature— . | 


(Upon my ſoul a charming creature!) 
Are theſe the forts of a wife? 
This careful, Miſter d, moping life ?. 
No i that odious thing, call'd duty, 
Is a Wovice for a beauty. : 
Thou pretty ignorance! thy will | 
Is meaſur d to t Want of ſkill; - —- 
That good old-faſhion'd dame, thy mother, 
Has taught thy infant years no other | 
The greateſt ill in the creation, 
Is ſure the want of education. 1 
But think ye— tell me without feigning, 
Have all theſe charms no farther meaning 
Dame nature, if you don't forget her, 


Might teach your ladyſhip much better. 


For ſhame, reject this mean employment, 
Enter the world, and taſte enjoyment ; 
Where time by circling bliſs e meaſure : 
Beauty was form'd alone for pleaſure; 
Come, prove the bleſſing, follow me, 

Be wiſe, be happy, and be fre. 

Kind Sir, reply'd our matron chaſte, 
Your zeal ſeems pretty much in hats; 
I own, the fondneſs to be bleſs'd 
Is a deep thirſt in every breaſt ; 

Of bleſings too I have my ſtore, 

Yet quarrel not, ſhould Heav'n give more; 
Then prove the change to be expelient, 
And think me, Sir, your moſt obedient. 

Here turning, as to one inferior, 

Our gallant ſpoke, and ſmil'd ſuperior. 

Methinks, to quit your boaſted ſtation - 

Requires a world of heſitation ; 

Where brats and bonds are held a bleſling, 

The caſe, I doubt, is paſt redreſſing. 

Why, child, ſuppoſe the joys I mention 

Were the mere fruits of my invention, 

You ve cauſe ſufficient for your carriage, 

In flying from the curſe of marriage; 

That fly decoy, with vary'd ſnares, * 

That takes your widgeons in by pairs; 

Alike to huſband, and to wife, | 

The cure of love, and bane of life; 

The only method of forecaſting, 

To make misfortune firm and laſting ; 
The fin, by Heav*n's peculiar ſentence, 

Unpardon'd, through a life's repentance. 

It is the double ſaake, that weds 

A. common tail to diff rent heads, 

That lead the carcaſe ſtill aſtray, . 

By dragging each a diff rent way. 

of all the ills that may attend me, 

From marriage, mighty gods, defend me! 

Give me frank nature's wild demeſne, 
And-boundleſs tract of air ſerene, — 
Where fancy, ever.wing'd for change, 
Delights to ſport, delights to range; 


? 
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| . firſt he feign'd to laugh aloud, * 
And next, approaching, ſmil'd and bow'd : 


bl 


ou ve 


f 


| Who 


"mv 


Delights ſtill vary'd, and divine 
Swee goddeſs of the hills! are en wr 
What ſay you now, you pretty pink you 
Have Vier bes ſpoke Nato , . * 
You take me now for no romance _ 
Come, never ſtudy for an anſwer; 
Away, caſt every care behind yes, 
And fly where joy alone ſhall find ye. 
Soft yet, return d our female fencer, 
queſtion more, or ſo and then, Sir 
rfly'd me with ſenſe exceeding, 
With much fine wit, and better breeding; 
But: Sir, how do you contrive it? 


1 Do thoſe of your world never wive it? 


% No, n, How then? “ Why, dare I tell? 
ce What does the bus neſs full as well. 
Do you ne'er love? An hour at leiſure. 
Have you no friendſhips? 4 Ves, for pleaſure.” 
No care for little ones ? We get em, 
The reſt the mothers mind, and let em, 
Thou wretch, rejoin'd the kindling Dove, 
vite loſt to life, as loſt to love! 5 2 
ene er misfortune comes, how juſt! 
And come misfortune ſurely muſt; 
In the dread ſeaſon of diſmay, 
In that, your hour of trial, pi 2 | 
Who then ſhall prop your faking heart ? 
affliction's weightier part 
Say, when the black-brow'd welkin bends 
And winter's gloomy form impends 
To mourning turns all tranſient cheer, 
And blaſts the melancholy year; 
For times at no perſuaſion ſtay, 
Nor vice can find perpetual May; 8 
Then where 's that tongue, by folly fed, 
That ſoul of pertneſs, whither fled? _ 
All ſhrunk within thy lonely neſt, 
Forlorn, abandon'd, and unbleſs'd WE 
No friends, by cordial bonds ally'd, 
Shall ſeck thy cold, unſocial fide ; 
No chirping prattlers, to delight 
Shall turn the long-enduring night; 
N ride her $4 of balm unpart, 

Aud warm thee at her conſtant heart. 
Freedom, reſtrain'd by reaſon's force, 
Is as the ſun's unvarying courſe, | 

Benignly ae, ſweetly bright, 
Affording warmth, affording light ; 
But torn from virtue's ſacred rules, 


; Becomes a comet, gaz*d by fools, 4 


Foreboding cares, and ſtorms, and ſtrife, 


And fraught with all the plagues of life. 


Thou fool] by union every creature 
Subſiſts, through univerſal nature; 
And this, to beings void of mind, 
Is wedlock of a meaner kind. 

White womb' d in ſpace, primeval clay, 
A yet unfaſhion'd embryo '® X 1 ae 


The Source of endleſs good above 


Shot down his ſpark of kindling love; 
Touch'd by the all-enlivening flame, | 
Then mation firſt exulting came; 
Each atom ſought its ſeparate clais, 


Through many a fair, enamour'd maſs ; 
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And now with kind effuſion flow'd, 
And now with cordial ardours glow'd, 
Beheld the ſympathetic fair, og 
And lov'd its own reſemblance there; 
On all with circling radiance ſhone, © 
But cent'ring, fix d on one alone 
There claſp'd the heav'n-appointed wife, 
And doubled every joy of Ie. Bo 

Here ever bleſſing, ever bleſs d, 

Reſides this beauty of the breaſt, 
As from his palace, here the god 
Still beams effulgent bliſs abroad, 
Here gems his own eternal round, 
The ring by which the world is bound, 
Here bids his feat of empire grow, 
And builds his little heav'n below. 

The bridal ers thus ally d, 
And thus in ſweet accordance ty'd, 
os body, heart, and ſpirit live, 

nr1ch'd by every joy they give; 

Like echo, 2 er aber held * 
Return d in muſic twenty fold. , 

Their union, firm and undecaylthy 
Nor time can ſhake, nor pow'r my 
But as the ſtem and ſcion ſtand, 
Ingrafted by a ſkilful hand, 

They check the tempeſt's wintry rage, 
And bloom and ſtrengthen into age. 
X amities nr ng ie 7 

nd pow'rs, perceiv'd by love alone; 
Endearing looks; and chaſte deſire, . 
Pan and ſupport the mutual fire, 4 
Whoſe flame, perpetual as refin'd, | 
b fed by an immortal mind. 

Nor yet the nuptial fanction ends, 
Like Nile it opens, and deſcends, 
Which, by apparent windings led, 

e trace to its celeſtial head. © 
The Gre, firſt fpringing from above, 
becgnes tlie ſource of life and love, 


. 


| | To give my ſole enjoyment jo. 
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O bid my feeling heart expand 25 
To eviry claim, on ev'ry barn; i 


To friends, with ſteely fetters twin d, 


And to the cruel, not unkind! © - 8. 
But chief, the lord of my deſire, 


Friends, children, all that wiſh can claim, 


_ | Chaſte paſſion claſp, and rapture name 
O ſpare him, ſpare him, gracious Po-. ri 
{ O give him I of ks hourͤn 


Let me my length of life ernploy 


His love, let mutual love excite, 
Turn all my cares to his delight, 


And every needleſs bleſſing ſp arg 


Wherein my darling wants a ſhare. 
When he with graceful action woos, 
And ſweetly bills, and fondly coos, 8 
Ah! deck me, to his eyes along 
With charms attractive as his n, ö 


And in my circling wings careſs'd;/ 


Give all the lover to my breaſt. 


Then in our chatte, connubial bed, : Fg : 


My boſom pillow'd for his head, 


© | His eyes with hüſsful ſlumbers cloſe, | 


And watch, with me, my lord's repoſe 


Vour peace around his temples twine, 
And love him, with a love like mine. 


And, for T know his gen rous flame, 
Beyond whate'er my ſex can claim, 


Me too to your protection take, 


And ſpare me for my hyſband's ſake, 


Let one unruffled; calm delight, Eh * 
I The loving and belov'd unite; 2 Y 


One pure deſire our boſoms warm, 


* 
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Love caſt the central charm around, And gives his filial heir to ff eee 7 
And with eternal nuptials bound. IIn fondneſs down on fons hel + 6-6 
Then form and order o'er-the ſry xx i 
Firſt train'd their bridal on nig; | 8 N 
The ſun diſplay d his orb to fight, _ 5 ell itreams, on ether hand, 
And burnt with hymeneal light. wy . 
Hence nature's virgin-wondb conceiy dj, babe ſhall name, 
And with the genial burden heay'd ; 2 | . 
Forth came the oak, her firſt- born heir, ö No kinſman on thy road rejoiss ? 8 
And ſcal'd the breathing ſteep of air; No ſiſter greet thy ent ring voice, LIE 
Then infant ſtems, of various uſe,” ich R eyes no parents ſy 2 3 
Imbib'd her ſoft, maternal juice . And bleſs their years reſtor;d8MMt t 4 
The flow'rs, in early bloom diſclos' d, In age rejected, or d ech d,. 
Upon her fragrant breaſt repos di; An alien, ey'n among thy kind, 
Within her warm embraces grew . The partner of thy ſcorn d embrace 
A race of endleſs form, and hum; ]shall play the wanton in thy ſace/, 
Then pour d her leſſer offspring round, Each ſpark unplume thy little pride, 
And fondly cloath'd their parent ground. All friendſhip fly thy faithleſs ſide. 
Nor here alone the virtue reign d, ö IThy name ſhall like thy carcaſe rot, 
By matter's cumb' ring form detain d In ſickneſs ſpurn'd; in death forgot. 
But thence, ſubliming, and refin; d. l . All-giving Pow'r! great ſqurce of life ! 
Aſpir'd, and reach'd its kindred Mind. O hear the parent! hear the wife! 
Caught in the fond, celeſtial fire, That life thou lendeſt from above, 7 
The mind perceiv d unknown defirey Though little, make it large in love 3- '- 
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To thoſe, from hCom my days I dre x 


To theſi whom thoſe days renew,” 
To all in, however wide, 
In cordial warmth, as blood ally dq. 


My life, myſelf, my ſoul, my ſi re, 


: - 


r 


ons life, Ge mutual ad ſuſtain, - 
In death, one peaceful grave contain. 
While, ſwelling, with the 
Her accents, pour egdleſs f 
The well-known wings e impart, 
That reach'd her ear, and 


Quick drop, the muſic of her tongue, 
n pager joy, ſhe ſprung, * 

As fra ring conſort flew, 27 K 

And Dane kindled at the vier; 
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Their w r ſouls, embracing meet, | 
Their hearts ſwering meaſure beat; 
Half loſt in ſacred ſ and bleſs cd 


With raptures felt, but ne' er expreſs d. 
Straight to her humble roof ſhe led 

Tbe partner of her ſpotleſs bed; 

Her young, a flutt'ring pair, ariſe, 8 
Their welcome ſparkling in their eyes; 
Tranſported, to their ſire they bound, 
And hang with ſpeechleſs action round. 
In pleaſure wrapt, the parents ſtand, 

And ſee their little wings expand; 

The fire, his life-ſuſtaining prize 

To each e 3 bill applies, 

Ibere fondly pours the wheaten ſpoil, | 
With tranſport giv'n, tho won with toil; 
Wbile, all Lollected at the ſight, = 
And filent through ſupreme delight 
The Fair high heav'n of bliſs begu 

And on her lord, and infants ſmiles. 

The Sparrpw, whoſe attention. hung 
aye's enchanting tongue, 

? 3 hts diſarm' d, | 


When new 


A fad fo. x 


His hours of, fe Awe the ch 
In ſecret: with/ a turtle too, 


| _ 78 eee withdrew, 


he gn dl. 


1 yat _ is a woman: 8 bfs ; z 
ppyaſcx | who only claim 
ee breath of fame 
Neft — quick ning & eales 
Turep Sabæa's ſpicy yales, | 
Nor all the healing ſweets Shes, 85 f 
That breathe alon Arabia's more. 1 
The trav'ller, if he chance to ſtray, 
May turn uncenſur d to his way; 
Polluted ſtreams again are pure, 
And deepeſt wounds admit a cure; 
But woman! no redemption knows, 
The wounds of honour never cloſe. 
Tho? diſtant ev ' ry hand to guide, 
Nor ſkill'd on life's tempeſtuous tide, 
If once her feeble bark recede, 
Or deviate from the courſe decreed, 
In vain ſhe ſeeks the friendleſs ſhore, 


Her ſwifter folly flies before be 
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The circling ports againſt her cloſe, 


And ſhut the wand rer from repaſe; 
Till, by conflicting waves oppreſs 7 


by: ty t—ued ſinks to reſt. 
no off rings to atone 
For but a (ingle error ? None. 


Tho woman: is avow'd, of old, 
No daughter of celeſtial mould, 


Her tempꝰ' ring not without 

And form d but of the ner cl, 
e challenge, from the mortal 
The ſtrength angelic natures e 
Nay more a for ſacred ſtories 
That ev'n immortal angels fell. 


„Whatever fills the teeming ſphere 5 
Of humid earth, and ambient air, Pw 
ith varying elements endu'd,@.. _ + 


[Was form d to fall, and riſe renew'd. 
- The ftars no fix'd duration know, : 
ide oceans ebb, again to flow, = 


All beauteous, from her late diſg 

And ſuns, that mourn approaching night, 
Refulgent ygſe with new-born light. 
In vain may death, and time ſubdue, 
While nature mints her race anew, 
And holds ſome vital ſpark apart, 


Like virtue, hid in ev'ry heart ; 


Tis hence reviving warmth 1 is ſeen, 
Jo dothe a naked world in green. 
No longer barr'd by winter's cold, 
Again\he gates of life unfold ; 
Again Wl inſet n ies his 9 

And lifts freſſi pinions on the pring;; 5 
Again from every latent root 
The bladedꝭiſtem and tendril ſhoot, 
Exhaling j indenſe to the ſkies, 


Again to periſh, and to riſe. 


And muſt weak woman. then 1 
ſs ine, 


And ne'er like ev* * 9s Tuns decline? 


| The dra gon 


[By all who tread 


Reſoly d and firm alone Is the 4 
hat we demand of wonkgn ves. 


But ſhould the ſpark of 


Or ſhould y. thief ind ade 
Heſperia's and facred ſh 
Of all the hHoming ſpoil poſſeſs 


Shall virtue's flame no more return? be. 

No more with virgin ſplendor burn? 

No more the ravag'd garden blow _ . 

With ſpring's ſucceeding bloſſom? No. 

Pity may mourn, but not reſtore, 

And woman falls to riſe more. 
Within this fublunary. ph | 

A. country lies no matter w ny 

The clime may readily be . 

: ground 

A ſtream, call'd Life, acroſs it 2 

And equally the land divides ; $6 

And 3 of vice the province e lies, 


And there, ee en. 
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The moon repletes her waining face, 5 


The change, to whic Stel, n is prone? 


In one meridian bri 
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ſtand; - 
—_ ſummit look q fee —4 n if? 


An anGent'pair their dwelling choſe, © 4 
As well for proipect, as repoſe ; * 4 


For mutual they long were fam” 


And Temp'rance,' 2d Region nam d. Of * 


A num'rous, progeny divine 


Confeſs d the honaurs 5 their line; 


But in a little daughter fair, 

Was center d more than half their care; 
For Heav'n, to gratulate her birth, 

Gave ſigns of future joy to earth; 


5 2 was the robe this infant wore, 


And Chaſtity the name ſhe bore. - 

As yow the maid. in ftature grew, 
(A How'r r juſt opening to the view). 
>hey-native-lawns ſhe ftray,'d, 
And wreſtliy 
Her looks diffuſive ſweets bequeath'd 
The breeze grew purer as ſhe breath'd 3 
The morn her radiant bluſh aſſum d, 
The ſpring with earlier ff blond, | 
And nature yearly took d ight, | 


Like her, to dreſs the world in white... 


But when her riſing form was ſeen 
To reach thewgrifis of fifteen, 5 


Her parents up the mountain's head, 

Eu. 14778844 
Trees, t 
For death is v 


With anxious ſtep their darling led; 
By turns they ſnatch'd her to their breaſt, 
And thus the fears of age expreſs d: 


O! joyful cauſe of many a care! 


O! daughter too divinely fair ! 
Von world, on this important day, 
Demands thee to a dang'rous way; 


A painful journey, all muſt go, 


Whoſe doubted period none can know; 
Whoſe due direction who can find, 
Where reaſon 's mute, and ſenſe is blind ? 
Ah, what unequal leaders theſe, 9 
Thro' ſuch'a wide, perplexing maze | 
Then mark the warnings of the wiſe, 
And learn what love and years adviſe. 
Far to the right thy proſpect bend, 
Where yonder tow'ring hills aſcend; 
Lo, there the arduous paths i 
Which Virtue, and her ſons 
With toil o'er lefs'ning earth 
And gain, and gain upon the (kies. 
Narrow 's the way her ende en tread, 
trough, and difficult, and ſteep, 
Painful to climb, and hard to k 
Fruits immature thoſe lands ene, 
A food indel' ate to ſenſe, 
Of taſte unpleaſant; yet from thoſe 
Pure health, with cheerful vigour flows, 
And regth, unfeeling of decay, 
Throughout the long, 8 way. 
Hence, as they ſcale that heav'nly road, 
* limb is li 
rom earth refining ſtill th . 
And leave the es wel N ES) 
Then ſpreads the ſtrait, the doubtful 75 


And ſmooth the rugged path ſpears 1 


view 7 
ſues. 


ten'd of its load; 


with the lambkins ply 3 


##7 1 
I Wide on the left the path-way bends,” 


BY 
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A gulph, black, 


1 Senſe backward ſhrinks, and 
I For there the tranſitory train, 
Ot time, and form, and care, an 


5 : Man's late aſſociates, can 


4 


| Pleas'd with the ſhadowy dream 


425 The toys of infants, and of 


The idly wiſe, an | 
| Till, verging on the gulphy ſhore, * of 
Sudden they ſink—and riſe no mor. 


, | Thy fo 
| And every foot kn gry fly. 
t 


To ſach th” all- bountedus Pow'r 


The ſcenes of fairy- land ariſe; G8 0 w 


' | Tho! thou art woman 
If once thy fliding 


MOR A 1. 


For cuſtom turns fatigue wer © 
ay taught pe 0 7 a, — can plea 

At length, tt ge 

And near the 


5 Of *. ** 7 7 A 
rr 


# ſhore, | 
. ane profound; 
Appears, of either world the van, * „ 
Through darkneſs leading i< light, | 


And matter's groſs mcumb'rz wa. ip 
But ſinking, quit th e Gian Oy 2 
And leave the wond' ring foul at pe . 
Lightly ſhe wing 8 ber obvious way, 


I And mingles wh eternal 


- Thither, O thither win 0 k, | 
Tho pleafure charm, or pain im 3 
as given, 
For preſent earth, a future heav'n; 

For trivial loſs, unmeafar'd gain; 
And endleſs bliſs, for tranſient pain. 

Then fear, ah! fear to rurn thy ow 

Where yonder flow'ry fields invite 


| And witly pernicious eaſe deſcends ; 


The: e, ſweet to ſenſe, and fair to EDS 
ad Edens ſeem to blow, ' e des 
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elicious poiſon bear, 
table there. , 

Hence is the frame of health unbiae'd,” 

Each finew-flack? ning at the taſte, 

| The ſoul to Len yields her throne, © | 

And ſees wi organs not her'ownz _ 

While, like the ſlumb'rer in the of ught, 
light, 


Before her alienated eyes 


The puppet world's amuſing now, 
Dipt fo the gaily-colour'd bow, , 
Sceptres, and wreaths, and Dogs thi 


That tempt, along the baneful 
lightly vain, 


But lift to what thy fates declare; 
3 frail as fü, 
25 ſhould ſtray, 70 
Once quit yon heav'n- ap 11 ern n 
For thee, loſt maid, for thee alone, 
Nor pray'rs ſhall plead, nor tears n 
Reproach, ſcorn, infamy, and hate, 
On thy returning ſteps ſhalt wait, 

orm be lonth by ev'ry eye, 


Thus ann'd i Gerds of potar Bund, 

pee guardian' I plac'd around, 1 
A charm, by tru 1 

Forward our youn 8 wks 

Forth from her br fared eye-lids ſent, 


| Like morn, fore - running radiance went, 


While Honour, hand-maid late aſſign d, 


| Upheld her tucid train behind, 
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Awe - ſtruck the much-admiring crowd 
Before the virgin viſion. bow'd, 2 88 
Gaz d with an ever-new delight, | 
And caught freſh virtue at the fight x 
For not of earth's unequal frame 


They deem the heav'n- compounded Dame; 


If matter, ſure the moſt refin'd, ; 
High wrovght, Md temper'd into mind, 
2 daughter of the day, 
And 0 

Where- 
And thouſands, 


ere ſhe moves, attend; 


Her ways obſervant eyes confeſs, 9 9 8 


Her ſteps purſuing praiſes blels ; 

While to the elevated Maid 

Oblations, as to Heav'n, are paid. | 
*T'was on an ever-blithkefome day, 

The jovial birth of roſy May, . 

When genial warmth, no more ſuppreſs'd, 

New melts the froſt in ev'ry breaſt, 

The cheek with ſecret fluſhing dies; 

And looks kind things from chaſteſt eyes; 

The ſun with healthier viſage glows, 

Aſide his clouded kerchief throws, 

And dances up th' ethereal plain, 

Where late he us'd to climb with pain, 

2 7 * " from e ſet 2 | 

prings out, and gives a looſe to glee, 

And now, for 3 — 'H 

The nymph her travell'd ſtep repreſs*d, 

Juſt rurn'd to view the ſtage attain'd, 

And glory d in the height ſhe gain'd. 
Out-ſtretch*d before her wide ſurvey 

The realms of ſweet perdition lay, 

And pity touch'd her ſoul with woe, 

To ſee a world ſo loſt below ;. 


When ſtraight the breeze began to breathe ; 


Airs, gently wafted from beneath, 


That bore commiſſion'd witchcraft thence, 


And reach'd her ſympathy of ſenie; 
No ſounds of diſcord, that diſcloſe 
A people ſunk and loſt in woes, 
But as of preſent good poſſeſs d, 
The very triumph of the bleſs d. 
The maid in rapt attention hung, 
While thus approaching Sirens ſung: 
Hither, faireſt, hither haſte, 
Brighteſt beauty, come and taſte, 
What the pow'rs of bliſs unfold, 
Joys too mighty to be told; | 
"Taſte what extaſies they give, 
Dying raptures taſte and live. 
In thy lap, diſdaining meaſure, 
Nature empuics all her treaſure, 
Soft deſires, that ſweetly languiſh, 


Fierce delights, that riſe to anguiſh ; 


| . doſt thou yet delay ? - | 
Brighteſt beauty come away.,, 
Liſt not, when the froward chide, 
Sons of pedantry, and pride, 
Snarlers, to whoſe feeble ſenſe _ 
April's ſunſhine is offene; 
Age and envy will adviſe 
Ev'n againſt the joy they prize. 


7 her native ray. 
e paſſes, thouſands bend, 


2 


A 


- 4 


1 


ct baund Ulyſſes on the main, 
at ſo our Fair Qne might withſtand 


Still down, ail 


4 
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Come, in pleaſure's balmy bowl 
Slake the thirſtings of thy ſoul, 

Till thy raptur'd pow'rs are fainting. 
With enjoyment, paſt the painting; 
Faireſt, doſt thou yet delay? 
Brighteſt beauty, come away. 

So ſung the Sirens, as of yore, 
Upon the falſe Auſonian ſhore ; 
And O.! for that preventing chain, 


The covert ruin, now at hand, 


And hands of buſy, bold empriſe; 
Like Hermes, feather'd were her feet, 
And, like fore - running fancy, fleet; 
By ſearch untaught, by toil untir'd, 

To novelty ſhe ſtill aſpir d, 


| Taſteleſs of every good poſſeſs d, 


And but in expeCtation bleſt. 

With her, aſſociate, Pleaſure came, 
Gay Pleaſure, frolic- loving dame, 
Her mien, all ſwimming in delight, 
Her beauties half reveal'd to ſight; 


And caught the kifting winds around. 

As erſt Meduſa's looks were known 
To turn beholders into ſtone, 

A dire reverſion here they felt, - 

And in the eye of Pleafure melt. 's 
Her glance with ſweet perſuaſion charm'd, 


No ſafety ev'n the flying find, 


The 


Her frame with, new pulſations thrill'd. 
While half conſenting, half denying, 
ReluRant now, and now complying, 
Amidſt a war of hqges and fears, 

Of trembling wiſhen ſmiling tears, 

| n, the winning pair 
Compell'd the ſtruggling, yielding Fair, 
As when {ome ſtately veſſel, bound 
To bleſt Arabia's diftant ground, 
Borne from her courſes, heply lights 
Where Barca's flow'ry clime invites, 
Conceal'd around whoſe treach'rous land 


The pilot warns, with ſail and oar 
To ſhun the much-ſuſpeRted ſhore, 

In yain ; the tide, too ſubtly ſtrong, 
Still bears the wreſtling bark along, 
Till feund'ring, ſhe refigns to fate, 


And finks, o'erwhelm'd, with all her freight. 


* So, baffling ev'ry bar to ſi, 
And Heaven's own pilot, placed within, 
Along: the devious, fmooth deſcent, 

With pow'rs increaſing as they went, 


1 


The ſong her charm'd attention drew, l 
When now the tempters ſtood in view, 7 
| Curioſity, with prying eyes, = 


Looſe flow'd her garments from the ground, 


Unnery'd the ſtrong, the ſteel'd diſarm'd; 


| Who, vent'rous, look but once behind. 
Thus was the much-admiring Maid. 
While diſtant, more than half betrag?dy% 3 
With ſmiles, and adulation bland, 4 
join'd her ſide, and ſeiz d her handy = 2 
Their touch envenom'd fweets inſtiſſid, wg 


Lurk the dire rock, and dang'rous ſand 4. 


nd, 


eight, | 


K I. 


ww” 
N 


BOOK I. 
The dames, accuſtom'd to ſubdue, 


Confounded at ber pli 


And, O thou curs 4, infidious coaſt ! 


These, 
Who 
Shade me, ye pincs, ye caverns, Hide, 
"a Wountains, cover me, ſhe cry 


1 ha diſcharg'd a living dart, 


7 ITY * 


As with a rapid current drew, 
And o'er the fatal bounds convey'd 
The loſt, the long reluctant Maid. 

Here ſtop, ye fair ones, and wav 
Nor ſend your ou affections there 
Yet, yet your darling, now deplor d, 57 
May turn, to you and heav n reſtor” d 31 
Till then, with weeping Honour wait, 
The ſervant of her better fate, 
With Honour, left upon the ſhore, / 
Her friend and handmaid now. no more j 
Nor, wit the ilty world, upbraid 
The fortunes of a wretch betray'd ; 
But o'er her Falling caſt a. veil, | 
Rememb'ring, you yourſelves are frail. 

And now, from all-enquiring li 24 
Faſt fled the conſcious ſhades of nigh 
The Daraſel, from a ſhort repoſe, 

apt, cod oppreſs'd, 

As wien, with ſlumb'rous weight 
Some —_ Pt. ſinks to 7 I 3 
Where felons eye the glitt' rin z 
And ſteal his wars others — Lid 
He, borne where golden Indus 5 
Of pearl, and quarry'd di mond dreams, 
Like Midas, turns the ebe „ 
And ſtands all rapt amidſt his ſtore; 

But wakens, naked, and deſpoil'd 
Of that, for which bis years had toil'd. 

So far'd the Nymph, her treaſure e 
And turn'd, like Niobe, to ſtone; i 
Within, without, obſure and void, 

She felt all ravag d, all deſtroy d. 


2 


Are theſe the bleſſings thou canſt boaſt ? 
irtue ! theſe the joys they find, 
e thy heav*n-topt hills behind? 


d! 
pet Slander rais'd on high, 
the tidings to the ſky; _ 


A ſide- long viper to her heart; 
Reproach breath*d poiſons o'er her face, 
And ſoil'd, and blaſted ry grace; ; 
Ofncious Shame, her handngud new, 
Still turn'd the mirror to her view, 
While thoſe, - in crimes the deepeſt dy WE” 
Approx ch'd t6-whiten at her fide, 
And ev'ry lewd, infulting dame 
Upon her folly roſe to fame. | 

What ſhou!d ſhe do? Attempt once more 
To gain the late-deſerted ſhore ? | f 
So truſting, back the Mourner flew, 
As faſt the train of fiends purſue, ; 

Again the farther ſhore 's attain'd, 
Again the land of Virtue gain d 
But echo gathers in the wind, 
And ſhews her inſtant foes behind. 
Amaz'd, with headlong ſpeed ſhe tende, 
Where late the left an oft of friends; 
Al-«! thoſe ſhrinking friends decline, 
Nor longer own that, form divine, 128 
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a x: riſe a new-born Aber die. 


þ 


| And with a voice, whoſe awful Re 


And from the 2 Trembler' ka. 


_ | Where peace 


or backward drive her on the 

was wreek'd 9 r 1 I 

From earth, i, the hoping, aid if vain, | 

{| To Heay'n, not 4 to complain, 5 
© I No truce by hoſtile coo F 
And from the face of ip e 42 
I The Nymph ſunk p the „ 
With all her weig! of woes ung 8 8 5 3 

Enthron'd within a cireling ſky,” © . . x 


* a mount, o'er mountains db. 
I radiant fate, as in a ſhrine, 


virtue, firſt efluence divine; 


Far, far above the ſcenes of . 

That ſhut this cloud-wrapt world —. 
Superior goddeſs, eſſence bright, 
Beauty of uncreated light, 5 
Whom ſhould mortality furvey, 

| As doom'd upon a certain day, 
The breath of frailty muſt ex 


The world Aigolve in livin 


| OP gems of heav*n, and 10 olar Tn. 


1 d by her eternal beam, . - . 
nature, quickening in her eye, 


Hence, unzeveal'd.to mortal mW; 1. 
A veil around her form ſhe threw, 
Which three ſad ſiſters of the ſha 
Pain, Care, and Melancholy, m 

Thro' this her all-enquirin PM 4 
Attentive from her ftation hi 
Beheld, abandon'd to deſpair, - 3 
The ruins of her fav'rite. fair; 


Appal'd the guilty world around, 
Bid the ek ee winds be ſtill, 

To numbers bow'd each liſt ning an, 
Uncurl'd the ſurging of tlie main, 
And ſmooth'd the thorny bed of pain ; 
The golden harp of heav'n ſhe — 
And Thus the tuneful goddeſs ung: 


Lovely Penitent, ariſe, 
Come, and claim thy Crt ng 
Come, thy ſiſter angels fa = 
Thou haſt wept thy Rains away. 
Let experience now decide 
Twixt the e good and evil try'd. 
In the ſmooth, enchanted ground, | 
Say, unfold the treaſures 
Structures, rais'd by morning dreams, 
Sands, that trip the flitting ſtreams, 
. Down, that anchors on the air, 
Clouds,. that paint their changes chere. 


Sets, that ſmoothly dimpling lie, 
White the ſtorm impends on high, 
Shewing, in an obvious glaſs, 

Joys that in poſſeſſion oo; 
Tranſient, fickle, light, and gay, 
Platt'i ring, only to betray; 

What, alas, can life contain! 
Life l like all its circles ain. 
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Will the ſtork, 4 an. 
On the billow build her 
Will the bee demand his 2 


From the bleak and bladeleſs ſhore? 


Man alone, intent to ſtray, 

Ever turns from wiſdom's way. 

| Lays up wealth in foreign land, 

$ows. the ſea, pd plows the ſand. 
Sodom this elemental maſs, 

Soon th? incumb'ring world ſhall paſs, 

Form be wrapt in waſting fire, 

Time be ſpent, and life expire. 


© Then, ye boaſted works of men, 
Where is aſylum then? | 
= of pn ſans of care, 
me, mortals, tell me where? 
Gone, like dae on the deep, 
Like a ſceptre graſp'd in ſleep, 
Dews, exhal'd from morning glades, 
Melting ſgows, and gliding ſhades. | 
Paſs the world, and what's behind? 
- Virtue's gold, by fire refin'd ; 
- From an univerſe deprav'd, 
From the wreek of nature ſav'd. 
Like the life-ſupportin n, 
Fruit of . 0 255 
On the ſwain's autumnal day, 
| Winnow'd from the chaff away. 
Little trembler, fear no more, 
Thou haſt plenteous crops in ſtore, 
Seed, by genial ſorrows ſown, 
More than all thy ſcorners own. 
What tho' hoſtile earth deſpiſe, 
Heav'n beholds with gentler eyes; 
Heav'n thy friendleſs | ſhall guide, 
Cheer thy hours, and guard thy fide. 


When the fata] trump ſhall ſound, 
When th' immortals pour around, 
Heav'n ſhall thy return atteſt, 
Hail'd by myriads of the bleſs'd. 


Little native of the ſkies, 
Loyely penitent, ariſe; Y 
Calm thy boſom, clear thy brow, 

Virtue is thy ſiſter now. 
More delightful. are my woes 
Than the ra Gave pleaſure knows : 
— far he weeds I bring, 
Than the robes that grace a king. 
On my wars, of ſhorteſt date, 
Crowns of endleſs triumph wait; 
On my cares a period bleſs'd; 
On my toils, eternal reſt. 
Come, with Virtue at thy ſide, 
Come, be ev'ry bar defy d, | 
Till we gain our native ſbore, 
| Silker, come, and turn no more. 
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$178, Love and Mavic. Brooks. 
I breezy morning breath d perfume, 
T þe wak ning fow'rs unveil'd their bloom, 
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EL E. GANT EXTRACTS; 
-- | Up with the ſyn, from. ſhort 
Cay health, and lyſty 
© | The milkmaid carol'd at 0 
And ſhepherds whiſtled:o er „ 


: . 
orth from his thatch'd roaf d cottage 


H 
| Her ſtudy d ne 


The utmoſt iſlands of the ſea: 


| Hence all the 


5 When I ſte 


Am bounteous ſtill, where 


41 


But thai by Love and meekneſs ſway'd? 


| —— thing of 3 


| Fits, frolicks, foibles, and perfections, 


K ia DB 
-% * 2 2 * 


BS pH: | 


labour roſe, 


When Loye, who led a rural life. 


om buſtle; ſtate, and ftrife, < 
Ly fool 'd org the dewy glade. l * 
Ne who ghtly . re it by, 
0 nj} ttention turn'd hi 1 
WE Be geſture of the Fe 
| If ſufficient grace and air NR 
Her fteps, that mincing =o ente 3 
nce, and. eaſe; + | 
And curious to nquire. t meant 
tineſs, ac paint, 
Approaching „ and: bow'd obſervant ; 
hily TE your ſervant. 

| The Lad 2 Tude a PAN 85 
Fair one, you do che dünn Pantry. grace; 
At court no doubt th public care, 
But Love has finall acquaintance their. 

Yes, Sir, reply'd the flutt* ring Dams, 
This form co whence it came; 
But dear variety; you know, 
Can make us pride and pomp PR 2 
My name is Vanity. I ſway | 


Within my court all honour centres 
I raiſe the meaneſt ſoul that enters, 855 
Endow with latent gifts and graces, - 
And model fools for poſts and places. 4 "wy 
As Vanity appoints at pleaſure, _. . 
The world receives it's weight and meaſire 3 
nd concerns of life, IS 
agues, paſſions, peace and ſtrike 8 
ar my pow'r prevails . 
in, where nature 1 = + 
And ev'ry breach of ſenſe rep 


Joys, cnxes, p 
Reflect how 


vn is 2 T0 
But chief in all their arts, and airs, 5 

Their playing, painting, pouts, and Pra 

Their various habits and complexions, 


Nen eir robing, curling, and adorning, 
m noon to night, from night aan, 
From ſix to ſixty : N25 S „ 
Me ws funk euneck 
d there a moment, Cupid cry'd, © 
hd dominion. quite ſo wide, 

Was 'tligre no province co invade, * 


5 
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All oth 8 | 

But be the ſphere of beauty mine, 

. For in the downy lawn of reſt, 
That opens'on a woman's breaſt, 
Attended by my peaceful train, 

I chuſe to live, and chuſe to reign. 

Far- ſighted faith I bring along, 

And truth, above an army ſtrong; 
And chaſtit 2 of i icy ing : 

| Within the burning tropics cold; 

And lowlineſs, to whoſe mild brow 

The pow't and pride of nations bow; 114 | 


ind 


And honour, as a tor upright; 
With ſweetly, winning graces, more ... |[Tracklaſs, 


To ev' 


+ You'll ſhoot your next opinion ſurer. 


And modeſty. with downeaſt 


That lends the morn her 8 r 


And innocence, array d in 


Than 
In unaffected conduct free, 5 
All ſmiling ſiſters, three times three; 
And roſy peace, the cherub bleſs d, 
That nightly. r 7 6. 
Hence, from the bud of nature's prime 


ever dreamt. of yore, 


From the firſt ſtep of infant time, 
Woman, the world's appointed light, 
Has ſkirted v' ry ſhade with white; 
Has ſtood for Imitation high, 
heart and 2 Eyes: 
From ancient deeds of fair renown,  _ 
Has brought her bright memorials down; 
To time affix'd Frl. youth, 
And form' d each tale of love and truth. 
Upon a new Promethean plan, 
She moulds the eſſence of a man, 
Tempers his maſs, his genius fires, 
And as a better ſoul, inipires. - 0 
The rude ſhe ſoftens, warms the cold, 
Exalts the meek, and checks the bold, 


The gentle ſcience ſhe imparts, _ 
All manners ſmooths, informs all hearts; 
From her ſweet influence are felt, +; 167 0 
Paſſions that pleaſe, and thoughts that melt; 

To ftormy rage the bids controul, ; 
And g 


* 


ſerenely on the ſoul, 

SDeucalion's flinty race, 

d Mnes the warring world to peace. 
usarm'd to all % 


- 


Wl, rul'd by me, o'er-rules mankind, 


And pray, Sir, may 1 be ſo bold | 
To hope your pretty tale is Id; 1 


And next demand, without a ca vil, 
What new Utopia do, 0 trayel ? Ghar f 


Upon my word, theſe highel{qwn fancies .. 

| Shew depth of learning—in romances, © _ 

Why, what unfaſhion'd ſtuff you tell us, 
Of buckram dames, and tiptoe fellows ! 

Go, child ; and when you *re grown maturer, 
O ſuch a knack at painting! 
AN all for Goficaing, and 12 fainting ! 
Gueſs now, who can, a ſingle feature, 

Thro' the whole piece of female nature ! 

Then mark! my looſer hand may fit 

The lines, too coarſe for Love to hit. 75 
Tis ſaid that woman, prone to ehanging, 


L 3 


Thro' all the rounds of folly ranging, 


He ſpoke:. The Nymph impatient ſtood, J : 
| Andglpughipg, thus has pee rattw'd: 


e 
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: Tis but the diff rence of a name, 
Fa And ev' ry woman is the ſame. [ * 25 11 20% 47 
7 or as the-werld; however vary'd, 
And through unnumber d changes carry'd,- + | 


4 


4 


The the fluttꝰ ring ſoul abroadt. ne | 


I And drinks ſweet draughts of adulation. 

t's light and vain, "2 

And free@ from thy fantaſtic chain, '» 

* She fills the ſphere by Heav'n aſſign d. 
| I ſwell the hoop's enchanted round, 


A 


High on the flowing lap 


4 


In ſecret bids the world adore, | 
| Then all for parking, and parading, 


| For woman's; ſenſe of right and wro 
- | Is rul'd by the almighty throng ; 2 
Still turns to each mean 


And ſwims, the firaw of ev'ry ſtream, 
Her ſoul intrinſie worth rejects, 


| Clouds, meteors, colours, — oy 
5 Tho- in a thouſand ſuits array dd,, 
Is of one ſpbje&t matter made | 

[So, Sir, a woman's, conſtitutions... 47 17 
| The world's enigma, finds ſolutio nn 


| She bows. with jnoſt ſincere devotion, | 


e , * , . 
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life's uncertain, ocean: ridiig & 

; : . 12 ; 47... 

o reaſon, rule, nor rudder pe ©: od WY 

Is like the comet's wand'ring liggnt. 
. : % $ 


ccentric,,ominoug, and:bright, * _ „ 


—ſomething that na man ean tell. Et. 
Nowy learn a feoret from a friend.. 
But keep your council, and attend. : 


|] The in their tempers thought ſo diſtant, 


Nor with-thejr ſew, nor flvesconditenty - 4 


* 


* 


: * © 
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Of elemental modes and form, 


. * 
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And let her form be what NN 156 54 
I am the ſubje& eſſence ſti lil. 
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Calls floth from.kis ſupine repples |; With the fir{ſpark of female ſenſe , q 
Within the coward's boſom glows, - | The ſpeck of being, Ieammence,” 1 

Of pride unplumes the lofty creſt, : YM WW ithin the womb make freſh: advances 3 8 2 PIs 

Bids baſhful merit ſtand confeſs'd, ; © a. dictate future qualms, and fanciesʒ; | 

And like coarſe metal from the mines, Thence in the growing form SEM ve» 

Collects, irradiates, and refines.. with childhood rave head J 20 Yi 


And give a taſte far all their joys,  - ; 
In Kahr rattles, pomp, and noĩſ e. 
And now, familiar, a unaw d,. 


rais'd for her ſhape, her air, her mien, 
The little goddeſs, and the queen, 
Takes at her infant ſhrine obl ation, 


; Now blooming, tall, ereft, and fair, 
To dreſs becomes her darling care: 
The realms of beauty then-I bound, 


Shrink in the wajſt's deſcending ſize, | $59 
Heav'd in the ſnowy Ia FIG | Ln Or" Ba 


Or, curl'd in treſſes, kiſs the gale, _ 
Then to her glaſs I lead the fair,; 
And ſhew the lovely idol there, Oo” 
Where, ſtruck as by divine emotion, 2 


And numbering every beauty o'er, - 


Coquetting, dancing, maſquerading; 
For balls, plays, courts, and crowds — : 
And churches, ſometimes—if the faſnion; 


tame, 5 


Accompliſh'd only in defects; 
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© Such excellence is her ambition,  ' The nymph, conceiving diſcontent hence, 3 

Folly her wiſeft acquiſition, _ . 1] May ripen to an hour's repentance, ' | : 

And ev'n from pity, and difdain, And vapours, ſhed in pious moiſture, O 

She'll cull ſome reaſon to be vain. [Diſmiſs her to a church, or cloyſter; A 
Thus, Sir, from ev'ry form, and feature, Then on I lead her, with devotion © 

The wealth, and wants of female nature, J Conſpicuous in her dreſs, and motion, 3 

And ev'n from vice, which you d admire, Inſpire the heav'nly- breathing air, 

I gather fuel to my fire; 4 -t Roll up the lucid eye in pray r, Fr 
And on the very baſe of ſhame Soften the voice, and in the face T 
Erect my monument of fame. Look melting harmony, and grace. v 

Let me another truth attempt, | Huus far extends my friendly pow'r, v 
f which your godſhip has not dreamt. Nor quits her in her lateſt hour; ; Fi 
Thofe Bing virmes, which you muſter, - ] The couch of decent pain I ſpread, | 
| Whence think you they derive their luſtre ? In form recline her languid head, Y, 
From native honour and devotion ? Her thoughts I methodize in death, . + In 
O yes, a mighty likely notion! And part not, with her parting breath; 11 
Truſt me, from titled dames to ſpinners, , Then do I ſet, in order [IVY 2 Bi 
"Tis I make faints, whoe er makes ſinners; A length of funeral pomp to ſight, Or 
"Tis I inſtruct them to withdraw, The glitt' ring tapers, and attire, - Fu 
And hold preſumptuous man in awe; The plumes, that whiten o'er her bier; | Pr 
For female worth, as I inſpire, And laſt, preſenting to her ee I 
In juſt degrees, ſtill mounts the higher, Angelic fineries on high, . by Or 
And virtue, ſo extremely nice, To ſcenes of painted bliſs I waft her, Fo 
Demands long toil, and mighty price; And form the heav'n ſhe hopes hereafter, Ar 
Like Sampſon's pillars, fix d elate, In truth, rejoin'd love's gentle God, V. 
I bear the ſex's tott' ring ſtate, "You ve gone a tedious length of road, Or 
Sap theſe, and in a moment's ſpace I | And ftrange, in all the toillome way | \ 
Down ſinkggthe fabric to its baſe. No houſe of kind refreſhment lay, > of 
Alike from titles and from toys No nymph, whoſe virtues might have tempted Wi] 
. I-ſping, the fount of female joys; To hold her from her ſex exempted, ', Non 
n ev'ry widow, wife, and miſs, For one, we Il never quarrel, man; 


— ————————. —_— 
— 
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. 


The ſole artificer of bliſs ; 
For them each tropic I explore, - 
I cleave the ſand of ev'ry ſhore 
To them uniting Indias fail, 
Yabea 1 er fartheſt gale: 
For them the bullion I refine, 
Dig ſenſe and virtue from the mine, 
And from the bowels of invention 
in out the variqus arts you mention, 


Nor bliſs alone my pow'rs beſtow, 
They hold the ſov'reign balm of woe; 


And pleas'd I yield to your petition, 


of heav'nly nymphs, rever'd of old; 


Take her, and keep her, if you can; 


Since ev'ry fair, by ſuch permiſſion, 
Will hold herſelf the one ſelected, 
And ſo my ſyſtem ſtands protefted, _ 
O, deaf to virtue, deaf to glory, 
To truths divinely vouch'd in ſtory ! 
The Godhead in his zeal return'd, "CR... i 
And kindling at her malice burn'd. REI.” 
Then ſweetly rais'd his voice, and to . 


ond the ſtoic's boaſted art, Hypſipyle, who ſav'd her ſire, 
I footh the heavings of the heart ; And Portia's love, approv'd by fire, 
To = give ſplendor, and relief, Alike Penelope was quoted, 
And gild the pallid face of grief. Nor laureI'd Daphne paſs'd unnoted, 5 
Alike the palace and the plain Nor Laodamia's fatal garterr Nor 
Admit the glories of my reign ! Nor fam'd Lucretia, honour's martyr, Bat | 
Thro? ev ry age, in ex"ry nation, *® | Alceſte's voluntary ſteel, wg NM 
Taſte, talents, tempers, ſtate, and ſtation, And Catherine, filing on the wheel. As o 
Whate'er a woman ſays, I ſay; : But who can hope to plant conviction Forth 
Whate'er a woman ſpends, I pay; Where cavil grows on contradiQtion ? That 
Alike I fill, and empty bags, Some ſhe evades, or diſavows, . | Then 
Flutter in finery, and rags, Demurs to all, and none allows; The 
With light coquettes thro? folly range, A kind of ancient thing call'd fables ! And 
And with the prude diſdain to change. I And thus the Goddeſs turn'd the tables. 8 
And now you'd think, twixt you and I, Now both in argument grew high, But 
That things were ripe for a reply BN And choler flaſh'd from either eye; Had t. 
But foft, and while I'm in the mood, Nor wonder each refus'd to yiel | At on 
indly permit me to conclude, The conqueſt of ſo fair a field. | And! 
Their utmoſt mazes to unravel, | When happily arriv'd in vier As qu 
2 And touch. the fartheſt ſtep they travel. A Goddeſs whom our grandames knew, A tho 
ths; n ev'ry pleaſure s run aground, —_. | Of aſpect grave, and fober gait, — _ A wor 
folly tir d thro" many a round Maj ic, awful, and fedate, © A 5 A wor 


Were forc'd to hold the caſe com 


At once her 


fi inexperienc'd gait and air, 


And nel er will boaſt 


%. 


Book * 


As heav'n's autumnal eve ſerene, 
When not a cloud o'ercaſts the Icene; 
Once Prudence call'd, a matron fam'd, 
And in old Rome Cornelia nam d. 
Quick at a venture, both 
'To leave their ſtrife to her decree. 8 

And now by each the facts were ſtated, 
In form and manner as related. ' 
The caſe was ſhort. They cray'd opinion, 
Which held o'er females chief dominion ; 
When thus the Goddeſs anſwering mild, 
Firſt ſhook her gracious head, and ſmil'd : 
Alas, how willing to comply, | 
Yet how unfit a judge am I! 
In times of golden date, tis true, 
I ſhar'd the fickle ſex with you; 
But from their preſence long precluded, 
Or held as one whoſe form intruded, 

Full fifty annual ſuns can tell, 

Prudence has bid the ſex farewell. 

In this dilemma what to do, | 
Or who te think of, neither knew; 
For both, ſtill biaſs'd i in opinion, 
And arrogant of ſole dominion, 


W 


= 


Or leave the quarrel where they found it. 
When in the nick, a rural fair, 


Who ne'er had crofs'd the neighb'ring lake, 

Nor ſeen the world beyond à wake, 

With cambric coif, and kerchief clean, 

Tript lightly by them o'er the green. 
Now, .now ! cry 


And at approaching conqueſt ſmil d, 


Fl ck Vanity will once be guided, 


Ou crys —2 may be decided; 
t occaſion 


2 my yet unerring dart, 
ve 


the fav'rite conteſt o er, 
empire more. 


m 

At once, ſo ſaid, 2 Jo conſented; 
And well our Goddeſs ſeem'd contented, 
Nor pauſing, made a moment's ſtand, 
But tript, and took the girl in hand. 

Meanwhile the Godhead, unalarm' d, 
As one to each orcaſion arm's; 
Forth from his quiver cull'd a dart, 
That erſt had wounded many a heart ; 
Then bending, drew it to the head; 
The bow-ftring twang'd, the arrow fled, 
And, to her fecret ſoul addreſs'd, 
Transfix'd the whiteneſs of her breaſt, 


But here the Dame, whoſe guardian care 


Had to a moment watch'd the fair, 
mirror drew, 

And held the wonder full in view; 3 

As quickly rang'd in order ht, 

A thouſand beauties ruſh to light, 

A world of charms, till now mien, 


A world e 


* 


To bid 
11s almo 


4 Confels him 


_ | Say this is 


— 


—— 


'd love's triumphant Child, 


I Diſdain 


on which the moraliſt declaims: 
Which took the hearer by ſurpriie ; 


4 So oft ſhonld make a lucky hit; 


fa 


sACRED AND MORAL: 


Enraptur'd ftands the love-fick 88 


| Suſpended o er the darling ſhade 


Here only fixes to admire, 
And cenresev'ry fand def. 


philoſophers, who en 


Say, is * an int ſo nice, 

| 2 of are 8 ln advice? 
our is errors men 

{ certain to offend ; 4 : 

Tho! you in ſofteſt terms adviſe, : 

; admit him . 

In vain you Treeten the diſcourſe, 

He ou call him on or 3 

| You paint 

{ It he will {cnc it, and apply ; 

1 


a 
— 


Without a name reprove . warn; 


Here none are hurt, and all nc ora —_ 
This too muſt fail ; the pi 

No man will take it for us . 
In moral lectures treat the caſe, 

meſt, that is baſe; ___.... 
1 In converſaln, none will bear it; 3 
And for the puipit, few come near 1 
And is there then no other way. 

A moral leſſon to convey ? 
Muſt all that ſhall attempt to N 3 
Admoniſh, ſatirize, or preach ? 

Yes, there is one; an ancient art, 
By ſages found to reach the · heart, 


| Ere ſcience, with diſtinctions nice, 


Had fix'd what virtue is, and vice, 
Inventing all the various names 
] They wou'd by ſimple tales adviſe, 
| Alarm'd his conſcience, 5 ar 

Ere pride had put it on its — 1 
And made him from himſelf receive 
| The leſſons which they meant to gives. 
That this device will oft prevail, "a, 
And gain its end, when others 

If any ſhall x tend to doubt, 

tale which follows makes it out. 
ere was a little ſtubborn dame, 
Whom no authority could tame 


| Rettive, by long indulgence, groum, 
| No will he minde@but her owns 


At trifles oft the d ſcold and fret, 
Then in a corner take a ſeat, 
And, ſourly moping all = daß, 
e to work or play. 
Papa all ſofter arts 5 try' d, 


And ſharper remedies apply d; 
But both were vain, for every £0 


He took till made her worſe and worſe, 
'Tis ftrange to think how female wit 


When man, with all his high 
8 2 judgment, ſounder 
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70 ELEGANT EX TRACTS, Booxt 11 
1 1. ; fe an | | 
Will err, and meaſures falſe purſue— ' | While Reaſon no afſent can gain, 0 
Tis very ſtrange, T own, but true. [And Revelation warns in van. 5 * 
| Mamma obſerv d the riſing lafs - I Hence through our lives, in every ſtage, ' * . A 
3 By ſtealth retiring to the glas [From intaney itſelf to gcc . Y 
JI 0 practiſe little airs unſeen, IA happineſs we toil to find, = ' T 
In, the true genius of thirteen: ns JI Which ſtill avoids us like the wind; ry A 
= $a a deep deſign ſhe lad . | Ev'n when We think the prize our own, T 
| To tame the humour of the Maid; I At once tis vaniſh'd, loſt and gone. A 
q Contriving, like a prudent mother, * | You'll aſk me why I thus rehearſe - Sa 
* To make one folly cure another. I All Epictetus in my verſe? \ Cc 
Upon the wall, againſt the feat And if I fondly hope to pleaſe | 1 * 
Which Jeſſy us d for her retreat, With dry reflections, ſuch as theſe, B 
Whene'erby accident offended, 5 So trite, ſo hackney'd, and ſo ſtale? | It 
A looking-glaſs. was ftraight ſuſpended, I'll take the hint, and tell a tale. T! 
That it might ſhew'her how deform'd One ev' Hing as a ſimple ſwain He 
She look 'd, and frightful, when the ſtorm'd ; | His flock attended on the plain, | 1 Ac 
And warn her, e priz*d her beauty, The ſhining bow he chanc'd to ſpy, Be 
To bend her hutnbui to her duty. Which warns us when a ſhow'r is nigh; | Af 
All this the looking-vlaſs atchiev'd, | With brighteſt rays it ſeem'd to glow, Ot 
Its threats were minded and believ'd. Its diſtance eighty yards or ſo, PHY Of 
The Maid, who ſpurbed at all advice, - | This bumpkin had, it ſeems, been told * l 
Grew tame and gentle in a crice: The ſtory of the cup of gold, | Lik 
So, when all other means had fail'd, Which fame reports is to be found For 
The ſilent monitor prevail'd. | Juſt where the Rainbow meets the ground; Wt 
Thus, Fable to the human-kind = He therefore felt a ſudden itch | An 
Preſents an image of the mind To ſeize the goblet, and be rich; 
It is a mirror, where we ſpy I | Hoping, yet hopes are oft but vain, 
At large our own ares T. | | No more to toil-thro' wind and rain, 
And learn of courſe thoſe faults to mend, Bnt ſit indulging by the fire, 
Which but to mention would offentl. - | Midſt eaſe and plenty, like a ſquire: 


He mark' d the very ſpot of land 
| 2 15 On which the Rainbow ſeem' d to ſtand 
DECLARE, ye ſages, if ye find 
Mongſt animals of ev'ry kind, 


Of each condition, fort, and 1 Still chang'd its place, and ſlipt away, 
From whales and elephants to flies, As ſeeming his approach to ſhun : ,, 8 
A creature that miſtakes his plan, From walking he began to run 5 
| And errs ſo conſtantly as man. But all in vain, it ill withdrew ß, 
5 Each kind purſues his pro good, As n:mbly as he could purſue, "ot 
i And ſeeks for pleaſure, reſt, and food, | At laſt thro' many a bog and lake, 
| As nature points, and never errs _ Rough craggy road, and thorny brake, 
In what it chooſes and prefers ; II t led the of) fool; till night | 
Man only blunders, though poſſeſt : Approach'd, then vaniſh'd in his fight, 
Of talents far above the reſt. - | And left him to compute his gains,” 
Deſcend to inſtances, and try; With nought but labour for his pains. 
An ox will ſcarce attempt to fly, | — —— = 
Or leave his paſture in the wood, > . it 
Wit? fiſhes £ explore the flood. E $ 181. The Rake and the Hermii, WILKIE, Faith 
' Man only acts, of ev'ry creature, YOUTH, a pup of the town, And r 
In oppoſition to his nature. | Philoſopher and atheiſt grown, | But n 
The happineſs of human-Bind Benighted once upon the road, I fou 
Conſiſts in rectitude of mind, | | Found out a hermit's lone abode, FTis ſt 
A will ſubdu'd to reaſon's ſwar. I Whoſe hoſpitality in need Shoulc 
And paſſions · practis d to obey; _ - Reliev'd the trav ller and his ſteed, Whoſe 
An open and a gen'rous heart, | For both ſufficiently were tir dd, In ev*; 
Refin'd from ſelfiſhneſs and art ; | Well drench'd in ditches, and bemir d. Ev'n v 
= - Patience which mocks at fortune's pow'r, Hunger the firſt attention claims; When 
And wiſdom never ſad nor ſour : Upon the coals a raſher flames, 5 The ni 
In theft conſiſt our proper bliſs; Dry cruſts, and liquor ſomething ſtale, t As ſom 
Elſe Plato reaſons much amiſs : | Were added to make up a meal; | Is but 
But fooliſh mortals ftill purſue _ At which our trav*Her as he ſat TP He- we 
© Falſe happineſs in place of true; By intervals began to chat — Like th 
Ambition ſ-rves us for a guide, .I Tis odd, quoth he, to think what ſtrains . , The lig 
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Or Luſt, or Avarice, or Pride; . ; | ſof folly governs ſome folks br ans £ What 
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LKIE, 


What 


Alas, I fear, tis all a-whim-; * - 


BooxT, SACRED AND MOR AT. 


What makes you chooſe: this wild abode? 


You ll ſay, tis to eonverſe with God; 


Vou never ſaw or ſpoke with him. 
They talk of Providence's pow'r, + - 
And fay it rules us eviry-hourz © 
To me all nature ſeems'confufion, ' 
And ſuch weak fancie$#mere deluſion; 
Say, it it ruFd and govern'd right, 
Could there be ſuch a wing as night; 
Which, when the ſun has left the ſkies, 
Puts all things in a deep diſguiſe ? 

If then a trav' ler chance to ſtray 

The {caſt ſep from the public way, 
He 's ſoon in endleſs mazes loſt, + - 
As I have found it to my coſt. 

Beſides, the gloom which nature wears 
Aſſiſts zmaginary fears - 


Of ghoſts and goblins from the wa 
Of 


ulph'rous lakes and yawning graves z 
All ſprung from ſuperſtitious ſeedy . - 
Like other maxims of the creed. ü 
For my part, 1 reject the tales | 
Which faith fp s when reaſon fails; 
And reaſon not underſtands, 
Unwarranted by eyes and hands, 
Theſe ſubtile eſſences, like wind, | 
Which ſome have dreamt of, and-call min 
It ne'er admits 5 nor joins the lye | 
Whickyfays mien rot, but never die. 
It holds all future things in doubt, 
And therefore wiſely leaves them out: 
Suggeiting what is worth our care, 
To take things preſent as they are, 
Our wiſeſt courſe : the reſt is folly, 
The fruit of ſpleen and melancholy. 
Si, qusth the Hermit, I agree 
That reaſon ſtill our guide ſhould be: 


And will admit her as the teſt | 
| Of what is true, and what is beſt: 


ſure wou'd bluſh. for ſhame , 


At what you mention in her name; 
H 


er dictates are ſublime and holy; 

Impiety 's the child of folly: 

Reaſoy, with meaſur'd ſteps and flow, 
To things above from things below | 
Aſcends, and guides us thro? her ſphere . 
With caution, vigilance, and: care. ; 
Faith in the utmoſt frontier ſtands, 

And reaſon puts us in her hands, 

But not till Fer commiſſion giv'n 

Is found authentic, and from Heav'n. 


Should miſs a God in viewing nature: 
Whoſe high ꝓerfections are diſplay'd 

In ev'ry thing his hands have made: 
Ev'n when we think their traces loſt, _ 
When found again, we ſee them moſt: 


The night itſelf, which you would blame 


As ſomething wrong in nature's frame, 
s but a curtain to inveſt 
He” weary children, when at reſt: 
Like that which mothers draw to keep 
The light off from a child aſleep. . 
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I Beſide, the fears, whioh/dutlenefs Weeds” © 
| (At leaſt augments) in vulgar heads 
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Are far from uſeleſs, when the mind 


Ils narrow, and to earth confin'd; _. - 

' | They make the worldling think with pain 
- _ | On frauds, and oaths, and ill-got gain; 
| | Force from the ruffian's hand the knife 


Juſt rais'd;againſt his neighbour's life; 


And in defence of viftue's cauſe 


Aſſiſt each ſanction of the laws; + Y 


But ſouls ſerene, where wiſdom dwells, 


And ſuperſtitious dread expels, 


| The filent majeſty of night 


Excites to take a nohler flight; 


With daints and angels to explore 
The wonders of creating powir; 
And lifts on contemplation's wings 

| Above the ſphere of mortal things : 


Walk forth, and tread thoſe dewy plains - 
Where night in awful ſilenee reigns; . 
The ſky's ſerene, the air is ſtill, 

The woods ſtand liſt ning on each hill, 


To catch the ſounds that ſink and ſwell, 
Wide: floating from the ev*ning bell, 
While foxes howl, and beetles hum, 


Sounds which make ſilence ſtill more dumb E 
And try if My, raſh and rude, 
Dare on the ſacred hour in F 


Then turn your eyes to heav'n's broad frame; 


Attempt to quote thoſe. lights by name, 


Which ſhine ſo thick, and ſpread ſo far; 


Concave a ſun in every ftar, 5 5 
Round which unhumber'd planets roll, #® 
While comets ſhoot athwart the whole. | 
From ſyſtem ſtill to ſyſtem ranging, 

Their various benefirs exchanging, - 

And ſhaking from their flaming hair 

The things moſt needed every where. 


| Explore this glorious ſcene, and ſay - 
That night diſeovers leſs than daß; 
That *tis quite uſeleſs, and a ſign be 
| That chance difpoſes, not deſign: 1 

Ivnceler maintains it, I'll nee 1 
I þ Him either mad, or elſe a dunce, 


For reaſon, tho? tis far from ſtrong, 


I | Will foon find out that nothing's Wrong, 


"From ſigns and evidences clear, 
iſe contrivance every where. 
e Hermit ended, and the youth 


'| Became a convert to the truth; 
At leaſt he yielded, and confeſt 
| That all was order for the beſt, 
Tis ftrange that man, a reas ning creature, 2 u | JOIN 2 


F182. The Youth and the Philgſipber. 


W. WHITEHEAD. 


| A: Grecian outh, of talents rare, 


Whom Plato's philoſophic care 


3 , 
. 


Had form'd for virtae's nobler view, 
| By precept and example too. 
Would + 

To curb the ſteed, and guide the wheel ; 
| And as he paſs'd the gazing thro 


ten boaſt his matchleſs {kill,- 


ng 
With graceful eaſe, and ſinack d the vo, 


1212 


Th ue idiot wonder they expreſs'd 
Was praiſe and tranſport to his breaſt. 
His maſter what his art could do; 

And bade his flaves the chariot lead 
To Academus' facred ſhade. - _ 
The trembling grove confeſs d its fright, 


The Muſes dropt the learned lyre, 
And to their inmoſt ſhades retire. 
Howe er the youth, with forward air, 
Bows to the ſage, and mounts the car, 
The laſh reſounds, the courſers ſpring, 
The chariot marks the rolling ring, 
And gath' ring crowds, with eager eyes, 
And ſhouts, purſue him as he flies. 
Triumphant to the goal return d, 
With nobler thirſt his boſom burn'd; 
And now along th' indented plain 
I be ſelf. ſame track he marks again, 
Purſues with care the nice deſign, 
Nor ever deviates from the line. 
- Amazement ſeiz d the circling crowd; 
The youths with emulation glow'd ; 
Ev'n bearded ſages hail'd the boy, 
And all but Plato gaz'd with joy. 
For he, deep-judging ſage, beet 
With pain the triumphs of the field: 
And when the charioteer drew nigh, 
And fluſh'd with hope, had _ his eye, 
Alas ! unhappy youth, he cry d. 
Expect no praiſe from me (and ligh'd). 
With indignation I ſurvey * | 
Buch ſkill and judgment thrown away. 
The time profuſely ſquander'd there, 
On vulgar arts beneath thy care, 
If well employ d, at leſs expence, 
Had taught thee honour, virtue, ſenſe, 
And rais'd thee from a coachman's fate 
To govern men, and guide the ſtaze. 


—— —————ä . 
& 183. The Bee, the Ant, and the Sparrow. 


1 School, 
© MV dears, As ſaid in days of old, 


But now it ſeems the human race 
Alone engroſs the ſpeaker's place. 
Vet lately, if report be true, ä 
(And much the tale relates to you) 
There met a Sparrow, Ant, and Bee, 
Which reaſon'd and convErs'd as we. 
Who reads my page will doubtleſs grant 
That Phe's the wije induſtrious Ant; 
And all wich half an eye may ſce 
That Kitty is the buſy Bee. | 
Here then are two—but where's the third ? 
Go ſearch the ſchool, you ll find the bird. 
Your ſchaol! I aſk your pardon, Fair, 
I'm ſure you'll find no ſparrow there. 
Now to my tale—One ſummer's morn 
A Bee rang'd o'er the verdant lawn 
Studious to huſband every hour, | 


Aud make the molt of every flow'r, 


* 


At length, quite vain, he needs would ſhew 


The wood-nymphs ftarted at the fight; _. 


© Addrefled to Phozbe and Kitty C. at Boarding- 
DR. COTTON, 


That beaſts could talk, and birds could ſcold. 


| With anxious ſteps to tread the ground; 


| Why are our wants ſo very few? 
| Becauſe we nature's calls purſue, e. 
Whence our complacency of mind ? | &* © 


She found, as on a ſpr 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boer l. 
| I Nimble from ſtalk to ſtalk the flies, 


And loads with yellow wax her thighs ; 
With which the artiſt builds her comb, 
And keeps all tight and warm at home: 
Or from the cowlſlip's golden bells 
Sucks honey to enrich her cells: + + 
Or every tempting roſe purſues, 
Or ſips the lily's 1 nt dews; 
Vet never robs the ſhining bloom 
Or of its beauty or „ 
Thus ſhe diſcharg'd in every way 
The yarious duties of the day. 

It chanc'd a frugal Ant was near, 


great ceconomiſt was ſhe, | 

r leſs laborious than the Bee; 
By penſive parents often taught  _ 
What ills ariſe from want of thought; 
That poverty on ſloth depends, 2 
On poverty the loſs of friends. 
Hence every day the Ant is found 


Hes brow was wrinkled o'er by care 25 


With curious ſearch to trace the grain, 
And drag the heavy load with pain. 
The active Bee with pleaſure ſaw - 
The Ant fulfil her parents* law. 
Ah! ſiſter-labourer, ſays ſhe, 
How very fortunate are we! 
Who, taught in infancy to know - 
2 comforts a ee, labour flow; 

re independent of the great, wy 
Nor N of ide and ſtate, 
| Why is our food ſo very ſweet? 
Becauſe we earn before we eat. 


| Becauſe we a& our parts afſign'd. 
Have we inceſſant taſks to do? 

Ts not all nature buſy too ? 25 
Doth not the ſun, with conſtant pa ꝶ 
Perſiſt to run his annual race? 


Renew their courſes every night? 
Doth not the ox obedient bow 


Or when did e' er the generous ſteed 
Withhold his labour or his ſpeed? 
If you all nature's ſyſtem ſcan, | 
The only idle thing 1s man. 


| A wanton Sparrow long'd to hear i | 
Their fage diſcourſe, and ſtraight drew near. 


The bird was talkative and loud, 

And very pert and very proud; 

As worthleſs and as vain a thing, 
Perhaps, as ever” wore 4 wing. 

ſhe ſat, 

The little friends were deep in chat; 
That virtue was their favourite theme, 


And toil and probity their ſcheme: 
|| Such talk was hateful to her breaſt, 


She thought them arrant prudes at beſt, 
When to diſplay her navghty mind, 


| Hunger with cruelty. combin'd, 


Do not the ſtars, which ſhine fo bright, ja 


His patient neck, and draw the plough ® 


To play 
But what 
Or beaut) 
Vet this! 
At belt 't 
_ whit 
ndeed yo 
Truſt _ 
ve copie 
he ſame 
Paſſion an 
And call! 
* ne'er f 
OW. 
And 2 | 
Near and 1 
wags |] 
Then Prin 
Thus, i; 
The wicke 


eaſy 


Sho 


Bo 0 K I. 


She view'd the Ant with ſavage eyes, 
And hopt and hopt to ſnatch her prize: 
The Bee, who watch'd her opening bill, 
And gueſs'd her fell deſign to kill 
Aſk'd her, from what her anger roſe, 
web ſhe TR my as foes ? 
e Sparrow her began, 
And thus the e „„ 
Whenever I'm diſpos'd to dine, 
I think the whole creation mine ; 
That I'm a bird of high degree, 
And every inſe& made for me. 
Hence oft I ſearch the emmet-brood, 
For emmets are delicious food : 
And oft, in wantonneſs and play, 
J ſlay ten thouſand in a day, 
For truth it is, without diſguiſe, . 
That I love miſchief as my "FF 
Oh! fie, the honeſt Bee reals, | 
I fear you make baſe man your guide; 
Of every creatyre ſure the worſt,” 
Though in creation's ſcale the figſt | 
Ungrateful man tis ſtrange he thrives, 
Who burns the Bees to rob their hives ! 
I hate his vile adminiſtration, _ 
And ſo do all the emmet-nation. * 
What fatal fees to birds are men, 
uite to the Eagle from the Wren ! 
O! do not men's example take, 
Who miſchief do for miſchief's ſake; 


SACRED AND MORAL., 


But ſpare the Ant——her worth demande 


Eſteem and friendſhip at your hands. 

A mind with every virtue bleſt, 

Muſt raiſe compaſſion in your breaſt, 
Virtue ! rejoin'd the ſneering bird, 

Where did you learn that Gothic word? 

Since I was hatch'd, I never heard. 

That virtue was at all rever'd. 

But ſay it was the ancients claim, 

Yet moderns diſavow the name; 

Unleſs, my dear, you read romances, 

I cannot reconcile your fancies. - 

Virrue in fairy tales is ſeen 

To play the goddeſs or the queen; 

But what 's a queen without the pow'r,? 

Or beauty, child, without a dowr? 

Yet this is all that virtue brags, 

At belt "tis only worth in rags. . 

Such whints my very heart duidk, 5 

Indeed you make, me burſt my ſides. 

Truſt me, Miſs Bee to ſpea 

I've copied men from earlieſt youth; 

The ſame our taſte, the ſame our ſchool, 

Paſſion and a petite our rule. 

And call me brd, or call me ſinner, 

Ill ne er forego my ſport or dinner. 
A prowling cat the miſcreant ſpies, 

And wide expands her amber eyes: 


Hear and more near Grimalkin draws, 


Dy chit oy nd 
en ſpringing on her thoughtleſs prey, 

She bore the 3 bird away. oye a 

Thus, in her eruelty and pride, 
wicked wanton Sparrow dy d. 
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5 184. The Bears and Bees, | 


Forth iſſuing from a nei 
Came where th' induſtrious Be 
In artful cells their luſcious hoard ; 
O'erjoy'd they Teiz'd with eager hafte 
Luxurious on the rich repaſt. 

1 Alarm'd at this, the little crew 

About their ears vindictive flew. 

The beaſts, unable to ſuſtain E 
Th” unequal combat; quit the plain; 


Their native ſhelter they regain ; 
There fit, and now, diſcreeter grown, 
Too late their raſhneſs-they bemoan; 
And this by dear experience gain, 
That pleaſure 's ever bought with pain. 
| ” "ny wo T * of vice 

re plac' ore our longin , 
Wien greedy haſte we arch our fill 
And ſwallow down the latent ill ; 


| | But when experience opes our eyes 
| Away the fancy'd pleaſure flies. f 


1 It flies, but oh! too late we find 
| It leaves a real ſting behind. 


| &$ 385. 1 Camelion. 

ö OFT has it been my lot to mark. 
A proud, conceited, talking ſpark, 

With eyes, that hardly ſerv d at moſt 

To guard their maſter *gainſt a poſt ; 

Vet round the world the blade has been, 

To ſee whatever could be ſeen : 

| Returning from his finiſh'd tour, 

| Grown ten times perter than before; 


I Whatever word you chance to dro 


- 


the truth, 


The travell'd fool your mouth will liop : 


„% I've ſeen and ſure I on 


Two travellers of ſuch a caſt, 
As o'er Arabia's wilds they paſt, 
And on their way in friendly chat 
Now talk'd of this, and then of that, 
Of the Camelion's form and nature. 
„ Agfranger animal, cries one, 
* Sure never liv'd beneath the fun: 


% A lizard's body, lean and long, 


% A fiſh's head, a ſerpent's tongue, 
c Its tooth with triple claw disjoin'd ; 


J And what a- length of tail behind! 


| FF I again affirm it blue. 


| © Who ever ſaw. ſo fine a blue? 


« As late with open mouth it lay, 
«© And warm'd it in the ſunny ray; 


« I've ſeen it, Sir, as well as you, 


g wood, 
had ftor'd 


„ Sir, if my judgment you'll allow.  * 
| and > ht to know,” 
_ | So begs you'd pay a due ſubmiſſion, 
And acquieſce in his deciſion. | 


Diſcours'd a while, mongſt other matter, 


IF 
Mzxxicx. 
As two young Bears in wanton mood, 


* 


Half blind with rage, and mad with pain,; 


Mexxick, 


* 


% How flow its pace! and then its hu - 


« Stretch'd at its eaſe the beaſt I view'd, | 
% And faw it eat the air for food. 


« Hold there,” the other quick replies, K 
„ *Tis green, — I ſaw it with theſe eyes, 


— 


\ 


m4 
« At leiſure I the beaſt ſurvey'd, 
Extended in the cooling ſhade.” = _ 
„ Tis green, tis green, Sir, I aſſure ye. 
& Green !”*. cries the other in a fury 
« Why, Sir, d' ye think I've loſt my eyes?“ 
„ *Twere no great loſs, the friend replies, 
ce For, if they always ſerve you thus, | 
& You'll find 'em but of little uſe.“ | 
So high at laſt the contelt roſe, 
From werds they almoſt came to blows : 
When luckily came by a third 
To him the queſtion: they referr'd ; 
And begg'd he'd tell em, if he knew 
Whether the thing was green or blue. | 
e Sirs,” cries the umpire, © ceaſe your pother, 
ce The creature's neither one nor t other. 
&« J caught the animal laſt night, 
« And view'd it o'er by candle: light: 
J mark'd it well—'twas black as jet 
« You ſtarę— but, Sirs, I've got it yet, 


ELEGA 


* 
* 


« I'll lay my life, the thing is blue.” 

« And I'll be ſworn, that when you've ſeen 

«© The reptile, you'll pronounce him green. 
* Well 6 

Replies the man, “ T'll turn him out: _ 

« And when before your eyes I've ſet him, 

5 If you don't find him black, I'll eat him.“ 


He ſaid; then full before their ſight 


Produc'd the beaſt, and lo !——twas white. 
Both ftar'd, the man look'd wond'rous wiſe— 


My children, the Camelion cries, ö 


{Then firſt the creature found a tongue) 
« You all are right, and all are wrong: 
When next you talk of what you view, 
© Think others ſee, as well as you: 

« Nor wonder, if you find that none 

& Prefers your eye- ſight to his own.” 


& 186. The Monkies. A Tale. MERRICK. 


WHO ER, with curious eye, has rang'd | 
Through Ovid's tales, has ſeen | 

How Jove, incens'd, to Monkies chang'd 
A tribe of worthleſs men. 


Repentant ſoon th' offending race 
Intreat the injur'd pow'r, * 

To give them back the human face, 
And reaſon's aid reſtore. 


Jove, ſooth'd at length, his ear inclin'd, 
And granted half their pray'r! 
But t' other half he bade the wind 
Diſperſe in empty air. 
Scarce had the thund' rer giv'n the nod 
That ſhock the vaulted ſkies, Y 
With haughtier air the creatures ſtrode, 
And ſtretch'd their dwindled ſize. | 


The hair in curls luxuriant now 
Around their temples ſpread ; 

The tail, that whilom hung below, 
No dangled from the head. 


"The head remains unchang'd within, *1 


. 


_ 


NT EXTRACTS, 


Tt fill retdins its native grinn © 


Joins heav'n and 


At once his on bright pr 
it And ſtrongeſt motive to aſſiſt the reſt. 


: | Gives thee' to make thy neighbour's: blelbt3 
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And'all its old grimace, 


Thus half transform d, and half the fame, b 0 

Jove bade them take their place 

(Reſtoring them their ancient claim) 
Among the human trace. 7 

Man with contempt the brute ſurvey d, h 


Nor would a name beſtow, 


But woman hk'd the motley breed, 


And call'd the thing a beau. 
r „ . , 


| § 187, Happineſs to be found in Virtue alone, 


| Pope. 
K NOW then this truth (enough for man to 
«© Virtue alone is Happineſs below.” [know) 
The only point where human blits ſtands ſtill, 
And taſtes the good without the fall to ill; 


« And can produce it.” Pray, Sir, do: Where only Merit conſtant: pay receives, 


Is bleſt in what it takes, and what it gives; 


The joy unequall'd, if its end it gain, 


And if it loſe, attended with no pain: 


„ Without ſatiety, tho' &er fo bleſs'd, 
then, at once, to eaſe the doubt, And but more reliſh'd, as the more diſtreſs d: 


The broadeſt mirth unfeeling Folly wears, 


Leſs pleaſing far than Virtue's very tears: 
Good, from each object, fram each place ac- 
For ever exercis'd, yet never tir d; qui d, 
Never elated while one man's epprefs'd; 
Never dejected, while another's bleſs d; 

And where no wants, no wiſhes-can remain; 


| Since but to wiſh-more Virtue, is to gain. 


See the ſole bliſs Heav'n could on all beſtow! 


| Which who but feels can taſte, but thinks can 


7 


know : + r 


| Yet poor with fortune, and with learning blind, 
The bad muſt miſs ; the good, untaught, will find; 


Slave to no ſe&, who takes no private road, 

But looks thro' Nature, up to Nature s God; 

Purſues that Chain, which links th' immenſe 
deſign, ws 

carth, and mortal and divine} 

Sees, that no. bemg any bliſs can know, 

But touches ſome above, and ſome below; 

Learns from this union of the riſing whole, 

The firſt, laſt purpoſe of the human ſoul ; 

| And knows where Faith, Law, Morals,all began, 

All end in Love of God, and Love of Man. 

For him alone Hope leads from goal to goal, 


And opens ſtill, and opens on his ſoul; 


Till jengthen'd on to Faith, and uncoufin'd, 
It pours the bliſs that fills up all the mind. 


| He ſees, why Nature plants in Man alone 
Hope of known blits, and faith in bliſs unknown: 

| (Nature, whoſe dictates to no other kind 

I | Are giv'n in vain, but what they ſeek they find) 

I | Wiſe is her preſent ſhe connects in this 


His greateſt Virtue with his 5 4a 4ua Bliſs; _ 
pect to be bleſt, 


Self. love thus puſn d to ſocial, to divine, 
Is this too little for the boundleſs heart? ¶ tline. 


Nor alter'd much the face; 47 
10 | 


— 


Extend it, let thy enemies have part: 
V 
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Graſp the whole worlds of Reaſon, Life, and 
In one cloſe ſyſtem of Benevolence: [Senſe, 
Happier as kinder, in whate'er degree, ' x 
And height of Bliſs, but height of Charity. 

God loves from Whole to Parts : but human 
Mutt riſsfrom Individual to the Whole. [ſoul 
Self- love but ſerves the virtuous mind to wake, 
As the ſmall pebble ftirs the peaceful lake ; 

he centre mov'd, a circle ſtraight ſucceeds, 
Another ſtill, and ſtill another ſpreads ; 
Friend, parent, neighbour, firſt it will embrace; 
His country next; and next all human race; 
Wide and more wide, th' o'erflowings of the 
Take ev'ry creature in, of ev ry kind; [mind 
Earth _ es around, with boundleſs bounty 

bleſt, | | 
And Heav'n beholds its image in his breaſt, | 
| 


$ 188. On the Eternity of the Cas ogg: | 


| MART. 
HAT, wond'rous Being, who in power 
1 | 


ſupreme ; 
Exiſts from everlaſting, whoſe great name 
Deep in the human heart, and every atom 
The Air, the Earth, or azure Main contains, 
In undecypher*d characters is wrote 
INCOMPREHENSIBLE !—O what can words, 
The weak. interpreters of mortal thoughts, 
Orwhat can thoughts (tho wild of wing they rove 
Thro! the vaſt concave of th æthereal round)? 
If to the Heaven of Hegyens they wing their way 
Adventurous, like the birds of night they re loſt, 
And delug'd in the flood of dazzling day.— 

May then the youthful, uninſpired Bard 
Preſume to hymn th. Eternal; may he ſoar 
Where Seraph and where Cherubin on high 
Reſound th* unceaſing plaudits, and with them 
In the grand chorus mix his feeble voice? 

He may if Thou, who from the witleſs babe 
Ordaineſt-honour, glory, ſtrength, and praiſe, 
Uplift th* unpinion'd Muſe, and deign'ſt t aſſiſt, 
Great Poet of the Univerſe, his ſong. | 

Before this earthly Planet wound her courſe 
Round Light's perennial fountain; before Light 
Herſelf gan ſhine, and at th' inſpiring word 
Shot to exiſtence in a blaze of day; 
Before the Morning-Stars * ſang, 
And hail'd Thee architect of countleſs worlds; 
Thou art—all-glorious, all- beneficent, 
All Wiſdom And Omnipotence thou art. 

But is the zra of Creation fix'd 
At when, theſe worlds began ? Could aught 
Goodneſs, that knows no bounds, from bleſſing 


SACRED AND MORAP. 


retard 


7 


The Muſe unblam'd her aching ſenſe may ſtrain 
Perhaps t up in contemplation deep, 
The beſt of Beings on the nobleſt theme 
Might ruminate at leiſure, Scope immenſe 
'Th* eternal Power and Godhead to explore, 
And with itſelf th* omniſcient mind replete. 
This were enough to fill the boundleſs All, 
This were a Sabbath worthy the Supreme l 
Perhaps enthron'd amidft a choicer few, *. 
Of ſpirits inferior, he might greatly plan 
The two prime Pillars of the Univerſe, « 
Creation _ 8 a 3 3 
Pauſe - with the grand preſentiments of glory. 
Perhaps — but all's n # ag 
All ignorance, and ſelf-plum'd vanity— 
O Thou, whoſe ways to wonder at's diſtruſt, 
| Whom to deſcribe's preſumption (all we can 
And all we is ba glorified, be prais'd. 
A day ſhall come, when all this Earth ſhall 


| a periſh, - | RP > 
Nor leave behind ev'n Chaos; it ſhall come + 
When all the armies of the elements 
Shall war againſt themſelves, and mutual rage, 
To make Perdition triumph; it ſhall come 
When the capacious atmoſphere above 
Shall in ſulphureous thunders groan, and die, 
And vaniſh ino void; the earth beneath - 
Shall ſever to the c>nter, and devour 3 
Th' enormous blaze of the deſtructive flames. 
Ve rocks, that mock the raving of the floods, 
And proudly frown upon th* impatient deep, 
Where is your grandeur now? Ye foaming waves, 
That all along th* immenſe Atlantic roar, 

In vain ye ſwell; will a few drops ſuffice -- 
To quench the inextinguiſhable fire? [cedar#.” 
Ye mountains, on whoſe cloud-crown'd tops the 


That prop the painted chambers of the heavensg 
And fix To earth continual ; Athos, where? 
| Where, Tenerif, 's thy ſtatelineſs to-day? _ 
What, Etna, are thy flames to theſe ?—No more 
Than the poor glow- worm to the golden ſun... 

Nor ſhall the verdant vallies then remain 
Safe in their meek ſubmiſſion; they the debt 


Yet I muſt weep for you, ye rival fair, 
Arno _ Andaluſia LG for thee- N 
More ly and with filial tears mu » 
O Albion! 0 my country! Thou touſt joins 
In vain diſſever'd from the reſt, muſt join 
The terrors of th* inevitable ruin. 

Nor thou, illuſtrious monarch of the day; 
Nor thou, fair queen of night; nor you, ye ſtars, 
Tho' million leagues and million ſtill remote, 


Or keep th immenſe Artificer in ſloth? [ever, | Shall yet ſurvive that day; Ve muſt ſubmit, 


* 


Avaunt the duſt- directed crawhing thought, 
That Puiſſance immeaſurably vait, 

nd Bounty inconceivable, could reſt | 
Content, exhauſted with one week of action 
No—in th' exertion of thy righteous power, 

en thouſand times more a dive than the Sun, 
"01 reign d, and with a mi N compos d 
Pyſtems innumerable; matchleſs all, | 
M ſtampt with thine uncounterfeited ſeal... | 


Sharers, not bright ſpeRators of the ſcene. 
But tho? the earth ſhall to the centre periſh, - 
Nor leave behind ev'n Chaos; tho' the air 
With all the elements muſt paſs away, | 
Vain as an idiot's dream; tho' the huge rocks, 
That brandiſh the tall cedars on their tops, 
With humbler vales muſt to perdition yield; 
Tho' the gilt Sun, and ſilver-treſſed Moon. 


But yet ( 


(F ll o more topendous heights | 


With all her bright retinue, muſt be loſt; 
Vet Thou, Great Father of the world, furviv'ſt 
70F. 3 * "A 


Eternal, 


* 


Are leſſen'd into ſhrubs, magnific piles, , 


Of nature and of juſtice too muſt pay. ye. 


— 


„ 


hk © 


Ws _—"ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 
By mortal eye unkenn'd—where Eaſt nor Weſt, 
Nor South, nor bluſtering North has breath to 
Albeit He there with angels and with ſaintsſ blow; 


Eternal, as thou wert: Vet ſtill ſurvives 
The ſoul of man immortal, perfect now, 
And candidate for unexpiring joys. hear; 

He comes! He comes! the awful trump I 
The flaming ſword's intolerable blaze 
I !e2! He comes! th* Archangel from above. 
« Ariſe, ye tenants of the filent rave, 

& Awake incorruptible, and ariſe : 

% From eaſt to welt, from the Antarctic pole 
«* To regions Hyperborean, all ye ſons, 

«© Ye ſons of Adam, and ye heirs of Heav'n— 
. & Ariſe, ye tenants of the filent Braves | 

* Awake incorruptible, and ariſe.” 

"Tis then, nor ſooner, that the reſtleſs mind 
Shall find itſelf at home; and like the ark, 
Fix'd on the mountain-top, ſhall ook aloft 
Oer the vague paſſage of precarious life; 
And, winds and waves, and rocks and tempeſts 
Enjoy the everlaſting calm of Heaven: [paſt, 
*Tis then, nor ſooner, that the deathleſs foul 
Sha I juſtly know its nature and its rife : 


. 


*Tis then the human tongue new-tun'd ſhall | 


Praiſes more worthy the Eternal ear. [give 
Vet what we can, we ought ;—and therefore 
Thou, ö 
Purge Thou my heart, . and Good! 
Purge Thou my heart with hy ſſop, leſt like Cain 
I offer fruitleſs ſacrifice, and with gifts 
Offend and not propitiate the Ador d. 
Tho” Gratitude were bleſt with all the powers 
Her burſting heart could long for, tho' the ſwift, 
The fiery-wing' d Imagination ſoar d 
Beyond Ambition's wiſh—yet all were vain 
To ſpeak Him as he is, who is ineffable. 
Yet ſtill let Reaſon thro' the eye of Faith 
 _ViewHimwith fearful love; let Truth pronounce, 
And Adoration on her bended knee 
With heaven-directed hands confeſs His reign. 
-And let the angelic, archangelic band, | 
With all the hoſts of Heaven, cherubic forms, 
And forms ſeraphic, with their filver trumps 
And golden lyres attend: For Thou art holy, 
« For Thou art one, th' Eternal, who alone 
« Exertsall goodneſs, and tranſcends all praiſe!” 


8 189. On the Immenſity of the Supreme Being. 
SMART. 
ONCE more Idare to rouſe the ſounding ſtring, 
The Poet of my God Awake, my glory, 
Awake, my lute and harp—myſelf ſhall wake, 
Soon as the ſtately night-exploding bird 
In lively lay ſings welcome to the dawn. 
L. iſt ye! how Nature with ten thouſand tongues 
Begins the grand thankſgiving, Hail, all hail, 
Ve tenants of the foreſt and the field 
My fellow-ſubje&s of th' Eternal King, 
I gladly join your matins, and with you 
Confeſs his preſence, and report his praiſe. - 
O Thou, who or the lambkin, or the dove, 
When offer'd by the lowly, meek, and poor, 
Prefer ſt to pride's whole hecatomb, o_ 
This mean Eſſay, nor from thy treaſure-houſe 
Of glory* immenſe the Orphan's mite exclude. 


What tho the Almlghty*sregal throne berais'd 


* . 


Hold conference, and to his radiant hoſt 
Ev'n face to face ſtand viſibly confeſt ; 
Yet know, that nor in preſence, or in power 


* . | Shines He leſs perfect here; 'tis man's dim eye 


That makes th" obſcurity. He 1s the ſame, 


Alike in all his univerſe the ſame. 


Whether the mind along the ſpangled ſky 
Meaſures her pathleſs walk, * 1 to view 
Weave their harmonious r6unds, their march di- 
Still faithful, till inconſtant to the ſun ; [recting 
Or where the comet, thro” ſpace infinite | 
(Tho' whirling worlds oppoſe in globes of fire) 
Darts, like a jayelin, to his diſtant goal; Frome, 
Or where in Heaven above, the Heaven o 

Burn brighter ſuns, and goodlier planets roll 


With ſatellites more glorious—T hou art there. 


Or whether on the ocean's boiſterous. back 
Thourude triumphant, and with outſretch'd arm 
Curb the wild winds and diſcipline the hillows, 
The ſuppliant ſailor finds Thee there, his chief, 
His only help When Thou rebuł 'ſt the ſtorm 
It ceaſes—and the veſſel gently glides 

Along the glaſſy level of the calm. 

O Ws). I ſearch the boſom of the ſea, 
Down the greatdepth deſcending; there thy works 
Would alſo ſpeak thy reſidence ; and there 
Would I, thy ſervant, like the ſtil] profound, 
Aſtoniſh'd into ſilence muſe thy praiſe! 
Behold! behold! th' un We garden round 
Of vegetable a the e gay, {tom 
And 
Riſe richly varied, where the finny race 
In blithe ſecurity their gambols play: 

While high above their heads Leviathan, 
The terror and the glory of the main, 

His paſtime takes with tranſport, proud to ſec. 
The ocean's vaſt dominion all his own. 

Hence thro? the genial bowels of the earth 
Eaſy may fancy pals ; till at thy mines, 
Gani or Raolconda, ſhe arrive, 

And from the adamant's imperial blaze 
Form weak idcas of her Maker's glory. 
Next to Pegu or Ceylon let me rove, 


Of ſovereign virtue) ſparkles ev'n like Sirius, 
And bluſhes into flames. Thence wiK I go 
To undermine the treaſure-fertile womb 

Of the huge Pyrenean, to detect 

The agate and the deep-intrenched gem 

Of kindred jaſper—Nature in them both 
Delights to play the mimic on herſelf; 
And in their veins ſhe oft pourtrays the forms 
Of leaning hills, of trees erect, and ſtreams 
Now ſtealing ſoftly on, now . 
In deſperite caſcade, with flowers and beaſts, 
And all the living landſkip of the vale: 

In vain thy pencil, Claudio or Pouſſin, 

Or thine, immortal Guido, would eſſay 
Such ſkill to imitate—it is the hand 

| Of Godhimſelf—for God himſelf is there. [vanc 


High o'er yon azure Heaven's exalteg} dome, 


Abs 


| 


Hence with th' aſcending ſprings let - 8 
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The works of vaſter fabric, where the planets. - 


Hea- 


rubs of amber from the pearl-pay'd bot- 


Where the rich ruby (deem'd by __ od 


d arm 
1llows, 
s chief, 
torm— 


ea, 

y works 
lere 
ound, 


round 
Itom 
v'd bot- 


ee 
Sirius, 


KI go 


He ſhone in burning majeſty reveal d). 


The work o 


* 


Book L. | | | 
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Up to the mountain's ſummit, there t' indulge 
Th' ambition of the. comprehenſive eye, 
That dares to call th' horizon all her own. 
Behold the foreſt, and th' expanſive verdure 
Of yonder level lawn, whoſe ſmooth-ſhorn 
No object interrupts, unleſs the oak 1 
His lordly head uprears, and branching arms 
Extends—Behold in regal ſolitude, , 


And paſtoral magniticence, he ſtands 


So ſimple! and ſo great.! the under- wood 
Of meaner rank an awful diſtance keep. 

Yet Thou art there, yet God himſelf is there 
Ev'n on the buſh (tho' not as when to Moſes 


Nathleſs conſpicuous in the linnet's | 
Is his unbounded goodneſs— Thee her Maker, 
Thee her Preſerver chaunts ſhe in her ſong ; 
While all the emulative vocal tribe _ .. | 
The grateful leſſon learn—no other voice 
Is heard, no other ſound—for, in attention 
Buried, ev'n babbling Echo holds her peace. 
Now from the plains, where th* unbounded pro- 
Gives liberty her utmoſt ſcope to range, [ Ipect 
Turn we $a. you encloſures, where appears 
Chequer'd Variety in all her form, _ 
Which the vague mind attract, and (till ſuſpend 
With ſweet lexity. What are yon towers, 
n man and clumſy art, 
Seen _ the ring-dove's nelt ?—On that tall 
beec | 10 
Her penſile houſe the feather'd artiſt builds— 
The rocking winds moleſt her not; for ſee, 
With ſuch due poize the wond'rous fabric's hung, 
That, like the compaſs in the bark, it keeps 
True to itſelf, and ſtedfaſt ev'n in ſtorms, _. 
Thou idiot, that aſſerts there is no God, 
View, and be dumb for ever 
Go bid Vitruvius or Palladio build 
The bee his manſion, or the ant her cave— 
Go call Correggio, or let Titian come I cherry 
To paint the hawthorn's bloom, or teach the 
To bluſh with juſt vermilion—Hence away— 
Hence, ye prophane ! for God himſelf is here. 
Vain were th' attempt, and impious, to trace 


* 


| Thro? all his works th* Artificer Divine 


And tho? nor ſhining ſun, nor twinkling ſtar 

Bedeck'd the crimſon curtains of the ſky ; 

Tho neither vegetable, beaſt, nor bird 

Were extant on the ſurface of this ball, 

Nor lurking gem beneath; tho' the great ſea 

Slept in profound ſtagnation, and the air 

Had left no thunder to pronounce its maker; 

Yet man at home, within himſelf, might find 

The Deity immenſe, and in that fraine, a 

bo fearfully, ſo wonderfully made, 

dee and adore his providence and power 

I ſee, and I adore O. God moſt bounteous ! 

0 infinite of Goodneſs and of Glory |. [ Thee; 

The knee, that thou haſt ſhap'd, ſhall bend to 

The ON SIE, wie thou haſt tun d, ſhall chaunt 
thy praiſe; e "I 

And, thine own image, the immortal ſoul, - 

Shall conſecrate herſelf to Thee for ever, = 


"a 


SACRED AND MORAHL, 


© | A RISE, divine Urania, with new firains 


| 


A living ſacrifice before his throne! - _ 


-— 
* 


SMART. 


To hymn thyGod! and thou, immortal Fame, 
Ariſe, and, blow thy everlaſting trump! 


ſod | All glory to the Omniſcient, and praiſe, 
And power, and domination in the height! 


And thou, cherubic Gratitude, whole voice 
To pious ears ſounds ſilverly ſo ſweet, 


| Come with thy precious incenſe, bring thy gifts, 


Amd with thy choiceſt ſtores the. altar exown. 


Who all things knows, gan know, with love re- 
Regenerate, and pure, pour all thyſelf 


And may th' eternal, high myſterious tre, 
That in the centre of the arched Heavens {branch 
Bears the rich fruit of knowl , with ſome 


hen in my mother's womb conceal'd I la 
A ſenſeleſs embryo, then my ſoul thou knew? it; 
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lee, 


Thou too, my heart, whom He, and He alone 


Stoop to my humble reach, and bleſs my toil 


Knew ſt all her future von every thought, 
0 * 


And every faint idea yet unform d. 


When up the imperceptible aſcent oe | 


Of growing years, led by thy hand, Ib, 
Perception's gradual light, that ever dawuas 


Inſenſibly to day, thou didſt vouchſaſe, 


And taught me by that reaſon thou. inlpir dſt, | 


That what of knowledge in my mind was lows 
ImperfeR, incorret—in Thee is wond'rous, - 
Uncircumſcnd'd, unſearchably profound. 
And eſtimable ſolely by itſelf. brutes, 
What is that ſecret power, that | 
Which Ignorance calls inſtin& ? *Tis from Thee, 
Itiis the operation of thine hands LO obs 
Immediate, inſtantaneous; tis thy wiſdom, : 
That glorious ſhines tranſparent thro thy works. 


| Who taught the pye, or who forewarn d the jay 
To ſhun the deadly nightſhade ? Tho the cherry 


Boaſts not a gloſſier hue, nor does the plum 
Lure with more ſeeming ſweets the amorous eye, 
Yet will not the ſagacious birds, decoy d. 
By fair appearance, touch the noxious fruit. , 
They know to taſte is fatal, whence alarmd 
Swift on the winnowing winds they work their 


| Go to, proud reas ner, philoſophic Man, [way. 


Haſt thou ſuch prudence, thou ſuch kn wledge? 
Full many a race has fell into the ſnare No, 
Of meretriciqus looks, of pleaſing ſurface; 
And oft in deſart iſles the famiſn 
By forms of fruit, and luſcious taſte beguil'd, 
Like his forefather Adam, eats and dies. 
For why ? his wiſdem on the leaden feet 
Of ſlow Experience, dully tedious, creeps, 
And comes, like vengeance, after long delay. 
The venerable ſage, that nightly trims 

The learned lamp, t inveſtigate the powers 
Of plants medicinal, the earth, the air, 
And the dark regions of the foſſil world, 


guides the 


d pilgrimm, 


* 


Grows old in fol · wing what he ne er ſhall find 


Studious in vain ! till haply, at. the laſt 
He ſpies a miſt, then ſhapes it into mountains, 


Wk baſeleſs fabrics from conjecture builds: 


«4 
- 


2 chat guards 


At 


Was hatch'd her foe, and liv'd by herdeſtruction! 


Of man's vaſt genuis, and the ſoaring ſoul ! 


The mignty mountains in his golden ſcales ; 


' Chaldean calculations, for a guide; 


ny 


At midright hours his threſhold, if opprefs'd 
By ſudden ſickneſs, at his maſter's feet 
Begs not that aid his ſervices might claim, 
But is his own phyſician, knows the caſe, 
And from th' emetic herbage works his cure. 
Hark ! from afar the feather' d matron * ſcreams, 
And all her brood alarms ! The docile crew 
Accept the ſignal one and all, expert E 
In th” art of Nature and unlearn'd deceit; 
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To rive the groating earth for l-ſought gold, | 


Endures ſuch trouble, ſuch fatigue, as ſhe; 


. | While all her ſubterraneous avenues, © [meet 


And ſtorm- proof cells, with management moſt 


And 1 houſewifery ſhe forms: 


Then to the field ſhe hies, and on her back, 


| Burden immenſe ! ſhe bears the cumbrous corn. 


Then many a'weary ſtep, and many a ſtrain, 
And many a grievous groan ſubdued, at length 


Along the ſod, in counterfeited death, Up the huge hill the hardly heaves it home: 


Mute, motionleſs they lie; full well appriz'd, 
That the rapacious adverſary's near. 

But who infoxrm'd her of th approaching danger? 
Who taught the cautious mother, that the hawk 


Her on prophetic ſoul is active in her, 
And more than human providence her 
When Philomela, ere the cold domain 
Of crippl'd Winter gins t' advance, prepares 
Her annual flight, and in ſome poplar ſhade 
Takes her melodious leave, who then's her pilot? 
Who points her paſſage thro* the pathleſs void 
To realms from us remote, to us unknown? 
Her ſcience is the ſcience of her God. | 
Not the magnetic index to the North 
E er aſcertains her courſe, nor buoy, nor beacon: 
She, Heaven- taught voyager, that fails in air, 
Gour ts nor coy Weſt nor Eaſt, but inſtant knows 
What Newton + or not fought, or ſought in vain. 
Illaſtrious name | irrefragable proof 


ard. 


Yetwhat wert thou to Him, who knew his works 
Before creation form'd them, long before 

He meaſur'd in the hollow of his hand 

Th' exulting Ocean, and the higheſt Heavens 
He comprehended with a ſpan, and. weigh'd 


Who ſhone ſupreme, who was himſelf the light, 
Exe yet refraction learn'd her ſkill to paint, 
And bend athwart the clouds her beauteous bow. 
When Knowledge at her father's dread com- 
Refign'd to Iſrael's king her golden key, [mand 
O to have join'd the frequent auditors 

In wonder and delight, that whilom heard 
Great Solomon deſcanting on the brutes, 

O! how ſublimely glorious to apply - _ 
To God's own honour, and good-will to man, 
That wiſdom he alone of men polleſs'd 

In plenitude ſo rich, and ſcope ſo rare. 
How did he rouſe the pamper'd ſilken ſons 
Of bloated Eaſe, by placing to their view 
The ſage induſtrious Ant, the wiſeſt infect, 
And beft economiſt of all the field! 
Tho? ſhe preſumes not by the ſolar orb 
To meaſure times and ſeaſons, nor conſults 


Yet, conſcious that December 's on the march, 
Pointing with icy hand to Want and Woe, 
She waits his dire approach, and undiſmay'd 
Receives him as a welcome gueſt, prepar d 
Againſt the churliſh Winter's fierceſt blow, 
For when as yet the favourahle Sun | 
Gives to the genial earth th' enlivening ray, 


Nor reſts ſhe here her providence, but nips 


With ſubtletooth the grain, leſt from her garner” - 


In miſchievous fertility it ſteal, 

And back to day-light vegetate its way. 
Go to the Ant, thou ſluggard, learn to live, 
And by her ways reform thine own. 
But if thy deaden'd ſenſe, and liſtleſs thought, 
More glaring evidence demand; behold, 
Where yon pellucid populous hive preſents 

A yet uncopied model to the world! 

There Machiavel in the reflecting glaſs 
May read himſelf a fool. The chemiſt there 
May with aſtoniſhment invidipus view 


; 


His toils out- done by each plebeian bee, 


Who, at the royal mandate, on the wing 
From various herbs, and from diſcordant flowers, 
A perfect harmony of ſweets compounds. 
Avaunt, Conceit, Ambition, take thy fligb: 
Back to the Prince of vanity and air 
Ol tis a thought of energy molt piercing ; [force 
Form'd to make Pride grow humble; torm'd to 
Its weight on the reluctant mind, and give her 
A true but irkſome image of herſelf. | 
Woeful viciflitude! 'when man, fall'n man, [felf 


Who firſt from Heaven, from gracious God him- 


Learn'd knowledge of the hrutes, muſt know, 
by brutes Ns 2 
Inſtructed and reproach'd, the ſcale of being; 
By flow degrees from lowly ſteps aſcend, 
And trace Omniſcience upwards to its ſpring ! 
Yet murmur not, but praiſe for tho? we ſtand 
Of many a godlike privilege amerc c 
By Adam's dire tranſgraſſion; tho“ no more 
Is Paradiſe our home, but o'er the portal 
Hang in terrific pomp the burning blade; 
Still with ten thouſand beauties blooms the earth 
With pleaſures populous, and with riches 
crown'd. e Bhs . 5 
Still is their ſcope for wonder and for love 
Ev*n to their laſt exertion—ſhowers of bleſſings 


| Far more than human virtue can deſerve, 
_ | Or hope expect, or gratitude return. _ 
Then, O ye people, O ye ſons of men, 


Whatever be the colour of your lives, 
Whatever portion of itſelf his Wiſdom 

Shall deignt' allow, ſtill patiently abide, {chaunt 
And praiſe him more and more; nor ceaſe to 
& All glory to th' Omniſcient, and 3 

«« And power, and domination in the height! 
c And thou, cherubic Gratitude, whoſe voice 
c« To pious ears ſounds ſilVerly fo ſweet, [gifts, 
% Come with thy precious incenſe, bring thy 
«© And with thy choiceſt ſtores the altar crown. 


Not the poor ſuffering flave, that hourly toils 
* The Hen Turkey, 
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& 192. On the Power of the Supreme Being... 
SOR Get ond Able oo 


„RENTE, hou Earth!” tht anointed 


poet ſaid, [mountains 
« At God's bright preſence, tremble, all ye 
„ And all ye hillocks on the ſurface bound!“ 
Then once again, ye glorious thunders, oll! 
The Muſe with tranſport hears ye; once again 
Convulſe the ſolid continent! and fake, 
Grand muſic of Omnipotence, the ifles ! 
"Tis thy terrific voice, thou God of power, 
*Tis thy terrific voice; all nature hears it 
Awaken'd and alarm'd; ſne feels its ferce ; 
In every ſpring ſhe feels it, every wheel, 
And every movement of her vait machine. 
Behold ! quakes Apennine ; behold! recoils 


. 


Athos; and all the hoary- headed Alps _ 
Leap from their baſes at the godlike found. 
But what is this, celeſtial tho" the note, 
And proclamation of the reign ſupreme, 
Compar'd with ſuch as, for a"mortal ear 
Too great, amaze the incorporeal worlds ? 
Should Ocean to his congregated waves 
Call in each river, cataract, and lake, = |, 
And with the watry world down an huge rock 
Fall headlong in one horrible caſcade, _ 
Twere but the echo of the parting breeze, 
When zephyr faints upon the lily's breaft, 
Twere but the ceaſing of ſome inſtrument, 


When the laſt lingering undulation 


Dies on the doubting ear, if nam'd with ſounds 
So mighty! ſo ſtupendous! ſo divine! 
But not alone in the atrial vault * 
Does He the dread theocracy maintain; 
For oft, enrag'd with his inteſtine thunders, 
He harrows up the bowels of the earth, 
And ſhocks the central magnet—Cities then 
Totter on their foundations, ſtately columns, 
Magnific walls, and heaven-affaulting ſpires. 
What tho' in haughty eminence erect 


Stands the ſtrong citadel, and frowns defiance | 
. | Need I recount how Sampſon's warlike arm 
With more than mortal nerves was ſtrung t“ 


On adverſe hoſts, tho* many a baſtion jut 
Forth from the rampart's elevated mound, 
Vain the poor providence of human art, 
And mortal ſtrength how vain! while underneath 
Triumphs his mining vengeance in th* uproar 
Of ſhatter'd towers, riven rocks, and mountains, 
With clamour inconceivable uptorn, 

And hurl*'dadawnttabyſs. Sulphureous pyrites 
Burſting abrupt from darkneſs into day, 
With din outrageous and deſtructive ire, 
Augment the hideous tumult, while it wounds 
Th' afflictive ear, and terrifies the eye, 

And rends the heart in twain. Twicehave we felt, 
Within Auguſta's walls twice have we felt 
Thy threaten'd indignation: but even Thou, 
Incens'd Omnipotent, art gracious ever; 


Thy goodneſs mfinite but mildly warn'd us 


With mercy-blended wrath ;. O ſpare us ftill, 
Nor ſend more dire conviction! We confeſs 
That thou art He, th* Almighty : we believe. 
For at thy righteous power whole ſyſtems quake, 
or at thy nod tremble ten thouſand worlds. 
Hark! on the winged whirlwind's rapid rage, 


| Which is and is not in a moment—hark ! 
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On th' aurricane's tempeſtuous ſweep he rides 
Inyincible, and oaks, and pines, and cedars, 

And foreſts are no more. For, conflict dreadful! 
The Weſt encounters Eaſt, and Notus meets 
In his career the Hyperborean blaſ. 

The lordly lions ſhuddering ſeek their dens, 


And fly like timorous deer; the king of birds, - 


Who dar'd the ſolar ray, is weak of wing, | 

And faints, and falls, and dies ;—white te ſa- 

Stands ftedfaft in the centre of the ſturm. 
Wherefore, ye objects terrible and great, 

Ye thunders, earthquakes, and ye fire-fraught 

Of fell volcanos, whirlwinds, hurncanes,[wombs 

And boiling billows, hail, in chorus jon 

To celebrate and magnify your Maker, 

Who yet in works of a minuter mould 

Is not leſs manifeſt, is not leſs mighty. 
Survey the magnet's ſympathetic love, 

That woos the yielding needle; contemplate - 

TH attractive ambex's power, inviſible 

Ev'n to the mental eye; or when the blow 


Sent from th electric ſphere aſſaults thy frame, 
| Shew me the hand that dealt it —Baffled here 


By his Omnipotence, Philoſophy *.-. 4 
Slowly her thoughts inadequate revolves, _ 
And ſtands, with all his circling wonders roun 


Like heavy Saturn in th* ethereal ſpace het, 


Begirt with-an inexplicable ring. | 

If ſuch the operations of his power, - © \ 
Which at all ſeaſons and in every placs 
(Rul'd by eftabliſh'd laws and current nature) 


. | Arreſt th attention; who! O who ſhkll tel! 

His acts miraculous ? when his own decrees \ 

| ee he, or ſuſpends, when by the hgRand 
O 


Moſes or of Joſhua, or the mouthss 
Of his prophetic ſeers, ſuch deeds he wrought, 
Before th' aftoniſh'd ſun's all- ſeeing eye, 
That faith was ſcarce a virtue. Need I ſing 
The fate of Pharaoh and his numerous band 


| Loſt in the reflux of the watry walls, 


That melted to their fluid ſtate again? * 


Idolatrous Philiſtia? Shall I tell o erthov 
How David triumph d, and what Job tuſtain'd ? 
—But, O ſupreme, unutterable mercy !! 
O love unequall'd, myſtery immenſe, [tion 
Which angelslong t'unfold! 'tis man's redemp- 
That crowns thy glory, and thy power confirms, 
Confirms the great, th* uncontroverted claim. 
When from the Virgin's unpolluted womb =» 


And on benighted reaſon pour'd the day; 

& Let there be peace!” (he ſaid) and all wascalm 
Amongſt the warring world—calm as the fea 
When, Obeſtill, ye boiſterous winds!” hecried, 
And not a breath was blown, nor murmur heard. 
His was a life of miracles and might, . 
And charity and love, ere yet he taſte - 

The bitter draught of death, ere yet he riſe 

. Victorious o'er the univerſal foe, 4 
And death, and ſin, and hell in triumph lead. 
His by the right of conqueſt is mankind, ' 
And in ſweet ſervitude and golden bonds 


| We're ty'd to him for ever, = O how caſy 


14 N Is 


- 


Shone forth the Sun of Righteouſneſs reveal'd, . 
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Is his ungalling yoke, and all his burdens 
*Tis ecſtacy to bear ! Him, bleſſed Shepherd, 
His flocks ſhall follow thro* the maze of life, 
And ſhades that tend to day-ſpring from on 
And as the radiant roſes, after fading, [high ; 
In fuller foliage and more fragrant breath 
Revive in ſmiling ſpring, ſo ſhall it fare 
With thoſe that love him—for ſweet is their 
And all Eternity ſhall be their ſpring. I ſavour, 
Then ſhall the gates and everlaſting doors, 


At which the King of Glory enters in, [ſure 
Be tothe ſaints unbarr'd: and there, where plea- | 


Boaſts an undying bloom, where dubious hope 
Is certainty, and grief-attended love : 
Ts freed from there we il celebrate, 
With worthier numbers, Him who is, and was, 

And in immortal proweſs King of Kings, 
Shall be the monarch of all worlds for ever. 


» 


5 192. On the Goodneſs of the Supreme Being. 
= | SMART. 
OkRrHEus, for ſo the Gentiles * call'd thy 
name 
Iſrael's ſweet Pſalmiſt, who alone could'ſt wake 
Th' inanimate to motion; who alone . 
The joyful hillocks, the applauding rocks, 
And floods, with muſical perſuaſion drew; 
Thou who to hailand ſnow gav*ftvoice and ſound, 
And mad'ſt the mute melodious!—greater yet 
Was thy divineſt ſkill, and rul'd o'er more 
Than art and nature; for thy tuneful touch 
Drove trembling Satan from the heart of Saul, 
And quell'd the evil Angel :—1n this breaft 
Some portion of thy genuine ſpirit breathe,” 
And lift me from myſelf, each thought impure 
Baniſh ; each low idea raiſe, refine, | 
Enlarge, and ſanctify; —ſo ſhall the Muſe 
Above the ſtars aſpire, and aim to praiſe 
Her God on earth, as he is prais'd in heaven. 
Immenſe. Creator! whoſe all- powerful hand 
Fram' d univerſal Being, and whoſe eye 
Sawlike thyſelf, that all things form'dwere good; 
Where ſhall the timorons Bard thy paiſe begin, 
Where end the pureſt ſacrifice of tong, [light, 
And juſtthankſgiving?— The thought-kindling 
Thy prime production, darts upon my mind 
Its vivifying beams, my heart illumines, 
And fills my ſoul with gratitude and Thee. 
Hail to the chearful rays of ruddy morn, 
That paint the ſtreaky Eaſt, and blithſome rouſe 
The birds, the cattle, and mankind from reſt ! 
Hail to the freſhneſs of the early breeze, 
And Iris dancing on the new-fall'n dew ! 
Without the aid of yonder golden globe a 
Loſt were the garnet's luſtre,, laſt the lily, 
The tulip and auricula's ſpotted, pride; 
Loſt were the peacock's plumage, to the ſight 
So pleaſing in its pomp and glolly glow. 
O thrice-illuſtrious ! were it not for Thee 
'T hoſe panſies, that reclining from the bank, 
View thro" th* immaculate, pellucid ſtream - 


+ 
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ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boox 1. 
Might as well change their triple boaſt, the white, 


The E and the gold, that far outvie 
The Eafternmonarch's garb, ey*n with the dock, 
Ev'n with the baleful hemlock's irkſome green. 
Without thy aid, without thy gladſome | 
The tribes of woodland warb erg would remain 
Mute on the bending branches, nor recite 
The praiſe of Him, who, ereheform'd their lord, 
. 2 tun' d to tranſport, wing'd their 
ight, „ 
And bade them call for nurture, and receive: 


The woodlark, and the redbreaſt jointly call; 
He hears and feeds their feather d families, 
He feeds his ſweet muſicians, —nor neglects 
Th' invoking ravens in the greenwood wide; 
And tho'their throats coarſe rattling hurt the ear, 
They mean it all for muſic, thanks and praiſe 
They mean, and leave ingratitude to man,. 
But not to all.—for hark the organs blow 
Their ſwelling notes round thecathedral's dome, 
And grace th harmonious choir, celeſtial feaſt 
To pious ears, and med cine of the mind; 
The thrilling trebles and the manly baſe 
Join in accordance meet, and with one voice 
All to the ſacred ſubject ſuit their ſong. 


| While in each breaſt ſweet melancholy reigns 


Angelically penſive, till the joy 
Improves and purifies; the ſolemn ſcene 


| The Sun thro' ſtoried rugs ſurveys with awe, 
0 


And baſhfully with- holds each bolder beam. 
Here, as her home, from morn to eve frequent: 
The cherub Gratitude; behold her eyes 
With love and gladneſs weepingly they ſhed 
Fcſtatic ſmiles ; the incenſe, that her hands 
Uprear, is ſweeter than the breath of May 
Caught from the nectarine's bloſſom, andhervoice 
Is more than voice can tell ; to Him ſhe ſings, 
ToHimwho feeds, who clothes, and who adorns, 
Who made, and who preſerves, whatever dwells 
In air, in ſtedfaſt earth, or fickle ſea. - 

O He is good, He is immenſely good! [ man; 
Who all things form'd, and form'd them all for 
Who mark'd the climates, varied every zone, 
Diſpenſing all his bleſſings for the beſt 
In order and in beauty: —riſe, attend, 

Atteſt, and praiſe, ye quarters of the world! 
Bow down, ye elephants, ſubmiſſive bow - 
To Him, who,made the mite! Tho'Aſia's pride! 
Ye carry armies on your tower-crown'd backs, 
And grace the turban'd tyrants, bow to Him 
Who is as great, as perfect, and as good 
In his leſs ſtriking wonders, till at length 
The eye's at fault, and ſeeks th' aſſiſting glaſs. 
Approach, and bring from Araby the Bleſt 
The fragrant caſſia, frankincenſe, and myrrh, 
And meekly kneeling at the altar's foot 

Lay all the tributary incenſe down. 


- | [Stoop, feeble Africa, with reverence ſtoop, 


ho from thy brow take off the painted plume z 
With golden ingots all thy camels load 
T. adorn his temples; haſten with thy ſpear 
Reverteg, and thy truſty bow unſtrung, 


Their portraiture in the inverted heaven, 
n 


Ses this conjecture ſtrongly ſupported by Delany, in kis Life of David. 


Wil 


And lo! they call; the blackbird and the thruſn, 


| While unpurſu'd thy lions roam and roar, 


But chiefly thou, Europa, feat of Grace 
Forth from ten thouſand temples gk praiſe, 


 « Adopting jealouſy to prove thy love: 


 & O all-ſufficient, all-beneficent, 


Book Tl. 


And ruin'd towers, ruderocks, and caverns wide 
Re-murmur to the glorious, ſurly ſound, 
And thou, fair 1 , whoſe immenſe domain 
To cou iſe the Hemiſphere extends, 
Haſte from the Weſt, and with thy fruits and 
flowers, 
'Thy mines and med'cines, wealthy maid, attend. 
More than the plenteouſneſs ſo fam d to flow 
By fabling bards from Amalthea's horn 
Is thine 3 chine therefors be a portion due | 
Of hore and praiſe ; come with thy brilliant 


And vol eſt of fur; and from thy fragrant lap 
Pomegrapates, and the rich ananas pour, 


And Chriſtian excellence, his Goodneſs own, 


Clad in the armour of the ring 
Approach, unſheath the Spirit : — ſwans 
Faith” sſhie)d, Salvation'ss 1 

With fortindds aſſume, and o er yo ur heart 
Fair Truth s invulnerable b . — 
Then join the general chorus of all worlds, 
And let the ſong of Charity degin 

In ſtrains ſeraphic, and melodious prayer. 

4 O alleſafficient, all-beneficent, 

«© Thou God of Goodneſs and of Glory, hear! 
« Thou, who to lowlieſt minds doſt condeſcend, 


« Afſuming paſſions to enforce thy laws, 


% Thou, who reſign'd humility uphold'ſt, 

„ Ev*n as the floriſt props the drooping roſe, 
«© ButquelP tyrannic pridewithpeerle(s power, 
« Ev'n as the tempeſt ies the ſtubborn oak : 


« Thou God of Goodneſs and of Glory, hear ! 
cc Bleſs all mankind, and bring them in the end 
& To heaven, to immortality and TazE |” | 


§ 193, Odeto Wiſdom. hte CARTER. 
HE ſoli bird of ni 
T Thro' the pal ſhades S his flight, 
And quits the time-ſhook tow'r, . 
Where, ſhelter'd from the blaze of day, 
In ph Ft hiloſophic gloom he lay, 
neath his ivy bow'r. 


With joy I hear the ſolemn ſound, 

Which {ren yrs echoes waft around, 
And hgh! repeat: 

Fay'rite = Low J attend, 

And, faithful'to thy ſummons, bend 
At Wiſdom's awful ſeat. 


She loves the cool, the ſilent eve, 

Where no falſe ſhows of life r 
Beneath the lunar ray: 

Here Folly drops each vain dif] 
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\To ſhun the 


Thy breath inſpires the 


With pleaſure and ſurprize z 


|To thy unſpotted ſhring I bow, 8 


Aſſiſt thy modeſt ſuppliant's vow, -. 

3 — means b 
ut, tau unerrin — e 

1 22. itl-fs wiſh of fool be 12 A 
To nobler views aſpires. 


Not Fortune's gem, 4 Plume, 


| Nor Cytherea's fading bloom 


Be objects of my a; GM 


¶ Let av'rice, vanity, an 


Theſe glitt ring envy d — FI £7 
Ys 15 
To me thy better gifts im | 
Each * beauty of the N 
By ſtudious thought refin d: | 
For wealth, the ſmiles of glad content; 
For pow I, it's ampleſt, beſt extent, 
An empire o'er my mind. : 


71 | When Fortune drops her gay parade, 


When Pleaſure's tranſient roſes fade, 
And wither in the tomb, 


_ | Unchang'd is thy — toi 


Thy ever-verdant laurels 
In undecaying bloom. 


By thee prot 


| The coxcomb's etc, I defy | ſtupid lie 


Oft ignorance and ſpit ; 

Alike contemn the leaden fool, 
And all the pointed ridicule 

Of undiſcerning wit. | 

From envy, hurry, noiſe, and ſife, 
The dull impertinence of life, 

In thy retreat I reſt; 
Purſue thee to thy peaceful groves, 


| Where Plato's Pans ſpirit roves, 


In all thy graces dreſt. w 


He bid Ilyflus' tuneful ſtream 
Convey the 2 theme 

Of perfect, fair, and good: | 
Attentive Ads caught the ſound, 
And all her liſt'ni fons around * 2 
In awful ſilence ſtood. 


Reclaim'd, her wild licentious 0 8 
Confeſt the potent voice of trut RE PE 
And felt it's juſt controul: . 


The paſſions ceas d their loud alarms, © 
And Virtue's ſoft perſuaſive eharms 


O'er all their ſenſes ſtole. 53 


— 

| The patriot's free unbiaſs d tongue, 

The hero's gen rous ſtrife 
Thine are retirement's ſilent joys, ) 


And all the ſweet endearing ties 


Nor ſports her gaily- colour d yes, 
As in the glare of day. 


© Pallas! queen of ev'ry art ; 
© That glads the ſenſe, or mends the heart, 
Bleſt ſouree of * joys: 


1 N —_— 5 
To preme, a mind 
| My thoughts died weir flight : 


Of ſtill, domeſtic hife. 


My 


122 ELEGANT: 
Wiſdom's thy gift, and all her force  _ 
From thee deriv'd, unchanging ſource ,-_ 
Of intellectual light! hit 422 4 
O ſend her ſure, her ſteady ray _ 
To regulate my doubtful way, 
Thro' life's perplexing road: | 
The miſts of error to eantroul, - _ 'S 
And thro? it's gloom direct my ſoull 
To happineſs and good ! . 1 
Beneath her clear diſcerning eye el 
The viſionary ſhadows fly, up 
Of folly's painted own,; —* 
She ſees, thro' ev'ry fair diſguiſe, + 
That all, but Virtue's folid joys, - ,.— 
Is vanity and woe. oe Sow” ' 


— 


8194. Deiy. 
" Unde vil majus generatur Ips o, 12 . 
Nec wiget quidquam ſimile aut ſecundum. Hor. 
FROM earth's low proſpects and deceitful 
| „ | -_ = [dreams, 
From wealth's allurements, and ambition's 
The lover's raptures, and the hero's views, 
All the falſe joys miſtaken man purſues, 
The ſchemes of ſcience, the delights of wine, 
Or the more pleaſing follies of the Nine! 
Recall, fond Bard, thy tong-enchanted ſight, 
Deluded with the vifionary light! 
A nobler theme demands thy ſacred ſong, 
A theme beyond or man's or angel's tongue! 
But oh alas | unhallow'd and profane. 
How ſhalt thou daxe to raiſe the heay*nly ſtrain? 
Do thou, who from the altar's liying fire 
Ifaiah's tuneful lips did once inſpire, _ 
Come to my aid, celeſtial Wiſdom, come; 
From mv dark mind difpel the doubtful gloom : 
My pattions ſtill n a 
To ung that Ga rom whom exiſtence came; 
Till heav'n end fature in the concert join, 
And own the Author of their birth divine. 
$ I. -ETERNITY. - 
Whence ſprung this glorious 
whehce aroſe bs 5 
The various forms the univerſe compoſe? 


From what Almighty Cauſe, what myſtic ſprings 


Shall we derive the origin of things? 
Sing, heav'nly Guide! wh | 
Drew dawning planets from the womb of night 
Since reaton, by thy ſacred diftates taught, 
Adores a Pow'r beyond the reach of thought. 
. Firk Cauſe of cauſes ! Sire ſupreme of birth! 
Sole light of heav'n! acknowledg'd life of — 
Whoſe Word from nothing call d this beauteou 


_ whole, , n 
This wide expanded All from pole to pole ! | 
Who ſhall preſeribe the boundary to Thee? 
Or fix the æra of Eternit) 

Should we, deceiv*d'by error's os glaſs, 
Admit the thought abſurd—that Nothing was 
Thence would this wild, this- falſe concluſio 


flow, 


; 1 N 1 4 4 N 4 *44 10 8 bg 
That Nothing rais'd this beauteous All below | 


frame? or 


* 
* 


ſe all efficient light | 


EXTRACTS, Book. 


24 3 from diſeloſing darkneſs ſplendor breaks, 


Aſſociate atoms move, and matter ſpeaks ! ! 
When non-exiſtence burſts its cloſe diſguiſe, 
How blind are mortals ?—not to own the ſkies ! 


U i, * 


If one vaſt void eternal held its place, 


| Whence ſtarted time? or whence expanded 


ſpace! © [change? 
What gave the ſlumb'ring maſs to feel a 
Or bid conſenting worlds harmonious range! 
Could nothing link the univerſal chain? 
No, tis impoſſible, abſurd, and vain ! _ 
Here reaſqn its eternal Author finds, 


| The whole who regulates, unites, and binds, - = 


Enliven matter, and produces minds — 
Inactivę Chaos fleeps in dull repoſe, _ 


Nor knowledge thence, nor freè volition "a l. 


A nobler ſource thoſe pow'rs ethereal ſnow, 


By which we think, deſign, reflect, and know; 
Theſe from a cauſe ſuperior date their riſe, | 


Abſtract in eſſence from material tyes.” 


An origin immortal, as ſupreme, 

From whoſe pure day, celeſtial rays! they came: 

In whom all poſſible perfections ſhine, - 

Eternal, ſelf-exiftent, and divine! 1 
From this great ſpring of uncreated might ! 


This all-reſplendent orb of vital light! 


Whence all created beings take their riſe, 


| Which beautify the earth, or paint the ſkies 1 


Profuſely- wide the boundleſs bleflings flow, 


Which heav'nenrich, and gladden worlds below! 


Which are no leſs, when properly defin'd, 
Than emanations of th* Eternal Mind ! ; 
Hence triumphs truth heyond objection clear 
(Let unbelief attend, and Þriok with fear!) 
That what for ever was—muſt ſurely be 


Beyond commencement, and from period free 
| Drawn from himſelf his native excellence, 


His date eternal, and his ſpace immenſe ! - _ 


And all of whom that man can comprehend, 


* 


Is, that he ne'er begun, nor e er ſhall end. 
In him from whom exiſtence boundleſs flows, 
Let humble faith its ſacred truſt repoſe z 
Aſſur'd, on his eternity depend,  - _.; 
Eternal Father! and eternal Friend!“ 
Within that myſtic circle ſafety ſeek, 
No time can lefſen, and no force can breakg 
And, loſt in adoration, breathe his praiſe, / 
High Rock of ages, ancient Sire wb 5's 


N. rr. EE RAINY 
Thus recogniz'd, the ſpring of life and 
thought! n „ en Gov 
Eternal, ſelf-deriv'd, and unbegot! , .... - 
Approach, celeſtial Muſe, th*.empyreal throne, 
And awfully adore; th” exalted one! 
In nature pure, in, place ſupremely free, 
And happy in eſſential unity!” nee 
Bleſs'd in himſelf, had from his forming hand 


No creatures ſprung to hail his wide command; 
Bleſs'd, had the ſacred fountain ne'er run o'er, 


A boundleſs ſea of bliſs that knows no ſhore! 


Nor ſenſe can two prime origins conceive, 
Nor reaſon two eternal Gods believe! 
Could the wild Manichæan own that guide, 


The good would triumph, and the ill fubſide! 
| | 9 Again 


* 
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An evident diſparity of mino 
Hence ductile thought a thouſand changes gains, 


As ſerv'd each pow'r his ri 


Again would vanquiſh'd Arimianius bleed, 
And darkneſs from previ ce tecede! 
In diff rent individuals we 5 


And actions vary as the will ordains ; 
But ſhould two Beings, equally fupreme, 
Divided pow'r, and parted empire claim z _ 
How ſoon would univerſal order ceaſe! 
How ſoon would diſcord karmony diſplace! 
Eternal ſchemes . ä 
Nor yield, ſupported by eternal might; 
Where each would uncontroul'd his aim purſue, 
The links diſſever, or the chain renew; | 
Matter from motion croſs impreſſions take, 
| s pow'r to break, 
While neutral Chaos, from his deep receſs, 
Would view the never-ending ſtrife nat 
And bleſs the conteſt that ſecur d his peace ! 
While new creations would oppoſing riſe, 
And elemental war deform the ſkies ! Ek 
Around wild uproar and confuſion hurl'd, 
Eclipſe the heav'ns, and waſte the ruin'd world, 
Two independent cauſes to admit, 
Deſtroys religion, and debaſes wit; 
The firit by ſuch an anarchy undone, 
The laſt 17 es its ſource but one. 


Produ a maſter l and reſign his Kies? 
As from the main the mountain rills are drawn, 14 — incommunicable fame, 


That wind irriguous thro' the flow ry lawn; 
So, mindful of their ſpring, one courſe they keep, 
Exploring, till they And their hative deep ! 
Exalted Pow'r ! inviſible, fupreme, 
Thou ſov'reign, ſole unutterable Name! 
As round thy throne thy flaming ſeraphs ſtand, 
And touch the golden lyre with tremb ng hand; 
Too weak thy pure effulgence to behold, 
With their rich plumes their dazzled eyes infold; 
Tranſported with the ardors of thy praiſe, ' 
The holy! holy! holy! anthem raiſe ! 
To them, reſponſive, let creation ſing, 
Thee, indiviſible eternal Kingg 


III. SPIRITUALITY. | 

O ſay, celeſtial Muſe} whoſe purer birth 
Diſdains the low material ties of eaxth !  -- 
By what bright images ſhall be defin'd- 

The myſtic nature of th eternal Mind ? _... 
Or how ſhall thought thedazzling height explore, 
Where all that reaſon can—is to adore ! 

That God 's an infmaterial eſſence pure, 
Whom figure can't deſcribe, nor parts immure 
Incapable of paſſions, impulſe, fear, 
In gogd pre-eminent, in truth ſevere ; 

Unmix'd his nature, and ſublun'd his pow'rs, 
From all the groſs allay that tempers ours; 

In whoſe, clear eye the bright angelic train 
Appear ſuffus'd with imperfection's ſtain ! 
Impervious to the man's, e = ; 
Beyond the ken of each exalted hig 
Him would in vain material ſemblance feign, 


Or figur'd ſhrines the boundleſs God contain; | 


Object of faith !—he ſhuns the view of ſenſe, 
Lolt in the blaze of ſightleſs excellence! 
noi perfect, moſt intelligent, moſt wife, | 


SACRED AND MORAL: = 
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Vain taſk! the a in the ditecting hand, 


x 


In whoſe adjulfirig mind the whole is wroug 
Wick form, ne nd whoſs 2 

F t! =w 24+ 04.4 5 17 
Are trucks inſcrib'd by Wiſdomꝰs b tray, 
In characters that 2 — rpg 8 


Fix d boundary! diſcovers man from brute; 
But dim to — eng} its fainter ray, 2 
In forms ſuperior kindles lefs confin'd, _ _ 
Whoſe dreſs is ther, and hoſe ſubſtance mind 
Yet all from Him, ſupreme of Cauſes, flow, 
To Him their pow'rs and their exiſtence owe ;- - 
From: the bright cherub of the nobleſt birth, | 
To the reaſoning glow-worm' plac'd on 
From matter then to ſpirit ſtill aſcend, [earth 
Thro? ſpirit ſtill refining, higher tend 5 © _ 
Purſue, on knowledge bent; the —4 road, 
Pierce thro' infinitude in queſt o FIT 
Still from thy fearch, the centre ſtill ſhall fly, 
Approaching ftill—thou'neyer ſhalt come nigh} 
So its bright orb, th aſpiring flame would join, 
But the voſt — 5 mocks the fond deſigu. 
If He, Almighty ! whoſe decree is fate, 
Could, to diſplay his pow'r, fubverthis ſtate; 
Bid from his plaſtic hand a greater riſe, 


4 6 


The myſtic e! 
Then might revolting reaſon's feeble ray, 

Aſpire to queſtion God's all- perfect day? 
The reaſon of its form might fo demand, 
As manpreſume to queſtion his diſpoſe, .* © * 
From whom the pow'r, he thus abuſes, flows... 
Here point, fair Muſe 

, quires, » Mey | ier 

The ſoul inflam d with chaſte and holy fires: 
Where love celeſtial warms the happy breaft, - 
And from fincerity the thought 's ex Hd; 
ine piety and truth fen d. 


* 4 
4 LH 1 


With 


teful flames the living altars glow, © © 


d deſcends to viſit man below! _. 
REY? IV.  OMNIPRESENCE.. 1 

Thro' the unmeaſurable tracts of ſpace, 
Go, Muſe divine! and preſent Godhead trace 


See where by place, uncircumſcnib'd as time, 


He reigns extended, and he ſhiges ſublime! 
Should ſt thou abovethe heav n of heav ns aſcend, 


Could thy fond flight beyond the it 
The radiant morning's lucid pmions 


et there, all patent to his piercing ſight, 
arkneſs itſelt would kindle znto take 1 » 
Not the black manſions of the ſilent grave, 
Nor darker hell 3 — perception fave; 
What pow'r thy footſteps can convey 
—2— reach of omnipreſent day 


in whom the ſanctity of pureneſs lies; 1 
5 : | « | 


In 


« 


_- 


Reaſon confeſs d, (howe er we. may difpute) 
3 


Depreſs d in matter, And ally'd to clay! © 


© number of ch Eterna Name? 


! the worlbip Ged. 


Re-conſecrate the temple of the mind * 


Wo 


\ 


mediate, worlds on worlds 


n 
yſtems inclos'd in his — roll, 
Whoſe all- informing mind directs the hole: 


Lodg'd in his graſp, their certain ways they 


; ow 3; beg db bf 
Plac'd in that ſight fromwhence can nothing go. 
On earth his footſtool fix d, in heav'n his ſeat ; 
Enthron'd he diftates, and his word is fate. 

Nor want his ſhining i s below, _ 


His ſpirit broods along the boundleſs flood, 
Smiles in the plain, and whiſpers in the wood; 
Warms in the genial ſun's enliv'ning ray, 
Breathes in the air, and beautifies the day ! 

Should man his great immenſity deny, 

Man might as well uſurp the vacant iky : 
For were he limited in date, or view, » 

Thence were his attributes imperfect too; 

His knowledge, pow'r, his goodneſs all confin'd, 

And loſt th' idea of a ruling Mind! 
Feeble the truſt, and coinfortleſs the ſenſe, 

Of a defective partial. Providence ! 

Boldly might = his arm injuſtice brave, 

Or innocence in vain his mercy crave 
Dejected virtue lift its hopeleſs eye; 
And heavy ſorrow vent the heartleſs ſighl 
An abſent God no abler to defend, 

Protect, or-puniſh, than an abſent friend; 
Diſtant alike, our wants or griefs to know, 
To eaſe the anguiſh, or prevent the blow ! 

If he, ſupreme 5 were not near, 

Vain were our hope, and empty were our fear; 
Unpuniſh'd vice would o'er the world prevail, 
And unrewarded virtue toi — to fail! 

The moral world a ſecond chaos lie, 
And nature ſicken to the thoughtful eye ! 

Even the weak embryo, ere to life it breaks, 
From his high pow'r its {lender texture takes; 
While in his book the various parts inroll'd, 

Increaſing, own eternal Wiſdom's mould, 

Nor views he only the material whole, 

But pierces thought, and penetrates the ſoul !. 
Ere from the lips the vocal accents part, 

Or the faint purpoſe dawns within the heart ! 
His ſteady eye he mental birth perceives, 

Ere yet to us the new idea lives: 0 

nows what we ſay, ere yet the words proceed, 

And ere we form th' intention, marks * deed! 

But Conſcience, fair vicegerent-light within, 
Aſſerts its Author, and reſtores the ſcene ! 

Points out the beauty of the govern'd plan, 

« And vindicates the ways of Ged to man. 
Then facred Muſe, by the vaſt proſpect fir'd, 
From heay'n deſcended, as by Heav'n inſpir d; 

His all-enhght'ning Omnipreſence awn, 
Whence firit thou feels thy dwindling preſence 


known ;- | | 
His wide Omnifcience, juſtly grateful fing, 
Whence thy weak ſcience prunes its callow wing! 
And bleſs th' eternal—all-informing ſou 
Whoſe ſight pervades, whoſe knowledge -fills 
the whole h | 


* 0 
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In ſtreams that murmur, or in winds that blow ;/ 


VV. IMMUTABILITY. | 

As the Eternal and Qmniſcient Mind, 
By laws not limited, nor bounds confin'd; 
Is always independent, always free, 
Hence ſhines confeſs*'d'Immutability | . 
Change, whether the ſpontaneous child of will, 
Or birth of force, —is imperfection ſtill. _ 
But he, all- perfect, in himſelf contains 
Pow'r ſelf-deriv*d, and from himſelf he reigns! 
If, alter'd by conſtraint, we could ſuppoſe,. 
That God his fix d ſtability ſhould Joſe ; 
How ſtartles reaſop-at a thought ſo ſtrange ! 


What pow:r can force Omnipotence to change ? 
If from his own divine productive thought, 
Were the yet ſtranger alteration wfought ; 
Could excellence ſupreme new rays acquire ? 
Or ſtrong perfection raiſe its glories higher? 
Abſurd his high meridian brightneſs glows, 
Never decreaſes, never overflows ' 7 
Knows no addition, yields to no decay, 
The blaze of incommunicable day 

Below, through different forms does matter 
And life ſubſiſts from elemental change, [ range, 


| Liquids condenſing ſhapes terreſtrial wear, 


Earth mounts in fire, and fire diſſolves in air; 
While we, enquiring phantoms of a day, 
Inconſtant as the ſhadows we ſurvey | 

With them, along time's rapid current paſs, 
And hafte to mingle with the parent maſs ; 
But Thou, Eternal Lord of life divine! * 

In youth immortal ſhalt for ever ſhine ! 

No change ſhall darken thy exalted name, | 
From everlaſting ages ſtill the ſame! - , 
If God, like man, his purpoſe could renew 
His laws could vary, or his plans undo ;z/ 
Deſponding faith would droop. its chearlef 
Religion deaden to a lifeleſs thing ! [wings 

Where could we, rational, repoſe dur truſt, 
But in a Pow'r immutable as juſt? _, 
How judge of revelation's force divine, 
If truth unerring gave not the deſign ; 
Where, as in nature's fair according plan, 
All ſmiles benevolent and good to man. 
Plac'd in this narrow clouded ſpot below, 
We darkly fee around, and darkly know! 
Religion lends the ſalutary beam, {gleam; 
That guides our reaſon through the dubious 
Till ſounds the hour, when he who rules the 
ſkies | 
Shall bid the curtain of Omniſcience riſe ! - 
Shall diſſipate the miſts that veil our ſight, 
And ſhew his creatures—all his aways areright! 
Then when aſtoniſh'd nature feels its fate, 
And fetter'd time ſhall know his latelt date ! 
When earth ſhall in the mighty blaze expire, 
Heav'n melt with heat, and worlds diſſolve in 
The univerſal ſyſtem ſhrink away, l fire! 
And ceaſing orbs confeſs th almighty ſway ! 
Immortal He, amidſt the wreck ſecure, 
Shall fit exalted, 8 you * 
As in the Sacred Buſh, ſhall ſhine the ſame, 
And from the ruin raiſe a fairer frame! 


. {= - 
« * 
— 


Book I. 


What hand but thine the ſtarry train array, 


What hand but thine compoſe the ocean's bed? 


Or caſt along the azure vault thy eye, 


Book l. 


VI. omnirorTeNce. 
Far hence, ye viſionary charming maids, 
Ye fancy'd nymphs that haunt t Grecian 


ſhades ! | 
Your birth, who from conceiving fiction drew, 
Yourſelves producing phfntoms as untrue z 
But come, ſuperior Muſe! divinely bright, 
Daughter of heav'n, whoſe offspring ſtill are 
Oh condeſcend, celeſtial ſacred gueſt! (light; 
To purge my fight, and animate my breaſt, 
While I preſume Omnipotence to trace, [ ſpace ! 
And ſing that Pow'r who led boundleſs 

Thon 265 my wert, when forth th* Almigh- 

ty de, pens 
While Chaos trembled at the voice of God! 
Thou faw, when o'er th' immenſe his line he 


from his Word exiſtence n 


drew, 
When Nothing 
His Word, that wak'd to life the vaſt profound, 


While conſcious light was kindled at the found ! | 


Creation fair! ſurpriz'd th' angelic eyes, 
And ſov'reign Wiſdom ſaw that all was wiſe ! 
Him, ſole almighty nature's book diſplays, 
Diſtinct the page, and legible the rays ! 
Let the wild ſceptie his attention throw 
To the broad horizon, or earth below ; | 
He finds thy ſoft :mprefſion touch his breaſt, 
He feels the God, and owns him unconfeſs'd! 
Should the ftray pilgrim, tir'd'of ſands and ſkies,* 
In Libya's waite behold a palace riſe, 
Would he believe the charm from atoms 
wrought? *' (thought 
Go, atheiſt, hence, and mend thy juſter 
What hand, Almighty Architect! but/thine 
Could give the mode! of this vaſt deſign / 
What hand butthine adjuſt th' amazing whole? 
And bid conſenting ſyſtems beauteous roll ! 
What hand but thine ſupply the folar light? 
Ever beſtowing, yet for ever bright! . 


hs. 


Or give the moon to ſhed her borrow'd ray?-.._ 
What hand but thine the azure convex ſpread ? 


To the vaſt main the ſandy barrier throw, - 
And with the feeble curb reſtrain. the foe ! 


What hand but thine the wint'ry flood afſwage, | 


Or ſtop the tempeſt in its wildeſt rage! 

Thee infinite! what finite can explore? 
Imagination ſinks beneath thy pow'r ; 

Thee could the ableſt of thy creatures know, 
Loſt were thy Unity, for he were Thou! 

Yet preſent to all ſenſe thy pow'r remains, 
Reveal'd in nature, Nature's Author reigns ! 
In vain would error from conviction fly, 

Thou ev'ry where art preſent to the eye! 
The ſenſe how ſtupid, and the ſight how blind, 
That fails this univerſal truth to find ! 

Go! all the ſightleſs realms of ſpace ſurvey, 
Returning trace the Planetary Way | 
The ſun, that in his central glory ſhines, 
Whileev'ry planet round his orb inclines z 
Then at our intermediate globe repoſe, 

And view yon lunar Satellite that glows ! 
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; 1325 
The einglins tn — wr ee 
The mau m brow, Gu-long-entendad woods: 
Or the rude rock that threatens o'er the flood / 
And ſay; are theſe the wild effects of chance? 
Oh, ſtrange effect of reas ning ignorance ! | 
Nor pow'r alone confeſs'd in grandeur hes, 
The glittering planet, or the painted ſkies! 
Equal, theelephant's or emmet's dreſz, 
The wiſdom of Omnipotence confels ; 
Equal, the cumbrous whale's enormous maſs, -- 
With the ſmall inſe& igghe crouded graſs; ; 
The mite that gambols M its acid ſea, _ -- 


Ev'n 
A living world, thy failing ſight confounds, 
To him a people habitation ſhows,  - * 
W millions taſte the bounty God beſtows ! 
reat Lord of life, whoſe all-controuling 


might, 

Thro' wide creation beams divinely bright, 

Nor only does thy pow'r in forming ſhine, *' 
But to annihilate, dread King ! 1s thine. 72 
shouldſt thou withdraw ihy ftill-ſupporting hand, 
How languid nature would aftoniſh'd ſtand! 
Thy frown the ancient realm of night reftore, 
And raiſe a blank—where ſyſtems {mil'd before! 

ee in corruption, all-ſurprizing ſtate, 

How ſtruggling life eludes the ſtroke of fate; 
| Shock'd at 3 tho' ſenſe averts its eye, 
Nor ſtops the wond'rous proceſs to deſcry; 

Yet julter thought the myſtic change purſues, 
And with delight Almighty Wiſdom views ! 
The brute, the vegetable worlds furveys, 


| Sees life ſubſiſting ev'n from life's decays ! 


tile come, 


Mark there, ſelf-taught, the penſive 
t n ilds his 


Spins his thin ſhroud, and livin 


tomb ! | 


| With conſcious care his former pleaſures leave, 


And dreſs him for the bus neſs of the grave! 
| Thence, paſs'd the ſhort-liv'd change, renew'd __ 
he ſprings, . 
Admires the ſkies, and tries his ſilken wings! 
With airy flight the inſe& roves abroad, 
And ſcorns the meaner earth he lately trod! 
Thee, potent, let deliver'd Iſrael praiſe, 
And to thy name their grateful homage raiſe ! - 
Thee, potent God ! let Egypt's land declare, 
That fel y juſtice, awfully ſevere! : 
How did thy frown benight the ſnadow d land? 
Nature revers'd, how own thy "= command r? 
When jarring elements their uſe forgot, 
And the ſun felt thy overcaſting blot ! - 
When earth produc'd the peſtilential brood, 
And the foul ſtream was crimſon'd into blood! 
How deep the horrors of that awfut night, 
How ſtrong the terror, and how wild the fright! 
When o'er the land thy ſword vindictive paſt, 
And men and infants brearh'd at once their laſt, 
How did thy arm thy favour'd tribes convey! 
Thy light conducting point the — way? 
Obedient ocean to their march divide 
The wat'ry wall diſtinct on either ſide; 


| | While thro” the deep the long proceſſion led, 


When golden day enlighten: all the ſky ; | 


And ſaw the wonders of the oy bed 


In ſhape a porpus, though a ſpeck to thee! 1 "+ 
3 dn | 


4 & 


the purple plumb ſurrounds, * 
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Nor long they march ' d, till black ning in the 
rear, n N 
The vengeful nt and his hoſt appear! 
Plunge — Ham the waves thy hed obey, 
Andwhelm the threat ning ſtorm beneath the ſea! 
Nor yet thy power thy choſen train forſook, 
When thro* Arabia's ſands their way they took; 
By day thy cloud was preſent to the tight, .. . 
Thy fiery pillar led the march by night; 
Thy hand amidſt the waſte their table ſpread, 
With feather*d viands, and with heavinly bread : 
When the dry wild no ſtreams ſupply d, 
Guſh'd from the yieldiſſ rock the vital tide! 
What limits can Omnipotence confine?? 
What obſtacles oppoſe thy arm divine? 
Since ſtones and waves their ſettled laws forego, 
Since ſeas can harden, and ſince rocks can flow! 
On Sinai's top, the Muſe with ardent wing 
The triumphs of Omnipotence would ſing, 
When o'er its airy brow thy cloud diſplay d, 
Involw'd the nations in its awful ſhade ! ¶ face, 
When ſhrunk the' earth from thy approaching 
And the rock trembled to its rooted baſe | 
Yet where thy majeſty divine appear'd, [heard ; 
Where ſhone thy glory, and thy voice was 
Ev*n in the blaze of that tremendous day, 
Idolatry its impious rites could pay! [vade, 
Oh ſhame to thought Thy ſacred throne in- 
And brave the bolt that linger'd round its head ! 


VII. wispou. 
O thou, who when th· Almighty form'd this 


All, 
Upheld the ſcale, and weigh'deachbalanc'd ball; 
And as his hand completed each deſign, . 
Number'd the work, and fix'd the ſeal divine; 
O Wiſdom infinite! creation's ſoul, | 
Whoſe rays diffuſe new luſtre d' er the whole, 
What tongue ſhall make thy charms celeſtial 
known ? SS, own? 

What hand, fair Goddeſs l paint thee but thy 

What tho' in nature's univerſal ſtore, | 
Appear the wonders of almighty pow'r ? 
Pow'r unattended, terror would inſpire, 
Aw d muſt we gaze, and comfortleſs admire. 

But when fair Wiſdom joins in the deſiga, 

The beauty of the whole reſult's divine! 

Hence life acknowledges its glorious cauſe, 
And matter owns its great Diſpoſer's laws; 
Hence in a thouſand different models wrought, 
Now fix d to quiet, now ally*d to thought; 
Hence flow the forms and properties of things, 
Hence riſes harmony, and order ſprings, 
Elſe had the maſs a ſhapeleſs chaos lay, 
Nor ever felt the dawn of Wiſdom's day! 

See, how aſſociate round their central! ſun, 
Their faithful rings the circling planets run; 
Still equi-diſtant, never yet too near, 
Exactly tracing their appointed ſphere. 
Mark Lk the moon our flying orb purſues, 
While from the ſun her monthly light renews ; 
Breathes her wide influence on the world below, 
And bids the tides alternate ebb and flow. 
View how in'courſe the conſtant ſeaſons riſe, 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


| When rag 


— 


Firſt Spring advancing, with her flow'ry train, 
Next Summer's hand that ſpreads the ſylvan 


From the tall cedar to the creeping graſs ; 
The chain of animated beings ſcale, . 
From the ſmall reptile to th* enormous whale, 
From the ſtrong eagle ſtooping thro' the ſkies, 
To the low inſect that eſcapes thy eres! 
And ſee, if fee thou canſt, in ev'ry frame, 
Eternal Wiſdom ſhine confeſs'd the ſame; 

As proper organs to the lealt aſſign d, 


| As proper means to propagate the kind, 


As juſt the ſtructure, and as wiſe the plan, 

As in this lord of all—debating man! | 
Hence, reas ning creature, thy diſtinction find, 

Nor longer to the ways of Heav 'n be blind. 

Wiſdom in outward beauty ſtrikes the mind, 

But outward beauty points a charm behind. 

What gives the earth, the ambient air, or ſeas, 

The plain, the river, or the wood to pleaſe? 

Oh ſay, in whom does beauty's ſelf reſide, 

The Beautifier, c the beautify'd ? . ; 

There dwells the Godhead in the bright diſguiſe, 

Beyond the ken of all created eyes ! : 

His works our love, and oui tention teal, 

His 3 (ſurprizing thought!) the Maker 

veil; | | 

Where Wiſdom ſhines, in all her charms avaw'd. 
O gracious God, omnipotent and wiz, 

Unerring Lord, and ruler of the flies; 

All- condeſcending to my feeble heart, 

One beam of thy celeſtial light impart ; 


I ſeek not ſordid wealth, or glitt'ring pow'r, | 


O grant me Wiſdom—and I aſk no more! 
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VIII. PROVIDENCE. 


As from ſome level country's ſhelter'd ground, 
With towns replete, with green incloſures bound, 


_ | Where the eye kept within the verdant maze, 
But gets a tranſient viſta as it ſtrays; - 
The pilgrim to ſome riſing ſummit tends, 


Whence opens all the ſcene as he aſcends : 
So Providence the friendly height ſupplies, 
Where all the charms of Deity ſurprize ; 
Here Goodneſs, Power, and Wiſdom all unite, * 
And dazzling Glories whelm the raviſh'd ſiglit! 
Almighty Cauſe! tis thy preſerving care, 
That keeps thy works for ever freſh and fair l 
The fun from thy ſupeſſor radiance bright, 
Eternal ſheds his delegated light, 
Lends to his ſiſter orb inferior day, | 
And paints the filver moon's alternate ray: 
Thy hand the waſte of eating Time renews, 
Thou ſhedd'ſt the tepid morning's balmy dews ; 
ging winds the blacken'd deep deform, 
Thy fpirit rides commilſion'd in the ſtorm ; 
Bids at thy will the ſlack ning tempeſt ceaſe, 
While the calm ocean ſmooths'its ruffled face; 
When light'nings thro! the — — fly. 


- 
* 


Deform the earthy or beautify the ſkies : = | 


* * 


Or the blue plague is looſen'd to deſtroy, Ka ; 
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ä ſcene, : f a 
Then Autumn with her yellow harveſts crown'd, 
And trembling Winter cloſe the annual round, 
The vegetable tribes @hſervagt trace, | 


Too weak our ſight to pierce the radiant cloud, f : 
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Thy hand directs, or turns aſide the ſtroke, | 
Thy word the fiend's commiſſion can revoke ; 
When ſubterraneous fires the ſurface heave, - 
And towns are bury'd ini the yawning grave; 
Thou ſuffer*ſt not the miſchief to prevail, 
Thy ſov'reign touch the recent wound can heal. 
To Zembla's rocks thou ſend'ſt the chearful 
0 | | {ſtream ; 
O'er Libya's ſands thou pour'ſt the cooling 
Thy watchful Providence o'er all intends, 

Thy works obey their great Creator's ends. 

When man too long the paths of vice purſu'd, 
Thy hand prepar'd the univerſal flood; } 
Graciqus to Noah gave the timely ſign, 
To fave a remnant from the wrath divine! 
One ſhining watte the globe terreſtrial lay, 
And the ark heav'd along the troubled ſea ; 
Thou bad' the deep his ancient bed explore, 
The clouds their wat ry deluge pour'd no more 
The ſkies were clear d the mountain tops were 

ſeen, A 8 e ; 
The dove pacific brought the 1 n. 
On A the hap — toſt, 
Found the rec wes H woold his hopes had loſt; 
There his fond eyes review d the pleaſing ſcene, 
The earth all verdant, and the air ferene ! 
Its precious freight the guardian ark diſplay'd, 
While Noah grateful adoration paid! 
Beholding in the many- tinctur d bow, 
The promiſe of a ſafer world below. 

When wild ambition rear'd its impious head, 
And riſing Babel heav'n with pride ſurvey'd ; 
Thy word the mighty labour could confound, 
Andleave the maſs to moulder with the ground. 

From Thee all human actions take their 
| ſprings, | a p 
The riſe of empires, and the fall of kings 
See the vaſt theatre of time diſplay q — 
While o'er the ſcene ſucceeding he ead ! 
With pomp the ſhining images ſue [bleed 
What leaders triumph! and what. monarchs 
Perform the parts thy Providence aſſign'd, 
Their pride, their paſſions to thy ends inclin'd ; 
A while they glitter in the face of day, 
Then at thy nod the phantoms paſs away; 
No traces lyft of all the buſy ſcene, [been ! 
But that remembrance ſays—The things have 

« But (queſtions Doubt) whence ſickly na- 

ture feels 8 
e The ague-fits her face ſo oft reveals? | 
„ Whence earthquakes heave the earth's aſto- 

Ba breaſt ? FEM - 2 ? 
& Whence tem rage? or yellow plagues 
= NE 2 nk Aft bs e 

ſtore? | 58 
Or liquid fires exploſive Ætna pour?“ 
Go,ſceptic mole! demand th Eternal Cauſe 
The ſecret of his all-preſerving laws? 

The depths of Wiſdom infinite explore, i 

And aſk thy Maker hy he knows no more? 
Thy error ſtill in moral things as great, 

As vain to cavil at the ways of fate. 

To aſk why proſp'rous vice ſo oft ſucceeds, 
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With holy zeal your golden cenſers fill; 


| Ye cherubs who compoſe the ſacred chair, 


] Who ſpend in peaceful love your joyful. hours, 
and amaranthine 


[Why IR _—_—_— bluſhes own, / 
y crimes grow pow'rful, and difgrace a throne! 
Why ſaints and ges, mark d in ev'ry age, 


Periſn, the victims abt my th r e 
Why Socrates for truth and freedom fell, 
Or Nero reign'd the delegate of hell: 
In vain by reaſon 1s the maze purſu d, 
Of ill triumphant, and aflifted good. | | 
Fix'd to the hold, ſo might the ſailor aim. 
To judge the pilot, and the ſteerage blame 
As we direct to God what ſnould. belong, 
Or ſay that ſov'reign Wiſffom governs wrong. 
Nor always vice does eo 
Nor virtue unrewarded paſs below ! 
Oft ſacred _—_ lifts her awful head, 


— 


go, 


And dooms the tyrant and th* uſurper dead; 


Oft Providence, more friendly than ſeyere, 
Arreſts the hero in his wild career; 
Directs the fever, poniard, or the ball, 1. 
By which an Ammon, Charles, or Cæſar fall; 
Or when the curſed Borgias brew the cup 
For merit, bids the monſters drink it up; 
On violence oft retorts the cruel ſpear, 
Or fetters cunning in its crafty ſnare : 
Relieves the innocent, exalts the juſt, 
And lays the proud oppreſſor in the duſt ! 
But faſt as Time's ſwift pinions can convey, 
Haſtens the pomp of that tremendous day, 


| When to the view of all created eyes, 


God's high tribunal ſhall majeſtic riſe, f 

When the loud trumpet ſhall aſſemble round 

The dead, reviving at the piercing ſound! - 

Where men and angels ſhall to audit come, 

And millions yet unborn receive their deom ! 

Then ſhall fair Providence, to all diſplay'd, 

Appear divinely bright without a ſhade ;  . 

In light en der all her acts be ſhown, 

And bluſhing Doubt eternal Wiſdom own !. 
Mean while, thou great Intelligence ſupreme, 

Sov'reign Director of this mighty frame, 

Whole watchful hand, and all-obftreing ken, - 

Faſhions the hearts, and views the ways of men, 

Whether thy hand the plenteous table ſpread, 

Or meaſure ſparingly the daily bread; - . 

Whether or wealth or honours gild the ſcene, - 

Or wants deform, and waſting anguiſh ſtain ; ©. 

On thee let truth and virtue firm rely, 

Bleſs'd in the care of thy approving eye | 

Know that thy Providence, their conſtant friend, 

Thro' life ſhall guard them, and in death attend; 

With everlaſting arms their cauſe embrace, 

And crown the paths of piety with peace. 


IX. GOODNESS, * 
Ye ſeraphs, who God's throne incircling ſtill, 


Ye flaming miniſters to diſtant lands, 
Who bear, obſequious, his dive commands; 


Attuning to the vbice th angelic lyret FA 
Or ye fair natives of the heav hy plain, 


Who once were mortal now a happier train ns 


= 


bre ar 
oh 


Why ſuffers innocence, vr Virtue bleeds ! | 


In bliſsful meads 


ut 


Thy full per 


As ſhines the moon amidſt her ſtarry train, 


When pleas'd, thy eye thy matchleſs works re- 


| Renew'd by Thee, the faithful ſeaſons riſe, 


From thee, the feather d natives o 
Receive with conſtant courſe th appointed food, 
Thy hand thou open' ſt, million'd myriads live; 


Without diſtinction, boundlefs bleſſings fall, 
And Goodneſs, like the ſun, e all! 
© 


Oft all his works ungrateful thou alone 5 
Deaf when the tuneful voice of mercy cries, | 


Oh lend one ſpark of your celeſtial fire, 
Oh deign my glowing boſom to infpire, . 
And aid the Muſe's unexperienc'd wing, 
While Goodneſs, theme divine, ſhe ſoars to ſing ; 
Tho all = 4 attributes divinely fai, 
edtion, glorious God ! declare; 
Yet if one beams ſuperiorto the reſt, . 
Oh let thy Goodneſs faireſt he confels'd:; - 
As breathes the roſe amongſt the flow'ry ſcene, * 
As the mild dove her ſilver plumes diſplays, 
So ſheds thy Mercy itggiſtinguith'd rays. 
This led, Creator , thy gracious hand, 
When formleſs Chaogheard thy high command; 


view'd, 5 IED | 
And Goodneſs, placid, fpoke that all was 0 
Nor only does in heav 'n thy Goodneſs ſhine; 
Delighhted nature feels its warmth divine; 
The = ſun's illuminating beams © 
The filver creſcent, and the ſtarry gleam; - 
As day and night, alternate they command, 
Proclaim that truth to ev'ry diſtant land. 
See ſmiling nature, with thy treaſures fair, 
Conteſs thy bounty and parental care ; Ne 


And earth with plenty all her ſons ſupplies. 

The generous lion and the brinded boar, 

As nightly thro' the foreſt walks they roar, 

From thee, Almighty Maker, ſeek their prey, 

Ner from thy hand unſated go away : 

To thee for meat the callow ravens cry, 

Supported by thy all- preſerving 2 : . 
the plain , 

Or thoſe who range the field, or plough the main, 


And tafte the cup of univerſal Good; 


Thou frown', they faint ;—thou ſmil'ft, and 
they revive! . £19 

On virtue's acre, as on rapine's ſtores, | 
See Heav*n impartial, deal the fruitful ſhow'rs ! 
« Life's common bleſſings all her children ſhare,” 
Tread the ſame earth; and breathe 2 gen ral air 


Oh man, degenerate man! offend no more; 
Go, learn of brutes thy Maker to adore ! | 
Shall theſe, thro ev ry tribe, his bounty own, 


And blind, when ſov'reign Goodneſs charins the 
eyes! : | ; 


Mark how thewretch his awful name blaſphemes, 


His ſpares,—his clemency reclaims ! 
Obſerve ths patience with the 7 oFty ſtrive, 
And bid the criminal repent and live: 
Recal the fugitive with gentle eye, 
Beſcech the obſtinate, he would not die! 
Amazing tenderneſs amazing moſt, * 
T fool exwhom fork mercy ſhould be loſt ! - 
would'ſt thou view the rays of Goodneſs 


4 
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Behold, celeſtial [ Muſe l yon e 


..'] To Bethle'm's plain, adoring, bend 105 . 


Hear the glad meſſage to the ſhepherds giv'n, - 
E Good-will on earth#o man, and Peace in 


heav'n * 15 


— Attend the fwains, purſue the ſtarry road, 
And hail to earth the Saviour and the Ged IS 


Redemption ! oh thou beauteous myſtic plan! 
Thou ſalutary ſource of life to man! 
What tongue can ſpeak thy comprehenſive grace? 


What thought thy depths unfathomable trace? 


When loſt in ſin our ruin'd nature lay, 


* 


See the mild Saviour bend his pitying eye, 


FK 
e 


(O ſtrange effeft of unexampled love!) , 
View him deſcend the hear nly throne above; 
Patient, the ills of mortal life endure, 


Calm, tho revil'd, and innocent, tho? poor! 


Uncertain his abode, and coarſe his food, 
His life one fair continued ſcene of good: 
For us ſuſtain the wrath to man decreed, * . 


The victim of eternal juſtice bleed! © 


Look to the er6ſs the Lord of life is ty d, 

They pierce his hands, and wound his ſacred fide! 

See God expires ! our forfeit to atone, * 

| While nature trembles at his parting gr 
Advance, thou hopeleſs moxtal, ſteel 


Shall Jeſus die thy freedom to regain, 
And wilt thou drag the voluntary chain? 
Wilt thou refuſe thy kind aſſent to give, 
When dying he looks n to bid the * 
Pei verſe, wilt thou reject the proffer d , 


Whoſe virtue can thy deepeſt crimes eftace, 
Re-heal thy nature, and confirm thy peace! 


Can all thagrrors of thy life atone, - 
And rai from a rebel, to a fon! ! 
O ble eemer, from thy ſacred throne, 


Where ſaints and angels ſing thy triumphs won! 
A the grave thou rais'd thy glorious 


Chain'd bs thy car the pow'rs infernal led) 


| From that exalted height of bliſs ay a | 
Look down on thoſe who hear thy ſa 


cred name; 
Reſtore their ways, inſpire them by thy grace, 
Thy laws to follow, and thy fteps to trace 74 
Thy bright example to thy d8&rine join, # 
And by their morals prove their faith divine! 
Nor only to thy church confine thy rays 20 
Oer the — world thy healing light diſplay; 
Fair Sun of Righteouſneſs ! in beauty riſe, : 
Aufl clear the. miſts that cloud the mental ſkies! 
To — s remnant, now a ſcatter'd train, 
Oh great Meſſiah! ſhow thy promis'd reign; 


I Oer earth as wide, thy ſaving warmth diffuſe, 
As ſpreads the ambient air, or falling dews, 
And haſte the time when, vanquiſh'd by thy 


*I. 1 1 8 
Deat ſhall expire, aud ſin defile no more 
| X. RECTITUDE. 


Hence diſtant far, ye ſons of earth profane, 


Ye 


The looſe, ambitious, covetous, or vain; 


When awful Juſtice claim'd her righteous pay I 


| din guilt, 
Behold, and if thou can't, forbear to melt! 


Bought with his life, and ſtreaming in his blood! 


G Thel 
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Book I. 


Ye worms of powers ye minion'd ſlaves of itate, 
The wanton vulgar, and the ſordid * | 
But come, ye purer ſouls, from drols refin'd, 
The blameleſs heart and uncorrupted mind 
Let your chaſte hands the — 4 tars raiſe 
Freſh incenſe bring, and lightthe glowing blaze ; 
Your grateful voices aid the Mule to ſing 
The ſpotleſs Jultice of th* Almighty King ! 
As only Rectitude divine he knows, 
As truth and ſanctity his thought compole ; 
So theſe the dictates which th* Ex, Mind 
To reaſonable beings has aſſign d; 
Theſe has his care on ev*ry mind impreſs d, 
The conſcious ſeals the hand of Heav'n atteſt l. 
When mats perverſe, for wrong forſakes the 
right, 3 id 
He gill attentive keeps the fault in ſight z 
Demands the ſtriẽt atonement ſhoul; 
And claims the forfeit on th' offender's head 
But Doubt demands, Why man diſpos d 


this way? _ + | 
&« Why left the dang'rous choice to go aſtray ? 
« Thence follows, Heav'n is more to blame 
than he.“ | 
No—had to good the heart alone inclin'd, 
From obſtacles her nobleſt triumphy flow, 
Her ſpirits languiſh, when ſhe finds no foe! 
Man might perhaps have ſo been happy ſtill, 
Andjuſt, becauſe his hands were ty d from ill! 
O wond'rous ſcheme to mend th almighty plan, 
By ſinking all the dignity of man ö 
And view thy happineſs and choice ally d; 
dee virtue from herſelf her bliſs derive, 
A bliſs, — the pow 'r of thrones to give ; 
Pine at the heart, and feel herſelf unbk L. 
Is man ungrateful? or is Heav'n unkind ? 
«© Yes, all the woes from Heav'n iſſive 
fall, | f all.” 
From his wild Jult, or his oppreſſive dee 
Rapes, battles, murders, ſacrilege proceed; 
His 0 ambition thins the peopled earth, 


« Tf Heay'n that made him did the fault foreſee, 
What toil, what prize had virtue ben aſſign'd? 
Happy, without the privitege of will, 

Vet turn thy eyes, vain ſceptic, own thy pride, 
See vice of empire and of wealth po 

And ſay, were yet no farther marks aſſign d, 

« The wretch adopts,—the wretch 8 
Or froiiiWis av' rice, famine takes her birth; 


Had nature giv'n the hero wings to fly, 

His pride would lead him to attempt the ſky ! 
To angels make the pigmy's folly known, 
And draw ev'n pity from th' eternal throne, 
Yet while on earth triumphant viceprevails, 
eleſtial Juſtice balances her ſcales, 

Vith eye unbias'd all the ſcene furveys, 
Vith.hand impartial, ev'ry crime ſhe weighs ; , 
ft clote purſuing at his trembling Mels, 
The man of blood her aw nce feels ; 
it from her arm, amidſt the blaze of Gate, 
Ihe regal tyrant, with ſucceſs elate, 

5 tcre'd to leap the precipice of fate 

it the villain paſs unpuniſh'd here, 

I. but te make the future ſtroke ſevere ; 


; 


SACRED AND MORAL” 
| Mankind the juit deſert of all 
When high Omniſcience ſnall her books dif 


1 While heav* 


4 be made, 


Warn'd by his threat nings, tohis lag attend, 


__ 

For forn or lap; wityal Fulliee pays WOES oy 
eur ways. 

| *Tis in that awful all-diſcloſing day? 
7 


When Jultice ſhall 3 ſtrict account, 
While Conſcience ſhall atteſt the due amount; 


That all who feel, condemn'd, the dreadful rod, 


Shall own that righteous are the ways of God! 
Oh then while penitence can fate diſarm, 
ibis doo, Juftice yet with-holds its arm; 
ily patience grants the precious 


time, a j 


| Let the loſt ſinner think hirn of his crime; 


Immediate, to the feat of mercy fly, 
Nor wait to-morrows- to- night 
But tremble, all ye ſins of black 


die! 
birth, | 


| Ye giants, that deform the face of earth; 


Tremble, ye ſons of aggravated guilt, 

And, ere too late, let forrow learn to melt: 
Remorſeleſs Murder! drop thy hand fevere, 
And bathe thy bloody weapon with a tear ; 
Go, Luſt impure ! converſe with friendly light, 
Forſake the manſions of defiling night; | 
Quit, dark Hypocriſy, thy thin diſguiſe, 

Nor think to cheat the notice of the ſkies } 

' Unſocial Avarice, thy graſp forego, . 


And bid the uſeful treaſure learn to flow | 


Reſtore, Injuſtice, the defrauded gain 


| Oppreſlion, bend io eaſe the captive's chain, 


Ere awful Juſtice ſtrike the fatal blow, 
And drive you to the realms of night below ! - 
But — relumes,—< If Juſtice has de- 
= | EE 
« The puniſhment proportion'd to the deed ; + - 
« Eternal miſery ſeems too ſevere, - _ 
« Too dread a weight for wretched man to bear! 
« Too harſh that endleſs torments ſhould 
repay > 


y o my ; 4 
cc r. of life, —the errors of a day!“ 


In vain our reaſon would preſumptucus-pryz 
Heav'n's counſels are beyond conception bg 3 
In vain would thought his meaſur d Juſtice ſcan | 
His ways, how different from the ways of man 
Too deep for thee, his ſecrets are to know, 
Enquire not, but more wiſely ſhun the wos; 


And learn to make Omnipotence thy fiend ! 
Our weaker laws, to gain the purpos'd ends, 
Oft pals the bounds the law-giver intends ; 

Oft partial pow r, to ſerve its own deſign, . 
Warps from the text, exceeding reaſon's line; 
Strikes, bias'd, at the perſon, not the deed; 

And ſees the guiltleſs unprotected bleed 

But God alone, with unimpaſſion'd ſight, 
Suryeys the nice barrier of wrong and right 
And while, ſubſervient, as his will ordains, 
Obedient nature yields the preſent means; 
While neither force nor os guide his views, 


| Ev'n Evil works the purpoſe he purtues ! 


That bitter ſpring, the ſource of human pain ! 

Heal'd by his touch does mineral health cone 
tain; ik # 

And dark affliction, at bis potent rod, 


ö 


Withdi aws its cloud, and brighteas into * 
IR | 


Thus human juſt 
For private 
But Rectitude divine, with nobler ſoul, 
onſults each individual in the whole! 
irects the iſſues of each moral ſtrife, 
And ſees creation ſtruggle into life! 
And you, ye happier fouls ! who in his ways 
Obſervant walk, and ſing his r 
Ve righteous few ! whoſe calm u ed breaſts, 
o fears can darken, and no guilt infeſts, 
1 whom his gracious promiſes extend, 
In whom they centre, and in whom ſhall end, 
Which (bleſs donthat foundation ſure whobuild) 
Shall with eternal Juſtice be fulfill'd: 
Ye ſons of life to whoſe glad hope is giy'n 
'The bright reverſion of approaching heav'n, 
With grateful hearts his glorious praiſe recite, 


Whoſe love from darkneſs call'd you out to light; 


So let your piety reflective ſhine, 

As men may thence confeſs his truth divine ! 
And when this mortal veil, as ſoon jt muſt, 
Shall drop, returning to its native duſt ; 

The — of life with approbation done, 
Receive from God your bright immortal crown! 


| XI. GLORY. - 

But oh, aUvent'rous Muſe, reſtrain thy flight, 
Dare not the blaze of uncreated light! [ prize, 
Before whoſe glorious throne, with PMs ſur- 
Th' adoring ſeraph veils his dazzled eyes; 
Whoſe pure effulgence, radiant to exceſs, 

No colours can deſcribe, or words expreſs ! | 
All the fair beauties, all the lucid ſtores, ¶ pours ; 
Which o'er thy: works thy hand reſplendent 
Feeble, thy brighter glones to diſplay, 
Pale as the moon before the ſolar ray ! 
. See on his throne the gaudy Perſian plac'd, 
In all the pomp of the luxuriant eaſt ! 3. 
While mingling gems a borrow'd dy unfold, 
And the nach purple waves emboſs d with gold; 
Vet mark this ſcene of painted grandeun yield 
To the fair lily that adorns the field 
Obſcur ' d, behold that fainter lily lies, 
the rich bird's inimitable dyes; 

| Yet theſe ſurvey, confounded and outdone, 

By the ſuperior luſtre of the fun; 

Thats himſelf withdraws his leſſen d beam 

Fre ice, the glorious author of his frame 

Tranſcendent Pow'r ! — — of fate 
How great thy glory l and thy bliſs how great 
To view from thy canis throne above, . 
(Eternal fource of light, and life, and love 
Unmmber'd creatures draw their ſmiling birth, 
To blefs the heav ns, or beautify the earth z ' 


END OF THE 


ſafety ſtrikes = dubious _ | 


.|Yepl 


| As feels my conſcious breaſt thy vit 
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| While ſyſtems roll, obedient to thy vier,. 
And worlds rejoice—which Newton never 


2 knew. 0 


Then raiſe the ſong, the gen ral anthem raiſe, 


And ſwell the concert of eternal praiſe! 


' Aſſiſt ye orhs that form. chis boundleſs whole, 
Which ing womb. of ſpace unnumber'd roll; 
who — our leſſer ſcheme, 
And bend, concertive, round the ſolar frame; 
Thou eye of nature ! whoſe extenſive ray 


- | With endleſs'charms adorns the face of day; 
| Conſenting raiſe th* harmonious joyful ſound, + 


And hear his praiſes thro' the vaſt profound: 

His praiſe, ye winds that fan the * 
ift as they paſs along inions ! 

tt praiſe It _ hey” Ber" - 

Far as her circling billows can 2 4 

His praiſe ye miſty vapours wide diffuſe, 

In ES aſcending, or in milder.dews s; 

His praiſes whiſper, ye majeſtic trees, 

As your tops ruſtle to the gentle breeze 

His praiſe around, ye flow'ry tribes, exhale, 

Far as your ſweets embalm the ſpicy gale ! 

His praiſe, ye dimpled ſtreams, to earth reveal, 

As pleas'd ye murmur thro' the flow'ry vale. 

His praiſe, ye feather'd choirs diſtinguiſh'd ling, 

As to your notes the vocal foreſts ring ! 

His praiſe proclaim, ye monſters of the deep, 

Who in the vaſt abyſs your revels keep | 

Or ye fair natives of our earthly ſcene, 

Who range the wilds, or hauntthe paſture green! 


The univerſal hymn of worſhip hear! 

But ardent in the ſacred chorus join, 

Thy ſoul tranſported with the taſk divine! 
While by his works th' Almighty is confeſs'd, 


| Supremely glorious, and ſupremely bleſs'd | 


Great Lord of life ! from whom this hum- 

frame | 
Derives e pow'r to ſing thy holy name, 
Forgives the lowly Muſe, whoſe artleſs lay 
Has dar'd thy ſacred Attributes ſurvey ! 
Delighted oft thro* nature's beauteous field, 


| Has the ador d thy Wiſdom bright reveal'd; 


Oft have her wiſhes aim'd: the ſecret ſong, \ 
Yet as thy bounty lent the reas ning 


So, bleſt Creator, let thy ſervant pay 
His mite of gratitude this feeble way, 
Thy Goodneſs own, thy Providence More, 


And yield thee only——what was thite befor. 


V3 +4 


realms diſplay, E 


Nor thou, vain lord of earth, with careleſs ear, 


But awful rev"rence ſtill with-held her tongue. 


— 
— 


1 


C1. 
1 


RE! 
: ( 
Or on 
Agair 
Or wt 
A wes 
Where 
My he 
Still to 
And di 
Eter 
And ro 
Bleſs'd 
To par 
Bleſs'd 
And ev 
Bleſs'd 
Where 
Laugh 
Or ſigh 
Or preſs 
And lea 
But n 
My prin 
Impell'q 
Some flee 
That, lik 
Allures f 
y forty 
And find 
E'en n 
I it me d 
And plac 
Look dow 
ear 
Lake, fo 
he pomp 
Whenth 


Awidtt th 


5 Pad - N * . „ 2 "> 8 * * f * * , / 3 
g's $4 62 * 7 9 by , . : a a 1 6 
„ 12 by . * * 5 ne ves, ap $96.0 A i440 8. Sf uw F: 
* * ai 0 8 8 4 3 
n . * * * 
d ; 4 * 1 13 * 
ſe : 8 nt 5 n B * k r - 
b 4 . 72 1 To, w * ö * s 
A y | N 1 * 5 2 A 4,77 ö . 
* 1 ” - N 4 4 7 * < . 
* c 7 1 7 " m0 
; ” p PR , 1 2 & <9 
4 a b \ UW 
* o * 1 E 
I; . e „I t Hs 
* 
- 
2 0 ey 


9 


j . 1 ' £ , IF f - 4 * % 2 * F "> £ 2 
; 1 s ; 5 I 7 ) m . FAR... * 4 * 
„ | . e * R 
"2 ; f ' . ; 0 i 
0 4 J LY ; 7 * by S * — 1 4 * 
I , . 4 « het 5 £ © , . 1 + FE EZ as . 8 
1 In 1 Te 4 $f 44,4 p R T 
q 0 j 1 


| OY 5 BOOK THE 8 E C O N D. n Fw HR 
DIDACTIC, DESCRYPTIVE, NARRATIVE, 
av PAT HETI Gs owns wp ho 


* 


$ 1. The Traveller; or, A Proſpet® of Society. 


Say, ſhould the philoſophie mind diſdain ſyain? 
Inſeribed to the Rev. Mr. H. Goldſmith. 


That good which makes each humbler boſom 
| Let ſchool- taught pride difſemble all it can, 


By Dr. GOLDSMITH. 


R EMOTE, unfriended, melancholy, flow, 
Or by the lazy Scheld, or wand'ring Po; 
Or onward, where the rude Carinthian boor 
Againſt the houſeleſs ſtranger ſhuts the door ; 
Or where Campania's plain forſaken lies, 
A weary walte expanding to the ſkies ; 
Where'er I roam, whatever realms to ſee, 
My heart, untravelFd, fondly turns to thee : 
Still to my brother turns with ceaſeleſs pain, 
And drags, at each remove, a length*ning chain. 
Eternal bleſſings crown my earlieſt friend, 
And round his dwelling guardian ſaints attend; 
Bleſs'd be that ſpot, where cheerful gueſts retire, 
To pauſe from toil, and trim their evening fire 
Bleis'd that abode, where want and pain repair, 
And ev'ry ſtranger finds a ready chair: 
Bleſo d be thoſe feaſts, with ſimpleplentycrown'd, 
Where all the ruddy family around 5 
Laugh at the jeſts or pranks that never, fail, 
Or ſigh with pity at dae mournful tale; 
Or preſs the baſhful ſtranger to his food, 


Thus to my breaſt alternate paſſions 


Theſe little things are great to little man; 
And wiſer he, whoſe ſympathetic mind 
Exults in all the good of all mankind. 
Ye — towns, with wealth and ſplendor 
crown'd 
Ye ee ſummer ſpreads profuſion round; 
Ve lakes, whoſe veſſels catch the buſy galez _ 
Ye bending ſwains, that dreſs the flow'ry valeg 
For me your tributary ſtores combine: 
Creation's heir! the world, the world is mine l 
As ſome lone miſer, viſiting his tore, 


Bends at his treaſure, counts, recounts it oer z 


Hoards after hoards his rifing raptures fill, 
Vet ſtill he ſighs, for hoards are wanting ftille 
riſe, { pliesz 


Pleas'd with each good that Heav'n to manfap= 


oy 


Yet oft a ſigh prevails, and ſorrows fall, 
To ſee the hoard of human bliſs ſo fnall z © 
And oft I wiſh, ainidft the ſcene, to find 
Some ſpot to real happineſs conſign d, 
Where my worn ſoul, each wand'ring hope atreſt, 
May gather blifs to ſee my fellows bleſs d. 


But where to find that happieſt ſpot below, 


And learn the luxury of doing good 
But me, not deftin'd ſueh Eiche, to ſhare, 
My prime of life in wand'ring ſpent, and care: 
Impell'd, with ſteps unceaſing, to purſue 
dome fleeting g od, that mocks me with the view; Extols the treafures of his ſtormy ſeas, 
That, like the circle, bounding earth and ſkies, | And his long nights of revelry and eaſe: 
Allures from far, yet, as I follow, flies ; Tze naked negro, panting at the line, 
, My fortune leads to traverſe realms alone, | Boaſts of his golden ſands and palmy wine; 
And find no ſpot of all the world my own. | Baſks in the glare, or ſtems the tepid wave, 
Een now, where Alpine ſolitudes aſcend, | And thanks his g ds for all the good they ga 
I fit me down a penſive hour to ſpend; _ Such is the patriot's boaſt, where er we roam 
J And plac'd on high, above the ſtorm's career, | His firſt, belt country, ever is at home. | 
| k downward where an hundred realms ap- | And yer, perhaps, if countries we compare 
pear z | | Je And eſtimate the bleſſings which they thare 
rd Lakes, foreſts, cities, plains, extending wide, | Though patriots flatter, ill ſhall wiſdom find 
7 The pompof kings, the ſhepherd's humblerpride. | An equal portion dealt to all mankind ; | 


Who can direct, when 1 to know? 
The ſhudd'ring tenant of the frigid 2one g 
Boldly proclaims that happieſt ſpot his own © 


vi When thusCreation's charms around combine, As different good, by art vr nature gi 
1. Jas Amidit the ſtore, ſhould thankleſs ä To ditferent nations, makes their even. 


þ K * 


— 


T Nature, 2 mother kind alike to all, _ 
Still grants Her bliſs at labour s earneſt ent; 
With food-2s well the peaſant is ſupply d 
On Idra's cliffs us Arno's ſhelvy fide3'- © 

And the the #ocky-creſted ſuminits frown; '/ - 
Theſe rdòeks by euſtom turn to beds of dow. 
From art more various are the bleſſings ſemt; 
Wealth, commerce, honour, liberty, content. 
Yet theſe tdeh other's pow'r fo-ſtrong conteſt, 
That eſther ſeems deſtructive of the reſt. fails; 
Where wealth and freedom reign, contentment 

; And honou? finks here commerce long prevails. 

; Hence ev*ry Rate; to one lov'd-bleſſing prone, 

ö Conforms and models life to that alone. 
Each to — ys TR attends; --- -& 
And ſpurns the'plan that aims at other ends; 
Till carried to'exceſs in each domain, 

This fav'rite good begets N — * 

But let us try theſe truths With cloſer eyes, 
And trave then thirouglr the proſpect as it lies: 
Here for a while, my proper eares reſign d, 
Here let me fit in ſorrow for mankind ; 

Like yon neglected {ſhrub at random caſt, _ 
That ſhades the ſteep, and ſighs atev ry blaſt. 

Far to 'the right; where Apenrũne aſcends, 
Bright as the ſummer, Italy extends: 
It's uplands ſloping, deck the mountain's ſide, 
Woods over woods in gay theatric pride; 

While oft ſome temple's mould*ringtops between, 

With venerable grandeur mark the feene. --- © 


The ſens of Italy were ſurely bleſs'd; | 
Whatever fruits in different climes are found, 
That proudly riſe, or humbly court the ground; 
| Whatever blooms in torrid tracts appear, 
Whoſe bright ſucceſſion decks the varied year; 
Whatever ſweets ſalute the northern ſky xx 
With vernal lives, that bloſſom but to die: 
Theſe, here diſporting, own the kindred ſoil, 
Nor aſk-luxuriance from the planter's toil; 
While ſea-born #ales their gelid wings expand, 
To winnow fragrance round the an lig land. 
But ſmall the bſiſs that ſenſe alone hettows,”- 
And ſenſual bliſs is all the nation know]s. 
In florid beauty groves and fields appear, 
Nan ſeems the only growth that dwindles here. 
Contraſted faults through all his manners reign: 
Though poor, luxurious; thoughſubmiſſive, vain; 
ugh grave, yet trifling; zealous, yet untrue; 
And een in penance planning fins ano Wp. 
All evils here contaminate the mind, 

T hat opulence de d leaves behind 
For wealth was theirs, not far remov'd the date, 
When commerce proudly flonriſh'd through the 
At her command the palace learn'd to riſe, fſtate: 
- Ke the long-tall'n column ſought the ſkies; 


. 
* 


ie canvas glow'd beyond e' en Nature warm, 
The pregnant quarry teem'd with human form. 
Till, more unſteady than the fouthern gale, 
Commerce on other ſhores diſplay d her ſail; 
While nought remain'd of all that riches gave, 
But towns unmann' d, and lords without aflave: 
And late the natioh found with. fruitleſs ſkil! 
Its former ſtreugth way but plethoric ill. 
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-| But winter ling' ring chitls' che lap of May; 


Could Nature's bounty fatisfy the breaſt, 


To make him loath his v 


s * 
- 


Pet still the _ of wealth is here ſupply'd : 
By sts, the ſplendid wrecks of former Pride "oh 
From theſe the feeble he:rt and long-fall 
An eaſy compenſation/ſeem to find. fed 
Here may be ſeen, in bloodleſs pomp array'd, - 
The paſteboard triumpli and the cavalcade; 
Proceſſions form'd for piety and love, 

A miſtreſs or n ſaint in ev'ry grove. ; 
By ſports like theſe are all their cares beguil'd, 
The ſporty of children ſatisſy the child; 
Each nobler aim, repreſs'd by long controvl, 
Now firiks at laſt, or feebly mans the ſoul; 
While low delights, ſucceeding faſt behind. 


n mind 


Y 
A 


IIn happier meanneſs occupy tie mind 


As in thoſe domes, where Ceefars 6nce bore ſwayſſ 
Defac'd by time, and tottring in decayy' '* 7 
There in the ruin, heedleſs of the dead, 

| The ſhelter-feeking peaſant builds his ſhed; - 
And, wandering man could want the larger pile, 
Exults, and owns his cottage with a ſmile. 

My ſoul turn from them turn we to ſurvey 
Where rougher climes a nobler race diſplay; * 
Where the bleak Swiſs their ſtormy manſion tread/ 

And force a churliſh foil for ſcanty bread :; ' 
No product here the barren hills afford, 
But man and-ſteel, the foldier and his ſword. -© 
No vernal blooms their torpid rocks array, 55 
No zephyr fondly ſues the mountain's breaſt, 


But meteors glare, and ſtormy glooms ihveſt; + 


Vet ſtill, e en here, Content can ſpreud à chart} 


' | Redrefs the elime, and all its rage difarint.” - 
Though poor the peaſant's hut, his fe ugh 
He fees his little Loe dhe lob of all:; {{inall}. 
- | Sees no contiguous palace rear its head, ' 


To ſhame the meanneſs'sf his humble ſhed ; . 
No coſtly lord the ſumptuous hanquet deal, Wl 
egetab eta le-1 gti) 510 Y! 


* 8 n b a % - 1 
But calm, and bred in i norance and toil, E 


Each wiſn contracting; fits him to the foil. 


Cheerful at morn, he wakes from ſtrort repoſe; 
Breathes the keen air; and carols as he goes; 
With patient angle trolls the finny deep, va 
Or drives his vent r us plou - ſtecp; 
Or ſeeks the den where ſno we tracks mark the way, 
And drags the ſtruggling ſuvage into day. 
At night returning, ev 'ry labour fped,- © 
He fits him down, the'monarch of à ſhedʒ 
Smiles by his cheerful fire, and round furyveys 
His children's fooks,' that brighten at the blaze; 


While his fov'd partner, boaſtful“of her hoard,” 
IDiſplays her cleanly platter on the board: 


And haply too ſeme pil „ Tnthee ed, 
With n 95 Thr nl htly bed. 

Thus ev'ry ges lis native witds impart“ 
Imprints the patriot paſſion on his heart; 
Ande'en hob: ills, „ rear riſes: 
Enhance the bliſs his ſcanty fund fupplies. 
Dear is that- het to which his foul:conforms, * 
And dear that hill which. lifts him to the Rorms; 
And as a child, when ſcating ſounds moleſt; . 
Clings clole and clofer to the miother's brett, 7 
So the loud torrent, an the whirlwind's Toar; 
But bind him to his native mountains 2 : 
FE J. et $35 Sue 
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It gives ti 
For praiſy 
And the y 

ens for 


Their level life is but a monld'ring fire, 
Mnquench'd by want, untang'd bydtrang deſire; 
Vnfit for raptures; or, if raptures cheer 

On ſome high feſtival of once a year, 


_ 
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Their wants but few, their wiſhes al ; fan 
Vet let them only ſhare the praiſes due; 


If few their wants, their pleaſures are but few i 


For ev'ry Want that ſtimulates the breaſt, - - 
Becomes a ſource of pleaſure when redreſs d. 
Whence from ſuch lands each plealing ſcience 
That firit excites deſire, and then ſupplies; flies, 
Unknown to them, when ſenſual picaſures cloy; 
To fill the languid pauſe wuh finer joy; 
Unknown thoſe pow rs that rajſethe ſpul to flame. 
Catch ev ry nerve, and vibrate through the frame. 


In wild exceſs the vulgar breaſt takes fire, 
Till, buried in debaveh, the bliſs. expire. 

But not their joys alone thus coarſely flow; 
Their morals, like their pleaſures, are but low: 
For, as refinement ſtops, from fire to fon, 
Unalter'd, unimprov'd, the manners run; 
And love's and friendſhip's finely-pointed dart 
Fall blunted from each indurated heart. | 
Some ſterner virtues oer the mountainꝰs breaſt 
May fit, like falcons cowering on the neſt; 
But all the gentler morals, ſuch as playſ the way, 

m 


* 


Through lite's more cultur d walks, and char 
Theſe tar diſpers d, on timorous pinions fly, 
To ſport and flutter in a kinder 5. ay 4"; 
To kinder ſkies, where gentler manners reign, 
I turn and France diſplays her bright domain. 
Gay ſprightly land of mirth and ſocial eaſe, 
Pleas'd with thyſelf, whom all the world can 
How often have I led thy ſportive choir, I pleaſe, 
With tuneleſs pipe, beſide the murm'ring Loire! 
Where ſhadjng elms along the margin grew, 
And, freſhen'd from the wave, the zephyr fle; 
And haply, though my harſh touch falt'ring ſtill, 
But mock ꝗ all tune, and marr d the dancers {kill 
Vet would the village praiſe my wond rous pow r, 
And dance, forgeiful of the, noon- tide hour 
Alike all ages. Dames of abhxient days [maze ; 
Have led their children through the mirthful 
And the gay grandſire, fell din geftic lore, 
Has friſł d beneath the burden-of threeſcore. 
So dleſs'd a, life theſe thoughtleſs realms diſ- 
Thus idly buſy rolls their world away: [ play, 
Theirs are thoſe arts that mind to mind endear, 
For honour forms: the ſocial temper here. 
Honour, that praiſe which real merit gains, 
Or eien imaginary worth obtains, _ 
Here paſſes current; paid from hand to hand, 
It ſhifts jn ſplendid traffic round the land: 
From courts to camps, to cottages it ſtrays, ' 
And all are taught an avarice of praiſe ; 
They pleaſe, are pleas'd, they give to get eſteem, 
Till, loving leſs d, they grow to what they 
Heeren. AS BY" : 4 wa 
But while this ſofter art their bliſs ſupplies, 
It gives their follies alſo room to riſe 
For praiſe too dearly lov'd, or warmly ſought, 
Enfcebles all internal ſtrength of thought; 
And the weak ſoul, within itſelf unblels d, 
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Here vanity aſſumes her pert grimace, 


And trims ber robes of tre with copper laces. 
” ny. 


To boaſt one ſplendid banquet once a year; ; 
The mind ſtill turns whete ſhifting faſhion draws, 
Nor weighs the ſolid worth of ſe Gaggia. oo 

To men of other minds my fancy flies, 


Emboſom'd in the deep where Holland. lies. 


Methinks her patient {ons before me ſtand; 7, 


Lift the tall rampire's artificial pride. 
Onward methinks, and dili flow,, * -- 4 
The firm connected þulwark ſeems ta grow = 


Scoops out an empire, and uſurps the 

While the pent ocean, riſing o' er the pile, 
Sees an amphibious world beneath him ſmiley . 
The flow canal, the yellow-blofſom'd-vale, + 


- } The willow-tufted bank, the glidin l 


The crowded mart, the cukivated plain, 
A new creation, reſcu'd from his reign. 
Thus, while around the wave-fubjeRed ſail 
Impels the native to repeated toll, Y 
Induſtrious habits in each boſom rein, 
And induſtry begets a love of gain 
Hence all the good from opulence that. ſpringe, 
With all thoſe ills ſuperflu. us treaſure brings, 
Are here diſplay d. Their much-loy'd wealth un= 
Convenience, plenty, elegance, and arts; parte 
But view them cloſer, craft and fraud appear, 
E' en ng itſelf is e : v 
At 's luperior charms all fr u flies, 
| The need fall i and the rich man buys 91 | 
A land of tyrants, and a den of ſlaves, ., ; // 
Here wretches ſleek diſhonourable graves, ,; ..*. 
And calmly bent, to ſervitude conform, 
Dull as their lakes that ſlumber in the florm. 
Heavens! how unlike their Belgie fires of old! 


-| Rough, poor, content, uugovernably bold: 


War in each breaſt, and freedom on each brow z 
: Fir'dattheſound, my Genius ſpreads her wings; 


And flies where Britain courts the weſtern 


ſpr.ng 3 


There all around the gentleſt . hreraes ſtray, 
There gentle muſic melts on ey'ry, ſpray 3 . 


Stern o'er each boſom Reaſon holds her tate, - 
With daring aims irregularly great: 
Pride in hy port, defiance in their ee, 7% 
I ſee the lords of human-kind paſs hy; 1 
Intent on high deſigns, a thoughtful band, 


Extremes are only in the maſter's mind!  -- 


Fierce in their native hardineſs of ſoul, 

True to imagin'd right, above controul, 
While e' en the peaſant boaſts theſe rights to ſcan, 
And learns to. venerate himſelf as man. { here," 


= 
's 


Leans for all pleaſure on another's breaſt, 


Thane are thoſe charms that dazzle and endeary 


[Hence otentation here, with tawdry act, '' 9 
Fants: for the vulgar praiſe which fools in 


Where the broad ocean leans again the land x 
And, ſedulous to ſtop the coming tide, BR APN 


Spreads it's long arms amidſt the 2 
oreg - 


How much unlike the ſons of Britain now *+ . © 
Where lawns extend that ſcorn Arcadian pride, | 


And brighter ſtreams than fam'd Hydaſpis glide. 


Creation's mildeſt charms are there combin d 


By forms untaſhion'd freſh from nature's hand 


Thine, Freedom, thine the bleſſings pictur d 
* | Tos. 


That independance Britons prize too high, 


As duty, love, and honour fail to ſway, - 


Hence all obedience bows to theſe alone, 


| Ye powers of truth, that bid my ſoul aſpire, 


That thoſe who think muſt govern thoſe thattoil; 


Far half a patriot, half a coward grown, 


oo bleſs d indeed were ſuch without alloy; 
But foſter d e en by Freedom ills annoy; 


Keeps man from man, and breaks the ſocial tie; 
The ſell-dependant lordlings ſtand alone, 

All claims bind and ſweeten life unknown; 
Here, by the bonds of Nature feebly held, 
Minds combat minds, repelling and repell'd. 
Ferments ariſe, impriſon d factions roar, 
Repreſs d ambition ſtruggles round her ſnore, 
Till, over-wrought, the general ſyſtem feels 
Its motions ſtop, or phrenzy fire the wheels. 
Nor this the worſt. As Nature's ties decay, 


Fictitious bonds, the bonds of wealth and law, 
Still gather ſtrength, and force unwilling awe. 


And talent ſinks, and merit weeps unknown; 
Till time may come, when, ſtripp'd of all her 
ens, 44 8 
The land of ſcholars, and the nurſe of arms, 
Where noble ſtems tranſmit the patriot flame, 
Where kings have toil'd, and poets wrote for 
One fink of level avarice ſhall lie, [fame, 
And ſcholars, ſoldiers, kings, unhonour'd die. 
Vet think not, thus when Freedom's ills I ſtate, 
J mean to flatter kings, or court the great: 


Far from my boſom drive the low deſire! 
And thou, 75 Freedom, taught alike to feel 
The rabble's rage, and tyrant's angry ſteel; 
— tranſitory flower, alike undone 

y. proud Contempt, or Favour's foſt'ring ſun, 
Still may thy blooms the changeful clime endure, 
I only,would repreſs them to ſecure : 
For juſt experience tells, in ev'ry ſoil, 


And all that Freedom's higheſt aims can reach, 
Is but to lay proportion'd loads on each. 
Hence, ſhould one order diſproportion'd grow, 
It's double weight muſt ruin all below. 

O, then, how blind to all that truth requires, 

2 think it freedom when a part aſpires 

is my ſoul, nor apt to riſe in arms, 

Except when faſt-approaching danger warms: 
ut when contending chiefs b ockade the throne, 
ontracting regal power to ſtretch their own, 

When I behol a factious band agree 

To call it freedom when themſelves are free; 

Each wanton judge new penal ſtatutes draw, 

Laws grind the poor, and rich men rule the law; 

The wealth of elimes, where ſavage nations roam, 

Pillag d from ſlaves, to purchaſe ſlaves at home; 

Fear, pity, juſtice, indignation ſtart, | 

Tear off reſerve, and bare my ſwelling heart; 


I fly from petty tyrants to the throne. . 
Ves, brother, curſe with me that baleful hour, 
When firſt ambition ſtruck at regal power; 
And thus polluting honour in its ſource, 

Gave wealth to ſway the mind with double force. 


Her uſeful ſons exchang'd for uſeleſs ore? 
Seen all her triumphs but deſtruction haſte, 


Have we not ſeen, round Britain's peopled ſhore, | 


| 


Like flaring tapers, bright ning as they waſte z | 
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Seen Opulence, Fer grandeur to maintain, 


Lead ſtern N in her train, 
And over fields, where ſpatter d hamlets roſe, | 


Have we not ſeen, at Pleaſure's lordly call, | 
The ſmiling long-frequented village fall? 


In barren, ſolitary pomp repoſe ? 


Beheld the duteous ſon, the fire decay d, 


'dgc'd from their homes, a melancholy train, 
To traverſe clime ond the weſtern main; 
WhereWwelbOfwegs ſpreads her ſwamps around, 


And Niagara ſtuns with thund'ring ſound? 


Pare re matron, and the bluſhing maid, 


E'ennow, perhaps, as there ſome pilgrim ſtrays 


Thro' tangled foreſts, and thro* dang'rous wa 


Where beaſts with man divided empire claim, 


And the brown Indian marks with murd'rous 
There,while above the giddy tempeſt flies, [aim; 
And all around diſtreſsful yells ariſe, 

The penſive exile, bending with his woe, 

To ftop toe fearful, and too faint to go, 


Caſts a long look where England's glories ſhine, | 


And bids his boſom ſympathize with mine, 
Vain, very vain, my weary ſearch, to find 
That bliſs which only centres in the mind ! 


Why have I ſtray d from pleaſure and repoſe! 


To ſeek a good each government beſtaws ? 

In ev'ry government, though terrors reign, 
Though tyrant kings, or tyrant laws reſtrain, 
How ſmall, of all that human hearts endure, 


That part which laws or kings can cauſe or cure. 


Still to ourſelves in ev'ry place conſign' d, 


Our own felicity we make or find: - + | 
With ſecret courſe, which no loud ſtorms annoy, 


Glides the ſmooth current of domeſtic joy. 
The lifted ax, the agonizing wheel, | 
Luke's iron crown, and Damien's bed of feel, 
To men remote from power but rarely known, 
Leave reaſon, faith, and conſcience, all our own. 


$ 2. The Deſerted Village. Golpsurrk. 
SWEET Auburn! lovelieſt village of the plain, 


Where health and plenty cheer d the labouring 


Where ſmiling ſpring its earlieſt viſit paid, ſwain, 


And parting ſummer's ling ring blooms delay d. 


Dear lovely bowers of innocence and caſe, 
Seats of my youth, when every ſport could pleaſe, 
How often have I loiter'd o'er thy green, 
Where humble happineſs endear'd.each ſcene! 
How often have I paus'd on ev ry charm, 


The ſhelter'd cot, the cultivated farm, 


The never-failing brook, the buſy neh 
The decent church, that topt the neighb xing hill, 
The hawthorn buſh, with ſeats beneath the thade, 
For talking age and whiſp'ring lovers made ! 
How often have I bleft the coming day, 


I ůWben toil remitting lent its turn to play, 
Cs 


And all the village train, from labour 

Led up their ſports beneath the ſpreading tree, 

While many a paſtime circled in the ſhade, 

The young contending as the old ſurvey'd; 

Ant many a gambol frolick'd. o'er the ground, 
n 

And ſti} as each repeated pleaſure tir'd, round. 


Succeeding ſports the myrthful band inp <4 
4 . | p 8 


ights of art and feats of ſtrength went 
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The dancing pair that funf Taught renown, | 


By holding out, to tire ea t down z-- 
The fwain miſtruſtleſs of liisfirutted face, 
While ſecret laughter titter'd round the nets 
The baſhful virgin's ſide-long los of love, | 

The matron's . that would thoſe looks re- 

rove. we theſe, | 

Theſe were thy charms, ſweet village! ſports like 

With ſweet ſucceſſion, taught ew 'n toil to pleaſe; 

Theſe round thy bowers their cheerful influence 

„ * "fare fled. 

Theſe were thy charms— But all theſe charms 

Sweet ſmiling village, lovelieſt of the lawn, 

Thy yore are fled, and all thy charms with- 

| rawn | 

Amidſt thy bowers the-tyrant's hand ig ſeen, 

And deſolation ſaddens all thy green: 

One only maſter graſps the whole domain, 
And half a tillage ſtints thy ſmiling plain; 
No more thy glaſſy brook reflects the day, 

But, choak'd with 1 , works its weedy way; 

Along thy glades, a ſolitary gueſt, _ 

The hollow ſounding bittern guards its neſt ; 

Amidſt thy deſert walks the e flies, 

And tires their echoes with unvary'd cries. 
Sunk are thy bowers in * ruin all, 

And the long graſs o'ertops the mould'ring wall, 

And, trembling, ſhrinking from the ſpoiler's. 


Far, far — children leave the land. hand, 


III fares 
Where wealth accumulates, and men . ö 
Princes and lords may flouriſh, or may fade; 
A breath can make them, as a breath has made: 
But a bold peaſantry, their country's pride, 
When once deſtroy d, can never be * ly d. 
A time there was, ere England's gri 1 oP 
When every rood of ground maintain d its man; 
For him light labour ſpread her wholeſome ſtore, 
Juſt gave what life requir d, but gave no more: 
His beſt companions, innocence and health; 
And his beſt riches, ignorance of wealth, -_ 
But times are alter d; trade's unfeeling train 
Uſurp the land, and diſpoſſeſs the ſwain ; 
Along the lawn, where ſcatter'd hamlets roſe, 
Unwieldy wealth, and cumb'rous pomp repoſe ; 
And every want to luxury ally'd, . 
And every pang that folly pays to pride. 
Theſe gentle hours that plenty bade to bloom, 
Thoſe calm deſires that aſk'd but little room, 
1 healthful ſports that grac d che peaceful 
cene, „ ge 
Liv 'd in each look, and brighten d all the green; 
Theſe, far departing, ſeek a kinder ſhore, 


e land, to haſt' ning ills a prey, 
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And rural mirth and manners are no more. 


Sweet Auburn! parent of the bliſsful hour, 
Thy glades forlorn confeſs the tyrant's power. 
Here, as I take my ſolitary rounds, 3 
Amidſt thy tangling walks, and ruin'd grounds, 
And, many a year elaps'd, return to view 
Where once the cottage ſtood, the hawthorn grew, 
Remembrance wakes, with all her buſy train, 

_ dwells at my breaſt, and turns the paſt to * | 
In all mywand'rings round this world of care, 
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And, fince tis h 


The ſober herd that low d to meet their young; 


| Thele all in ſweet confuſion ſought ſhe 


| To ſtrip the brook with wanting N 


+ The ſad hiſtorian of the penſive plain. lande, 


There, where a fe torn ſhrubs the place dĩſel 

The'village preacher's modeſt mariſion roſe, ** 
A man he was, to all the country dear, 
And paſſing rich with forty pounds a 
Remote from towns he ran his g 
Nor ere had chang'd, nor wiſh'd to 


Unſkilful 


in al my griefs=and God has giy n my are | 


2 ; 
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Amidft theſe humble bowers to lay me down 
To huſband out life's taper at the cloſe, 
And Te. the flame from waſting by _—_ &> 
I- itil] had hopes, for pride attends us till, 
Amidſt the ſwains to ſhew my book-learn'd {kill, 
Around my fire an ev'ning group to draw, 
And tell of all I felt, and all I ſaw CET 
And, as an harewhom-hounds and horns purſu 
Pants to the place from whence at firſt he flew, 
I ſtill had hopes, my long yexations paſt,. 
Here to return—and die at home at laft. 
O bleſt retirement, friend to life's decline, 1 
Retreats from care, that never muſt be mine, 


| How bleſt is he who crowns, in ſhades like theſe, 
1A e of labour with. an age of eaſe; 


* 


quits a world where ſtron try, 
ard to combat, leatns to fly 
For him no wretches, born to work and weep 
Explore the mine, or tempt the dang'rous dex 3 
No ſurly porter ſtands in guilty ſtat-e 
To ſpurn imploring famine from the gate; 
But on he moves to meet his latter end, 
Angels around befriending virtue's friend; 
Sinks to the grave with unperceiv'd decay, 
While reſignation gently ſlopes the way; 
Ang, all his proſpects bright ning to the wo, 
His heaven commences ere the world be paſt 
Sweet was the ſound, when oft, at ey*ning's 
Up yonder hill the village murmur roſe; [cloſt, 
There, as I paſt with careleſs ſteps and ſlow, 
The mingling notes came ſoften'd from below ; 
The ſwain reſponſive as the milk-maid fang, g 


The noiſy geeſe that gabbled o'er the ph 

The — children juſt let loofe from Teh 

The watch-dog's voice that bay'd the whifp" 
wind e 


And the loud laugh that ke che vacant n 


And fill'd each pauſe the nightingale had m 
But now the ſounds of — fail, 
ona e ee, fluctuate = the 
No buſy ſte e $-grown fgot-1 re Is 
But all the con Roth of Ie is led RS. --.... one 
All but yon widow'd, ſolitary thing, '* "73. -* 8 
That feebly bends beſide the plaſhy ſpring g-* HR 
l _ Ho 


+ 


** 


She, wretched matron, forc'd, in 


To pick her wintry f: from the th 
To ſeek ber nightly ſhed, and weep till morn z 
She only left of all the harmleſs train,  * ©. 
Near yonder copſe, where once the 


And ſtil where manya 3 


garden flower grows wild, 


a year; 
godly race, 
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Far other aims his heart had learn d to prize, | 

dent to raiſe the wretched than to. riſe. - | 

[1s houſe was known to all he va ang 

He cbid their wand rings, but reliev'd their pain. 

N beggar was his 5 

| Whoſe beard deſcending ſwept his aged breaſt; 

The ruin'd ſpendthrift, now no longer proud, 

Claim'd kindred there, and had his claims al- 

The broken ſoldier, kindly bade to ſtay, low d; 

Sage by his fire, and talk d the night away; 
Wept o'er his wounds, or tales of ſorrow done, 

houlder'd his crutch, and ſhew'd how fields 
dear 
Pleas'd with his gueſts, the good man learu d to 
ns quite forgot their,yices in their woe; 
Careleſs their an „ or tele faults to ſcan, 

His pi e ere charity began. 

Ws * 3 was his pride, 
And even bis failings lean'd to Virtue's ſide; 

| Byt in his duty prompt at every call, 

e watch d and wept, l and felt, for all. 

And, as a bird each fond endearment tries, 

To tem 3t her new-fledg'd offspring to the kies; 
He tried each art, reprov'd tach dull delay, 
Allur'd to brighter worlds, and led the way, 

Beſide the bed where parting life was laid, 

. rrow, guilt, and pain, by turns diſmay'd, 
The rev'rend champion ſtood. At his con vul, 
Deſpair and anguiſh fled the ſtruggling foul z 

omfort camedown thetrembling wretch to raiſe, 
And his laſt fault'ring accents whiſper'd praife. 

„At church, with meek and unaffected grace, 

His looks a«lorn'd the venerable place; I 

Truth from his lips prevail'd with double ſway, 
And fools, who came to ſcoff, remain'd to pray. 
The ſervice paſt, around the pious man, 
With ready zeal, each honeſt ruſtic ran; 
Ev's children follow'd with-endearing wile, 

And pluck'd his gown, to ſhare the good man's 
His ready finilea parenf's warmthexpreſt, [ſinile. 

Their welfare pleas dhim, and their cares diſtreſt; 
Tothem his heart, his love, his griefs were given, 
But all his ſerious. thoughts had reſt in heaven. 
As ſome talleliff that lifts its awful form, [ſtorm, 

_ Swells from the vale, and midway leaves the 

Though round its breaſt the rolling clouds are 


Eternal ſunſhine ſettles e ffſpread, 
\ Reid yon fragghing? hce that ſkirts the way, 
With bloſſom' d furze unprofitably gay, 
There, in his noiſy: manſion ſkill'd to rule, 
The village matter. taught his little ſchoolj 
A man ſcyete he was, and ſtern to view, 
knew him well, and every truant knew; 
Well had the boding tremblers learn ' d to trace 
The day's diſaſters in his morning face; 


Full well they laugh d with counter feited giee 


At all his jokes, for. many a joke had he; 


Full well the buſy whiſper circling round, 


Convey d the diſmal tidings when he frown'd; 
Yet he was kind, or.if ſevere in- aught, EE 
The love he bore to learning was in fault; 
The village all declar'd how much he knew, 
Tas certain he could write, and cypher too; 
Lands he could meaſure, tems and tides preſage, 
And ev 'n the itory ran that he could gauge: | 


| Amaz'd the gazing ruſtics rong's around 
ll t 


In arguing too, the parſon own d his (kill,. -/ 
For ev*n.though vanqui 'd, he could argue ſtill ; 
While words of learned length, and thund'ring 


; ſound, ' 5 42 


3 4 


5 : 3 
And till they gaz d, and ſtill the wonder grew, 
That one ſmall head could carry all he knew. 
But paſt 1s all his fame. The very ſpot 
Where many a time he triumph'd, is forgot. 
"Near yonder thorn, that lifts its head on high, 
Where once the ſign - poſt caught the paſſing eye, 
3 houte where N 
3 pu 1 2 {ty TOTES n | 
Where grey-bearg mirth, and ſmiling tail retir' d, 
Where vill: 
ini e | 
And news much older than their ale went round, 
Imagination. fondly ſtoops to trace 4 
The parlour. ſplendors of that feſtive place; 
The white, waſh' d wall, the nicely ſanded floor, 
Thevarniſh'delock that click'd behind the door 
The cheſt contriy'd a double debt to pay, 
A bed by night, à cheſt of drawers by day; 
The pictures plac'd. far ornament and uſe, 


WY 
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The n e e 1 winter chill'd the day, 
With aſpin boughs, and flowers and fennel gay, 
While broken tea- cups, wiſely kept for ſhow, 
Rang'd o'er the chimney, gliſten'd in a row. 
Vain tranſitory ſplendor I could not al! 
Reprieve the tott' ring manſion from it's fall! 
Obſcure it ſinks, nor ſhall it more impart + 
An hour's importance to the poor man's heart; 
Thither no more the peaſant ſhall repair, 
To ſweet oblivion of his daily care: 
No mor: the farmer's, news,. the be bers tale, 
No more the wood-man's ballad ſhall prevail; 


No more the ſmith his duſky brow ſhall clear, 


iclox his. pond'rous ſtrength, and lean to hear; 
The hoſt himſelf no longer ſhall be found 
Careful to ſee the mantling bliſs. go round; 
Nor the coy maid, halt lag to be preſt, 
Shall kiſs the cup to paſs it to the roſt. 


Ves! let the rich deride, the proud diſdain, 
Theſe ſimple bleſſings af the lowly train, 
To me more dear,.congenial to.my heart, 
One native charm, than all the gloſs of art; 
Spontaneous joys, where Nature has its play, 


| The ſoul adopts, and owns their firſt-horn ſway: 
|] Lightly chey folie o'er the vacant mind, 


Unenvy*d, unmoleſted, uncbnfin' d. 
But the Jong pomp, the midnight maſquerade, 
With all the freaks of wanton wealth array d, 
In theſe, ere triflers half their with, obtain, 


| The toiling. pleaſure ſickens into pain; + 


The heart diſtruſting aſks, if this bavjoy ? 

Ye friends to truth, ye ſtateſmen who. furvey 
The rich man's. ioys encreaſe, the poor's decay, 
-* T's yours to judge, how wide the limits ſtand 
Between a ſplendid and a happy land. 
Proud ſwells the tide with loads of freighted ore, 
And ſhouting Folly hails them from hegſhore; 
Hoards, evin beyond the miſer's with, ound, 


And, ev/n while faſhion's brighteſt arts decoy, 


And rich men flock from all heworlgaround) 


et 


ge ſtateſmen. talk d with looks pro- 


The twelve good rules, the royal game of gooſe; 


en SZ he bay 


That SPIES uſeful product Hal the ſame,  # 
'Not-To'the 10 


Nor ſhares with art the triumph of her eyes; 


To "ſcape the preſſure of ah ee pride: - 


Yet count cut gains! This wealth is but a mme, 


The man of 2 and d 064k 
Takes up a ſpace that man r ſupply d,. 
Space for" a ſpace His Fa keen bonds, 
Sbace for His Horſes, equipage"and hounds ; 

he robe that wraps his limbs in filken floth 
Has robb*4 the neighbouring fields of half their 
His ſeat, where ſölitary ſports are ſeen; [ . 
Tndignant ſpurnis me cottage from the 
Around the world each heedful produtt flie ies, 
For all the lux uries the world ſupplies. 
While thus the land adorn'd for pleaſure all 
In barren ſplendor feebly waits the fall. 

As ſome fair female unadorn'd and lain, 


Secure to pleaſe while youth confirms her reign, 
Slights every bortow'd charm that dreſs ſupplies, 


But when thoſe charms are paſt, for charms are 

When tirheadvances, and when lovers fail; Cfrail, , 

She then ſhines torth, {olicitous to Vets, 

In ali the glaring impotence of dreſs, 

Thus fares the Iand, by luxury betray d, 

In nature's ſimpleſt charms at firſt arra d, 

But verging 40 decline, its ſplendors riſe, 

Its viſtas ſtrike, its palaces ſurpriſ; 

While, ſcourg'd by famine from the ſmiling rland, 

The mournful peaſant leads his humble band; 

And while he finks, without one arm to fave, | 

The country blooms a garden and a grave. 
Where then, ah! where ſhall poyerty reſide; 


If to ſome common's fenceleſs limits ſtray d, 
He drives his flock to pick the ſcanty blade, 
Thoſe fenceleſs fields the ſons of wealth divide, 
And ev'n the 49 common is deny d. 
If to the — 5 ſped— What waits him there ? 
To ſee profu on that he muſt not ſhare; ' 
To ſee ten thouſand, baneful arts combin d 
T o pamper luxury, and thin mankind; _ 
To ſee each joy t ie ſons of pleaſure know, 
Extorted from tiis-fellow-creatife's woe. 
Here, while the connter'glitters in brocade, 
There the pale artiſt plies the ſickly trade; ¶ play, 
Here, while the proud b 
There the black · gibbet glooms beſicle the way. 
The dome where Pleaſure rand her 5 
rei 
Here, diy u deckt, W che $ hs 
Tumultuous grandeur crouds the ng char, 
The rattling chafidts claſh; thotorches? glare. 
Sure ſcenes like theſe ns troubles e er annoy! 
Sure theſe denote one univerſal — [eyes 
Are theſe thy ſerious thoughts. Ak, turn thine 
Where the poor 'howſeleſs hiv" rig female lies. 
She, once, perhaps; in village plenty bleſt, 
Has wept, at tales of innocenice diſtreſt; 
Her modeſt looks the cotfiye might adorn, 
_ as the nn per ps beneath the thorn ; 
Now loſt to: her friends, her virtue fled, 
Near her detr yerrs door the lays her head, 
And, pineh'd ith cold, and Grinking! from the. 


ſhow'r, od 


With hay heart depots that luckleſs hour, 


BooxoH. DEDACTIEC] — MIO AVE3 ge. 


4 


| Where erouching tigers wait their dipieſs 


| —Goe 


| Hung round the bowers a 
And took a long farewel, 0d 


| Fonew-found worlds, and wept for other & Ng; 
I But for himſelf, in vonſcious virtue brave, 


8 5 
7 4 


Whien #fbAivns ef the to, 2 124 
She 4 4 and robes of countfy b. 
De thine, {ſweet Auburn, thine, te 


; Ben E gde er pate her pain? 
Even by cold an dung 8 
At end men's $ they alk a little br >*7+\ 


h, no. To diſtant climes, a 
Where half the convex world intrudes 'betw 


Through torridtraRs with fainting ſteps they goy 4 


Where wild Altama murmurs to their Wos 
Far different there from all that charm'd 
The various terrors of that horrid ſhere; 


} Thoſe blazing ſuns that dart a dowtiwitd i rays 


And fiercely ſhed intolerable day; 
Thoſe matted woods where birds Apen bag, 
But ſilent bats in drowly cluſters cling; 

Thoſe pois nous fields with Tank; 
.- "erown'd; © SA 
Where the dark Lan b decken hw arov 
Where at each ſtranger fears tow 
The rattling —_ of the vengeful 


And ſava 
While oft 


men more rurd'rous fill han they; 
in whirls: the mad tornado flies, 


Far different theſe former ſe 

The cooling brook; the gra y-veſted greed, \ 
The breezy covert of the warbling grove,” 

That only ſhelter d thefts of harmleſs love. 
eaven! what ſorrows .Yloonr i" 


(J 
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a ting 1 5 a $i, 42 264% 
That 6 them from their native walks aw 3 
When the poor exiles, every | — paſt, f 


d in 'valn: 
For ſeats like theſe beyond the weſter' 2 
And ſnudd' ring ſtill to fave 1 diſtan 
Return'd and wept, and ſtill return'd 

The good old fire; the firſt prepard ek 


T 


He only wiſt”d for worlds beyond the grave. 


His lbvel 4 daughter, lovelier in her tears; 5 


The fond companion of his 1 years, 
Silent went next, neglectful of r chm, 
And left a lover” s for her father's arms: 
With louder-plaints the mother ſpoke ber Woed, 
And bleſt the cot where every pleaſure roſt; 
And kiſt her thoughtleis babes with many a deaf, 


Whilſt her fond huſband ſtrove to lend relief 
In all the ſilent manlineſs of grief. 

O, luxury! thou curſt by Heaven's decree; 
How ill exchang'd ate things like theſe a 
How do thy potions, with inſidious j JF 
Diffuſe their pleaſures only to deſtroy ! i 3 
Kingdoms by thee, to fickly greatneſs grow, 
Boalt of a florid mes not w_ m_ 3 
At every draught more large and large t grow, 
A Mod 5 of rank nw chdy work je, | 7 


Till ſapp'd their ſtrength, and every part 
Down, down they fink, and ſpread a ruin pos 


ven now the devattation i 1s begun; 


* 4 
4 
r 


And half che buliels of defruBtion dove; 5 
ven 


lene, . 


Mingling the ravag'dlandicape with . 
ag © — | 


e look'd thiir 


And claſpt them cloſe, in ſorrow-doubly' dear; 


—— _— — 
— — — 
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* _ © Gently greets the morning gale; 


— 


Even now, methinks, as · pond' ring here I ſtand, 


I fee the rural virtues leave the land. 


Down where yon anchoring veſſel ſpreads the fail 
That idly waiting flaps with every gale, 
Downward they move, a melancholy band, 


Pafs from the ſhore, and darken all the ftrand. 


Contented toil, and hoſpitable care, 

And kind connubial tenderneſs, are there ; 
And piety with wiſhes plac'd above, 

And ſteady loyalty, and faithful love. 
And thou, fweet Poetry, thou lovelieſt maid, 
Still firſt to fly where ſenſual joys.invade z 
Unfit, in theſe degen'rate times of ſhame, 
To catch the heart, or ſtrike for honeſt fame; · 
Dear charming nymph, neglected and decry'd, 
My ſhame in crouds, my folitary pride. 
Thou ſource of all my bliſs, and all my woe, 
That found'ſt me poor at firſt, and keepꝰſt me ſo; 
Thou guide, by which the nobler arts excel, 
Thou ſource of every virtue, fare thee well; 
Farewell, and O! where'er thy voice be try d, 
On Torno's eliffs, or Pambamarca's fide, 
Whether where equi noctial fervours glow, 

Or winter wraps the polar world in ſnow, 

Still let thy voice, prevailing over time, 
Redreſs the rigours of th* inclement clime; 
Aid flighted truth, with thy perſuaſive ſtrain; 
Teach erring man to fpurn the rage of gain ; 
Teach him, that ſtates of native 1 
Though very poor, may ſtill be very bleſt; 
That trade's proud empire haſtes to ſift decay, 
As ocean ſweeps the labour d mole away; 
While ſelf-dependent power can time defy, 

As rocks refit the billows and the ſky. 


§ 3. Day. A Paſtoral in Three Parts. 
By Mr. CUNNINGHAM. 
— Carpe diem. 
N MORNIN G. 
N the barn the tenant cock, 
Cloſe to Partlet perch'd on high, 
Britkly crows, (the ſhepherd's clock !) 
Jocund that the morning's nigh. 
Swiftly from the mountain's brow, 
Shadows, nurs'd by night, retire ; 
And the peeping ſun-beam, now, 
Paints with gold the village ſpire. 
Philomel forſakes the thorn, - 
Plaintive where fhe prates at night; 
And the lark, to meet the morn, 
Soars beyond the ſhepherd's ſight. 
From the low- roof d cottage ridge, 
See the chatt' ring ſwallow ſpring; 
Darting through the one- arch d bridge, 
Quick ſhe dips her dappled wing. 


Now the pine- tree s waving top 


Hor. 


Kidlings, now, begin to crop 
Daiſies, on the dewy dale. 


From the balmy ſweets, uncloy'd, 
(Reſtleſs till her taſk be done) 


ö 
| 


1 
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Now the buſy bee's employ d, 
Sipping dew before the fun. 

Trickling through the crevic'd rock, 
Where the limpid ſtream diſtils, 

Sweet refreſhment waits the flock, 
When tis ſun- drove from the hills. 


| Colin 's for the promis'd corn 


(Ere the harveſt hopes are ripe) 


| Anxious ;,—whikt the huntſman's horn, 


Boldly founding, drowns his pipe. 


| Sweet—O ſweet, the warbling throng, | 


On the white embloſſom'd ſpray ! 


Nature's univerſal ſong 


Echoes to the riſing day. 
NO ON. 
FERVID on the glitt'ring flood, 
Now the noon- tide radiance glows 2 
Drooping o'er it's infant bud, 
Not a dew-drop.'s left the roſe. 
By the brook the ſhepherd-dines, 
From the fierce meridian heat 
Shelter'd by the branching pines, 
Pendant o'er his grafly feat. 
Now the flock forſakes the glade, 
Where uncheck'd the ſun-beams fall; 
Sure to find a pleaſing ſhade _ -» 
By the ivy'd abbey wail. 
Echo, in her airy round, 
O'er the river, rock, and hill, 
Cannot catch a fingle ſound, . . 
Save the clack of yonder mill. 


Cattle court the zephyrs bland, 
Where the ſtreamlet wanders cool; 

Or with languid filence ſtand 
Midway in the marſhy pool. 


| But from mountain, dell, or ſtream, 


Not a flutt'ring zephyr ſprings 3 
Fearful left the noon-tide beam , 
Scorch it's ſoft, it's filken wings. 


Not a leaf has leave to ſtir, 


Nature's lull'd - ſerene—and ftill !* 
Quiet een the ſhepherd's cur, 9 
Sleeping on the heath - elad hill. 
L. auid is the landſcape round, 5 
Till the freſh-deſcending ſhower, 


Grateful to the thirſty ground, 


Raiſes ev'ry fainting flower. 


Now the hill=-the hedge—is green, 
Nov the warblers throats in tune; 


- | Blithſome is the verdant ſcene, 


Brighten'd by the beams of Noon! 


EVEN IN G.. 
O'ER the heath the heifer ſtrays 
Free (the furrow'd taſk is done ;) ; 


| Now the village windows blaze 


Burniſh'd by the ſetting ſun, 
Novy he ſets behind the hill, 
Sinking from a golden {ky 


jy 
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Can the pencil's mimic fkill 
Copy the refulgent dye? 
Trudging as the ploughmen | 
(To the ſmoking hamlet bend) > 
Giant-like their ſhadows grow, "0 
Lengthen'd o'er the level ground, 
Where the riſing foreſt ſpreads 
Shelter for the lordly dome ! 


Jo their high-built airy beds, 


See · the rooks returning home ! 
As the lark, with vary'd tune, 
Carols to the evening loud; 5 
Mark the mild reſplendent moon, 
Breaking through a parted cloud } . 
Now the hermit howlet peeps | 
From the barn or twiſted brake; 
And the blue miſt ſlowly creeps, 
Curling on the filver lake. 
As the trout in ſpeckled pride, 
Playful from it's boſom ſprings ; 
To the banks, a ruffled tide - 
Verges in ſucceſſive rings. 
Tripping through the ſilken grafs, 
O'er the path=divided dale. : a 
Mark the roſe- complexion d laſs 
With her well-pois'd milking pail! 
Linnets with unnumber'd notes, 
And the cuckow- bird with two, 
Tuning ſweet their mellow throats, 
Bid the ſetting ſun adieu. 


n » — ; 
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To the Rt. Hon. George Lord Lanſdown. 
TH foreſts, Windſor! and thy green retreats, 
At once the Monarch's and the Muſes ſeats, 
Invite my lays. Be preſent, ſylvan maids ! 
Unlock your ſprings, and open all your ſhades. 
Granville commands ; your aid, O Muſes, bring 
What Muſe for Granville can reſuſe to ſing ? 
The Groves of Eden, vaniſh'd now ſo long, 
Live in deſeription, and look green in ſong : 
Theſe, were my breaſt inſpir d with equal flame, 
Like them in beauty, ſhould be like in fame. 
Here hills and vales, the woodland andthe plain, 
Here earth and water ſeem to ſtrive again; 
Not chaos-like together cruſh'd and bruis'd, 
But, as the world, harmoniouſly confus'd :- 
Where order in variety we ſee, 
And where, tho' all things differ, all agree. 
Here waying groves a chequer d ſcene diſplay 
And part admit, and part exclude the day ;-- / 
As ſome coy nymph her lover's warm addreſs: - 
Nor quite indulges, nor can quite repreſs. 
There, interſpers'd in lawns and op'ning glades, 
Thin trees ariſe that ſhun each other's ſhades. 
Here in full light the ruſſet plains extend : 
There, wrapt In clouds, the bluiſh hills aſcend. 
Ev'n the wild heath diſplays her purple dyes, 
And *midſt the deſert fruitful fields ariſe, 
That crown'd with tufted trees and ſpringing 


- 
E 


4 


The lonely lords of empty wilds and wo «+ 


What could be free, when lawleſs beaſts obey d, 
In vain kind ſeaſons ſwell d the teeming grain, 


But while the ſuvjeR ſtarv d, the beaſt vs fed. 


[A waſte for beaſts, himſelf deny 


The foreſts wonder'd at th unuſual gi 


The weeping amber, or the balmy tree, 
While * the precious loads are 


And realms c anded which thoſe trees adorn. 
Not proud Olympus yields a nobler fight, - © 
Tho Gods aſſem | 


led grace his tow'ring height, 
Than what — — with here, 8 
Where, in their bleſſings, all thoſe Gods appear 
See Pan with flocks, with fruits Pomonacrowndy - 
Here bluſning Flora paints th' enamell'd gr 
Here Ceres” gifts in waving proſpect ſtand, 
And nodding tempt the joyful reaper's hand: 
Rich Induſtry ſits fmiling on the plains, 
And peace and plenty tell, a Stuart reigns +. 

Not thus the land appear'd in ages paſty ' /”, * 
A dreary deſert, and a — waſte,  '. © 
To ſavage beaſts and ſavage laws a prey, 
And kings more furious and ſevere than 5 
Whoclaim'd the ſkies, diſpeopled air and | 


1 
- 


Cities laid waſte, they ſtorm'd the dens and gaves 
(For wiſer brutes were backward to be ſtaves 
And ev'n the elements a tyrant fway'd? - 
Soft ſhow'rs diſtill'd, and ſuns gre warm in vaing 
The ſwain with tears his fruſtrate labour yields, 
And famiſh'd dies amidſt his ripen'd fields.” - 
What wonder then, a beaſt or ſubject ſlain 


Were equal crimes in a deſpotic reign 7” © 
Both doom' d alike for ſportive tyrants bled, 


Proud Nimrod firſt the bloody chaſe began, 
A mighty hunter, and his prey was man 
Our haughty Norman boaſts that barb*rous namey 
And makes his ne, flaves the royal gamer | 
The fields are raviſh'd from th* induſtrious 
ſwains, e 
From men their cities, and from Gods their 
The levell'd towns with-weeds lie cover d oer; 
The hollow winds thro' naked temples roarz = 2 
Round broken columns 3 twin; d; 
O'er heaps of ruin ſtalk d the ſtately hindz .. * 8 
The fox obſcene to gaping tombs retires, - + 8 
And ſavage howlings fill the ſacred quires, + 1 
Aw d by his nobles, by his commons curſt, 
Th' oppreſſor rul'd tyrannic where he durſt, 
Stretch'd o'er the poor and church his iron rod; 
And ſerv'd alike his vaſſals and his God. 1 
Whom ev*n the Saxon ſpar d, and bloody Dane 
The wanton victims of his ſport remain. | 


But ſee, the man who ſpacious 7 g -:4 
'd a grave! . 


Siretch'd on the-lawn his ſecond hope ſurvey, 

At once the chaſer, and at once the prey: 
Lo! Rufus, tugging at the deadly dart. 
| Bleeds-in the foreſt like wounded hart. 
: Succeeding monarchs heard the ſubjedts exies, 


* 


Nor ſaw diſpleas d the peaceful cottage riſe. 


[Pines gry flocks on unknown 
Oer ſandy wilds were yellow harveſts-ſpread, 4 
And ſecret tranſport touch'd the conſcious ſwaint, La 


Ss 43:77 


Like verdant iſles the fable waſte adorn, Lom H 
A | TX 


Fair Liberty, Britannia's Goddeſs, rears - © 


er cheerful head, and leads the golden years. 
88 Ye 


— 


— 


* 
. 


Strait a ſhort thunder breaks the frozen ſky y: 


And pykes, the tyrants of the wat ry 


"The youth ruſh eager to the ſylvan war, 
o'er helen + the foreit walks furround, | 


1 


25 5 —_— 54 of D199 5. 
| Aion OT oh triumphant wings: ut Dy! f 
Ine ſcorn'd the 


Ar ng rbus Waffe 1 while youth fertuents 


i 
got pole ſhirts Feen ti tprightly flood; 
w range the hills, the ang woods beſet, 
Wind the lern, or fpaea k the waving net. 
When milder autumn ſummei's heat ſucceeds, 


And in the new-fhorn field the Nang feeds, 


444 4 


Thus (if ſmallthings we maywnhgreat compare) 
When Albion feu ther * ſons to war, [bleſt, 


eee. tba 
ee eee 


His purple creſt, ind ſcarlet circle eyes:- 


The vivid green his ſhining plumes unfold, . 
Feen 


Nor yet, when moiſt Arcturus clouds the ſcy,. 
The woods and fields: heir | pen ng toils deny, 
To plains with well- breath N 
And trace the mazes of the circling hare; _ 
(Beaſts urg d by us, their fellow beaſts, purſue, 
And learn of man each other to undo) {roves, 


With ſlaught'ring guns th' unwearigd fowler.. 


When froſts have whiten'd all the naked groves; 
Wheredoves in flocks the leafleſs trees o'erſhade, 


And lonely woodcocks haunt the wat ry glade. | And now his ſhadow reach'd 


He lifts the tube, and levels with his eye 


t, as in airy rings they ſkim the heath,, 
The clam'rous lapwings feel the leaden death: 
Oft, as the mounting Foe their notes. prepare, 
They fall, and leave their little lives in air. 


In genial ſpring, beneath the quiv*ring ſhade, | 


Where cooling vapours breathe along the mead, 
The patient fiſher takes his filent ſtand, .. 
Intent, his angle trembling in his hand: 
With looks anmoy'd, he hopes the ſcaly breed, 
And eyes the dancing cork and, bending reed. 
Our plenteous ſtreams a various race ſupply, _ 
The bright-ey'd perch with fins of Tynan dye, 
The ſilyer eel, in ſhining volumes roll'd, 65 
The 


keagles we repair, 


| Pants on her neck, and fans her 


„My native ſhades—there, weep, a 


yellow carp, in ſca es bedrop'd with gold, 


E EUINT EXTRACTS, Boo if. 


See the bold youth ſtrain upthe threat'ning ſte 

' Rufhithrou 88 the chi % en aeg 
And earth rolls back beneath the flying 45 
Let old Arcadia boaſt her ample plain, 
Ka h' immortal huntreſs, and her virgin-trajn ;. 
Nor envy, . 


| Hang o“ er their courſers heads with eager 125 


indfor! ſince thy ſhades haye ſeen 
As bright a Goddeſs, and as chaſte a Queen; 
; Whoſe care, like her's, protects the [ylyan reign, 


1 


The Earth's fair light, and Empreſs of the main. 


Here too, tis ſung, of old Diana ftray'd, 


And Cynthus“ top forſook for Wiudſor ſhade ; 
Here was ſhe ſeen o er airy waſtes to rove, 


Seek the clear ſpring, orhaunt the pathleſs grove; 
| Here arm'd with filver bows, in egrly dawn, 


Her buſkin'd Virging trac'd the dewy lawn, 


Above the reſt a rural nymph was fam'd, 


: Thy offepriog:Thames! the faur Lodona naw'ds 
A 


(Lodana's fate, in lang oblivion caſt, [laft.) 
The Muſe ſhall fing, and_what the ſings ſhall 
But bytizecreſcent,and the golden zone. Known. 

praiſe of beauty, and the care; 


A belt her waiſt, a fillet binds her hair; 
A painted quiyer, on her ſhoulder ſaunds, 


And with her dart the flying deer ſhe. wounds. 


It chanc'd, as eager of the chace, the maid. 
Beyond the foreſt à verdant limits ſtray d. 
Pan ſaw and lov'd, and burning 4 Ii 
Purſu'd her flight, her flight increas'd his fire. 
Not half ſo fwift the emblintr doves. can fly, 
When the frerce eagle cleaves the liquid ſky; . 
Not half ſo ſwiftly the fierce eagle moves, 


| When thro” the clouds he drives the trembling 


Asfrom theGodſheflew withfuriouspace,{doves; 
Or 178 God, views rs upd the chare. , 
Now fainting, ſinki ale, thenymph appears; 
Now cloſe Bean n 5 ſhe _ 

| = as ſhe run, 
His ſhadow Jengthen'd by the ſetting ſun ; 
And now, his ſhorter breath, with ſultry air, 
ck ns her parting! hair. 
In vain on father Thames the calls for aid, 
Nor could Diana help her injur'd maid. ¶ vain; 


Faint, breathleſs, thus ſhe Pray Gs nor pray d in 
1 


« AhCynthial ah tho baniſh'd from thytrain, 
„Let me, O let me, to the ſhades repair, 
| murmur 
She ſaid, and melting as Text the lay, there. 
In a ſoft ſilyer ſtream diffolv'd aw. 
The ſilyer ſtream. her virgin coldnels keeps, 
For ever murmurs, and for ever weegss 
Still bears the name the hapleſs virgin bore, 
And bathes the foreſt where the rang before, 


Wu 


Swift trouts, diverſify d with erimſpn firams, 


; y2t'ry plains. 
_ Now Cancer glows, with Phcebus' fery car 


the fleet hart, and cheer the opening bound. 
Th impatient courſer pants in every vein, 
And pawing, ſeems to beat the itapt plain. | 
Hills, vales, and floods appear already croſs'd, 

And ere he ſtarts, a thouſand ſteps are loſt, 


* 


And with celeſtial tears av 
The 


In her chakke current oft the Goddeſs re, 

in her glaſs the nuſing el elt, 
Oft in her glaſs che muling ſhepherd ſpies[ ſkies, 
dlong .moun 10 the downward 


Y HAndikp or the pe ndent Woods, 1 
bſent trees: that tremble in the floods ; - 
In the clear eee the flocks — * 13 
And floating foreſts paint the waves with green, 


Thro'thef, Air f. be | I: ſtreams « 
Then dene por uo, 11 into the 
Thames. 5 e 


— * F 


* 


8 

IJ 

@Q@ * 
* 


Scarce could the Goddeſs from her nymph be 


Thou, 


While J. 
I frem t 
I hear ſc 
Led by 
By v6: 


Here his 


Thou, too, grea father of the Britiſh floods: 


' With joytul ef ey ſt our lofty woods; 

, Where tow'ring oaks! their growing honours 
' And future navies on thy ſhores appears [rear, 
7 Not Neptuhe's ſelf from all his ſtreams receives 


A A wealthier tribute, than to thine he Fives, ; 
F No ſeas ſo rich, ſo gay. no banks appear, 
an 


N No lake ſo gentle, and no ſpring ſo . 

” Nor Po- 10 Welle the fablin Poet s la 

ls While led along the.ſkies his current ay; 

bs As thine, whichviſits Windſor's fam'd abodes, 
To grace the manſion of, our earthly Gods: 

5 Nor all his ſtars above a luſtre ſhow, 
Like the bright beauties, on thy banks below ; ; 

'S Where 33 ſubdu'd by mortal paſſion ſtill, 
Might c 22 e for a nobler hill. 


roves. . 
His fi Gy y "reign. favour "and his country loves : 


”4 TAY 


— Rid N exerrite, an — 

athers health 
Ay of their fragrant phyſic {poils th ry kv reg 
With chemic arts ana the min' ral wine SM 
And draws the aromatic ſouls of flow'rs : 
Now 2 the courſe of rolling orbs on high; 
O'er figur d worlds now travels with his eye; 
Of arivient writ unlocks the learned ſtore, 
Conſults the dead; and lives paſt ages o K: 5 
Or wand'ring thoughtful in the ſilent od... 
Attends the duties of the wiſe and 2 | 
T obſerve a'mean, be to hi imeelf a f friend, 
To follow nature, and regard his end; 
Or looks onheay'n with more than Gay eyes, 
Bids his free ſoul expatiate in the ſkies, 


rs 3 Amid her kindred ſtars familiar roam, ; 
Þ 04 Survey the region, and confeſs her home! 
| Such was the life great Scipio once admir'd, 

” Thus Atticus, ad q Trumbal thus retir'd. 

ür. Ye ſacrec Nine that all my ſoul poſſeſs, 


1 71 Whoſe. raptures fire me, and whoſe viſions 
un; bleſs!” 174111 121. 


din, Bear me, ol Bea! me to ſequeſter'd ſcenes, 
ain, Ihe bowery tha es, und erf 3 

1 To Thames's banks which fragrant breezes fill, 
mur Or where yr On ot on Cooper's Hill. 
re.. (On Cooper's Vwreaths ſhall grow, 
tv While laſts the n voi or while Thames mall 
NE I fcem third "conf why orc wrt [ftow. )4 

4 pc 1 muſlc· 5 frm gel - 1 
. e nance — nt from eto e, 
ores: By | 80 lk Nai =_ = ; 12275 4 


i Has his bez 85 1 
es. There the a dare 305 1 15270 
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Book. DIDAG THC, PESCRIAET VB, &e. 
Vii. tee hade, where Conley 
His livin arp, and lofty, Hoary hr HE 


72 Funzt 5 his pe 


From old Belerium to the northern es 8 


[ 


But hark . gves pic reſt ri 


To paint anew the flaw'ry ſylyan ſcenes Ses 
8 crown the f fare ts. wi of nar 25 x 


onous was his Iance, 
Boid in the "bits, pt ceful in the” * 

In the fame ſhadks' Ge SO tun d hi 1 
To the ſame 2 oO flove, ang. {oft defire.;. 


Fair. Geraldine, b Eht ob jeſt ef bis v W. 


" What: kir 88 "firſt breath d pon be win 


2 inns ol J wartiors, whoſe àdor d enains 


Stretch his long triumip x down chi EV Ty 


Still in. thy ſeng Woll vanquif 


| | And. bleed for ever under Britain's {pear. - 
Let ſofter trains ill-fated Heriry dun, 1 A 


And palms eternal flouriſh round h i$ We, 
fats faſt beſide him, ,onice-teau 

| eps: 

Whom not tir extended Abies EEE 


7 . 


The grave unites; where ev'n the great find te, 


And blended lie th' o pprelſer and th''o ret! 

Make ſacred Charles s tomb'for ever 

— Obſcure the place, and un linſcrib'd the tone) | 
h fact aber What tears has Albion ſhed, 

have bleed! 

F. ſacred domes involv 

Inglorious triumphs, aud dmoneſt ſcars. 

Fs length great Anna ſaid, Let diſcord ceate - 

dhe ſaid, the world obey d, & all was peace! 

d father” Thames advanc'd his re rend head 

is Hint! 


is ſelling waters, and Alternate t 
nil on her banks RT a i 
6 


Py 


7; bay weer . Bore, l A 8 1 as {Ty Lyell Tate y ' us; b1> f 


555 it A L. ia wad he 4 97 0 tn 


round His throne | the? fea 25 e 
50000 1 
Fit 


A 


Are 'hiſe x F f. of is 1 8 > 


Tis yours ord, to ous ſoft retreats, 
And Fl cb abs to d ancient 2 22 7 


Make Windſot hills | in lofty ee 2. 
And lift her turretz nearer to the łies 2 5 2 | 
To ling thoſe honours yori deſesye t6 weary * 
And add new luſtre to for fbrer ſtar... _ . 
Fes ue ove Surrey felt the tacred rages + © 7 
the 1 ya a. forme a ei A 1 


Then fill'd the groves, 20 heswnly Mira now. 
Oh yoni & thou Ang, oh: heroes. 1 


ing Emi bet dee en cone 2 | 
Wied e ene e Pages 


Draw motarchs chain d, ahd Cre $ glorious. 
The lilies blazing on the thield « : I 
[Anat from her rodfs x when N $coloury en 
cave inanimate t en wall 
ar iſh! Jo a 


Here oer the Martyr King th he me nary 


w > 


Heav ns, what new wounds! and how her old. 


Gin tolling tre, 20 
dreadful ſeries, of ftiteſtine wats, A 


7 She ſaw her ſons with Purp le deaths N a 5 


n that bleſt moment from his'o02y hed 
ſfes dlropp .- ü) and L er the 

is tre whe i lews! Cer 1 5 4 

raw dE U apf inen der Shes e 
1 —4 41 145 A 

he figur d reamg in w ch 25k Toll ta 
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Firſt the fam'd authors of his ancient name, 
The winding Iſis and the fruitful Thame : 
The Kennet ſwift, for ſilver eels reno nd; 
The Loddon flow, with verdant alders crown'd; 
Cole, whoſe dark ſtreams his flow ry iſlands lave; 

chalkey Wey, that rolls a milky wave: 

he blue, tranſparent Vandalis appears; 

The. gulphy Lee his ſedgy treſſes rears; 
Ang ſullen Mole, that hides his diving flood; 
And filent Darent, ſtain'd with Danith blood. 
. Highin the midſt, upon his urn reclin'd, 
(His ſea-green mantle py with the wind) 
The God appear d: he turn'd his azure eyes 


WhereWindfor-domes andpompous turrets riſe!” 


Then bow d and ſpoke; the winds forget toroar, 
And the huſh'd waves glide ſoftly to the ſhore. 
Hail, ſacred Peace! hail, long- expected days, 
That Thames's glory to the ſtars ſhall raiſe ! 
Tho' Tyber's ftreams immortal Rome behold, 
Tho foaming Hermus ſwells with tides of gold, 
From Heav'n itſelf the ſeven-fold Nilus flows, 
And harveſts on a hundred realms beſtows; 
"Theſe now no more ſhall be the Muſe's themes, 
Loſt in my fame, as in the ſea their ftreams. 
Let Volga's banks with iron ſquadrons ſhine, 
And groves of lances glitter on the Rhine, 
Let barb'rous Ganges arm a ſervile train; 
Be mine the bleſſings of a peaceful reign. 
No more my ſons ſhall die with Britiſh blood 
Red Iber's ſands, or Ifter's foaming flood: 
Safe on my ſhore each unmoleſted ſwain 
Shall tend the flocks, or reap the bearded grain, 
The ſhady empire ſhall retain no trace 
Of war or blood, but in the ſylvan chace ; 
Tube py fleep, while cheerful . horns are. 
own, | | 
And arms employ'd on birds and beaſts alone. 
Behold ! th' aſcending villas on my ſide, 
Project long ſhadows o'er the cryſtal tide. 
Behold! Auguſta's glitt'ring ſpires increaſe, 
And temples riſe, the beauteous works of peace. 
I ſee, I fee, where two fair cities bend 
Their ample bow, a new Whitehall aſcend! 
Their mighty nations ſhall enquire their doom, 
The world's great oracle in times to come; 
There kings ſhall ſue, and ſuppliant ſtates be ſeen 
Once more to bend before a Britiſh queen. 
Thy trees, fair Windſor! now ſhall leave their 
And half thy foreſts ruſh into the floods, ſwoods, 
Bear Britain's thunder, and her croſs diſplay, 
To the bright regions of the rifing day : ' 
Tempt icy ſeas, where ſcarce the waters roll, 
Where clearer flames glow roundthe frozen pole: 
- Or under ſouthern ſkies exalt their ſails, * 
Led by new ftars, and borne by ſpicy gales ! 
For me the balm ſhall bleed, and amber flow, 
The coral redden, and the ruby glow, 
The pearly ſhell its lucid globe infold, f 
And Phœbus warm the rip'ning ore to gold. 
The time ſhall come, when free as ſeas or wind 
Unbounded Thames ſhall flow for all mankind, 
Whole nations enter with each ſwelling tide, 
And ſeas but join the regions they divide; 
Earth's diſtant ends our glory ſhall behold, - 
And the new world launch forth to ſeek the old. 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


And feather'd 


-| Firſt in theſe fields I ſung the. ſylvan ſtrains en 
. | a nn St ute 


—_— - 


| My e and — fare, 
e. ; ; 


Book II. 
Then ſhips of uncouth form ſhall ſtem the tide, 


people crowd my wealthy fide, 
And naked youths and painted chiefs admire | 
Our ſpeech, our colour, and our ſtrange attire ! 
Oh _— thy reign, fair Peace] from ſhore to .. 

ore, : . 8 
Till Conqueſt ceaſe, and Slav'ry be no more; . 
Till the freed Indians in their native groves | 
Reap their own fruits, and woo their Table loves, 

Peru once more a race of kings behold, | 


And other Mexicos be roof d with gold. 


Exil'd by thee from earth to deepeft hell, 
In brazen bonds, ſhall barb*rous Diſcord dwell; 
Gigantic Pride, pale Terror, gloomy Care, 
Aud mad Ambition ſhall-attend her there : 
There purple Vengeance bath'd in gore retires, 
Her weapons blunted, and extinct her fires : 
There hateful Envy her own ſnakes ſhall feel, 
And Perſecution mourn her broken wheel: 
There Faction roar, Rebellion bite her chain, 
And gaſping furies thirſt for blood in vain. ” 
Here ceaſe thy flight, nor with unhallow'd lays , - 
Touch the fair fame of Albion's golden days: 
The thoughtsof Gods letGranville's verſe recite, 
And bring the ſcenes of op'ning fate to light: 
My humble Muſe, in unambitious ſtrains, 
Paints the green foreſts and the flow'ry plains, 
Where Peace deſcending bids her olives ſpring, 
And ſcatters bleſſings from her dove-like wing. | 
Ev'n I more ſweetly paſs my careleſs days, OY 
Pleas'd in the filent Kade with empty praiſe 
Enough for me, that to the liſt ning ſwains 


LEY * 


: * — ny Ta '> 3 * 
$ 5. Edwin and Angellia. 1 Ballad. 
. I .GoLDs LTH: þ 
n 'P URN, gentle Hermit of the dale, 33 
And guide my lonely way. ..- . | 8 
© To where yon taper cheers the vale _ "5x 
© With hoſpitable ray. 
© For here forlorn and loſt I tread, - _ 
© With fainting ſteps and flow; . 
© Where wilds, immeaſurably ſpread, 
© Seem length'ning as I go.. 
© Forbear, my ſon,” the Hermit cries, 
© To tempt the dang'rous gloom ; 
© For yonder phantom only flies 
To hure thee to thy doom. 
Here to the houſeleſs child of want 
My door is open ſtill; | 
* And tho' my portion is but ſcant, 
I give it with good will. | 
© Then turn to-night and freely ſhare 
© Whate'er my cell beſtows ; - 


C Myb 


| ling and repo 
© No flocks that range the valley free 
© To ſlaughter I condemn ; | 
1 2 by that Power that pities me, 
« I learn to pity them: : 


© But from the mountain's 
A guiltleſs feaſt I bring; « Ala 


6 A ſcrir 


„ 


s with herbs and fruits. fi 4 
"© And water from the ſpring. WOES + | 


Then, pilgrim, turn, thy cares forego 
All earth-born cares 3 wrong: | 
..< Manwants but little here below, 


Nor wants that little long.” 


Soft as the dew from heaven deſcends, + 
His gentle accents fell: + | 
The modeſt ſtranger lowly bends, 

And follows to the cell. 


Far in a wilderneſs obſcure - 
1 —— lay; | 
A refuge to the neighb'ri 
And rapes to 


No ſtores beneath it's humble. n 
Requir'd a maſter's care; a 
The wicket op' ning with a latch 
Receiv'd the harmleſs pair. 
And now when buſy crowds retire 
To take their evening reſt, 
The Hermit trimm'd his little us. 
And cheer' d his penſive gueſt ; 
And aud gal hie vegetable ſtore, - 
gaily preſs d, and ſmil'dg 
. kill din legendary lore, - 45 
The ling'ring hours beguil' d. 2 
| Around in ſympathetic mirth F 
It's tricks the kitten tries, 
The cricket chirrups in the hearth, 
* | The craekling wy as flies. 
4 charm impart, 


5 35 er nothing r. 
To ſoothe” yt ranger's woe; 
Tor grief was heavy at his heart, 
And tears began to flow. 
* riſing cares the Hermit ſpy'd, 
With anſwering care oppreſs d: 
2 'C And whence, unhappy youth, he cry'd, . 
> ©. The ſorrows of thy breaſt? 
From better habitations ſpurn d, 
Reluctant doſt thou rove? 


© Or grieve for friendſhip unreturn d, 
* Ox unregarded love? 


>» 


A = trifling, and decay; 
* And thoſe who prize the paultry things 
More trifling ſtill than they. 
© And what is Friendſhip but a name, 
A charm that lulls to fleep; 
© A ſhade that follows wealth or fame, 
And leaves the wretch to weep? 
* And Love is ſtill an emptier 8. 
* The modern fair- one s jeſt; —  _ 
© On earth unſeen, or only found - 
To warm the turtle's neſt. 2 
© For ſhame, fond youth! thy ſorows huſk, G 
© And ſpurn the | ſex!” he ſaid ?: 
But while he ſpoke, a xiſing blu 
His love-lorn gueſt betray d. 
Surpriz'd he ſces new beauties riſe, 
bat * the view.: 


*. 


. * »\ 
Dee * 1 > 
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« Alas! the j joys that fortune brings 5-79 


And fought a ſoli 


ESCRIPTEVE, x. 
colqurs.o'er the marning. (ies, 


| As bright, as tranſient too. 
The baſnful look, the riſing breaſt, 
| | Alternate ſpread alarms ; - 
| The lovely ſtranger ſtands confeſs 4 
1 A mai in all _ charms. 
„And, ah! a Granger rude, 
BE. Aon fealarn, ſhe cry d, 
Whoſe feet unhallow d thus intrude 
Where Heaven and you reſde! 

£ But let a maid thy.pity ſhare, 

« Whom love — taught to ſtray; _ 
0 Who ſeeks for reſt, but finds * 


rig 


* 


3 Companion of her way. 
My father 1575 beũde the T 
A wealthy lord _ 1 


And all his wealth was mark'd a5 mine; 
He had but only me. . 


To win me from his tender arms 
£ Unnumber'd fuitors came 


4 Who prais'd me for imputed charms, 


© And felt, or feign'd a flame. 


Fach hour a mercenary crowd 
© With richeſt proffers ſtrove; 
Among the reſt young Edwin bew'd, 
© But never talk'd of love. 


© In humble, 6mpleſt habit clad, 
No wealth or power had he; 


|< Wiſdom and worth were all he had, 


© But theſe were all to me. 


The bloſſom opening to the day, 
The deus of heavenrefin'd, 
© Could nought of purity diſplay 
| © To emulate his mind. 
© The dew, the bloſſoms of the tree, 
© With charms inconſtant ſhine: | 
Their charms were his; but, woe to me! 
© Their conſtancy was mine. 
« Forſtill I txy*deach fickle art, 


f © Importunate and vain; 
And while his paſſion touch'd my n 


I triumph'd in his pain: 
Till quite dejected with my ſcorn, 
© He left me to wy On, ; 
forlorn, 
© In ſecret, where he died. 


© But mine the ſorrow, mine the fault? 
And well my life ſhall pay; 


A T'll ſeek the ſolitude he ſought, 


And ftretch me where he lay! 
f And there Wa hs de 775 g hid, 


« T'll lay me down and die; 
« *Twas ſo for me that Edwin did, 
And ſo for him will I | 


Forbid it, Heaven l the Hermit cry d, 
And claſpd her to his breaſt : 

The wond'ring fair-one turn'd to chide, 
"Twas Edwin's ſelf that preſs d. 

© Turn, Angelina; ever dear; ma 
My charmer, turn to fee” ö 

6 Thy 


o 


4 
2 Go 
—— 


Bruſh'd by the han 


— ky 
£5 
. 
3 


Thy own, - y long-loſt Edwin here, 

© Thus Jet me hold thee to my heart, 
* Andevery carereſign: | - | 

© And ſhall we never, never part, 
© My life—my all chat s mine! 

No, never from this hour to part; 
We ll live and love ſo true, ä 

. The Sigh that rends thy conſtant heary 
«$ break thy Edwin's too! | 


> 


$ 6. Ode on the Spring. Gar. 
O: where theroſy-boſom'd hours, 
Fair Venus' train, appear, 


| Diſcloſe the long:expeRing flowers, 1 


nd wake the purple year ! E 
Abe Attic ble poor her throat, 
Reſponſive to the cuckow's note, 

The untaught harmony of ſpring: 

While, whiſp'ring pleaſure as they fly, 
Cool zephyrs thro the clear blue ty 


Their gather'd fragrance fling. : 
Where-e'er the oak's thick branches ſtretch. 


A. broader browner ſhade z 


5 . 


Where- e er the rude and moſs- grown beech 


O'er-canopies the glade ; 

Beſide ſome water's ruſhy brink. | 
With me the Muſe ſhall fit, and think, 
(At eaſe reclin'd in ruſtic ſtate) | 
How vain the ardour of the crowd, 

How low, how little are the proud, 

How indigent the great ! 


Still is the toiling hand of Care; 
The panting Ls repoſe : 

Yet hark, how thro' the peopled air 
The buſy murmur glows ! 

The inſe& youth are on the wing, 
Eager to tatte the honied ſpring, 
And float amid the liquid noon : 


. Somelightly o'er the current ſkim, 


ome ſhew their gaily-gilded trim - 
Quick-glancing wh the Fon, 
To Contemplation's ſober eye 
Such is the race of man: 5 
And they that creep, and they that fly, 
Shall end where they began. 
Alike the buſy and the Say 
But flutter thro' life's little day, 
In fortune's varying colours dreſt: 
of rough miſchance, 
Or chill'd by age, their airy dance 
They leave in duſt to reſt. | 


Mliethinks I hear, in accents low, 


The ſportive kind reply ; 
Poor moraliſt! and what art thou ? 
A ſolitary fly 5 
Thy joys no glitt'ring female meets, 
No hive haſt thou of Te ſweets, 
No painted plumage to dif; lay: 
hv *7 ＋ 2 — outh is flown ; 

hy ſun is ſet, t ing is gone 
We trolic while "ts May. | 2 | 


Her ears of jet, and es 


$ 7. Ode on the Death 
T Was on a lofty vaſe's fide, | 
here China's gayeſt art had dy'd 
The azure flowers, that blow; Mö; 
- | Pemureſt of the tabby kind, 
| The penſive Selima reclin'd, 
| Gaz'd/on the lake below. 


No conſcious tail her joy declar'd; 


fair round face, the ſnov beard, 

The velvet of ber ws; 2 

Her coat, that with the tortoiſe vies, 

eyes; 

She ſaw; and purr'd applauſe. 

Still had ſhe gaz'd ; but midſt the tide 

Two angel forms were ſeen to glide, 

The Genii of the ftream : 

Their ſcaly armour's an hue, 

Throꝰ richeſt le to the view 

Betray d a {as wa gleam. | 

The — nymph with wonder ſaw ; - 

A whiſker firſt, and then a claw, | 

With many an ardent wi, "MS 

She ſtretch'd, in vain, to reach th ize, 

What female heart can pw deſpite 1 
What cat's averſe to fiſh? * 


- Preſumptuous maid I with looks inte 


Again ſhe ſtreteh'd, again ſhe dent, 
or knew the between : 


I Malignant Fate far by, and nid) 


The ſlipp'ry verge her feet beguil d 
She tumbled headlong in, © * 


Eight times emerging from the flood | 


She mew'd to ev'ry wat” God, 
Some ſpeedy aid to ſend. . 

No dolphin came, no Nereid ftirr'd, 
Nor cruel Tom, nor Suſan heard ; 


A fav'rite has no friend 

From hence, ye beauties, undeceiv'd, 

Know, one falſe ſtep is ne'er vetriev'd, 
And be with caution bold. ; 

Not all that tempts your wand'ring eyes, 


And heedleſs hearts, is lawful prize; 


Nor | all that gliſters, gold, 
—— "On 


| $8. Ode on a dan Profpe of Eton Colle. 


GRA Yo 


YE diſtant ſpires, ye antique towers, 
That crown the wat' E 


glade, 
- #4 Where grateful Science ſtiſl adores _ 


Her Henry's holy made; 
And ye, that from the ſtately brow 
Of Windlor's heights th* expanſe below 


of grove, of lawn, of mead ſurvey, 


Whoſe turf, whoſe ſhade, whoſe flowers among 


Wanders the hoary Thames along 


His filver-winding way, 


Ah happy hills! ah pleaſing ſhade ! 


Ah fi helov' d in vain! 


| Where once thy careleſs childhood firay'd, 5 | 


7b | A ſtranger yet to pun! 


Boox II. 


of a Favourite Cat, 
drowned in a Tub of Gold Fiſhes, Gnav,” 


I feel, 


And livi 
The tho 
The ſpir 
That fly 
Alas! re 
The little 
No ſenſe } 
or care | 
Yet ſee, he 
he miniſſ 
And black 
Ah, ſhew t 
To ſeize th 
Ah, tell the 
Theſe ſhall 
The vultuz 
Diſdainful, 
and, Shame 
r pinin 
Or Jeclonfy 
hat inly gl 
nd Envy 
runs viſag 0 
ind, Sorrow 
ambition th 
Then whirl + 
Lo bitter Sc 
ind grinnin 
e ſtings of 


ud hard U 


ty 
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Age. 
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7a the — 2 bir, 

momentary bliſs 

As — — — . ae 

My ſeem to fo nn e | 
And, redolent of zy and youth, — — 9 
To breathe a ſecon ſpring- 7 8 ——— * 
Say, father Thames, for thou haſt ſeen ww 2 8 * 
Full many a e | I More hideous thanitheir queer? | OO + 
Diſporting on thy — green This vi — 1 * 
The paths of pleaſure trace; i 7” » 2 That every e 

Who foremoſt now deli do cleave, 7 

With pliant arms, G Lo, 1 

The captive — — d — — 4 Tha 

What idle proge — 
To chaſe the rolling ci 2 80 ſpeed, | To each his ſuff i 

Or urge the flying ball * | » 8 alike wo 

While ſome on earneſt beate bat e tender for another's — 
- Their murm' ring labour ply Th' unfeeling for his own, 

Gainſt graver hours that b ing confraint Vet, ah! why ſhould they kavw th 

To ſweeten liberty : +4 5 * Wy Since ſorrow never co $ too. late, a 
Some bold adven diſdain | © Ws a e , And happinels too th Al flies. 

The limits of their Nele reigt, © Thought would deſtroy e : 
And 1 ions da Ang, L Io more-—where FED is its, 1 3 
Still as the ar gs Nr: 1 Tis folly to be wile, K 
They hear rl, 1 8 88 
And  Gaatch a 0 8 N 35 =, . 7 ah nd 
Gay hope is theirs by. 5 fell” - het 41 ah . | of V4; Cc 
Leſs pleaſes when” TP DAVGHTER of Jove, relentleſs ꝓ Locke; 
The tear forgot as ſoon . ; hed, hgh 1 Thou tamer of the human bre "7 
The ſunſhine of the breaft 3 | Whoſe iron ſcourge, and tort "ing hour, . . 
Theirs buxom Health, of rely hive, i + Ng, The bad affright, afflict the beſt ! 8 

Wild Wit, Invention'ever-new, . ] Bound in thy adamantine chain. 
And lively Cheer, of Vigour born; I Ĩ᷑be proud are taught to taſte of pain, 15 
Tae thoughtleſs 2 x night, I And purple tyrants vainly „„ 
The ſpirits pure, the lumbers ben. Re With pangs unfelt before, unpitied and t 
That fly! th approach of morn. Ihr 2 1 | When firſt thy Sire to ſend on earth : 
Alas ! regardleſs of their doom, r e © Virtue, his darling child, deſign d. fy . 
The little victims play? Ea © To thee he gave the heavenly birth,,,..,. ..-. 
No ſenſe have they * ills to think; I. And bade to form her infant min 
Nor care beyond to- da: nf Stern rugged nurſe! thy rigid lore . ; Gs; Nike 
Yet ſee, how all around 'em wre I Wich patience many a year ſhe bores - T3 
The miniſters of human fate, I What forrow was, thou bad'ſt her know 

And klack Miefoencuetabateful train © And from bee IT EI. 
Ah, ſhew them —— ambuſh ſtand; - |, woe. 

To ſcize their prey, the murderous band! I S$car'd at frown teri” fl g 
Ah, tell them they are en l.. | — -pleſing Fol 8 8 5 
Theſe hall the fury-paſſions n N I Wild Laughter, Noiſe, and thoughtleſs . 

The vultures of the mid, And leave us leiſure to be good. 

Diſdainful Anger, pal pail. F 15 Light they dif 2 and with them 
And Shame that ſkulk 2m. "YA The ſummer- nd, the r. "= 
Or pining Love hall waſte that FI 8 B * Proſperity receiv'd,. [believ'd, + 
Or Jealouſy, with rankling tooth, „ To ber they vou their and are again 1 

hat inly gnaws the ſecret heart; oh 7 | 4. in ſable garb array d, 40 

And Envy wan, and faded Care, I Immers d in . e rous thought profound, Pens 

rim. viſag d comfortleſs. Def, 1 | And Melancholy, filent 7 = 

ind, Sorrow's piercing darts... IN . 1 . With leaden ping "that loves the ground, | . 

ambition this ſhall tem lier a5 of. no Fund on thy foley, el „ 
Then whirl the wretch mige W 09 arm Charity, the * 4 . 
Lo bitter Scorn a ſacrifice... * With Juſtice, to herſelf 

| 5 2 — Infamy. & el Ad ES * Pity, dropping ſoft the. 445 -pleaſing , 
e ſtings of Fa ty, > 5 » gently on thy ſuppliant's head, 
ad 3 neſs” alt Wan 8 "Bt " I Goals Ty iy chat ning 3 fy 
4 
Ee . 
2 (AE * I» ogy i 
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146 _ ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boer U. | 
Not in thy Gorgon terrors clad, - . | | „ a 
Nor e witk the vengeful band Man's fecble race what ills walt! 7 

(As by the impious thou art ſeen) ü Labour, and Penury, the racks of Pain, - F 
With thund'ring voice, and threat ning mien, | Diſcaſe, and Sorrow's weeping train, [ Fate 0 
With W funeral cry, And Death, ſad refuge from the ſtorms of B 

Deſpair, and fell Piſeaſe, and ghaſtly Poverty. 1 ae ne ſong, diſprove, v 

| ah Dodo. | | juſtify the laws of Jove. - _ 

7 84 r 8 8 Horns Say, has he given in vain the heav'nly Muſe ? T 

y milder influence impart, 8 Nivht, and All her fe inns: 1 V 
Thy philoſophic train be there Hd fu. _ _ TOTO | 

To ſoften, not to wound my heart. 4 He woes 9 _ ooo; Longs CTY» 

"a of pany. — py Feng © | Till down the eaftern cliffs afar [ſhafts of war, - B. 

Exact my own defects to ſcan, {a man, Hyperion's march they ſpy, and glitt'ring - 

What others ate to feel; and know myſelf 8 II. 3. | f Bi 

3 1 10 | In climes beyond the ſolar road, {roam, Ot 

—_ 23 | Where ſhaggy forms d er ice- built mountains w 

$ 10. The Progreſs of Poeſy. A Pinda#ic Ode. | The Muſe has broke the twilight gloom, No 

Gray. | To cheer the thiv'ring native's dull abode. Ty 

| 1. * And oft, beneath the od'rous ſhade - Sai 

A WAKE, Kolian tyre, awake, f{ftrings. | Of Chili's boundleſs foreſts lad, Th 

And give to rapture all thy trembling | She deigns to hear the ſavage youth repeat Vt 

From Helicon's harmonious ſprings In looſe numbers wildly ſweet a * 

A thoviand rills their mazy progreſs take: | Their feather- cinctur d chiefs, and dufky loves. 7 

The laughing flow'rs, that round them blow, Her track, where- e er the Goddeſs roves, Yet 

Drink life and fragrance as they low.  * [Glory purſue, and gen rdus Shame, | ; "es 

Now the rich ſtream of muſic winds along, |'Th' unconquerable Mind, and Freedom's holy Be: | 

Pu majeſtic, ſmooth, and ſtrong, 1 1 | flame. 

Thro' verdant vales, and Ceres golden reit: ES | ET a 

Now rolling down the — < f- If n: 1 I 
Headlong,impetuous, fe Efe. [ge Wr e e 
The rocks and nodding groves re-bellow to Fields, that cool Iliſfus laves, ä R 
| 1 oy Or where Mzander's amber waves 
Oh! Sovereign of the willing ſoul, In ling' ring lab'rinths creep, © Th 

Parent of ſweet and ſolemn-breathing airs, How do your tuneful echoes hanguiſh, if | 

Enchanting ſhell ! the ſullen Cares, | Mute, but to the voice of Anguith ! © Hel 

And frantic Paffions, hear thy ſoft controul. Where each old poetic mountain © Nor 

On Thracia's hills the Lord of War Inſpiration breath'd around. * To 

Has curb'd the fury of his car, I Evry ſhade and hollow'd fountain „Fro 

And dropp'd his thirſty lance at thy command. Murmur'd deep a folemn ſound ; Such y 

Perching on the ſceptred hand 2 Till the ſad Nine, in Greece's evil hour, Of the 

Of Jove, thy magic lulls the feather d king Left their Parnaſſus for the Latian plaius, As do 

With ruffled plumes, and flagging wing: Alike they ſcorn the pomp of tyrant Power, He wo 
tench'd in dark clouds of ſlumber lie nd coward Vice, that revels in her chains. Stout ( 

He terror of his beak, and light' nings of his eye · | When Latium had her lefty ſpirit loft, ¶ coaſt, To ar; 
| 1 I They ſought, oh Albion I next thy ſea-encircled qu 
Thee the voice, the dance obey, Tg m4: | 

Temper'd to thy warbled lay. Far from the ſun and ſummer-gale, On a 

O'er Idalia's velvet- green In thy green lap was Nature s aching laid, rowns 

The roſy-crowned loves are ſeen What time, where lucid Avon ſtray' d, Rob'd i 

O day i - To him the mighty mother did unveil With hz 

With arftic Sports, and blue-ey'd Pleaſures, Her awful face: the dauntleſs child {Looſe } 

Friſking light in frolic meaſures ; Stretch'd forth his little arms, ànd ſinil d. Streams 

Now purſuing, now retreating, This pencil take (ſhe ſaid) whoſe colours clear And wit 

Now in circling troops they meet: Richly paint the vernal year:  . Struck t] 

To briſk notes in cadence beating, Thine too theſe golden keys, immortal boy : Hark, 

Glarice their many-twinkling feet. [ declare: | This can unlock the gates of joy; Sigh to 

Slo melting ftrains their Queen's approach | Of horror that, and thrilling fears, O'er tl 
 Where-e'er ſhe turns the Graces homage pay, | Or ope the ſacred ſource of U Aber tears. 33 

With arms N 1 _ the air, |: "Its bi 8 r 

In gliding ſtate ſne wins her eaſy way: ere oa n 

O's her wo cheek, and riſing hoſom, move bös en ed als _ 55 To hig 

8 of young denre, and purple light \ The ſeerets of th* abyſs to ſpy. ; 
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e paſs'd the flaming bounds of Place and Tipe | 
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flame. 
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The li 88 A That haft u tie folly min: 
e angels vemble, wh ether pres, een e. 
He —— mn tied , Mountains, ye wmourp in v 1 
Clos d his 6/& — Motred, whoſe Wag long bend. 
Behold, where Dryden's leis — Made buge Pannen bow his dbu reg a - 
ao On ereary Arvon's-ſtiore the I 
Two courſers of eth {lounding , „ Smear'd with gore, and Shalk y pale 
With necks Ant c 4 e far aloof ch fer ravens Nails 
Hark, — See! 3 Nen my tune Wo 
Bright-ey'd Fancy, Urs je ep \ 8 ache ** villts theſe ſad 
Scatters from her piftur'd. urn | 18 tied medft 3 N warm mf by 
Thoughts that Es and wards ha bes. MT. x * your bs ops ce | 
But ah! 'tis heard no o more I we Th lleep. 
On yonder cliſts, à griſſy dand, 2 1 
I ſee them ſit, they Wager 


Oh! lyre divine, what 1 
| Oh1 hre divn what ding pr 


Nor the pride, nor ample pinion, © With 7 
- me in dreadful harmony jolt, 

lng wn Ro Fa ag] Aan And weate with dloody Kane be unde of 
Thro' the La wr nw N 13 thy line. AS 9 

Yet oft before hls infant eyes w m 

Such forms as fitter in the Muſe's r 1 1 ard wry, an e 27 

With orient huts, unborrow'd of the 1 r 4 coke * e ee ee 

Vel ſhall he mount, and keep his diſtant way 4. The chalets af hell r T8 

Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate, [Great? |, r "ht; | 
"Beneath the Good how far but far, above the 2  _ BAR e For 10 = na "or " 


$ 11. The Bard. 1 Pindaric O. ' Gra. 


. . 
(D UIN ſeize thee, ruthleſs King, 

R Confuſion on thy banners wait; 
© Tho' fanmd by Conquelt's crimfon wing, 
© They mock the air with idle ſtate! 
© Helm, nor Hauberk' s tvwyiſted mail, 5 
t, ſhall avail 


Nor even thy virtues, Ly 
Jo fave thy ſecret ſoul nighthy — 
From Cambria 's curſt, from Cambria's tears 


Such were the ſounds that o er the creſted pride 
Of the firſt Edward ſcatter d wild diſmay, 
As down tle ſeep of Snowdon's ſhaggy 


He wound with toilſome march his long array. 


Stout Glo'ſter Rood Meri, in ſpeechleſs trance !. 
To arms! cried and ed hls 
quiv ring lance. 


% That tear it the 


* hangs 
- þ« The frourge of Heav'n, What te 


Vidtor, mig 
fide 18 Pr Mi vita 


Avongers of thelt native land: 


« The ſhrieks of death, thro" why 5 ak 
6e Shrieks of an ag gonizing King! 
« 'She-wolf of France, with bend 2 0 Be 


6 matey - 
6 From thes be buch who o'er thy un A 
[round Him wait l IM 


«© Amazement in his van with flight om 
« And. D Aae N 


* Ti 
2 AE LI Joe 7 1 . 70 * 


| * $06 + IF FP FA | 
Lord, Ats ae 
be, lies !:: 4 
46 —— 2 vt rt 
„A tear to grace his 6 5 | 
Is the ſable warrior fled? - 1 +9 14g 
Thy ſon isi gone. He reſts: among ibo 
„ Tlie ſwarm that in thy noon-lade, han were 


> 
On a rock, e hays ht brow. * born? 
Frowns o'er old Conway 1 50 4 Gone, to ſalute the ling worn, ga cn ; 
Rob'd in the ſable Yo woe, e 75 Fair laughs, the Aer aral ſoft the | 
With haggard eyes the Poet food; ke While proudly riding * m 
{Looſe his beard, and hoary hair To, In gallant trim the gided I goss; ; 
dtream'd, like a meteor, to che troubled air 3) 40 eee 27 — D 
And with a maſter's hand, andprahet e Ae, e the | whiglhwa 
Struck the deep ſorrows of his lyre. 5 Wa . — * 
Hark, how each giant-oak, and deſert- cave, Nn Weird in 2 . .*. 
* Sigh to the torrent, s awful yoice eath ! | Jteb bad: * 
* O'er thee, on King their byn; arms 46 Fill big the Qarking bowl, Os Hes 1 
5 they Wave, i © The rich repaſt prepare, ; _ 55 Bhs 
„ Revengeon tuce in Hoarſer trurmurs breathe; 4 Neft of a crown, he eee dz 1 
Vocal no more, fince Cambria s fatal day, „ Cloſe by the: „Go . * "7 
To high-born Hael's Karp, or fot” Liewel- 4. Fell thirlt and fami e (owl 8 6 
« lyn's lay. 50 A baloful ile wren thekr baited geen. 
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. Heard ye the din of battle bray, 
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* A F 
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9 R ay 
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— 4 | All-hail, ye genuine W Britannia's iſſue, 


* Sublime 


In the midſt a form divine! 


- £ Hear from the grave, gre 
© Bri it Rapture calls, and, ſoaring as ſhe ſings; | 


Se? 


_ E LE GA ANT. E 
« r deftin'dcourſe, | 
Long nee up mow ber 


cc wa 
« Ye pwnd of Julius, London's laſting ſhame, 
With many a foul and midnight murder fed, | 
1 Revere his conſort's faith, his father s fame, 
« And ſpare the meek uſurper's holy head. 
« Above, below, the roſe of ſnow, 
« 'Twin'd with her bluſhing foe, we ſpread ! 
«« The briſtled boar in infant gore 
% Wallows beneath the thorny ſhade. [loom 
« Now, Brothers, bending o'er th accurſed 
« Stam we our N r, and ba 
| is e 
1 
4 Edward, lo ! to ſudden fate 
« (Weave we the woof. The thread is ſpun.) 
1% Half of thy heart we conſecrate. | 
% (The web is wove. The work is done.)“ 
Stay, oh tay ! nor thus forlorn, 
© Leave me unbleſs d, unpity'd, here to mourn : 
In yon bright track, that fires the weſtern ſkies, 
They melt, they vaniſh from my eyes. 
But oh [ What ſolemn ſcenes on Snowdon's 
5 t 
c Deſcending flow their glitt rin ſkirts unroll ? 
« Viſions of glory! ſpare my ac ine nen, | 
© Ye unborn ages, crowd not on my ſoul ! 
No more our long-loſt Arthur we bewail. 


* hail ! 
III. 


© Gi with many a SM bold 7 

e their ſtafry fronts they rer; 
And gorgeous Dames, and Statefmen old 
© In hated majeſty, appear. 


Her eye proclaims her of the Briton-line ; 

© Her lion- port, her awe-commanding face, 
Attemper d ſweet to virgin grace. 
What Fiege ſymphonious tremble in the air 
© What ſtrains of vocal tranſport round her play! 
at Talieſſin, hear; 
They breathe a ſoul to animate thy clay. 


c Wares i in the eye of Heaven her — 
5 d wings. 6 
. 
„The verſe adorn a 


0 Fierce War, and faithful Love, | 
And Truth ſevere, by fairy 2 det. | 
In buſkin'd meaſures move 
Pale Grief, and pleaſing Pain, 
„With Horror, tyrant of ong bc, 
A voice, as of the cherub-choir, 
© Oakes Bom Hoating Eden bear; oh 
And diſtant — — leſſen on my er, 
That loſt in long futurity YE a 
6 Fond impious man, think thou yon ſan- 
guine cloud, of day ? 
c Rais d by thy breath has quench'd the orb 
To- morrow he repairs the goldeir flood, 
And Warme the nations mr * ee 


X TRACTS, fl 


Be thi 

Toa 3 and to . — = 

He {| nag key the monintain's 

ao — — he plung d to Oy 
_m « 


e 
- 


„1 


f 8 12. 8 The Fatal . An O. oer. 


Gate ak boy Tu lower, yp 

i aſte, the ell roman 

Iron fleet of arrowy ſhower ; wo 
Hurtles in the darken'd air. 


| Ghtt'ring lances are the loom, 
| Where the duſky 


' | Weaving many a ſoldier's doom; © £52 


| Orkney's woe, and Randver' 5 bane. 


See th 
by” 'Tis ND — 4 ade,) 


And the weights that play Mo, 42 
r oo Wh 
* } Shafts for ſhuttles, dipt in 
Shoot the trembling. cords 

Sword, that once a monarch bore, | 
Keep the tiſſue cloſe and t 


Miſta, black terrific mad. 


5 Sangrida, and Hilda, fee! 


Join the wayward work to aid "Is 
"Tis the woof of victory. 


the ruddy ſun be ſet, 
1 muſt ſhiver, javelins 


Blade with clatt ring buckler — 


Hauberk craſh, and helmet ring. 


| (Weave the crimſon web of war,) 
Let us go, and let us fly, 

| Where our friends the i ſhare, 
"Where they triumph, w NE die. W 
As the paths of fate we trea 5 
8 thro th* we x; d fed, 
Gondula, and Geira, fptead | 

Ober the youthful King your ſhield, 


We the reins to ſlaughter give, . 

' Ours to kill, and ours to ſpare 5. 11 
Spite of danger he ſhall live. .. 

| (Weave the crimſon web of war.) 


' | They, whoa once the deſart beach 
Pent * 


_ its * 8 3+ ut 
Soon t ample Wa! n 
O er the plenty 2? Xs Js ly 


Low the davuiitlefs Earl is laid, © 


Gor'd with m 


| ng wounds | 
Fate demands Aden ws 1 
I Soon a King ſhall bc the ground, | 


— — 


Long his lofs ſhall Eirin weep, | 
Ne'er again his likeneſs fee; | 
Long her trains in'fc 
Strains of immortality f'' 


| Horror covers all tha heath, © 


Clouds of carnage blot the. fan. h 
Siſters, weave the weh of death. 4 


Enough for me: 3 ev Gu in 


* | „ * 


* 


E ceaſe: It work is done. 


ir, and Care; #3: | 
ts 


PHP wnito d 2-2 


W bier Brrenie d be. 


4 : . *$2”% n F 
2 Hail the taſk, e eee © FBalder's head to death is gen.. 
its Songs of joy and triumpł hep 8 ee | 
8 Joy to the yictorioùs ba ze . Unwilling I my lips unclofe: ' , 7 
ls Juritph to the younger King, | vi : n e 
: Mortal, thou that hear'ft e Opf. eee, 
1 Lam be : | Once again my call obey. to ES K 
1. Scotland; thro” each winding vale, I | Propheteſs, ariſe, and ay, 1 
* Far and wide the notes prolong. | What dangers Odin's child mock; | 
ns hence mor _ of ſpeed! Who the author of his fate. TE Sa vox; oat he 
Each con rye ukchion wield; e br \  PhROPHETESS,. 8 
ae e In Hoder's h the hero s doom j e 
Fury, na tte fl e ee 5.515542 Bis broiler OT On Os ; 
54 Now my weary I.cloſe ; | , 
6813. The Deſcent of Ouin. "In Ode, Gaar. Leave me, lea we to.repole. s. 4 3-6Y 
Uran the King of men with ſpeed, _ | -Ovin. a Sa | 
And ſaddled ſtrait his coal-black fteed : - - | Propheteſs _ ſpell | 
5 , my ſpell obey; 
Down the yawniug ſteep he rode, - | Once ariſe; and ſay 
That mn _ s e oe | | Who Wl ay af Hl mip, A b 
Him the arkne NS . 
His ſha gy throat he open'd wide, a, 7 2 jog 5 . 
While from vs, _— „ | | ted eat 
Foam and Ro diſtill'd. E In the caverns of the Welt, EG i 3 
Hoare he bays-ywi 8 — [By Qdin's fierce embrace com 5 if 3 
Eyes that glow, and fangs _ at gin A wond'rous boy ſhall Rinda bear, © , Oe . 
* long purſues, with ry, Who ne'er ſhall comb his raven of RI = 
The father of the » wth Spins Nor waſh 1 dos, heh. in the ſtream, 95 BC 
Onward ſtill his way, he mag Nor ſee the ſun's ing bean 
(The groaning earth beneath kim TRY Till he on Hoder's 3 al ſmile | : part 
Till full before his fearleſs eyes Flaming on the funeral pile. 
The portals nine of hell ariſe. Io my weary lips I cloſe: * 
Right againſt-the eaſtern de. 2. I Leave me, leave me to repoſe. 
By the moſs+grown pile he + INOS: e La 
Where long of yore to ſleep was hid = Yet awhile my call obey z-” en AL 
The duſt of the prophetic Maid. Propheteſs, * and ſay, 
Facing to the northern glime, . What Virgins theſe, in ſpeechle(s ve. 
| Thrice he trag d the Runic rhymes. [That bend to earth their ſolemn browe ) * 
Thrice pronoupe” d, in accents dread, That their flaxen treſſes tear, 
The thrilling verſe that wakes the — | And ſnowy veils, that float in air. IO 
Till from out the hollow 3 I Tell me w their forrows roſe; | 
Slowly breati's a ſullen found,”  ' [Then | lexva thes to repoſe. 2 
4 PROPHETESS. 5 | ProPnrTEss, | 
What call unknown, what harms preg | Ke! _ Traveller art on, 
To break the quiet of the ton? h of Men, I know thee now, n 
Who thus afflits my troubled ſprire, _ 305 teſt of a mighty line e | 
pox gown, Au —— oy realms br night? Om * 520007 ; 
ong on theſe mould'ring bones have beat 2 
The wins ſnow, — 's heat,. ＋ N x bong Mai of ail dire. Es 
he drenching dews and driyi mid | s e 
Let — Va Heep Again. 2M 6 mother of the giant. bre F e 8 
Who is he, with voice uableſt;- - © PROPHETESS., 2 * = n 
Tia: calls ne fen the hed of r es Hie thee hence, and boaſt at home. 
; | 2; rn yer ſhall enquirer ATT eta 21 
270 ODIN: „ To PE my — u — 1 
A Travell to known, ? 31 - * 
L he that calls; —— — e SHE; In Lok has burſt his tenfold chain, FE; * ; 
: Thou the deeds of light rae knows Cs ubſtantial Night . 
Tell me what is dons a eager 12 a ; 
or ny fin . is { : 
; Dreft fer _= 2 2 bel. — * the Serbe verd. wes : 
Man S . I a - | 5 
antling in oblet FE . The 7 wh. Oar > 
The pure bevrage ft ee 5 2 * * * AF K* 
4 er it 5 . 
TH the of Bu a fl 29 3” EXETER 


; 0 
15⁰ 
| es tor of — s fiem, Al 
wyneth's ſhield, and Britain's 
He nor heaps his braoded — 2 
Nor on all profuſely pours; 


Lord of every regal art, 
PR hand, and open heart. 
with hoſts of mighty name, 

Squ E. three againſt him came; 
This the force of Eirin hiding; 
Side by ſide as proudly riding, 
On her ſhadow long and gay 
Lochlin plows the wat'ry way; 
There the Norman ſails afar» 
— the winds, 2 join the war: 

lack and huge along they ſweep, 
Burthens of the 8 — 

Dauntleſs on his native ſands 
The dragon ſon of Mona ſtands; 
In glittering arms and glory dreſt, 
High he rears his ruby — * Fo 
There the thund'ring ſtrokes begin, ; 
There the preſs, and there the din; 
Talymalfra's rocky ſhore 
Echoing to the battle's roar. 


Where his glowing'eye-balls turn, . 


Thouſand᷑ banners round _ burn: 
Where he points his purple ſpear, 
Haſty, haſty Rout i is de . 
Marking with indignant eye 

Fear to flop, and ſhame to 5 
There Confuſion, Terror's e id; 
Conflict fierce, and Ruin wild; 
Agony, that pants for breath; 

pair, and honourable Death. 


2 „ % „ „ #*® * 


EIL E G ANT 22 IAE | 


% Ye brown ober- arching Groves, 5 


df 


| Thatwept herbleeding Love, and 


*\ 15. Ode on the Inſtallation of the Duke of 


_ Grafton. Irregular. GRAY. 
cc FENCE, „avaunt, (tis holy nd) 
« Comus, and his midnight crew, 
c And Ignorance with looks profound, 
« And dreaming Sloth of ak hue, 


c Mad Sedition's cry profane, * „Welcome, my noble Son, (ſhe cries and) 


8 tude that hugs her chain, 

in theſe conſecrated bowers [ flowers. 
Let painted Flatt' ry hide her ſerpent- train in 
& Nor Envy baſe, nor creeping Gain, 

« Dare the Muſe's walk to tain, 

& While bright-eyed Science watches round : 

« Hence, away, 'tis holy ground!“ 


From yonder realms of empyrean day 

Burſts on my ear th* indignant lay: 

There fit the ſainted Sage, the Bard EEE 2 
The few, whom Genius gave to ſhine 

'Thro' ry unborn age, and undiſcover'd clime, 

Rapt in ce Sfeſtial tranſport the 

Yet hither oft a nes from igh 

They ſend of tender ſympathy 

To bleſs the place, where on their opening foul 
Firſt the genuine ardor. ſtole. - 

Twas Milton ſtruck the deep-ton' d ſhell, 

And, as the choral warblings round him ſwell, 
Meek Newton's ſelf bends fromhis ſtate ſublime, 
And nods his N head, and. liſtens to the 

rhymes 


4 


LID Of we? 2 the alas of 


Bobs * 


« That Contemplation loves loves 


“ Where willowy Camus fingers with ang) | 


e Oft at the bluſh of dawn 

66 I trod your level lawn, ' Tags 

Cymbia filver- tnighs 

it nun. nt > EY Yr 

“ With Freedom and obe- ey 
« Melancholy. N 


But hark ! the portals _ and 
With ſolemn ſteps and! flow Rees ford 
High Potentates, and Dames of royal birth, 
And mitred Fathers in long order go: 
Great Edward, with the Iilies on his brow: / 
From haughty Gallia torn,  _ ©. 
And fad Charlton, on. her bridal morn * 
And Anjou's Heroine, and the "Row | 
The rival of her omg 
And either 
The murder'd Saint, — the majeſtic Lord, 
That broke the bonds of Rome. | 
Their tears, their little triumphs o'er, 

heir human paſſions now no more, 
Save Charity,-that glows beyond the _ 
All that on Granta's fruitful plain 


Rich ſtreams of regal bounty pour d, 


And bade theſe awful fanes and turrets riſe, 
To hail their Fitzroy's feſtal morning come z 


And thus they ſpeak” in ſoft accord 


The liquid language of the ſkies. 


« What is Grandeur, what i is Power pd... 

cc Heavier toil, ſuperior pain. 

% What the bright reward we gain? 

«© The grateful memory of the Good, 

«© Sweet is the breath of vernal ſhower, 

«© The bee's collected treaſures feet, 

«© Sweet muſic's melting fall, but ſweeter Jt | 
„The till ſmall voice of Gratitude. = ; 


| Foremoſt and leaning from her golden cloud 


The venerable Marg ret ſee! 


te To this, thy kindred train, and me 

6 Pleas'd in thy lineaments we trace 

« A Tudor's fire, a Beaufort's grace. 

c« Thy liberal heart, thy judging eye, 
„% The flower unheeded ſhall deſcry, 

« And bid it round heav'n's altars ſhed 
The fragrance of its bluſhing head: 
Shall raiſe from earth the latent gem 
« To glitter on the diadem. | 


c Lo, Granta waits to lead her blooming band, 
C Not obvious, not obtruſive, ſhe 

ce No vulgar praiſe, no venal incenſe flings ; 
e Nor dares with courtly tongue refin'd 

e Profane. thy inborn royalty of — | 
ec She reyeres herſelf and thee. {brow 
« With modeſt pride to grace thy youthful 


% The laureate wreath, . 40 Cecil wore, ſhe 


« And to thy juſt, thy got and [brings 


e. Submits the faſces o Ait 
„ While Spirits bleſt above and Men below lay. 


25 Jein with glad voice the loud Tymphonions : 


« Tuo 


yet 
ud 
oud) 


band, 
88 5 

[brow 
uthſul 
Cs ſhe 


rings, 


lay. 


onious 


Tue 


But bliſs too mighiy 


Was all unfeelin 


« Thro' the wild waves as they roar: 
% With watchful eye and dauntleſs mien 

« Thy ſteady. court of honour Keep, 1 
«6 un; nor ſeek the ſhore: 
wick, {miles ee 8 


What happy hours of home · felt blis 
Did love on bath beſtow! 
lang to laſt, 
Where Fortune proves a for. 


His ſiſter, who, like Envy form'd, 


Like her in iniſchief 3 joy'd, a 
To work them harm, with wicked au, JE 
Each darker art employ d. 


The father too, 3 ſordid man, 


Who love nor pity knew, 
as the clod 
From whence his riches grew. 


Long had he ſeen their ſecret flame, 
And ſeen it long unmov d; 

Then with a father's frown at laſt 
Had ſternly diſapprov'd. 


In Edwin's gentle heart, a r. 
Of diff rent paſſions ſtrove: 


His heart, that durſt not . Cs 


Yet could not ceaſe to love. 


Deny'd her hi ht, he oft behind 


The ſprea keln e 


v4 4 N 1 


* 


„ 


MES DIDAGTIC, — xc. 


4 


I Juſt r rages . 
He n 


4 | hoe uoviegus eſſe aihil. | 
| 'F IN * 


Oft, too, on 3 


— 


To ſnatch a glance, to mark the ſpot 


Where Emma Walk's A wept, * + 1 


Beneath the moon- edt th \ "hp . 


The Ster. of In ſigh hi 
* I gas to r Ms - 
Pon: « And 1 the bocrora ot che GP: The midnight retro day d. 2 
„ check, where health rn ee 
1 2 025 © Emma. _ MaLLET. | A deadly pale o'ergalt: $i 
7 So fades the freſh roſe in it's prime, 
gw — far vale, 1 Before the northern blaſt. » 
tering wood, 
A Fatt —_— of Health aud Peace, | The parents now, with lats, remorſe, | 
An humble cottage Good : | Bs. o 45. — dying bed; 
There Wd. 1 flouriſh'd fair And fruitleſs es l fails vowa, 
Beneath a mo s eye; : 
Whoſe only wxh on earth was now 4 "Tis paſt! he cryd; but your bun 
To ſee her bleſs d, and die. . 13 n can move, | 
4 once mare bet 
1 = 5 ade, | What they muſt ever love!” + 
Such orient colour ſmiles thro” bea 'n, She came; his "op band ſoftly touch'd,.. 
When vernal mornings break. ä 17 And bath'd d with many a tear: _ 
Nor let the Pome? great ones ſcorn "= — the D N piles be *3 
This chaxmer = dews 2 4 2 
That ſun, who bigs, their 1 blaze, But, oh! his bar f Jealous cars, 7 "* - 
To paint our lily deigns. ; p N ') Fr 
Long had ſhe fill'd each youth with love, | * My E s 15 came to ſay; } . 
Each maiden with deſpair; N 4 y Edwin, live for me! ; 
And tho' by all a wonder own'd, Nov, homeward as the hopeleſs wept- 
Yet knew not ſhe was fair : | 1 * ch- KI along, 
Till Edvwin cane, the pride of ſwains, he blaſt blew cou he Bak ov been "4 
A foul devoid of arts GY er bn ong. ids 
And from whoſe eye ſerenely Amid the falli dae erate FTE. 0 
Shone forth the fe feeling — A Her 2 Ei 0 0 
n ev'ry Lis hov' | 
«ml tp —_— | ow e nth} 
For 5 botom lodg'd a with 5 mn 1 e d. th 
That virtue keeps conceal'd. | N 1 
; When Jo! the death bent N 25 


1's door: 


3 LOIN 


That angel face no mare 
I feel, T feel — OY * 


c Beat hi 
15 arm ua ay nar my 


Her aged 


From her 
She n, hgh'd, * died. 


| diag. 


;whes Arcs 
Sir Elmer had no peer reins,” 


1 Hengift and Mey.” 7 


f eee 25 


And no be — the land 


Of all the viegin train, - „ 
Won ev'ry heart at Arthur's 
But all \bti love ws Fain, | Ve. 
- L 4 -,**4 n e 
0 a+. 1 


= 
In vain they loy'd, in vain 
- Her a pay 
Vet at the evening hour of pray'r | 
Her mind was loſt in love, 
The abbeſs ſax ;the abbeſs. . 
And urg d her to explain: 


O name the gentle youth to me, 
And his conſent I'll gain. 


Tang arg” d, long tir'd, fair Mey reply'd, 4:7 


is name how can I ſay ? 
An angel from the fields above 
© Has rapt my heart away. 
© But once, alas! and never more, 
His lovely form I ſpy'd, 
One evening, by the —. hi ſhore, , 
© All by the greenwood fide. . of 
His eyes to mine the love confeſs d 
That glow'd with mildeſt grace; 
His courtly mein and purple veſt 
© Beſpoke his princely race. 
© But when he heard my brother's horn, 
© Faſt to his ſhips he fed: 
« Yet, while I — his graceful form 
© Still hovers round my bed. 


© Sometimes, all clad in armour <a] 
© He ſhakes a warlike ee = 
© And now, in courtly 
0 He leads the ſptigh ghtly dance. 


is hair is black as raven' Ne 
© His ſkin as Chriſtmas ſnow;; 

' © His cheeks outvie the bluſh of of morn, 
His lips like roſe-buds glow. 


His Iimbs, his arms, his ſtature, map d 
© By Nature's fineſt hand; + 
His ſparkling eyes declare N born 
To love and to command. 271 
The live-lon fair bemoan'd 
Her hopeleſs Ning 1 
But when the balmy e * 


"A 


And ſummer cloath'd the groe; 


An 22 by Eee Humber CON, 
| Saxon' 
1 . to Sir Elmers cs caſtle-g; 

j be ſpearmen came in ow. 


+ a the morn vrhen Mey nde, ober 


iS caſtle-wall fo ſheen ; 
_ And, lo! the warlike Saxon youth - 
Were ſporting on the green. 
There Hengiſt, Offa's eldeſt ſon, 
Lean d on his burniſh'd lance; 
all the armed youth around 
Obey d his manly glante,.. - ; 
His locks, as black as raven's w 
Adown his ſhoulders flo d; 
His cheeks out-vied the bluſh Sn morn, 
7 Dn R 


* of 4 


Ion, 
5 E 


* O thou, for whom I dar'd the ſeas, 
« And come with peace or war 
that croſs 


0 n ny father's ton, 
With thee the wilds ex 

Or with thee ſhare the Britiſh crowns ; 
With thee the croſs adore.” "OW 


Beneath the timorous virgin bluſh, | 
With love's ſoft warmth ſhe glows ; 
So, bluſhing thro? the dews of morn, 
Appears the opening roſe, _. + 
| *Twas now the hour of morning y'r 
| Whari'men thele ns hewails ne $ 


{ Shrill funding thro the dale. 


The 
Like A 
When wit 

Her bead — farewel. 


The croſs with ſparkling diamonds bright, 
That veil'd her ſnowy 
With pray'rs to Heay'n, her ki hands 
Have fix'd on Elmer's veſt. - | 


Now, with five hundred RIVER true, 
He 's march'd acroſs the plain, 
Till with his gallant yeomandrie 
He join'd King Arthur's train. 


| Full f thouſand Saxon ſpears 

| Camel glitt'ring down the hill, 

| And with their ſhouts and ge” arms 
1 The diſtant vallies fill. 


Old Offa, Ureſs'd in Odin's garb, 
Aſſum'd the hoary god 
And Hengiſt, like the ave} 7" Thor, By 
Before the horſemen rode. 


pos ear 


1 
i 


| I Wich dreadful rage the combat burns, 


. captains ſhout amain ; 


, ; And Elmer's tall yiftorious ſpear 
d , Far glances 0 'er-the plain. 


To ſtop it's courſe young Hengiſt flew 
Linke light'ning oer "er M feld 


On Elmer's veſt beheld. 


N His eyes ſhot living fire; 
And all his martial heat before, 
To this was mild deſire. 


On his i 
4 With 


in'd rival's front 


irlwind ſpeed he 3 


I And glancing to the fun, his ford 


Reſounds on Elmer's 


J The foe gave apy the pic outh 
With Beedlefs urſu'd ; 74 


5 Till, trembling 1 in es naw” 


Sir Elmer's javelin ſtood. 


The reins Lipp. d throu 
imd h bloed, 
Lay breathlefs on the = 


And Elmer heard King Arthur's horn 
ly tears from, bright eyes. 
41 5 1. 
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t veils thy 5 


| | And ſoon his eyes the well-known croſs 5 
| The fighted lover feel his bead, SEED 


* 9 


7 | He bow'd his head, dg han e 
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a. 


Sir P 


O bear me off!” — rect 
« Before my | 

The combat | wang] et «ae vel 

I claim, as Rr s right. 

Brave iſt's fall the Saxons fa, 
And all in terror fled;/ ; 

'The bowmen to his caſtle gates 
The bold Sir Elmer led. | 

© Oh! waſh my wounds, my ſiſter dear, 
0 pull this Saxon dart, 

That whizzing from young Hangiſt s arm 
Has almoſt pierc'd my heart. 


vet in my hall his veſt ſhall hang; 


And Britons yet unborn 


© Shall with the trophies of to-day 


Their ſolemn feaſts adorn,” . 


All trembling Mey beheld the veſt ; 
Oh, Merlin! loud ſhe cry d, 

« Thy words are true — my ſlaughter d love 
« Shall have a breathleſs bride ! 


© Oh! Elmer, Elmer, boaſt no more 
© That low my. Hengiſt lies! 

Oh, Hengiſt, cruel was thine arm z 
c My brother bleeds and dies !* _- 


She ſpake—the roſes left her cheek, 
And life's warm ſpirits fled: - 
So, nipp d by winter's ling ring blaſts, 

The ſnow-drop bows the 1 


Vet parting life one ſtruggle „„ 3 


She lifts her 2 eyes: 
Return, my Hengiſt; oh! return, 
* My = love!* the cries. 


© Oh—ftill he lives—he ſmiles again; 


© With all his grace he moves: 
] come I come, where bow nor ſpear . 


. - © Shall more diſturb our loves. 


She ſpake—ſhe dy*d. ' The Saxon dart 
Was drawn from Elmer's fide ; 

And thrice he call'd his ſiſter Mey, | 
And thrice he groan'd, and dy d. 


Hoh 
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4 The red-breaft oft at evening hours 


: 's I aſk no kind return of love, 


Each opening foivety ene blooms = = | 


|| andoft by Cynthi's her light | . 725 


| ] Oh! deign once more v exert 


* 
- 


To vex with ſhrieks 3 


4 But ee 


And melting virgins own their 


No wither'd witch ſhall here be _—_ 
No — lead their nightly ere -m 

The female fays ſhall haunt the 5 
And dreſs thy grave with Not oo ES 


A 


123 


Shall kindiy lend his little Aer, 
With hoary moſs, and gather d flowers, 
To deck the ground where thou art läd. 
When howling winds, and 2 48 9 4 
In tempeſts ſhake the ſylvan cell; | 
Or *midft the chace on every plain, 


The tender thought on thee ſhall del. 


Each lonely ſcene ſhall thee reſtore, . - 
For thee the tear be duly ſhed ; ... © 
Belov'd, till life can charm no more; 
And mourn'd, till Pity's fel * 


4 
4 


§ 19. A Prayer for Indifferencs.” e 


FT I've im d the gods iti vain, - 
O And pra Wfl. ve been weary; 
For once I 


chen ry my wiſh to gi Fog 2 . 


Sweet ai being, 3 bag... 
That ork” ah woods — — . 


Tripp'ſt gaily o'er the green 3 


I &er thy pi heart was mar d. 

1 As e ee 81 
And for th' Athenian maid who' lov'd 

Thou ſought'ſt a wond'rous ſpell, 


Haply ſome herb or tree, pa” 
sor, reign as juice of weſtern flower, pu 
Conceals a balm for me. * 8 


a. 4 = "I 


| No tempting charm: to bea * 
WN rede | Far from the heart thoſe gifts rewores./ 

Sir Elmer's and young Hengift's corſe + That ſighs for peace and eaſ "1 ww 
Were by the perten borne: | „„ 

. ic needle truc >. 
with wan wt white, . 7 1 Turns at the touch of j of we, 2 
The village maids to Hengiſt's grave 0 But, turning, t K 

Did Mey's fair body bear. | Fre diſtreſs the ſoul can _— 
And there, at da and fall of da F1 is pain in each degree TROP 7 ; 
Au from the neighb" "ring groves, | Tis blifs b but to a — 31 
The turtles'wail'in widow'd eie Beyond, is agen. ns, 

And fing their hapleſs loves. | Take then this treacherovs ente of 

2 . 4 
ich plealure can to pain define, to 
\ 18, — Cynboline, "Farid 2 0 pains new T. inpan. 
T0 fair Fidele's 8 2 
Soft maids wy LIES ſhall bring 


* 


— * Ew —ͤ—E4— — * —* 
e 2 4 
* - J W" * 


5 4 ba 'Tis — ths brought ine tOtheat yer; 
| 


O fairy elf! but grant me this, 


To ſome new region of del 
. wn bras pomp (Ie 


1 _ as I. crav d a morſel of their bread, 
X * 2 menial drove me from the door 
74 { 


oh! take me to your — — dome; 
Keen blows the wind, an piercing is che cold! 


Heaven ſends raiafortunes 3 why fl ſhould we re. 
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At her rpg, cer bern, 


And. Dife intment in the rear, 
That dhl the promis d joy. 

The tear which prey "tor bod flow, 
The eye ſhall 

'The heart that melts fir . woe, 
Shall then ſcarce feel its own. 


Each moment then ſhall cloſe, 
And, tranquil days ſhall 6} ſucceed 
Fo nights of calm repoſe. 


This one-kind comfort ſend ; 
And ſo may never-fading bliſs 
Thy ftow'ry paths attend 


So may the glow-worm's mm'rin t 
Thy tiny footſteps wa EI 


And be thy acorn goblet fill'd 
With heav'n's ambroſial dew ; 
From ſweeteſt, freſheſt flow'rs dia . 
That thed freth ſweets for you. 


And what of life remains for me 
I'll paſs in ſober eaſe; | 
Half-pleas'd, contented will I be, 
Content but nome? to pleaſ e. 


9 20. The 1 hn s Petition. ANON. 


: 6&4 the ſorrows of a poor old man, 
Whoſe trembling limbs have borne him to 
your door 
Whoſe days are dwindled to the ſhorteſt ſpan, 
Oh! give relief, and Heaven wall bleſs your ſtore. 


Thele tatter'd cloaths my poverty beſpeak, 
Theſe hoary locks proclaim my lengthen d years; 
And many a furrow in my grief- worn cherk 
Has been the channel to a flood of tears. 


Yon houſe, erected on the riſing ground, 

With tempting aſpect drew me from my road; 
For Plenty there a reſidence has found, | 
And Grandeur a magnificent abode, 0 


Hard is the fate of the infirm and poor 


þ 


ſhelter in an bumbler ſhed, 


Short 1s my * to the friendly tomb, 

For I am poor, and miſerably old. 

Should I reveal the fources of my 

If ſoft humanity &er touch'd your 

Your hands would not withhoM the kind rele, 
And tears of Piiy would not be repreſt. 


There oft, at d as one forgot behind, 
_ vaknouing whe 


* 


And your condition is ſdon N 
The chlld of aim may be fon — 

A little farm was my paternal a =. 
Then like the lark I 4 — cnet haib'd the morn 
But ah! oppreſſion from, my. cot, * 


My cattle dy'd, and b blighted was Wy corn. 


My y daughter, once the comfort of my ages 
ur'd by a villain from her native home, 


| The wounds which, now each moment bleed, | Is caſt abandon dl on the world's. wide-itage, 


And doom'd in ſcanty poverty to roam. 


My tender wife, feet ſoother of my care! 
Struck with fad anguiſh at the ſtern decree, 


Fell, lin ng "ring fell, a victim to deſpair, . 


And left the worls to wretchedneſs and me. 


| Pity the ſorrows of a old man, (door, 
Whoſe trembling limbs have borne him to your 


Whoſe days are winded to the ſhorteſt ſpan, 


Ohl give relief, and Heaven will bleſs your ſore, 


| — —— 
$ 21. Palio. An Elegias Ode; rien in 
. the ee. e 1762. 
Nack uk. 
Heæc 8 ſentire, Deoſue eunctos. 
Spem bonam certamqus domum reporto. "RY 
THE ceful evening breathes her balmy 
3 [green : 
The playful ſchool- boys wanton. o'er the 
Where ſpreading poplars ſhade the cottage · door 
The villagers in ruſtic joy convene. 
Amid the ſecret windings of the wood, 
With ſolemn Meditation let me ſtray 


This i is the hour when, to the wiſe and . , 
The heavenly maid repzys the toils oh day 


| The river murmurs, and the breathing gale. ' 


Whiſpers the gently-waving boughs 8 
The ſtar of evening. glimmers oer t 
And leads the ſilent hoſt of heaven = at 


ow bright, emerging o'er. you en- cla 
height, 
The — expreſs of the night ,* 


Von lim id pool reflects a ſtream | t, 
And faintly in its breaſt the wo bears. 


The waters armor o'er their rocky bed, 
Solemn and conſtant, from von dell reſoung; 


The lonely hearths blaze Oer the diſtant glade; 


The bat, low-wheeling, ſkims the duſky 


ground. | 
| Auguſt and „ o'er the dale, 
he Gothic oY rears + doping d towers; 
Dark Solitude among the pillars lours. [gale, 


Where yon old trees bend o'er a place of graves, 
And ſolemn ſhade a chapel's ſad remains, 
Where ou ſcath d poplar through the window 


And; ty * round, the hoary arch Gultains; 


Dull ought the roofs reſounds the whiſtling 
tu 


e 


Some 


D 


Book II. 


It's crumbling turret f Mi 


| Wild round the get the duly, eib erer. 


"Twas here our ſires, exulting from the fight, 


wer. 


. on 1 . 
High ofer th ne 
N 


0 


* — yon ci 


A warlike mien, a allen grandeur wears. 
So, midſt the ſnow. of a boaſiful air 
Still on the war- wa ar $ brow attends; 
$till his big bones his. outhful prime declare, 

Tho' trembling o'er feeble crutch he bends. 


ck - _ [haye led; 
Where t the knights the heauteo eous 8 
Gone i is the hower, the grot a ruin 'd hea 


Where bays and ivy o'erthe fragments . 


I in theix bloody arme, march d o'er e 


Eying their reſeu'd fields with proud delight! 
Now loſt to them W ah ! how chang'd 
towel. 


This bank, the river, and the fanning hreeze, 
The dear idea of my Pollio . wers, 

$0 ſhone the moon through, theſe oft nodding 
When here we wander d in the eves of ſpring. 


When April's (miles the flo lawu adorn, . 
And modeſt cowllips deck the nne s ide; 

When fragrant oxchards, to the roſeate morn 
PO bloom, in heaven's own colour 


80 fair a nk gentle Polio ware, 
Theſe were the emblems of his healthful wind; 
To him the letter'd page diſplay d its lore, 


To bim bright Fancy, all hes wealth religy'd 


Him, with her pureſt flames the Muſe endow” by 
Flames never op tk ilberal thought ally d; 
Thee ſacred ſiſters led where Vitus Slow d 
In all her charms: be ſaw, he felt, and dy d. 
Oh, partner of my infant griefs and jeys | 
Big with the ſcenes now paſt, my beart 0'er-. 
Bids each endearment, fair as once to rife, flows; 
And dwells luxurious on, her melting woes: 
Oft Low the mag ſan, When life was new, 
oog the woodland have L roam d with thee; 


* 


ot bs the moon bave bruſh'd the evening dew; | 
' Tho? fainter ra 2 my cold breaſt inſpire, 


When all was fearleſs i innocence and glee. 


The ſainted well, where yon bleak hill declines,” | 
Has oft been conſcious of thoſe happy hours; 
But now the hill, the river crown'd with pines, | 
And ſainted well, have loſt t ch 


powers; 
For thou art gone. NM Sade, my friend! oh 
. Lhind! 


ind!“ 


Where haſt thou fled, and left me here. be- 
My tendereſt wiſh, my heart to thee was bare, 

. Oh, now cut off each, pallage to thy wind! 
How drearv is the gulph ! how dark, how void, 

Rn ao d! 


Wide round the ſpactoys'keavens I caſt my ey 


Mo, tr ot nr immortal 
ine the lifeleſt glories of the fkies!. / . 


And. could thy \ thy living foul-expiret | 


| Far be the thought! The pleaſyres moſt fubliae 


The-glow of friendſhip, 


the virtuous teas, 


| 5o gies ny the vine on Norway's wint'ry land, 


e her DAWVP 


The lonely ſhepherd on the mountain's fide, 


With patience waits the 1 
The mariner at midnight” — s 


With cheerful hope expects the morning rays 
Thus I, on life's ſlorm-beaten ocean toſs"d, 


| In mental pram wth cs 6 mes 
Where Pollio- beckons to the coal, 
Where fate and death the Sands, me 


more! 


Oh, that ſome hind ſome pityin kindred ſhade, 
Who now, perhaps, Ne this ſolemn 
Would tell the awfut feerets of the dead, f grove, 
Aud from my eyes the mortal Alm remove 
Vain is the wiſh yet ſurely not in vain 
Man's boſom glows with that celeſtial fire, 
Which — «wy earth's un, which nies at 


And \ wings his ſpixir with ſublime t 
To fan this ſpark of Heaven, this ray divine, 
. Still, O my ſou! ftill be thy dear employ; © 
Stk thus to wanderithro' the thades be 3 
And ſwell thy breaſt with viſionary Joyt: 
sen Ah: brow'd wood, or ſacred moun mount, 
| In ancient days, the holy ſeers retir d; 
And, led in viſion, drank at Siloe's fount 
While rifing extakes their boſoms fir = 


' Reftor/dereation bright before them roſt, 


The burning defarts ſmil'd as Eden's . 
| One.Sriendly ſhade che wolf and lambkin choſe,” 
The flowery mountain fung, Metfiah reigns!” 


Vet let me oft frequent this folemn ſcene ; 
Oft to the abbey's ſhatter d walls retire, tween: 
Whar time the moonſhine dimly g s be- 


There, where the croſs in boary ruin nods, 
fikencewraps theſe drear abodes, 


And ſoothes me wandering o'er n 
done 


Let kindled Fancy view the glorious morn, 
When from 
All Nature ſmilin 
Meſſiah's croſs 


the burſtir graveg ehe al 
and band Joſt 


8 er the K 


1 


$ 22, 


„ with that ſcorns the bounds of 
— of death, but languidshere- 


anguid ſtranger fcebly buds, and dies: 
Yet there's a clime where Virtue ſhall expand 


— 


4 


And weeping yews o'erſhadetheletter'd ſtones, 15 
While midnight 


„ 


oy 


lows 


| Quod tibi vite fors-detraxit, 
Fama adjiciet poſthuma laudi z 


Nottris longum tu dolor et honor. Bucu. | 


T. balmy Zephyrs Ger the woodland ſtray, 
And gently ſtir the boſom of the lake: 
_ 'The fawns that panting in the covert lay, 


No thro' the bloomy park their revels take, | 


Pale riſe the rugged hills that ſkirt the north, 
The wood grows yellow d by the evening rays; 
Silent and beauteous flows the filver Forth, 
* . And Aman 1 'thro' the willows 
rays. : 
But, ah! what means this ſence i in the grove, 
Where oft the wild notes ſooth'd the love- 
ſick boy ? 


y ceaſe in Mary nn ſongs of Love; 


The ſongs of Love, of Innocence, and Joy? 


When bright the lake reflects the ſetting ray, 
The ſportive virgins tread the flow'ry =— 
Here by the moon, full oft in cheerful 


The merry bride-maids at the dance are . N 


But who theſe nymphs, that thro' the copſe ap- 


In robes of white adorn'd with violet blue? 
Fondly with purple flow'rs they deck yon bier, 


And wave in ſolemn pomp the beughs of yew, |. 


Supreme in grief, her eye confus'd with woe, 
Appears the lady of th' aerial train; ; 


Tall as the ſylvan goddeſs of the bow, 
And fair as ſhe who wept Adonis ſlain, 


Such was the pomp when Gilead's virgin band, 
Wand'ring by Judah s flow ry mountains, 
wept 3 
And with Fair Iphis, by the hallow'd ſtrand 
Of Siloe s brook, a mournful ſabbath kept. 


By the reſplendent croſs with thiſtles twin'd 
"Tis 's guardian Genius loſt i x; wi 


© Ah! ſay, what deepeſt wrongs haye thus | 


c combin'd ſnow! 


To heave with' reſtleſs ſighs thy bat of 
[ fane: 


Vour ſolemn rites; here comes no foot pro- 


« 0 ſtay, ye Dryads, nor unfiniſh'd fi 


C The Muſes" ſon, and hallow'd is his eye, 
's * your ſay, — to join the 


6 See, Man 11 -life-bluſh flies; | 
6 , what faultering ſoũnds of Ys — 
© theſe! 
© Ye nymphs, who fondly watch her lan 
O (ay, what muſic will her ſoul ue g 
7 Reſound the folemn di the nymphs reply, 
And let the turtles _— in 2 Bow 4 
„Let Grief indulge her grand ſublimity, 
And Melancholy wake her melting pow'r: 
For Art has triumph'd: Art, that never ſtood | 
4 On Honour's _ or * e er 
ES * . Nut 


-- PLVEGANT EXTRACTS, 


4< he dy Yelp bent Mary blood, 
$22, Mary, uae Sts, As Blegy, Meas And o'er her fame has breath's 2h blight- 


ing dew, 


"AO 


© Whilein this hallow'd grove we raiſe the tomb, 

And conſecrate the Dn 

O ſing what ſmiles her youthful morning: wore! 
© Her's ey'ry charm, andev'ry lovelieſt grace 

c When R s happieſt touch could add no 


0 e lent an ee e her g- 


O whether by the moſs- grown buſhy dell 
Where from the oak depends the miſletoe, 
c bb ivy ſhades the Druid's cell, 


— flow ; 
Or whether ſportive o'er the.cowſlip , 
© You thro' the. fairy dales of Teriot glidey 


© ſheds 


c Hither, ye gentle guardians of the fair, 

\ - © ByVirtue's tears, by weeping Beauty, come 

c Unbind the feſtive robes, unbind the hair, 
And wave the cypreſs boughat Mary's tomb. 


« 715 3 e m che ch of the _ g 
e mou e chorus cry dz 

© Your airy tints re ot de. 

© And thro this grove "bg ary's fortunes 


5 
And let the ſong, with ſolemn harping join'd, 
And wailin g now unfold: the DnB] wee!* 
She ſpoke ; J, waking thro. the breathing 
win 


From lyres W 5 the folomn harpings flow,” 


The fong began; © How bright her early mom! 
What laſting jo f her Ti gr fate pe” 
To wield the etal tiſh ſceptres born, 


ce 


< See, round or bed, light-loating 
The little Loves their purple 1 diſplay; 


1 moan : 
« The bridal- bed the ſable hearſe lues, 
T 0 A IR factions _ her native 
ne, 15 


c 3 thou, 0 z ray form dif. 


* e Wee 
: "\ _ 


„Toer tte cold north the- trembling Fils ar 


"| haters trough) 


. 
97 
ao 
* 
* 


Bs MOR h 


© But come, ye nymphs, "weed? Wicks, | 
« And with Funkreal flow'rs your treſſes braids | 
g to Mary's ſhade, 


from the rock the gurgling waters . 


Or bruſh the primroſe banks, while Cynthia 
Her filv'ry light o'er Eſk's tranſlucent tide; 


vo Fang [glider | 


c And 0 8 young ber r ber d bed aſ · 


1 8 


When ſudden, ſhrieking at the diſmal glare 

« Of funeral torches, 2 they ſpeed * . 
Far with the Loves each bliſsful. 
| Her eighteenth April hears k * = N 


© No more a goddeſs: in the Feiraming tance; - 


. No _— thy beauty reign the chabmof! Pons 1 


| 3a Fanatic rage t he's wiſhes 
gh: Nl © Ty futurewoesin boding igheconfels'd*! | . And red with Daughter lin th harveſt Gel. 
5 A nation ſtern and ſtubborn to command, From Borthwick field, deſerted and forlorn, 
+" And now convuls'd with FaRtion's fierteſt The beauteous queen, all tears, is ſeen to fly; 
ia « Commits It's ſceptre to thy gentle hand, [rage, | Now chro the ftreets a mts yo — nen 
aid: Aud ate a bndle fn thy tender ag. Her woes the mam vf the rulgareye? - 
mby As weeping thus they ſung, the omens 'roſe, Again the viſion. ſhifts the woeful ſcene: - 
. Her ee the mournful . 42 5. from rebel arms ſhe 
JET November wind o'er the bare — ows, | And, unſuſpecting, on à filter queen 
= In hazy gloom the ſea-wave ſkirts ſcene ; | The vely injur'd fugitive relies. 
d no The houſe of Holy Rood, in ſullen ſtate, WhenWiſdom, baffled, owns th attempt in vain, 
* hleak in the ſhade of rude . Hleav'n oft delights to ſet the virtuous free; 
ace. Cold on the mountain's ſide, the type © » | Some friend appears, and breaks Afflictien s 
„„ + BE Rr a 
etoey No nodding grove here waves the ſhelt'ring | But, ah! no gen'rous friend appears for thee! 
ell „ boughy A prifon's walls, and grated cells, 
aten Ober the dank vale, prophetic of her reign, 2 week: the & ſcenery — afs'd ; 
94 a Beneath the curving mountain's — The haunt where libleſs Metincholy dwells, . 
„ * _ echars wu 33 | | Where er y genial feeling ſhrinks aghaſt. 
lidey Beneath the-gloomy clouds of ro 5 "Ys Fe . 
athia | The high pil d city rears ber Gothic tow'rs ; | No female eye her fickly bed to tend 1. 
2 : Ah, ceaſe to tell it in the female ear 
| The ſtern - brow d caſtle, from his lofty rock ne Sr OBEY 
tide; Looks ſcornful down, and fix'd defiance | + Oh. ad "at ommand! prone 5 * 
| lours Tr. = 5 1 : FED | n ne 2 
omez Domeſtic bliſs, that dear, that ſoy*reign joy nt e * ty 
"wa Far from her hearth was ſeen to ſpeed away; 4 Ante ne harp tan Putri | 
omb, Straight dark-brow'd factions entering 75 de- : u ian... thoug 7% ht . what | " "Tbs 
SOIL ſtro IP . W 1 ee Winds cin i 
6) IN ſeeds of peace, and marks her for their | * © Dat the — — a tyrant queen ns 
lider' No more by moon-ſhine to the nuptial bow'r . | e eng: Ib hen 
4d Her Fravcis comes, by Love's ſoft fetters led : : 9228 2 2 
eg Far other ſpouſe now wakes her . WM , vey tar "omg ”—_ 
. Enrag d, and reeking from the haflot's bed. 1 —— paths 8 for 's fake; 
thing Ab, draw the veil l ſkrill trembles thro the air: Fr Mary's ſake, the heir of England's 
37 The veil was —_— Tee 8 ' _C throne? | 28 1 : 
flow. Another nuptial couch the Fates prepare 5, n 3 N 
BPO: ' The balefal teeming ſource of deeper woes. Alas! no pleading touch thy memory knew; 
f 8 * I Dry d were the tears which for thyſelf had 
ends}. The bridal torch her evil angel way'd;  _ |, Dark politics alone engag'd thy view; ſ Hou de 
d af of _ — _ 10 1 — Wich female jealouſy thy boſom glow'd. 
Al» / crimes deceittul ion rav d, a ; | — 8 CER 
n And rouz d her trembling from the fatal bed. | * And ſay, did Wiſdom an thy 928 
| | wn, 7 e e FR 
airy The hinds wer hen 1 = ET en f All- Mary's fat thy tens Kul] ove brandy | 
4 5 wall” 7 A 3 n | * And over o'er by yore hall Pity bleed 4 | 
aye : 3 E n SF: p 2 4 i | r F IL 2 
. The Mary in her infancy was ſent to France, to the care of her mother's family, the Houſe. 
71 of Guiſe, The nee court eee time the gayeſt and moſt gallant of Europe. Here the Prin- 
wa. ceſs of Scotland was educated, with all the diſtinctions due to her high rank ; and, as ſoon as years would 
© allow, ſhe was married to the Dauphin, afterwards Francis II. On the death of this monarch, which: 
$5 -- cloſed a ſhort reign, the politics of the Houſe of Guiſe rEquired the return of the young queen to Scot- 
native land. She left France with tears and the utmoſt reluctance; and, on her ng in her native kingdom, 
, * different appearance of the country awakened all her regret, and affected het with a melancholy which 
e med to forebode her future misſortunes. x : 
ov 1 Theſe cr een "iiierlatfes of the environs of Holy Rood Houſe, are local. Yet, however a 
927. dreary the unim November view may appear, the connoiſſeur in gardening will perceive that plantation, 
. — other efforts of art, could eafily convert the proſpect into an agreeable and moſt romantic ſummer 
rance, cape, Sn 5 B „ 5 a 
ne the Lord Darnly ; the handſomeſt map of his age, but a worthleſs debauchee of no abilities. 

1 @ Her marriage with the Earl of Bothwell ; an unprincipled politician of great —_— 
are When the was brought priſoner through the ftreets of Edinburgh, ſhe ſuffered almoſt every indignity. 
breaſt⸗ which an enraged mob could offer. Her perſon was bedaubed with mire, and her ear inſulted with every 

— «I term, of vulgar ahsſe. Even Buchanan, when he relates theſe circumſtances, ſeems to drop u tear over 
e 7 1 Ss 8 wa; 


Boox ils DID Acrie, DBSCRITIV N, &c. 
„ While from thy weeping eyes fair Gallia fled, 


LY 


the plowman's viſage wears, 


&) m9 


9 The 


n 2 ELEGANT EXTRACTS, /: Boes 
* The imbe, . . . 


« Ere Hes TY leſs Mary rt Py thee nts to yon fan, bot ious 
ee n rn wet!” e 80 ruth walk — Bo e 


my 
W 1 pauſe « 1—With ſpraking eyes, 2 Aud Party's b 8 — Oy by 
1 And — Tais d, the guardian — c Face 
all illuttrious — 8 


nymphs wait : Shook $I 
While ſfow and fd dhe diry kbenes arif , | « Yes, houdalfriends ' hegodlkeand human 
f lateſt ages, injur d queen, are 


wal d with the laſt deep woes of Marte | 


With black hung round the hall 2 The milky ſp of the ddavning ray, 
The thirſty ſaw-duſt ſtrewis the marble oor; | Nowthro't oven trembh radianceſhed; 
Blue 2 the axe, the block it's Wanders With! 18 note the woodlark-haul'd the day, 


do -ſhine all the fled®, 
And files 2 Wonder. <a 


The clonded-moon her shed, vy z 0 OO The Hermit. 8 


And Mary's _ 77 mourufu train) paſs | 
Langoid they Walk, and litter hung the eu, A — Norton Ly — . 


Aud ſilent tears puce dn from cv'ry eye. 15 hill, 

Sertne and hobj) vnd appears fhe 8 [head a teri 

She {mes on Lev n, fer d And nought PB Aaighungale's ſong i in it 

The axe is erden he eee. i S Lelin'd, 

: The guardians turn d, and all the picture fled. Twas — by.the c gave Kn un re- 
It'fled-—the wood-nymphs o'er the diſtent hon, A Hermit his r $2000 tete thus began: 

As rapt th viſion, —— — | Tho' mourn — his ſoul was re- 

10 hen om huntſman hears the ru An, | | 
Ie ſtands impatient of the 'Rattirig-prize. + vo ' he felt as a man. 

| Poop for” reg nme wer SPA eye Wah d, Ab! r N 


As Cuma's maid when b the god in | 
eee e ne bn hom — 
She cries: © 5 or , eltow 
ee . d thy debe e e de b. 


„On Tuers throne Her foris falt e Pity inifpire thee; O ceaſe h. * 8 k o 

Age after. age ira feetheir flag unf Tele, Mourn, wege colmpatiionz min cal flor to 

© With ſovꝰ reign pride wherever bars t the m in, „ 2, ſaway! 

© Scan ei "ali zwe the breite co worhe trimwhoſe pledfires,kothive, pac © 

w « Full g r eee 

© Nor Britain's ſceptre ſhall they wield 25 ; « Now, ote on the verge of the ſky, 

eu E =>. OW n tine, © The mon, eee 

EE  < ButhtelyT\mak'd, maſel vc on hi 

Her branching race on Eu throne, ſhone; planets were 

And either India bend to — bro 1" en . 20 _ iſ 

© But Tudor as 2 fruitleſs gouxd ſhall die; e Roll on then, Fair orb, Al welt ladneſs 


I ſee her death - ſcene— On the low floor |} © The: 3 ee T e in: 


Drea ne ſits; cold Grief ha A hereye, But man ge ſhall re- 
Aud Angiiiſhipnaws her till no | « Ab, Fool 5 en A vain] [new; 
c 3 . 3 night, and the landſcape i is lovely no 


| ur hirk1—loud taofling us the agb. N moe Tyou; 
* 6, and fands the 9 5 * — T. why _—_ 
sro 8 6 6 arms 

O. faxe, ye g ous few, ar lr with dew. 


0 five tis ies from the blaſting ſpell! « Pecfni'a e geh Ge, ind gl 
*The author of this lite pöem to the 'mefnory of an unhappy princefs is ig 85 enter into the 
N reſpecting her guilt or her innocence. Suffice it only to. 9 ſerve That th e following facts 
N to demonſtration: Ig i which have always be ftcemed as the principal proof of 
We s guilt, 2 forged. 2 hänan, on whoſe. atithority 5 and Lan 'hiftorians have 
anten er, has Falfified feveral'circumſtances of her hiſtory, 4nd has cited againſt her public — 


which never exiſted, as — been lately proved to demonſtration. And, to — ye no more, the treatmen 

the received from her illuſtrious couſin was dictated by a policy truly Machiavelian; a polic deb — 5 

on the obligations of honour, of humanity; and 1 From whence it may be inferred, that to expreſs 
hi 


| the indignation at the cruel treatment of Mary, which hiſtory muſt 2 85 Aaſpire, and to drop. a tear over MY bh 
Wh 


2 Nos 


wo _— $- — 4 
„* 


n is not unworthy eee youll opprar ee virtue. 7 26 


a. 


Boon II. 
Nor yet for 


4 urn! gra 
« © when tall it dive on, the a of th 


| Parts. 
* 2h . * , 


ABSENCE, - 
YE a AC; | 


Where- my vows, m devotion, N 4 
Soft Hope is the 5 I bear, 1 
Aud my ſolace whetever I $0. . 


H. HOPE. 


| DIDABTEG, DESTR (PTEVES Ne; 


eee bel, 
My fo ä — hes border d with moſs, 


Not a beechꝰs mort e 
But a a it +1 Pig 


Not my D 
More — 


Whoſe flocks never carcl8ſſy roam; Not 
1d Corydon's happen to fithy, ö“ a brook 551 eee 
ben call the poer wan — -" | But itigheters withy father of gold. 
Allow me to muſe and to'figh, lone would think the Wight like e 
Nor tak of the change that ye-findy To the bar f ave 
None, once, was ſo watchfulias 1: _— rt Lo rent bs 
I have left my dear Phyllis behind. But I xe Then Yer, oe 
Now I know What it is to have ye ſiebue „„ e 
wen the'rorture of e e | trendy Ke g r 
at it is, to admire und to love, 1 love, 
And to leave her we love and ad mite. | To — 4 
Ah lead forth my 8 . — ” 
And the. damps z 
Alas! I am faint and forlumm: Ex 2 2 Ny bie OW 
I have bade my dear Phyllis a. | , From thjokets eb refie chat elmo). 
Since Phyllis veuchfaf d me n look, © | 22 en bright form mall 5 
I never net Ureattit'of my Vine; "Bs * —_ | Oz 5 
May T lf both een eee, 3 N o ſoft ani o 5 
Ik I knew of a did that was mine. 4 e be . A * 
I priz d every haus that went hy, I have found out . . 
Beyond all chat had dime bete; „ Lhave found bie: 
But now they are paſs d, and I ſgh; But let me that plunder Fenn 
And I. grieve that l priz'd em ne more, | She will ſay b 55 er 
But why do N. wy yg; yp. 5 4 For he ne er could be trur, hem 
Why wander phe |, to cont-tobu our bind of hs yung 
051 2 Small din, And L lov'd ber che mare ien Fheard 
© Where 1 fed en the finiles + 'my dear? | Such tderweſ-fall ror her they | * ſo 
They, tell ne, my favvurite-maidy, - dae heard her with veltiihs uff fI i 
The pride N valley, is flown ! ff How that P Was the ton I's, 
Alas Where with her I have ſtray d, That it ever” ed the 
I could winder with pleafure, alone. as! s ſhe call'd-it che- <filttrof Love. | 
When fore · the fair nymph to fo The. words ſuch a — 
What angulſh T felt At [ y — i: 'So 3 I ber — — 5 
Yet I thought—biit t Weſt not be ſo | 8 te ee 
Tus With painthat the ſaw ute depart. 2 | | er C 
fh , as I lowly wichdrew z een gale. nr 
LP I'could hardly diſcern ;; [ Unmov'd, win he 0 
So Fweetly ſhe bade me adieu, 41 he Win a nymiph that r f f IN 
I thought that ſhe bade me return. $ 1 — this valley 
The pilgrim that urneys all da) od; — — gn . 
To viſit ſome 25 diltent le. - 4:16 4 5 enes of contentrert und eaſe! 
If he bear but a relique a, ere Lacerta have pleafulgly: . 
Is happy, nor heard to repine. 8 If aughe, in der could 
Thus widely femov' d from the fair, But where dots n N 


Ad where are En ALA 
7 _ roves Chr gm i een 
ſnephe ibid . — 2 


= ir proves 2h be as fait — 


The ſwalns may ih Wage co 


My banks they are fiirniſh'd with bees, | 
Whole i murmur invites ont to i li -; 


ny One. 80 


the'hate-bells and bivlets grow, * 
Not a pine is 1 
But . f 1 ur p 


* 


o © how, with one trivial glance 


| 60 


= 


| With her mien 


LEES SOLICI,TUDE. - 
Y will you m n 3 
Ere I you the charms of my love, 
She is fairer _ you can believe. 
.ſh& enamours the brave; 
With her wit 72 the free; 
With her modeſty pl the grave; 
She is ev'ry way pleaſing to me. 
O you that have been of her train, 
; and join in my amorous lays ;' 
I could lay down my hfe for the ſwain * 
That will fing but a ſong in her praiſe. 
When he ſings, may the nymphs of the town 
Come trooping, and liften the while; 
Nay, on him let not Phyllida frown; . _ 
hut I cannot allow her to ſmile. |, + 


For when Paridel tries in the dance 
Any favour with Phyllis to find, 


7 0 
Might ſhe ruin the peace of my mind! 
In — lets he dreſſes bs hair; a, 
And his crook 8 22 ; 
And his pipe——oh may Phyllis beware 
Of a 4 45 there ** ſound. 
Tis his with mock paſſion to glo-; 
"Tis his in ſmooth tales to unfold, 
44 How her face is as bright as the ſnow, 
« And her boſom, be ture, is as cold; 
« How the nightingales labour the ſtrain, 
« With the notes of his charmer to vie; 
& How they vary their accents in vain, 
4 Repine at her triumphs, and die.” 


To the grove or the garden he ſtrays, 
And pillages every ſweet ; 

Then, ſuiting the wreath to his lays, | 
He throws it at Phyllis's feet. 

4 O Phyllis, he whiſpers, © more fair, 
«« More ſweet than the jeſſamine's flow'r ! 


© What are pinks, in a morn, to-compare ? 


«© What is eglantine after a ſhow'r? 


« Then the lily no longer is white; 
cc Then the roſe is depriv'd. of its bloom; 
« Then the violets die with deſpight, | 
« And the woodbines 1 
Thus glide the ſoft numbers along, 5 
And he fancies no ſhepherd his peer; 
Yet I never ſhould en the ſong, 
Were not Phyllis to lend it an ear. 
Let his crook be with hyacinths bound, 
So Phyllis the _y deſpiſe ; 
Let his forehead with laurels be crown'd, 
So they ſhine not in — — eyes. 
The language that flows the heart 
Is a ſtranger to Paridel's tongue; | 
et may ſhe beware of his art, 
Or fure I muſt enyy the ſong. 


IV. DISAPPOINTMENT. 
ſhepherds give ear to my lay, 
8 no ore heed of my ſheep : 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


Ah] love ev'ry hope can inſpire : 


Ve that witneſs the woes I endure, 
| Let Reaſon inſtruct you to ſhun *. 
| What jt cannot anftru@ you to cure. 


Yet do not my folly ve; d 
oe pag my paſſion begun; 
She ſmild and I could not but love; 


she is faithleſs and I am undone. 
Perhaps I was void of all thought; 

Perhaps it was plain to forelee, | a 
That a nymph ſo complete would be ſought 

By a ſwain more engaging than me. * 
It baniſhes wiſdom the while; 
And the lip of the nymph we admire 

Seems for ever adorn d with a ſmile. 

dhe is faĩthleſs, and I am undone; 


Beware how you loiter in vain 


Amid nymphs of an higher degree: 


IIt is not for. me to . ns : 


How fair and how fickle they be. 


Alas ! from the day that we met, 
What hope of an end to my woes? 


| When I cannot endure to forget 


The glance that undid my repoſe, 
Yet time may diminiſh: the pain 
The flow'r, and the ſhrub, and the tree, 


| Which I rear d for her pleaſure, in vain, 


In time may have comfort for me. 


The ſweets of a dew-ſprinkled roſe, 
The ſound of a murmuring ſtream, 


| The peace which from ſolitude flows, 


Henceforth ſhall be Corydon's theme. 
High tranſports are ſhewn to the fight, 
ut we are not to find them our own: _ 
Fate never beftow'd ſuch delight, — © 
As I with my Phyllis had known. Ry” 
O ye woods, ſpread your. branches apacez 
To you deepeſt — I fly; — 0 
I would hide with the beaſts of the chace; 

I would vaniſh from every ee. 
Yet my reed ſhall reſound thro* the groveyy | 
With the ſame ſad complaint it begun; 


How ſhe ſmil'd, and I could not but love; 


Was faithleſs, and Lam undone! 


I 25. Phoebe. 4 Paſtoral, Byron. 

Y time, O ye Muſes! was happily ſpent, 
M When Phoebe went with — 1 
aan : 


Ten thouſand ſoft pleaſures I felt inmy breaſt: 


| | Sure never fond ſhepherd IIe Colin was bleſt. 
But now ſhe is gone, and has left me behind, 


_ 5 marvellous change, on a ſudden, I 
nd ! | | 
When things were as fine as cou d poſſibly he, - 


I thought it was Spring; but, alas I it was ſhe, 


The fountain that wont to run ſweetly along, 
And dance to ſoft murmurs the pebbles among, 
Thou know't, little Cupid, if Phoebe was there, 
It was pleaſure to look at, 'twas muſic to hear. 


. nothing to do but to ſtray, _ 
Ive nothing is do but to weep,” | 


But, now ſhe is abſent, I I by Rs de, 
And, (till as jt murmurs, do nothing but chide: 


Her 1 
Give: 
WI 
Or eu 
To be 
But v 
No, D 
For ne 
Ah! : 
Takel 


Come 


When he mil. ure too ow. 
I liten'd, and cry d, when ſhe ſung, | 
Was' nightingale ever ſo tweet ! . 
| How fooliſh was I to believe © +, | 


—— 


Muſt you be fo Tenne 
— — 


— 2 


My dog] v ever yell be 
g _ — 
And eee, to my F 
Come hither, ' andpat ite dead. 
t now, when he I beer deck. 
"Try; ce ord ane gi give ing 1 blow with Tra 
, croo of ee D 
And I'll give other; for why ſhovid 4 not 
Be dull as — Phetbe s away? 


Sweet muicwent with us both all the. woed 


thrg' NET Nc 
The lark, eG throftle, and 3 
Winds over us whiſper 'd, flocks by us di it bleat, 
And chirp went the graſh, under our feet. 
But now ſhe is abſent, tho ſtill they ſing « on, 
The woods are but lonely, the melody's gone: 
Her voice in the concert, as now I have ound, | 
Gives every thing elſe us agreeable ſound, 


Will nopitying power that hears me 


= 


Or cure my diſquiet, or ſoften my pain? gk 24 


To be cur d, thou muſt, Colin, thy paſſion re- 


But what ſwain is ſo ſilly to live without love? 


No, Deity, bid the dear n return; 
For ne'er was erd ſo ſadly forlorn. 
Ah! what ſhall Ido? I mall die with 2 
Take heed, allye ſwains, how rn fair. 


$ 26. 4 Paſtoral Ballad. . 
DESPAIRING- beſide a cleir ſtream, | 
A ſhepherd forſaken was laid; x 

And, while a falſe nymph was his theme, 

A willow ſupported his head. 
The wind that blew over the wait, 

To his ſighs with a ſigh did , 7 
And the brock, in return to his 

Ran mourn fully murmuring by. 


* ſilly 1 Las; 

us ſadly complaini hits d 

When firſt I beheld 155 mg err 05 
'Twere better by far I had d yd. 

She talk d, and J. bleſs' d her dear tongue; 


Rows. _ 


She could deat on fo lowly a clown, * 
Or that her fond heart would not grieve 

To forſake the fine folk of the town; 
To think that a beauty ſo gay : 

$0 kind and ſo conſfant would prove; 
Or go clad like our maidens ii grey, 

Or live in a cottage on love 


What though 1 have {kill to complain, | 
10” the Muſes my temples have crown d; 
What tho', when they hear my foft ſtrains, 
e virgins fit weeping around; 
* 5 thy hop 5 in vain, 
y pipe and thy laurel fefi "a 
Thy fair Heinen 2 to 1 FL <0 - 


- 
_— 


'Boox It. DID acT16, Brscrirrryß. ce. 


5 Tho“ thro' the wide world 


And when ſhe looks down on e, 


And deck her in 2 88 


| $ 27. Content. A Paſhral; — 2OY 


| A gentle young ſhepherdeſs my dfpir 1 . 
| Yellow ſheafs from rich Ceres her cottage had | 


Her caſements ſweet. woodbines crept -wantanly 
; And deck'd the ſod ſeats at her door. 3 


_ | Whilſt thrown from my guard by ſome. 


| | Ttold my foftwiſhes—ſhe feet replied,  - 


| Reclin'd on her Boſom T fink into fleep, © . | 


7 N we range o er the Daw-ritng bills, 


| | The — Peace is well known for her fire, 7] 


All m — ſo Sar.” 
| N to ſee me ed, 
Whatever I ſuffer; > KL 
Forbear to aceuſs the falls umd. 1 2k The 
Hioukl range; 4 
Tis in vain from my wy ps” , * 
'T was her's to be falſe. and WAP +: 8 4 
"Tis mine to be conſtant and die N | 


If, while my hard fate 1 man, ers 
* her breaſt any — es pl 
* E ain, 


Let her come with 
And fee-mb laid town 

The laſt humble boon that IL cr e -- -- 
Is to-ſhade me with See rn 


Let her ow that tex Wa hee, % 
Then to her'new love ct hen 80 x we 
it as 
Be fineft at ev ry fine Nr 
And frolie it all the lo 
While Colin, forgt 2 4 110 
No more ſhall b Fe of pri pon 
Unleſs when, bens the pale mo moon, 
His ghoſt ihall glide over the green, »- gf: 2 
S 4 


D N 


1 =. P 
ky l 


O ER moorlands and mountains, tude, bat- 
ren, and bare, 


As wilder'd and wearked T 1 roam, © © * 
And leads me o'er lawns to her 


» * 


crown'd, 


Green ruſhes were firew'do on het floor, 


We fat ourſelves down to a coolin grepaſt, 
Freſb fruits and ſhe cull'd me 15 —— 


Love ſlily ſtole into my breaſt. n= ie 


(Te 1 her voice was divine!) 
P ve rich ones „ and great ones.deny'd 3 
Vet taker me, g ox ine, 


Her air was fo modleff⸗ by 
So ſim le yer tete va 
I kiſs'd roſes that glow'd on her cheek, 
And lock! the lov d maid in my arms. 


Now jocund together we tend a few ſh 
And if—on the banks by the es 3 


+ 


Her image tif} ſoftens my dream. 


elighted with paſtoral views 
Or reſt on the rock whence tl 1 diſtils, 


And mark but new themes for my muſe. Ar 5 


To p or proud titles ſhe ne'*er did af] 
The mtl 's of humble deſcent! n 


Whoſe muſie 18 Teeter Han thine. 


And ſhepherds have nam d her Content. 
M | 


162 
$ 28. Invitation to the feathered Face. 75 How flent did his old companions trad. 
" Suxavzs. 2 — * the manſions of the dead, 
Ada the balmy zephyr bios. . py pr cy 
* _ —_— decks the grove ; 1 — ot warriors, and thro walks of 
ach bird, with vernal raptuze | rage)... 2, cry op 5 es 
1 tunes x? cs > ny glows, | i 2 awe did the r knell inſpire 1 
Ye gentle warblers! hither fly, * | The duties S — — — — 5 
And ſhun the noon-tide heat: And the laſt words, that duſt is duſt convey d. 
My ſhrubs a cooling ſhade ſupply; | While ſpeechleſs o'er thy cloſing grave — 
My groves, a ſafe retreat. | Accept theſe tears, thou dear departed friend; 
Here, freely bop, from ſpray to ſpray, 140 N take this Iong adieu; 
Or weaye the moſſy neſt: _ |  fleep in peace, next thy low d Montagu, . - 
Here, rove and fin the live-long day; To ſtrew freſh laurels let the taſk. be mine, 
At night, here fweetly reſt. [{ OPER pn ey — rine; 
ie een rilt | ine with true ſighs thy ab ence to bemoan, 
e e e 
gore vb ey — drink your fill, | May ſhame affli& this alienated heart ; 135 
| . | Of thee forgetful if I form a ſong, 
No ſchool- boy rude, to miſchief prone, . My lyre be broken, and untun d my tongue. 
E'er ſhews his ruddy face, | My grief be doubled from thy image free, 
Or twangs his bow, or hurls a ſtone And mirth a torment, unchaſtis d by thee. 
f In this ſequeſter d place. ; * r alone, 
ither the vocal thruſh repairs ; Wen 
— bas Res e 5 I Along che walls, where ſp aking marbles ſhow 
The goldfinch dreads no = ſnares, f Ng worthies form the hallow'd mould below: 
ee ee eee roud names, who once the reins of empire held; 
0 0 Pt ** In arms who triumph d, ur in arts excell'd 
Sad Philomel ! ah, quit thy haunt, Chiefs, grac'd with - ſcars, ; and — of 
Von diſtant woods among, 11 .:- oblepds... ING oi, e, F- 
And, round my friendly grotto, chant Stern patriots, who for Cacred red F reedom ſtood ;, 
Thy ſweetly plamtive ſong. Juſt men, by whom impartial laws were given 


Let not the harmleſs red-breaſt fear, 
Domeſtic bird, to come, 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Book If, 


And ſaints, who taught, and led the way to 
; ca n; Bias 345+ * i 
| Ne'er to theſe chambers, where the mighty reſt, 


And ſeek a ſure aſylum here, 1 dis ©: 6c l 
With ons that loves his hame. | Since their foundations cawe.p nobler guet ; 
| ? Nor e er was to the rs © s-convey” 
Hy ere for you ye gene | A fuer ſpirit 0r more welcme ſhade, = 
© ! let me thus your fiiendthip bribe 3 What ns — 9 4 
Come, feed without reicrve. {ROD hp 7/1; upd alone r 
Tor you, theſe cherries I protect; A winged Virtue, thro' th' ethereal ſky,  . N _ 
To you, theſe plums belong: | From world to world, unweary d, does he fly? Bleſt _ 
Sweet is the fruit that you have peck d; Orr curious, trace the lang laborious mae In fuß = 
But ſweeter far your ſong. | of Heaven's Oeeys ry” wond'ring angel ee 
Let, then, this league, betwixt us made oes he delight to hear bold ſeraphs tell gaze? bo 
Our mutual ks guard : ; r os the D . fell; No thee 
Mine, be the gift of fruit and ſhade ; * n : bbs 1 ee bo i 
Tour ſongs, bel reward. Or y rg beck nance con bo g uit behind; 
| Pp A ' > be 
| | 7 | A ENS tuited to thy gentle mind? 1 ; IN * 
5 291 To the Earlof Warwick, on the Death of 2 if, ſometimes, thy ſpotleſs form delcend, When | 
"Br. Mien, Tacx Bug. | 10 we thy aid, thou gagriinn geniue, 166) = Liv'd 
| | | niſguide or when Fear i 
F, dumb too long, the drooping Muſe hath When Pain diftretſes; or whon Pleaſure chanalf — ny T 
And left her debt to Addiſonunpaid, {fay'd, | In ſilent whiſp'rings urer thoughts impart, 5 ＋ d b, 
Blame not her ſilence, Warwick, but bemoan, | And turn from ill a frail and feeble heart; His m hp 
And judge, oh judge my boſom by your own, Led through the paths thy virtue trod before, To 8 
Aer e w_ — rows fires 1 * all jom, nor death can part us more. And! 
w comes the verſe that real woe inſpires: That awful form, which, ſo ye Heay'ns de- Yet, ſp; 
Grief vnaffected fuits but il] with art, cree | AK ite s 
Or flowing numbers with a bleeding heart, || Muſt till be lov'd, and ſtill deplor'd by me 4. g _ h 
Car forget the diſmal night, that gave In nightly viſions ſeldom fails to riſe, He felt ch 4 


4 — 


My ſoul's beſt part for euer to the grave 
1 7 e 8 ds 


Or, rous'd by fancy, meets my waking eyes. i 


1 


of 


I ſome great truth, c or rais d fone, ſerious. 


Boor II. 


If buſineſs calls, er crowded courts i invite, 

Th app ures > ſtateſman ſeems to ſtrike my 
Fans — 15 Lſight; 
meet his ſoul tuch breathes in Cato there; 

If, penſive, to the rural ſhades I rove, 


His thape o'ertgkes me in the lonely 
Twas there of juſt-and good he wo ov — 


ſon rn 
— us we wiſe courſe to beer, 
A candid cenſor, and a friend ſeverez * + 
There — un how to live, and (oh! too high 
The price tor knowledge) taught us how to die. 
Thou hill, whoſe brow the- nne 


Rear'd y bel chiefs of Warwick's noble race, 
Why, . lov'd, hene er thy bow r appears, 
O'er my dim eye · alle 9 the fudden tears ! 
How ſweet were once thy proſpects, freſh and 
Thy ſloping walks, and unpolluted air! [fair, 
How ſweet the glooms beneath th y aged trees, 
Thy noon-tide ſhadow, and thy ev ning breeze, 
Hs ma image thy forſaken bow rs Tall; 5 
s and airy ry neg no more; 

Non more the — in thy glooms allay d, 
Thy evening breezes, and thy noon- day ſhade, 
From other mers Fortune frown'd, © 
Some refuge in themuſe's art I foundz 
Reluctant, now, I touch the cembling rig, ; 
Bereft of him who taught me how 
And theſe ſad accents, murmur*do'er hos urn, 
Betray that abſence they attempt to mourn. 
O! muſt I, then, (now freſh my boſom bleeds, * 
And C in death to Addiſon fucceeds) 
The verſe, n te one loſt friend, N 
And weep a ſecond inth”unfiniſh'd ſong! 

TR NI which on his death-bed 

ai | 

Ta thee, 0 Craggs, th* expiring ſa a convey'd, 
Great, but ill- omen d monument fame, 
Nor he ſurviv d to give, nor thou to claim. | 
Swift after him thy ſocial ſpirit flies, 
And cloſe to his, 5 ſoon! thy coffin "0A | 
Bleſt pair ! whoſe union future bards ſhall tell 
In future tongues: each other's boaſt, farewel, 
Farewel ! whom join ' dei in fame, in friendſbip 


try d, 
No chance could ſever, nor the grave divide, 
— —  — — 
$ 30. A Fairy Tale. . 
IN Britain's iſle, and Arthur's days, 
When midnight Fairies daunc'd * mare, 
Liv'd Edwin of the Green; | 
Edwin, I wis, a gentle youth, be | 
*Endow'd with _— ſenſe; and truth, | 
Tho' badly ſhap'd be been. 
His mountain back yum well be ſaid 
To meaſure hei unſt his head, 
And lift i at a vez 
Yet, ſpite of all that Nature did 
To Ticks his uncouth form forbid; n 
This creature dar'd to love. 44 
lle felt the charms of Edith's eyes, 
or wanted to gain th Prize, 


| 


[ 


DIDACTIC, DESCRIPTIVE, &c. 


In flaunting robes above the reſts, - 


The dauncing paſt, the board was a 
And fiker ſuch a feaſt was made 


Couꝰ d ladies loo within; ; 


72 


263 
But one Sir T dreſs d with = > : 
olga org EN 
He had a ſhape to win. 2 N 
Edwin, if right I read my ſong, \ » 


With lighted paſſion pac'd al „ 
Women ra 
Tas near an old ü d court, 
Where ſportive fairies made reſort, - 
To revel out the nig. 
His heart was drear, his e e ok 4. 
'Twas late, twas far, the path was. loſt 
That reach d the neighbour om. 
With weary ſteps he quits the ſhades, .. . 


firuftures Reſolv d, the darkling dome he 8 


And drops his limbs adowns . * 
But ſcant he lays him on the floor, 1 : 
When hollow winds remove the 775 e 

A trembling rocks the Zünd Hike? 

And, well I ween to covite! 
At once an hundred TL bee 42 by ® 

On all the walls around. 22 
Now ſounding tongues aflall hjs « carg - 4 
Now ſounding feet approgchen near, Tt 

And now the 2 ingreaſe -: 4 * 
And, from the corner where he lay, 
He ſces a train p way W 

Come pranklir g oer e place e 
But (truſt me gent 1 b „ 7 <2; 
Was dight a maſquing half ſo nes 5 

Or half ſo rich; before ] 
The country lent: the ſw 


3 " & FT 


| — 7 * 
The ſea the pearl, the ſky the — 5 12 9 


The town its filken tors; . 
Now, whilſt he gaz'd, a gallant, ret. » 
With awful accent cry d, e " 
What mortal, of a wretched wid, © hh 
Whoſe ſighs infect the balmy wind, $ 
Has here preſumꝰ d to hide? r b 
At this the ſwain, whoſe vent rows foul | 
No fears of magic art control, FO 2s 72 
Advanc'd in open ſight; - „ 
cc Nor have I cauſe of reed,” he PTY —_ 


«© Who view, by no preſumption le l, * = 
Your Tents of the nigh + ©. 
"Twas grief, for ſcorn. of fol love, 4 4 
Which made my ſteps unweoting: 
Amid tlie nightly dew,” 7580 
'Tis well, the gallant cries again, 
We fairies never injure 2 
Who dare to tell 
Exalt thy love - dejected — 
Be mine the taſk, or ere we part, 
To meh thee grief reſign; 


rove 


Now take the pleaſure of thy chaunce; 


Whilſt I with Mab, my partner daunce, 
Be little Mable thine.” 


Ie ſpoke, and, alla ſadden, there 


Light muſic floats in wanton air; 
The Monarch leads the — e 


The reſt their fairie p: . — found: 
And Mable trimly tript t 
With Edwin of the 2 


As heart and lip deſire: 55 + 008; 
M 2 W Withouten 


CE 


= 1 ELEGANT EXTRACTS, ; 56 


Withouten hands the diſhes fly, a « | Tatreats them ng: iter (tip ok 77 
The glaſſes with a wiſh come nigh, * + [For als he been a mi | 99 9 8 
And with a wiſh retire,  - +; d by. wand” ring in T 
But now, to Pleaſe the fairie king, V. o tread the circled — 2 
Full ev'ry deal they laugh and ng, ce Ah Loſell vile!“ at once they roar ; 
P „„ 
Some — and tumble like an ape. | _ Thy cauſe to come we know 1 
Aud other- ſome tranſmute — _ Now has thy keftrell courage 5. Th 
In Edwin's wond'rin | And fairies, ſince a lye you, tell, +; PT 
Till one, at laſt, that Robin 3 WS Are free to work thee woe. W 
Renown'd for inching maids — mn”. Then Will, who bears the iy fre 
Has hent him up aloof; Io trail the ſwains among the mire, - 
And full againſt the beam he fung, The captive upward flung: 
Where, by the back, the youth he hung, There, like a tortoiſe in a ſhop, , 
To ſprawl unneath the roof, He dangled from the chamber top, 
From thence, Reverſe my charm, he cries, y whilom, Edwin _— . 
« And let it fairly now ſuffice 1 The revel 22 s apace, PC , 
The gambol has been ſhown. | Deftly they friſk it o'er the placks ; 
But Oheron anſwers with a ſmile, hey . they drink, and eat; 
Content thee, Edwin, for a while, | The Send with frolic mirth . e 
The pry oh thine own. And we Sir Topaz bangs the while 111 
Here ended all 2 play; pew the rout retreat. 
They ſmelt the freſh approach of day, | By this t e ſtars — — wink, 
And heard a cock to crow; They ſhriek, they fly, the tapers unk, “ 
The whirling wind, that bore the crowd, And down ydro ydrops the the knight: 
Has clapp'd the door, and whiſtled bod, For never ſpell b 1 
To warn them all to go. With 1 enchumment b bound a glade, 5 
Then, ſcreaming all at once, they fly, | eyond the length of night. 5 
And, all at once, the tapers dye; | | Chill. wk, alone, adreed, he lay, 
Poor Edwin falls to floor $ -. 5 Till up the welkin roſe the day, 
Forlorn his ſtate, and dark the —— hen deem'd the dole was oer : 
Was never wight in ſuch a caſe | | But wot ye well his harder lot; 
* Thro' all the land before. | | His ſrely back the bunch had got 
But, ſoon as dan Apollo roſe, + _. We Which Edwin loſt afore. 
Full jolly creature home he goes, This tale a Sybil-nurſe are 
He feels his back the leſs ; She ſoftly ſtroak d my youngling heads. 
His honeſt tongue and ſteady mind And, when the A was done, 
Had rid him of the jump behind, «© Thus ford nw born, my ſon, ſhe cries, 
| Which made him want ſucceſs, I With baſe impediments, : to riſe, ö 
With luſty livelyhed he talks, 15 And ſome are born with none. 
He ſeems a dauncing as he walks; b But virtue can itſelf advance 
His ftory ſoon took wind _ { To what the fav rite fools-of es 8 
And beauteous Edith ſees the youth ; By Fortune ſeem d deſignꝰd; 1 
Endow'd with courage, ſenſe, and truth, virtue can gain the odds of fate, © 
Without a bunch behind. N And from itſelf ſhake off the weight 
The ſtory told Sir To ⁊ mov d, a 2 bo Au th unworthy mind. . 41 
The youth of Edith _ approv'd, | RT EET ITT ary 121 
To ſeg the revel ſcene: N 3 
At cloſe of eve he legyes his home, . $ 31. Fare and Philemon, Swirr. 
.And wends to ind ruin'd dome ; . IN ancient times, as ſtory tells, pete” 
All on the g lain. *The ſaints would often leave their cells i 
As there he bides, it DG befel, | I And ſtroll about, but hide their quality, Increase 
The wind came ruſtlin — a dell, To try good nd pan s hoſpitality. 28 And, wt 
| A ſhaking ſeiz'd the wall: I It happen'd on a winter night, ; The 1 
=... Up ſprung the tapers as before, = As not of the legend writes * The flye 
The fairies bragly foot the floor, N } Two brother hermits, ſaints by trade, Turn v4 : 
| And muſic fills the hall. | Taking their tour in maſquerade, But, ſac] 
But, certes, ſorely ſunk with woe I Diſguis'd in tatter'd habits, went Now h — 
Sir Topaz fees the Elphin: ſhow, To: a ſmall village down in Kent; N p 6 The jack 
His ſpirits in y . | Where in the ftpoller's canting ſtrain, Had nere 
When Oberon cries, · A man is near; hey begg d from ous to door, in vain The chim 
A. mortal paſſion, cleeped f ary 72 150 I Try'd ev'ry tone mi ht pity win, The jack 
Hangs flagging in the ſky,” I But nota ſoul would let em in. ut up ag 
With that Sir Topaz, hapleſs outh l dur wand'ring ſaints, in woeful ſtate, became 5 
E In accents falt ring, ay als ou | Treated at this ungodly ol Having 6 


* 


* 
* 
* ® 
* 


es,; 


"> 


Having 
To a ſmall cotfage came at laſt; 
Where dwelt'a good old honeſt ye man, 


Calb'd in the neighbourhood Philemon, 


Who kindly did theſe ſaints invite 
In his poor hut to paſs the night; 


'- then, the hoſpitable fire 
Bi 


d goody Baucis mend the fire; 
While he from out the chimney 
A flitch of; bagon off the hook, 
And, freely, from the fatteſt ſide, 
Cut out large ſlices, to be fry d; 
Then ſtepp d aſide to fetch em drink, 
Fill'd a large Ws up to the brink, ; 
And ſaw it fairly twice go round 3 — 
Yet (what is wonderful I) they found 
Twas ſtill repleniſn d to the top, 
As if they had not touch'd a drop. 
The good old couple were amaz d, 
And often on each other gaz d; 
Far both were frighten'd to the heart, 
And juſt began to cry iat art! 
Then ſoftly turn'd aſide, to view = 
Whether the lights were burning blue. 
The gentle pilgrims, ſqon aware on't, _ 
Told them their calling, and their errand ; 
Good folks, you need not be afraid, 
We are but Saints, the hermits ſaid; 
No hurt ſhall come to you or yours; 
But, for that pack of churliſh boors, 
Not fit to live on chriſtian ground, | 
They and their houſes ſhall be drown'd ; 
Whultt you ſhall ſee your cottage riſe, 
And grow a church before your eyes. 
They ſcarce had ſpoke, when, 
The roof began to mount aloft; 
Aloft roſe ev ry beam and rafter; _ 

The heavy wall climb'd flowly after. 
The chimney widen'd, and grew higher, 
Became a ſteeple, with a ſpire. | 
The kettle to the top was hoiſt, 
And there ſtood faſten d to a joiſt; 
But with'the upſide down, to ſhow 
Its inclination for below z "© 

In vain, for a ſuperior force, | 
Apply'd at bottom, ſtops its courſe : 
Doom'd ever in ſuſpente to dwell, 
*Tis now no kettle, but a bell. 
A wooden, jack, which had almoſt 

Loſt, by diſuſe, the art to roaſt, 
A ſudden alteration feels, 3 
Increas'd by new inteſtine wheels; 
And, what exalts the wonder more, 
The number made the motion ſlower. 
The flyer, though 't had leaden feet, 
Turn'd round ſo quick, you ſcarce could ſee t; 
But, ſlacken d by ſome ſecret pow'r, - 
Now hardly moves an inch an hour. 

The jack and chimney, near ally d, 
Had never. left each other's ſide; 
The chimney to a ſteeple grown, 
The jack would not be left alone, 
But up againft the ſteeple rer d,, 
Became a clock, and ful adher dj; 


* +» ' : 
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air and ſoft, 
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2 6 1 
through all the vill 8d, Fo 
— P's... I By a ſhrill voice at noon dec 


That roaſt-meat which it cannot turn. 
| Like a by 


| The porringers, that, m a row, 


; Improv'd in picture, ſize, and letter ; 8 


The heraldry of evry tribe. 


| Grown to à church ke juſt degrees, 
The hermits then deſir 


» AE oo 


| 


ͤm2m—ñ—m—é 


And both aſſum'd a fable 
But, being old, continu'd juſt 
As thread-bare, and as full of duft. 


| 


I Plain Goody O 
'Twas Madam, in Her grogram 


| Such as our anceſtors did uſe, 


|| Return'd *em thanks in homely ſtyle ; _ 


He ſees, yet hardly can believe, 
About each arm a pudding ſleeve; 


q 


1 105 
| And ſill its love to houſtdald cars, | 
Warning the cookmail not to durn 


The groaning- chair began to crawl, 
ſnail, along the wall; 

There ſtuck aloft in 2 view, ; 

And, with ſmall change, a pulpit grew. 


Hung high, and made a glitt'ring ſhew, / 
To - leſs noble — chang, 2 
Were, now, but leathern buckets rang d. 
The ballads paſted on the wall, 

Of Joan of France, and Engliſh Moll, 
Fair Roſamond, and Robin Hood, 

The Little Children in the Wood, 

Now ſeem'd to look abundant better, 


And, high in order plac'd, deſeribe 


A' bedſtead, of the antique mode, 
Compact, of timber many a load; 


Was metamorphos'd into*pews z 

Which ſtill their ancient nature keep, 

By lodging folks diſpos'd to fleep. 
The cottage, by ſuch feats as theſe, 


'd their hot  -* 
To aſk for what he fancy'd moſt. 
Philemon, having paus'd awhile, 


Then ſaid, * My houſe is grown fo fing, 
Methinks I ſtill would call it mine: 
I'm old, and fain would live at eaſe; 
Make me the Parſon, if you pleaſe.” 

He ſpoke, and 2 eb he feels 


His grazier's coat fall down his heels; 


His wailſtcoat to a caſſock grew, 


ue; a” EM 


His talk was now of tythes and dues : 
He ſmok'd his pipe, and read the news; 


| Knew how to-preach old ſermons next, 
| Vamp'd in the preface, and the te 72 


oY 


At chriſt'nings well cou act his part, 

And had the ſervice all heart; 

Wiſh'd women might have children faſt, 

And thought whoſe ſo had farrow'd laſt, 

Againſt Diflenters would repine, 

And ſtood up firm for right divine; 

Found his head fill'd with many a ſyſtem z 

But claffic authors he ne'er-miſs'd 'em. " 
Thus having furbiſh'd up a Parſon, 1 6 

Dame Baucis, next, they play*d their farce on: 

Inſtead of home-ſpun co re ſeen -. 

Good pinners, edg'd wi — 3 | 

Her petticoat, transform'd*apace, 5 

Became black ſattin, flounc'd with lace. | 


2 
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Philemon was in great ſurprize, 
And hardly could believe his eyes, 
Amaz'd to ſee her look ſo prim, 

And ſhe admir'd as much at him. 
Thus happy in their change of life 
Were, ſeveral years, this man and wife; 
When, on a day which prov'd their laſt, 

Diſcourſing o'er old ſtories paſt, - 


They went, by chance, anudſt their talk, / 


To the church-yard, to take a walk : 
When Baucis haſtily cry*d out, 
4% My dear, I ſee your forehead ſprout!” 
& Sprout!” quoth the man, ** what's this you 
I hope you don't believe me jealous : [tell us? 
But yet, mcthinks, I feel it true; 
And, really, your's is budding tooꝛ 
N2v—now I cannot ſtir my foot; 
It teels as if twere taking root. 
Deſcription would but tire my muſe ! 
In ſhort, they both were turn'd to Yews. 
Old Goodman Dob.on of the Green 
Remembers he the trees has ſeen : _ 
He'll talk of them from noon till night, 
And goes with folks to ſhew the fight : 
On Sundays, after evening pray'r, 
He gatners all the pariſh there 
Points out the place of either Yew ; 
Here Baucis, there Philemon grew ; 
Till, once, a parſon of our town, 
'To mend his barn, cut Baucis down 
At which, tis hard to be beliey'd 
How much the other tree was griev'd, - 
-Grew ſcrubby, dy'd a-top, was ſtunted 
do the next parſon ſtubb d and burnt it. 


—— — — 
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§ 32. The Tears of Stotland. , | SMOLLET. 


MOURN, hapleſs Caledonia, mqurn 
Thuy baniſh'd peace, thy laurels tarn ! 

Thy ſons, for valour long renown'd, - 

Lie ſlaughter d on their native ground; 

Thy hoſpitable roofs no more bf 

Invite the ſtranger to the door; 

In ſmoaky ruins ſunk they lie, 

The monuments of cruelty. 5 


The wretched owner: ſees, afar, 

His all become the prey of war; 
-Bethinks him of bis Babes and wife, 
Then ſmites his breaſt, and curſes life. 
'Thy ſwains are famiſh'd on the rocks, 
Where once they fed their wanton flocks ; 
Thy raviſh'd-virgins' ſhriek in vain ; 
Thy infants perif on the plain. 
What boots it, then, in ev'ry clime, . 
Thro' the wide-ſpreading waſte of time, 
Thy martial glory, crown'd with praiſe, 


4 „ 
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a And aged Po 
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No ſocial ſcenes of gay delight + 
Beguile the Slows —— | 
No ſtrains, but thoſe of ſorrow, flow, , Mö 
And nought be heard but ſounds of woe,. 
While the pale phantoms of the flain . 


| Glide nightly o'er the filent plain. 


Oh baneful cauſe, oh, fatal morn, 
Accurs'd to ages yet unborn !' 
The ſons againſt their fathers ſtood ; 


The parent ſhed his children's blood. 


Yet, when the rage of battle ceas d, 
The victor's ſoul was not appeas'd: 
The naked and forlorn muſt feel 
Devouring flames, and murd' ring fteel! 


| The pious mother doom'd to death, 


Forſaken, wanders o'er the heath, . 

The bleak wind whiſtles round her head, 
Her helpleſs orphans cry for bread ; 

Bereft of ſhelter, food, and friend, 

She views the ſhades, of night deſcend, 
And, ftretch'd beneath th inclement ſkies, 
Weeps o'er her tender babes, and dies, 
Whilſt the warm blood bedews my veins, 
And unimpair'd remembrance reignsz 


Reſentment of my country's fate 
Within my filial breaſt ſhall beat; 


| And, ſpite of her inſulting foe, 


My ſympathizing verſe ſhall flaw, 
« Mourn, hapleſs Caledonia, mourn 
% Thy baniſh'd peace, thy laurels torn l“ 
& 33. Odeto Mirth. © SMOLLET, 
PARENT of joy ! heart-eaſing Mirth! 
- Whether of Venus or Aurora born! 
Yet Goddeſs ſure of heavenly birth, 
Viſit benign a ſon of Grief foflorn ; 
Thy glittering colours 7515 5 
Around him, Mirth, diſplay; 
And o'er his raptur d ſenſe 
Diffuſe thy living influence: 
So ſhall each hill, in purer green array'd, 
And flower adorn'd in new-born beautyglow; 
The grove ſhall ſmooth the horrors of the 


| W - 
And ſtreams in murmups ſhall forget to flow, 


| Shine, Goddeſs, ſhine with unremitted ray, 


And gild (s;ſecond ſun) with brighter 
6 1 
Tabour with thee forgets his pain, 
If chou be nigh, Es hate is vain, 
And weak th uplifted arm of tyranny 
Me Mong 0998 90-9 F 


Still ſhone with undi winiſh'd blaze? BEE His upiverſal ey. jm; | 
| Thy tow'ring ſpirit now is broke, a + ; N ut Ad do pour [ray 
Thy neck is bended-to-the yoke + + * Pao Helene Yembling fore the hoſtile 
What $oreign arms could never quel, Shrinks to the caverit Ubep and wood forlorn: 
£1 Bnqivil rage and. rancaur fl. . 1% Birdie ; that ben her gloomy 
Fe rural pipe; und merry Yay, j r 
De more alt eiter the happy day's Troop in ber teat, ud f tr eon 
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Pale ſhiveri ghoſs thatdread th' all-cheering | Spredde and wyde oune Watchets * 
dad, glide [night e Than dy 2 — furiouſe ſtande, h 
Quick, asd Lew to ſepulc b ie thie valyante hande * 
But whence the gladdening beam — | Beeſprengedd all the mees wythe gore. 
That pours his purple ftream Drawne bie thyne anlace felle, 8 
Oer the long proſpeR wide? Downe to the depthe of helle 5 
Tis Mirth g proſpe PB Thouſandes of Dacyanns went; Ho 
In majeſty of 8 Bryſtowannes, menne of myghte, 
With 2 at her fide, | Ydar'd the bloudie fyghte, 
Bright-ey* 'd Fancy hovering near 5 And actedd deeds ful quent. 
as 3 r kg 5 2 5+ | Oh thou, whereer (thie bones att reſte) _ 
nd you it flings his 
That quiltleſs ſrikes the willing heart. . ht © 2 22 r 4 


Fear not now Affliction's power, 

Fear not now wild Paſſion's rage, 

Nor fear ye aught in evil hour, 

Save the tardy hand of Age. prayer; 
Now Mirth hath heard the ſuppliant Poet's 
No cloud chat rides the blaſt, ſhall vex the 

troubled air 5 
age PT 15 
& 34. od: to Leven Water. SMOLLET. 


ON Leven's banks, while free to rove, 
And tune the rural pipe to love, 
I envied not the happieſt ſwain 
That ever trod th* Arcadian plain. 
Pure ſtream! in whoſe rand arent wave 
My youthful limbs I wont to Iave; 
No torrents ſtain thy limpid ſource, 
No rocks impede thy dimpling courſe, 
That ſweetly warbles o — its bed, 
With white, round, r ſpread 3 
While, li * pois'd, the ſc 
In myri cleave thy dal flood. — 
The i ingly trout, in Pe led pride; 
The ſalmon, monarch of the tide; 
The ruthleſs „intent on war; 5 
The ſilver eel, and 'mottled — 
Devolving from thy parent 
A charming maze thy waters rs make, 
By bowers of birch, Aud ves of pine, 
And hedges, flower d with eglantine. 
1 on thy banles, ſo —4 green, 
May owes, $ herds, and flocks be ſeen ; 
And lfte © ting o'er the pail; 
And hepherde, — in the dale: 
And ancient 8 that knows no guile, 
' And induſtry; imbrown'd with toil z - 
And hearts Teſolv'd; and hands prepar'd, 


| The bleſſings they enjoy, to guard. . 


9 35... Songe to Ella Lorde of the caftel 
"Irotoone) daies 4 den _ 
TERTON; ander the name of RowLEY. 

OH Mou, off what remaynes of thee, 

Zllaz'the Aarlynge of fiiturity, | 

Lett thys mie fonge bolde as thie ' courage be, 


As kverlaſtyn to poſteritye.” 


| Wendt Dacya's. for "whole 
2 
| . - Lychekoyngers r 


rere ay fm 
_ Arraung'd ynne fra, 
ca pen aa i 


| Ky e Edwarde ſa : the ruddie fireakes. 


And herd the raven's crokynge throte — 
Proelayme the fated daie. ' 


! | CC Thou rt ryght,” hee, cc for, | 1 3 . 


% Charles Bawdin, and hys fellowes twaine, 


| | _ on rail 


1 . thou kennſt from farre - [pleyne, 
The dyſmall of warre, [ fleyne 
Orr ſeeſt ſomme mountayne made of corſe le of 


Orr ſeeſt the hatchedd ſtede, 
Ypraunceynge o'er the — ted 

And neighe to he amenged the 
Orr ynne blacke armoure ſtaulke — 


Embattel'd Bryſtowe, once thie 
And glowe — onn the —. 


Orr fierye round the mynſterr glare; 

Lett Bryſtowe ſtylle be made thie care; ¶ fyre; 
Guarde ytt fromme foemenne & conſumynge 
Lyche Avones ſtreme enſyrke ytte rounde, 

Ne lette a flame enharme the grounde, [pyre. - 
Tylle ynne one flame all the whole v ex- 


— — — 


15 36. Briffowe Tragedie : Or the Dethe of ty 


Charles Baaudin. 
CHATTERTON, whder the name of ROWLEY, 


HE featherd fongfter chaunticleer x 
T Had wounde s bugle horne, 


— 
* 
* 


Of lyghte ec. ypſe the greie ; 


© That ſyttes Far on dykel [ 


«© To-daie ſhall furelie die. . 

1 wythe A of nappy ale — x 
een * waitez | 

er thatt to-daĩe 
« Hee leaves thys mortall ſtate.” | 
Syr C 7 ne bendedd low, 

hart brymm-folle of woe z 
e A 61 d to the caſtle 
And to Syr Charles dydd get. 
But t wheone hee Fine, me children nigh 
e hys lo 
W * rinie — er wett the floore, 
or goode Syr Charleses lyfe. 

« (). gogde os Charles * a 


„ 


— M 

40 e to le, before yonne ſonne 
oes fron\me the welkinne flye, 

& Hee hath uponne hys honour ſworne, 


© Thatt thou ſhalt ſurelie die.“ * 


e Wee all muſt die, quod brave 22 Charles; 
Of thatte I'm not affearde; 

& What bootes to lyve a little 25 ? 
& Thanke Jeſu, I'm prepar'd : 


c Butt telle thye kynge, for myne hee's not 
6 T'de ſooner die to-daic | i 
4 Thanne lyve hys ſlave, as manie are, 
% Tho' I ſhould lyve for aie.” 


anterlone hee dydd goe out, 
lk; 0 Aer maior _ 3 
o gett all thynges ynne yneſs 
For goode Syr Charleses fate. 
Thenne Maiſterr — _ the kynge, 
And felle down onne 
44 I'm come, quod hee, þ — your grace 
« To move your clemencye.“ 


Thenne quod the kynge, „ Your tale ſpeke 
6 You have been much oure friende ; [out, 
& Whatever youre requeſt may bee, 
% Wee wylle to ytte attende.” 


4 2 nobile liege! all my requeſt 
s for a nobile knyghte, 
cc Who, tho* may hap hee has donne wronge, 
c He thoghte ytte ſtylle was ryghte : 


4 Hee has a ſponſe and children twaine, 
6 Alle 'd are for aie; 
« Vff thatt you are reſolv d to lett 
„ Charles Bawdin die to-daie.” 
& Speke nott of ſuch a traytour vile,” 
The kynge ynne furie 


& Before the evening ſtat 
«© Bawdin ſhall looſe! 


e Juſtice does loudlie foi by m calle,. 
# And hee * have — meede: 5 [elſe 

„ Speke, Maiſter Canynge! Whatte thynge 
_mF 94 2 doe you neede? 

de My nobile leige l' goode Canynge ſayde 

1 4 TAS juſtice to - Godde, . 

And laye the yronne rule aſyde; 

4 Be thyne the olyve rodde. 

ce Was Godde to ſerche our hertes and reines, 

6 The beſt were fynners grete; | 

« Chriſt's vycarr only knowes ne ſynne, 

+ cc Ynne all thys mortall ſtate, | | 

ec Lett mercie rule thyne infante 1 

. Twylle faſte thye crowne fulle ure; 

& From race to race thy familie 5 

Alle ſor reigns ſhall endure: 

44 Butt yff wythe bloode and ſlaughter thou q 
„5 $8 Beginne thy infante reigne, ; 

4 Thy crowne uponne thy childrennes brows 
„ Wylle never long remayne." ', 
2 * ! thys traytour vile 

Has ſcorn d my power and me ß 


| 


ö 
1 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


% Dethe I 


A 
* 


4 y nobile liege ! the the tryly brave 


ylle val'rous action ra 
2 4 Ref] a brave and nobi 
9 ynne enemies. = & 
cc Can ge, awaie! By Godde ynne mera 
„Ahn ay dd mee beinge 4 


cc wylle 2 . — a bitt of — op 
„„ Whilſt thys Syr Charles dothe lyve. 


e By Marie, and alle Seinctes yone Heay' %s 
„ Thys ſunne ſhall be hys laſte.“ 


Thenne Canynge dropt a brinie teare, go” 


And from the preſence paſte. 


With herte brymm-fulle of gnawynge ief, 
Hee to Syr Charles dydd goe, 28 

And ſatt hymm downe uponne a ſtoole, 
And teares beganne to flowe. 


„ Whatte bootes ytte howe or whenne ? 
te Dethe ys the ſure, the certaine fate 
«© Of all wee mortall menne. 


cc Sa e why, my friend, thie honeſt foul 


« Is ytte for my moſt welcome doome 
6 Thatt thou doſt child-lyke crye ?”? 


Quod ie Canynge, © I doe w 
hatt thou ſoe one muſt d _ 
« And leave thy ſonnes and helpleſs wyfe; 
« *Tys thys thatt wetts myne eye. 


„ Thenne drie the teares thatt out thyne eye 


„From gedlie fountaines ſprynge ; 
1 deſpiſe, and alle =" 
« Of Edwarde, traytor kynge, 


«© Whan throgh the'tyrant's we 


. © Tiſhall reſigne my lyfe, | 
The Godde I ſerve wylle ſoon provyde 
4 For bothe mye ſonnes and wyfe. 


, Before I ſawe the —— ſunne, 


«© Thys was appointed mee 
cc Shall mortal manne repyne or grudge 
« Whatt Godde ordeynes to bee? 


« Howe oft ynne battaile have I ſtoode, 
„ Whan thouſands dy'd arounde; 


J Whan ſmokynge ſtreems of crimſon bloode 


« Imbrew'd the fatten'd grounde p< 
% How dydd I knowe thatt ev ry darte, 


«© That cutte the aitie waie, 
% Myghte nott-finde paſſage toe my harte, 
„And cloſe myne eyes for ale? 


« And ſhall I nowe, forr feere of dethe, | 
„ Looke wanne and bee d 7 7 

« Ne! fromm my herte flie childyſhe feere, 

4 Bee alle hen manne diſplay 2 


46 Ah, goddelyke Hennie ! Godde forefende, 
WF. And de thee and th e ſonne/, 
6 Vff tis hys wylle;z but yff tis nott, 
2 * 2 hys wylle hee donne. 


1 My honeſt frlende, my faulte has bene 


Jo ſerve Godde and mye prynce; 


2 caſt Hon 8 ſuch a manne 
a e eee. Wont th th 


1 
* 
9 


« And thatt I me · ſerver aw, ' - - 
% My dethe "ll foe ee, 


55 vue 


Book y. 


«© Wee all mult die," quod brave Syr Charles; 


unns overr att thyne eye; | 


2 


es 3 


. 
„ 


5. 


c« Of parents of grete note; 
« N 


mblason onne hys cott: 
#4 


4 : 
A x 


I make ne doubte butt hee ys gone 


« Where ſoone I hope ta goe ; 7A 


% Where wee for ever ſhall bee bleſt, 
 « From oute the reech of woe: 


« Hee tauglite mee juſtice and the laws 
cc Wyth pitie to unite z ; 


wr 63 4 
* + 66 And from thys w 


85 — . 


| And nowe the bell rents wn, 


« And eke hee taughte mee howe to knowe 


The wronge cauſe fromm the ryghte: 


« Hee taughte mee wythe 
« To: feede the hungrie poore, 

« Ne lett mye ſervants drive awaie 
The hungrie fromme. my doore : 


6 And none can faye, butt all mye lyfe 
«© T have hys wordyes kept; 

« And ſumm'd the a&yonns of the daie 
« Eche nyghte before I ſlept. | 


% I have a ſpouſe, goe aſke of her 
« Vff 1 defyl d her bedde? © 

« J have a kynge, and none can laie 
« Blacke treaſon onne my hedde. 


« Ynne Lent, and onne the holie eve, . 
Fromm fleſhe.I dydd refrayne z 

« Whie thould I thenne appeare diſmay'd - 
te To leave thys worlde of payne? 


« Ne! hapleſe Henrie! I rejoyce, 
6 T ſhafle ne ſee thye dethe; 
“ Mofſte willynglie ynne thye juſt cauſe 
« Doe I reſign my brethe. 
« Oh, fickle people ! rew d londe ! 
4 Thou wylt — 0 ne moe; 
cc Wh le Richard's ſonnes exalt themſelves, 
| ye brookes wythe bloude wylle flowe. 
« Saie, were d of godlie e, 
% And g 24 e 8 
© Thatt — dydd choppe youre eaſie * 
06 For thoſe of bloude and peyne? 


te „ Whatte tho? I onne a ſledde hee drawne, 


% And mangled by a hynde, e 


I doe defye the traytor's pow r 
« Nee can ne harm my mynde; 


" Whatte tho 5 uphoiſted onne a pole, 


Mye lynibes ſhall rotte ynne * 
« And Feds monument of braſs 


Charles Bawdin's name hall bear; 


« ett yune the hole booke above, 2 5 
Whyche tyme can't eate awaie, 
There wythe the ſervants of the JR 
1% Mye name ſhall lyye for ae. * 
Thenne welcome dethe ! for lyfe eterne 
I leave thys mortall lyfe ; 


a prudent hande 


© | Whoe turnedd 


+ 


Farewell, vayne worlde, and and alle ther i deave, 


„ Mye ſonnes and lovynge wife! 


% Nowe dethe as welcome to mee comes, 
10 As e' er the moneth 2 23 2 7 
Nor woulde I even wyſne to me 
25 7 1 wy dere 12. 20 Glee” böten 


. " # 
4 — 


i 


2 


Book II. DIDACTIC, PES 
% Ynne Londonne citye was I be 2 | 


«© And 


Ie Canynge, « 8 
cc e 


And nes to ſounde; 


| Syr Charles be hee bn the horſes. fort. 


. A prauncyng onne the ground: 


| And juſte before the aſſicers, 


lovyn fe came 
wats 2 2 — 
— e and dyſmalle To 


ec Sweet Florence! nowe T1 
«© Ynne ne ak 
&« Praie, de, that. ev ry Clan fouls 


14 Sweet Florence! why thee drni e: 


e Theye waſhe my ſoule awaie,. | » 
almoſt make mea cee, 
« Wyth thee, ſweete dame, to ſtaje. 
3 butt a journie I ſhalle 
e the lande of blyſſe ae, 
cc Howe as a proofe of huſbande's love, 
Receive thys holie kyſle,” | 


Thenne Florence, fault'ring ynne her 
Tremblynge theſe wordyes . 

« Ah, cruele Edwarde ! blou 
«© My:herte ys welle nyghe broke: 


% Wythoute thye-lovynge wyfe ? 


i | 44 The crectls ace thntcamg _ . 


Atte eke ſhall ende mye lyfe.“ 


And nowe the officers came g 
To brynge Syr F gr te ION 

toe his 

And thus toe her dydd 5.5 


+ I goe to hyez and note to dethe 


„ Truſte thou ynne Godde abo 
ee And teache thi 
« And ynne. 
ec Teache them to runne the nobile race 
«© Thatt It fader runne: 

& Florence! mou d 
«6 V e officers, e onne. 

Thenne Florcnes rav d as anie mad, 
And dydd her treſſes de 3 


Syr Charles 
"Thee oute 


ane du. 41 
'Tavynge loud, 
ore; 


| Syr Charles — alle hys 3 


And maych'd fromm oute the dore. 


8 | Uponne a ſledde hee mounted thenne; 


Wythe lookes fulle brave and fete x. 


18 thatt enſhone ne moe concern 


— 


kynge | 
* Ah, ſweete Syr Charles | r 


ſonnes to feare Lords, 
eyre hertes hym love: 


„ Ohl ſtaie, m bulbande lorde;! and Iyfe 1" 


3 


Thanne ane ynne the ſtrete. 1558. „ hp 


Before hym went the council- menne, 


9 * 


Vnne ſcarlett robes and golde . 


And taſſils ſpanglynge ynne the ſunne, 


'? 
a 


en N to debolde: 


?S * , 


0 
29 2 . 
4 


5 * * 9 pe "COAT 
F 1 . 
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Tye —— of Seincte next ; 
to the ſyghte, | 
Alk e add ynne 2 ruſſett weedes, 
Of 4s wal plyghte: |. 
Vnne diffraunt partes a godlie 
Moſte ſweetlie theye dydd chaunt; a 
Behynde theyre backes ſyx mynſtrelles —_— 


ho tun'd the ſtrunge bataunt. * 


Thenne fyve-and-twentye archers came 
Echone the bowe dydd bende, 

From reſeve of kynge Henries friends 
Syr Charles forr to defend, 


Bold as a lyon came Syr Charles, 
- Drawne onne a clothe-layde ſledde, 
Bye two blacke ſtedes ynne trappyngts white, 
Wych plumes uponne theyre hedde; 
Behynde h e-and-twentye moe 
OF — fe mig and ſtoute, 
Wyth bended bowe echone ynne hande, 
| Marched yane goodlie route: 


geincte Jameses Freers marched next, 
Echone hys parte dydd chaunt ; 

Behynde theyre backes ſyx mynſtrelles came, 
Who tun'd the ſtrunge bataunt ; - 


'Thenne came the maior and eldermenne, 
Ymnne clothe of ſcarlett deckt; 
And theyre attendyng menne echone, 
Lyke Eaſterne princes trickt ; 


And after them a multitude 
Of citizenns dydd thron 

The wyndowes were alle falle © of heddee, 
As. hee dydd paſſe alonge. 


And whenne hee came to the hyghe ntl, 
Syr Charles dydd turne and ſaie, 

0 Thou, thatt faveſt manne fromme ſ. 

« Waſhe mye ſoule clean thys daie!ꝰ 


Att the grete mynſterr wyndowe ſat 
The kynge ynne mycle — . 
To fee Charles Bawdin 
To hys molt 1 


Soon as the ſledde drewe ny he enowe, 
Thatt Edwarde hee — : 

The brave Syr Charles hee dydd nee vpe, | 
And thus hys wordes declare: ö 


4 Thou ſeeſt mee, Edwarde traytour vile! 
«« Expos d to infamie z ; 
« But bee aſſur'd, difloyall manne ! 
« I'm greaterr nowe thanne thee. « 
« Bye foule proceedyngs, murdre, bloude, 
4 Thou weareſt nowe a croẽwne; 
6s And haſt appoynted mee to dyes 
% By power nott thyne owne, - 
% Thou thynkeſt I ſhall dye to-daie z 
« J have beene dede till nowe, 
% And ſoone ſhall lyve to weare a crowne 
For .aie uponne my browe: | 
% Whylſt thou, ber ſor few yeares, 
v Shalt rule ea lande, | 
& To lett them knowe howe wyde the rule 
4 *Twixt kyoge and tyrant * 


* 
* 


% To hym 


q 


| Thenne, kneelyn 


F: 


« Thye 


2 cc 955 


'r unjuſt, thou traytour lave! 
lhnen 


N 1 ˙» ne OPuggy + 


Departed thenne the ſledde. 


IK ynge Edwarde's r ruſn d to 170 fie; 


Hee turn'd his hedde awaie, 
And to hys broder Glouceſter , 
Hee thus dydd ſpeke and ſaie: 


that foe-much-dreaded Gethe 


Ne ghaſtlie terrors brynge, 
«© Beholde the manne! hee fake the ode. 


% Hee's greater thanne a kynge! 


„ So lett hym die!” Duke Richard fayde; 


&« And maye echone oure foes 
4 Bende downe theyre neckes to . axe 
« And feede the carryon crowgs.” 


And nowe the horſes gentlie drewe 


Syr Charles u 2 hyghe hylle 
The axe dydd alter 22 kak, 
Hys ee. bloude to ſpylle. ' 
dyr Charles dy uppe the ſcaffold | goe, 
As uppe a Taken 
Of victorye, bye = rous Chiefs . 
Gayn'd yane the bloudie warre z 


And to the people hee dydd ſaie, 
60 OY you — mee 4 
e For ſervynge loyally mye kynge, 
6 Mye hain moſt rightfullie. 
«« As longe as Edwarde rules thys lande, 
« Ne qui you wylle knowe ; 
« Your ſonnes and huſbandes ſhalle beelayne, 
© And brookes wythe bloude ſhalle flowe. 


% You leave youre goode-and lawfulle kynge, | 


« Whenne ynne adverſitye; 
% Lyke mee, untoe the true cauſe Eycke, | 
«© And for the true cauſe dye. 
Thenne hee, wyth „ uponne kes 
A pray r to —— make, we Es 
Beſeechynge hym unto hymſelfe 5 
Hys partynge ſoule to take. 
 downe, hee layd = ver 
Moſt ſeemlie onne the blocke; 
Whyche fromme hys bodie- fayre at once - 
he able heddes-manne ſtroke ;. 


And oute the bloude beganne to flowe, 
And rounde the ſcaffolde twyne 3 


And teares, enow to waſhe't awaie, 


Dydd flowe fromme each mann's eyne. 


| The bloudie axe hys bodie fayre 


Yanto foure parties cutte 


And ev rye parte, and de bye hedde, / 
- | Uponne a pole was'putte. _ . 
one parte dydd rotte onne Kynyulph-jls 


One onne the m1 tower, 


| | r | 


The crowen dydd devoure ; | 


8 arge the byghe — 
. Thus 


Box H. 


de, 


elayne, 


flowe. 


> kynge, 


| an. 


de. 
. 1 e 


p * - 


* 
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. 1 | | 2 — 4 | 

| to hys death-bedde; '- - 
And grant hee may; wyth Berker, a,. Al under the wyllowe tree. - 
| nn Icomme, wythe acome e-coppe & thariey , 

a | Dra e mie hartys blodde awaiez * 

n 18 & all yttes OWEN 

5 2 ao 1 — in Ala, a Tra- * pg many — ny.” 
. Gon to hys death-bedde, 

0 n N Al under the wyllowe tree. bs 
o1s or ns wy ou teare ve mee, Lady — e le tyd wan MAL. - 
Daunce ne we atrehulli daſs I E r 

0 er ; 
N Thos the damfelle ſpake, and dyed. 
| Gon to hys death. bedde, - — CET 
Al under the. wyllowe tree. co | 
Blacke hys cryne * as the wyntere nyghte, 8. Chorus i is cue, a — 
Whyte hys rode 3 as the ſommer ſnowe, 5 \CHATTERTON, &. 
Rodde hys Ay orgs the — r 
Cale he E 4 Wan Breedom, - dreſte yn blodde- 
lo : ſteyned v 

Gonne to hys d To everie kn hte her warre · ſonge ſa 
| Al under the wyllowe dee. | VU ponne her hedde wylde wedes — —— 
gwote hys tongue as the throſtles note, | A Forie anlace bye her honge. | 

Quycke ynn daunce as te canne bee, She daunced onne the heathe z 
Bae hy ys 3 3 ote, 3 dener the voice of . MY 
0: hee lyes bie the owe tree: 'Pale-eyned te of ſylver 
My love ys dedde, In vayne aſſa N As 4 * to acale s 
Gonne to hys deathe-bedde, She 3 — 7 the ſhriekynge voice of 
Alle underre the wyllowe tree, 1 wy 2 the dl 
Harke! the ravenne flappes þ © Inne the owlette ſhake 
Ia the briered dell belowe z ys yas | erp on the buried © f 
Harke! the dethe-owle loude dothe ſynge, S 
ren | And flizze i along feelde. 
O0 , 
Gonne to hys deathe-bedde, 3 ovate. eythe ts bong W Inte 
— REA = J 
e 1 15 
Whyterre yanne the mornynge ſkie ie, | Chaftes 18 with hys yronte feete and bal 
Whyterre yanne the evenynge I - She ſyttes upon arocke, 
Mie love ys dedde, | She bendes ore by (pere a 
Gon to hys deathe- bedde, | She ryſes from the ſhocke, 
Al under the wyllowe tree. * Wielädynge her own yn ayre. | 
Heere, uponne mie true loves grave, 1 Harde as the-thonder dothe ſhegdrive ytte | 
Schalle the baren fleurs be layde, N al 4 19 wympled 20 gies rt 
— of W ; TOE > 
monde. . - 1 
Mie love — Wadde, | He fall falles, and SE e — down 
Co Fl * War, goare — — bie envie bur us, 2, 
un wy owe tree. M1 Fg 
| Hys feerie heaulme 24 ** to the 
Wythe mie hondes I'll dente the 15 ynge to the r. 
Ronde his N Tenne bloddte NO Yun. his t | 
ä — falrie — Iolls Walt ber Ee | =, 3 | 
od ® TIN eee — * ® a 
1 R 4 « Hat. 3 4 Water- 1 een | 'Freem. 
7 1 855 8 | |? Compile. Hoiſted on high, — * 10 Foes, enemies; © 11 Fly, 
nn Head, 14 Like. 15 Two. 10 Flaming. ee il Beate, 
19 Cl 3 Guides ws Armed,” e 
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772 : ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Rook h. 

539. 4n excelinth Balade 2 Chariite: "As | The com aſtneſs do the cattle pall CA 

evroten bie the gode Priefle TwoMas Row-!| And the "Fall ary are drivyinge- ore the 
LEVYI, 1464. HATTERTON, &c. plain; Cat 

| | Daſtde from the cloudes the waters) — 


* virgyne the ſweltrie lun gan theene, | 
A 8 the mees 4 did caſte his 


The Woe ye from its palie greene 
Rnd the. .mole-4 peare did bende the leafy 
raie; | 
The — chelandri 5 ſunge the livelong daie: 
Twas _ the prices the manhode of the 
yeare [defte 7 aumere 5. 
Anil eke the grounde was dighte 5 in its ö 


* un was glemeing in the midde of 
Deadde ſtill the aire, and eke the welkin 9 — a 
When from the ſea ariſt 10 in dreare àrraie 
A hepe of cloudes of ſable ſullen hue, [ drewe, / 
The which full faſt unto the woodlande 
Hiltring i attenes * the ſunnis fetive 23 face, 
And the blacke tempeſte ſwolne and gatherd 


up apace. 
Beneath an holme, 2 pathwaie fid | 
Which dide unto > WR Kg 8 . 


vent bo. lede, 
A hapleſs pilgrim moneynge did abide, | 
Pore p his viewe, ungentle 15 in his weeds; 
Long bretful 16 of the miſeries of neede, 
eee from the hail-ſtone coulde the almer 7 
8 2 ie? 
He had no houſen there: ne anie covent nie. 


Look in his glommed is face, his ſprighte 
there ſcanne; [wynd 19, deade! 
Howe woe-be-gone, how withered, for- 
to thie church - glebe - houſe 20, 
aſshrewed 21 manne! [bedde.. | 
Haſte to thie kiſte 22, thie onlie dortoure 23 
Cale, as the claie whiche will gre on thic 


hedde, 
Is Charitie and Love highe tb; 
Knights and Barons live % pleaſure and 
themſelves. 


'- The gather florm is rype; the bigge drops 
falle; Idrenche 26 the raine; 


The forfwat 24 meadowes ſmethe 25, * 


The welkin opes; the yellow 639 flies; 
] Aad the hot fierie-ſmothe 3® in | the ra ide | ; 
ings 3? ner 


Liſte! now . the thunder's rattling e | 
8 mynge 3? ſound 5 dom: 
Cheves'33 ſlowlie on, and then embollen 34 


Shakes the his ſpyre, and loſſt, diſpended, 


drown'd, langes: 

Still on the gallard 35 eare of terroure 

The windes are up; the lofty 

Again the levynne and the — 5 

And the full cloudes are braſte 36 

ſtonen ſhowers, 

e oere the watrie plaine 

The Abbote e eynlte Nene 198 

came; [reine, 

His. chapournette 37 was drented with the 


— his mar 3s gyrdle met with mickle 5 


* (fame; 
erte tolde his bederoll 39 at the 


The orme encreaſen, and he drew aſide, 


| 
With the miſt 49 almes crayer neere to the 


- holme to bide. 
His rope # was all of Lyncolne cloth 0 


With a a _ buttan fallen d neere his chynne; 
His autremete #* was edged with golden 
| twynne, © I binne; 
And his ſhoone pyke a loverds 43 mighte have 
Full 08. it ſhewn- he thoughten caſte no 

| ne: 
The Pro oat of the pelirye pleaſde his 
te | 
For the — 44 bis head with roſes 


An 2 ſir Priefte! the droppynge pilgrim 


O! let me waite within your covente dore, 
Fill the funne ſheneth hie above our heade, 
And the loude tempeſt of the aire is oer; 
Helpleſs = oulde 1 am I, je * poor 3 ; 


* 1 Thomas Rowley, the author, was born at 25 Mal-reward in Somerſetſhire, Abend at the 
Convent of St. Kenna at Keynetham, and died at ry csſterſhire, 2 Meads. 
33 Reddened, ripened. 4 Soft. '$ Pied goldfnch. | reſt, arrayed, N. Neat, ornamental. 

A looſe robe or mantle. 9 The ſky, the at Ms 10 Aroſe, 11 Hiding, ſhrouding. 


22 At once. 13 Beauteous. 

ſonal characters in this Ballad of Charity. 
S this was Ralph de Bellomont, a great Ricker ſh 
15 Beggatly. g i6 Filled with, 17 Beggar. 


* — 


* nd world is of opinion, that glum and glom 
- Kance doubts the authenticity of Rowley's Manufc cripts. Glum- mong in the pat ſignifies ol ty 


14 It would have been charitable, if the author had not pointed at 

The Abbot of St. Godwin's at the time of Fa writing 
r the Lancaſtrian family. Rowley was a Vorkiſt. 
13 Clouded, dejected. A perſon of ſome note in 


are modern cant words ; and from this circum- 


dark or dubious Hght; and the modern word gloomy is derived from the Saxon g. 155 

ſaple ſs. 20 The grave. 21 Accurſed, — As 22 Coffin. 23 A hehe room, 

24 Son-burnt. 15 smoke. 26 Drink, key Pall, a contraction from 77 to frig ht. 28 FI. 

29 Lightning. o Steam, or vapours. I Flames. 32 Noiſy, Moves, © 34" Swelled, 

| Ad gthgned. 35 Frightedl. 36 RE: . 37 A ſmall round hat, not unlike the ſhapournette in 

eraldry, formerly worn by Eccleſiaftics and Lawyers. 38 Painted, '39 He told hie ads back- 

| 5 7 figurative expreſſion to fignify curling. 40 Poor, needy. 4 A cloke. '* 4½ A looſe 
"white robe, worn by Priefts. 43 A lord. 211 1 belieye 0 Wen il in logs chougb bit # 
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elmen — 1 | 


[dighte, 


| 


== = & k-- 
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dighte, 


h roſes 
pilgrim 


note in 
circum- 
mn ty 
rys 

1 55 
45 Fly. 
guelled 
nette in 
18 back- 
A looſe 


gh bit but 4 


Na 


| Weare Goddes ſte warde all ; Kar pee 


prieſts. 


224 pt attic,» 
No houſe e riend ne moncinimmy pouch 
l yatte en- g- W 


Valet, rephys the Abbatte, teaſe 
This is 1 125 1 to giye; 
Mie porter ns So 4 
None touc] 


And n ſons with 8 . 125 
did 88 te 19 11 25 


And = 
The Abbatte ſp 
roadde . 224 


oOnce moe: the Ilie eee ths thovinde 
4 rolde: [ſeen 4 


Faſte ceptichlgs bert the plaine = pit was 
Ne dighte ful ttoned up in — ; 


His vous an 4 apes were graie, and 
| were — A Jae — 1 
AL Limitoure | 
And from the — = ache turned hee, 
Where the 1 . the the holmen 


Analmey, fi prieſt the rr pig 


. Ter fact S eyncte Marie n doi 
The 9 then loo 


And did {>= a groate of ſilver © 
T 1e miſter pilgrim dyd for halling47 ſha e. 
Here take this falver, it maie eathe48 tlie care; 


* 


we bare. 


But ah! unhaille 30 grit, herbe of m 
Scathe anie give a rentrolle to their 
Here take my ſeniecope 51, nar arte bare I 
Ken - [warde. 
Tis thine ;, the Seynes will gi give me mie re- 
e left the pilgrim, and his waie aborde. * 
Virgynne and hallie , who ſitte in 
: gloures?, [ Wer: 
Or give tht mittee 53 will or give the g 


7 


940. e ht „ Dron. 
ILENT n with curious eye, 
8 Who the purple ev' ning ne * 


On the mountain's lonely van, 
Beyond the noiſe of buſy, men. 
Painting fair the form of — 
While the yellow linnet ſings, 
Or the tuneful nightingale * 
Charms the foreſt with her tale; 
Come, with all thy various hues, 
Come, and aid thy ſiſter Muſe. 
Now, while Phoebus; riding high, 
Gives luſtre to the land and ſky, 
Grongar Hill invites my ſong, 
2 the landſcape bright and ſtrong; 
- ar! in whoſe moſſy cells, 


3 


our dinbe; 


| Gaudy as 


Ty 


Still it widens, widens ſtill, 


In all the — of — e 
And, ſwelling to embrace the lj 
5 . 1 beneath the f 


a ”7 
4 $5 


Old caſtles on the cliffs 
oudly tow'ring in the ies; FR 
— from the woods, the . , 
em from hence aſcending fires ; 
Half his heams Apollo ſheds 
On the yellow mountain heads, 
Gilds the fleeces of the flocks, 
And glitters on the broken rocks. 
Below me trees bas ape d We 
as Thy ere in e OE 
gloomy pine, t ar ue, 
The yellow beech, the {able ve z 
The ſlender fir, chat taper grows, 
The ſturdy oak, with hroad-ſpread 
And, beyond, the purple grove, 
Haunt of hills, queen of love? 
ning dawn, 5 
Lies a long an {ev lawn, 
On which a dark hill, fteep and Wes, 


Deep are hjs feet in Towy's flood; 


That caſt an awful look below; 


And with her arms from falling 


So both a ſafety from the wind 


On mutual dependence find. 
"Tis now the raven's bleak abode, 


r 


weetly muſing, Quiet dwells; 


4 A beggar, or vagabond. 
47 Joy. 48 Eaſe. Ws 


1 Glory, - 53 Mighty, rich. 


49 Nought 


"Tis now th' apartment of the toad; 


50 Unhappy. 


* ſinks the newly-riſen Nl. wo = ' Yi 
ow I — nw "69 


Holds and charms the er, ring eye. 


Erb T IV be, 2 hy 


f r 2 8 


ö 


Whoſe ragged walls the ivy ng ep hy 
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. 43 


8 
His ſides are cloath d with waving TR S. 
And ancient towers crown his brow, -- 


"> 


F 


. - 


- 
* 


: N 


4/27 $$ 5 
abs Gen — M4 
joel, Muſes Aut ni d 4. 203 
So 2 1 Ave, tn, &V. Cogn. 24 75 A 
At the fountain my ol Yo gecul nav ii” 
Sat upon a ry bo ! -.3þ ££:5 Foe ' y 
With my hand ns e fat 
hile 2 — ens and, 11 
er mead and o er — r 
houſe wan be 0 l,. 
ill 2 a wh il vv 
About his c e 3 
And leave his h — 9 ind; ix. 
And Wee and grottocs, where. e 4 
viſtoes 9 2 4 
and wider eee | 
As circles on a ſm otk canal i: 202 
The mountains r e 0 : 
Sooner or later, © hei rite ant : 
Withdraw their ſummits +: 1 the 141. 
And leſſen ag the others riſe. | 
Still the p wider ſpreader. ; 
Adds a t ouland,woods and. 


: f 7 +? 
g »» +% 4 » 
* : 


5. 


4 
; * 


40 A ſhort ſurplice, worn by Friars of an inferior claſs, and ſeeuble 8 
51 A ſhort under«cloke. - 


And 


* 


, 444 


N 2 


\ 


* 


Conceal'd in ruins, 'moſs, and weeds; 
While, ever and anon, there fallss 


is nous adder breeds, 


Huge of hoary moulder d walls. 
el lays the lo 9 brow, 


Big with the vanity of ſtate : - 
But tranſient is the ſmile of Fate! 
A little rule, a little way, 
A ſun- beam in a winter's day, | 
Is all the d and mighty | 
Between the cradle and the grave. 
And ſee the rivers, how they run 


Sometimes ſwift, ſometimes flow, - 
Wave ſucceeding wave, they go 
A various journey to the deep, 
Like human life, to endleſs ſleep! ! 
Thus is Nature's veſture wrought, 
To inftru& our wand'ring thought; 
Thus ſhe dreſſes green and gay, ' 
To diſperſe our cares away. | 
Ever charming, ever new, 1 
When will the! tire the view! - 
The fountain's fall, the river's flow, 


The woody vallies, warm and low ;  - + 


The windy ſummit, wild and high, 
Roughly ruſhing on the ſky ! e 
The pleaſant ſeat, the ruin'd tower, 
The naked rock, the ſhady bow'rz 
The town and village, dome and farm; 
Each give each a double charm, 
As pearls upon an*Ethiop's am. 
See on the monntain's ſouthern ſide, 


Where the ev'ninx gills the tide, 

How cloſe and fmal}t the hedges lie! 
What ſtreaks of meadows croſs the eye! 
A ſtep, methinks, may paſs the ſtream, 
So little diſtant dangers ſeem : | 
So we miſtake the future's face, 

Ey'd thro Hope's deluding glaſs. 

As yon ſummits ſoft and fair, 


Clad in colours of the air, 


Which, to thoſe who journey near, 


Barren, brown, and rough appear; 


Still we tread the ſame coarſe way 
The preſents ſtill a cloudy day. 

O may I with myſelf agree, 
And never covet what I fee! 


Content me with an humble ſhade, 


My paſſions tam'd, my wiſhes laid; 
For while our wiſhes wildly roll, 


We baniſh quiet from the ſoul? ; 


Tis thus che buſy beat the air, 

And miſers gather wealth and care. 
Now, een now, my joys run high, 

As on the mountain turf I lie; 

While the wanton zephyr ſings, 

And in the vale perfumes his wings; 

While the waters murmur deep; 


While the ihepherd charms his ih 


1 
* 7 8 
N 4 tw 
N 2 
0 nn 
© 
7 


4 


2 
* 

4 

\ > 


* 


Thro' woods and meads, in ſhade and aul 


Where the pro _ wide, 


xj * 


1 


| 


| Whoſe muſic could alone your warbling notes 


Bo 


fly, 
Yo 
4 7 


In vain ye ſearch, ſhe is not there; 9 8 


In vain ye ſearch the domes of Care! 
| Graſs and flowers Quiet treads, b | 


On the meads and mountain heads, 
f with Pleaſure cloſe ally d, 
ver by each other's ſide, 3 


E 
And nor 
Hears the thruſh, while all js till, .. 


$ 4t. 4 Monddy on the Death of bis Lag, 
Gone Lord LyTTEt! on, | 

© Tpſe cavi folans zgrum teſtudine amoren 

© Te dulcis conjux, te ſolo in littore ſecum, 

© Te veniente die, te decedente canebat.* 


AT length eſcap'd from every bun ere, 
From ev uty, every care, - 
That in my and ee thoughts might IM 


Or force my tears their flowing ſtream to dry; 


Beneath the gloom of this embowering ſhade, 
This lone retreat, for tender forrow made, 


{I now may give my burden'd heart relief, 


And ow forth all my ſtores of grief; 
Of grief ſurpaſſing every other woe, 
Far as the pureſt bliſs, the happieſt love 
Can on th*-<ennobled mind beſtow, 
* Exceeds the vulgar joys that move 
Our groſs deſires, inelegant and low. 
Ye tufted groves, ye gently-falling rills, 
Ye hich bY Lg halls. SLE 
Ye lawns gay-ſmiling with eternal green, 
my Lucy ſeen!, | 


Oft haye | 
But never AA you now behold her mere: 


Nor will ſhe now, with fond delight, 
And taſte Fg yaur rural charms explore. 


] Clos'd are thoſe beauteous eyes in endleſs night, 


Thofe beauteous eyes, where beaming us'd to 


| ſhine | | 
Reaſon's pure light, and Virtue's ſpark divine, 


Oft would the Dryads of theſe.woods rejoice, 
To hear her heavenly voice; 
For her deſpiſing, when the deign'd to ſing 
The ſweeteſt ſongſters of the ſpring : 
The poi and t 5 linnet pleas'd no more; 
he nightingale was mute, 
And every ſhepherd's flute 
Was caſt in filent feorn away 
While all attended to her ſweeter lay. 
Ve larks and linnets, now relume your ſong: 
42 Dos eee, n pg . 
in thy plaintive ſtory tell 
For death has ſtopp' d that tuneful tongue, 
excel. 6 
8 | . Its 


aa + : 


2 ee EIS 


ox If, 


> i '# 
. [ 
4 + 


ten, by the murm'ring kill. | 


ww 


. Ae 


And baniſh'd every 


Where oft-in tender talk 
We ce the fummer fon go down the 4 
Nor by yon fountain's fide, + 
Nor where it's waters glide. © - 


No more wy, mot 
Can aught of 


e : 
Y 9 


1 is now your boaſt? 
Vour bitant is 1 
. —— d to all the gay ee 
rs ht w_ 2 ſhine, . | 
T Theps pomp cities, and t e of courts, 
Ihr — beauties ſhunn' 4 
Lad Be, ſequeſter d dales 
flower-embroider'd wales, 
From an admiring world ſhe choſe to f 
With Nature there retir'd, and Nature's 
The ſilent paths of wiſdom trod, 
paſſion from her . 
But thoſe, the gentleſt _ the beſt, - | 
Whoſe holy flames with e divine 
The virtuous heart enliven an improve, | 


The conjugal and the be | 


Sweet babes! who, like the little playful 

fawns, ; wns, | 

Were wont. to trip 
By your delighted mother's ſide, 

Who now your infant ſteps ſhall guide 7 

Ah! where is now the hand, — tender care 


To — virtue would have form'd your- 


outh, (truth? 
And ren d with flowers the thorny 1808 of 
O loſs beyond 
O wretched father wh dene, 
To weep their dire misfort me, and 370 on! 
How ſhall thy weaken'd mind, , opp preſs'd with 


And, droopingo'erthy Lu & rave, [woe, 
Perform the duties that you owe! 
Now ſhe, alas! is gone, [ſave? 


From folly and from vice their helpleſs age to 


Where were ye, Muſes, when relentleſs Fate 
From theſe fad arms your fair diſeiple tore] 
From theſe fond arms, that vainly ſtrove, 
With hapleſs, ineffectual love, 
To guard her boſam from the mortal blow? 
Could not oY "Oy power, A6- 


nian 0 date; 


Could not, alas "ons. prolong her 
For eee oft, i 1 "the nſpiring ſhades, IF 


Joon I, DIDACTIC, DEREETETEFY, fe 


e u9nE eyes] 


theſe verdant | f 


Or under Camden's moſs - clad ountains 
You open'd all your ſacred ſtore; [hgar, | 


Nor chen 41d pes or Culatin's pl 


Or Aganipf 's fount, your 
Nor in the e 
Nor then on Mi | 
Beſet with offers ink, 
Nor where Eltummmd "is 
Nor where, thy 1 5 
Nor yet Where 4 
1 | 
| That; reins carr geen, 1 
ch your darling ſhould 
| — att i ety e. 
When light fantaſtic toys. 
Are all her ſex's | [and Rome; 


Waage 7e er xs oy the wit of Greecs 
all tha 


t in her latter days, 
To emulate br ancient pra 


"Ort he . E 


* — ing 
Fi e ef ds 
r 4 4 in tain 3 „ 
file, . ob 
Meat eaſon and of Fancy join d 


Of all theſe treaſures en her mind, 
To Co Wigs + Fa 8 gloom. for ever now con- 
gn'a! _.. 


At leaſt, ye Nine, her Hotlef name 
Tis yours from death to fave, 
And in the temple of immortal Fame 
With golden characters her worth engrave. 
Come, then, ye virgin ſiſters, come, 
And ſtreu with choiceſt flowers her hal- 
Iod tomb; 
But foremoſt 3 in ſable veſtment clad, 
With accents ſweet and lad, ra's urn 
Thou plaintive Muſe, whom o'er his Lau- 
Unhappy Petrarch call dto mourn; 
O come, and to this fairer Laura pay 
A more impaſſion d tear, a more pathetic lay? 


Tell how each beauty of her mind and face 
Was brighten'd by 2 ſweet ee 


How —— ev _ : 
Thro her e ve, eyes 
ke! +; 2 
Tell — her manners, by 
Left all the taint of modifh vice behind, 
agree 


* The Minclo runs by Mantua, the birth-place of Virgil. | 

+ The Clitumnus is a'river of Umbria, the refidence of Propertius. 

1 The Anio runs through Tibur or Tivoli, where Horace had a villa, 

I This Meles is Aa river of Jonia, ”_ whence Homer, ſuppoſed to be born on its + bens is you 
igenes. 


4 The Ui a6 . 12 


With 


* 


4 * 


.% 


And made each charm of polidh'd courts | 


— IT = — —— 3 
bs = 


= CIR ——ʒ 


£ * . 2 tomb. G | 


3 On every ry bough the golden — 
WMWitk odours ſweet it fills the ſmiling ſkies, 


5 But, i in the midſt of all it's blooming pride, 


2 . th's 3 
S A 
Tell how to more than manly ſenſe + 


Sbe join d the ſoft — ” A 
3 "Of were ah female dents: Coy, 
How, in the thoughtleſs da y f wealth and 
Wich oft the care nr others ph deſtroy, 
Her kindly-melting heart, 1 
To every want, and every woe, 
To guilt itſelf when in diſtreſs, 
The balm of p x2 fog, would impart, 
And all relief that bounty could beſtow ! 
E' en for the kid or lamb, that pour'd its oo! 
. the bloody Knife, 
er gentle tears would fall; Les all. 
Team, Ron, ſweet Virtde oute, bescholent 


Not only good and kind, 4 
But ſtrong and elevated was her mind: 
A ſpirit that with noble pride | 
Could look ſuperior „ | 
On Fortune's ſmile or frown ; | * 1 
That could, without regret or 22 g 
To Virtne's loweſt duty ſacrifice 


Or Intereſt or 'Ambition's higheſt prize; . 


That, . or offended, never tried 
It's dignity, by ven eance, to maintain , 
But by magnanimous diſdain. 
A wit tliat, tem . ree. bright, i 
With inoffenſive light a 
All pleaſing ſhone nor aſt hand, 
IT be decent bounds that Winlom's 
And ſweet Benevolence's mild command, 
And baſhful Modeſty, before it caſt. 
2 prudence undeceiving, undeceiv'd, 


That nor too little nor too much believ* d; ; « 
1 ſcorn'd unjuſt Suſpicion's coward | 


And, without weakneſs, knew tobe PREY | 


„uch Lucy was, when, in her faireſt days, 
Amiadſt th' acclaim of univerſal praiſe. 

Inn life's and glory's freſheft * puny | 

Death came remorſeleſs on, and ſunk her to the 


So, where the ſilent ene of Liris glide, | 
In the ſoft boſom of Campania's vale, + 
When now thewintery tempeſts all are fled, 
And genial fammer breathes her gentle gale, 
The verdant orange lifts its beauteous head; 
From every branch the balmy flowerets riſe, 


The wood-nymphs tend it, and th* Ida- 


lian queen: 


A ſudden blaſt from Apenninus b ovrs, 
Cold with al ſnovvs; 
The tender-bight hted plant ſhrmks up it 8 leaves, 
an 


Ariſe, O 1 from th' Elyſian bowers, 
With never-fading myrtles twin'd, 
An fragrant with ambroſial flowers, 
Where to thy Laura thov again art join'd ; 1 


Ariſe, and hither bring the filver lyre, 
* Tun'd by thy (kilful hand, 


"ELEGANT 1 Yoke 
1 Te dhe doc noted df <legaitt deſire, 


With which o'er man' a land 147 i 
Was ſpread the fame of thy difaſtrous mY 
To me reſign 75 vocal ſhell. 
And — my ſorrows:to. relate 
Their melancholy tale ſo well, 
As may e en things inanimate,” I move. 
Rough mountain oaks, and deſart rocks, to pity 


What were, alas ! thy woes, compar'd to 
mine? 


Jo thee. thy miſtreſ in the bliſsful band 
Of Hymen never f 


ve her hand ; 
The joys of wedded love were never x thine, 
In thy domeſtic care 
She never bore a ſhare, © 
Nor with endearing art 
Would heal thy wounded un ä 
L ſecret grief that feſter d there: 
Nor did her fond affection on the bed 
Of 9 watch thee, and thy Tanguid 


0 33 legen her vnwearied arm faflain 
| away the ſenſe of pain: 
fr did ſhe crown your mutu flame 


| With pledges dear, and with 77 nere $ tender 


4 name. 


o beſt of wives! O dearer far to me N 
Than when thy virgin charme 
Were yielded to my arms; i 


ſober : Ho can my foul endure the loſs of tee! ? 


How in the world, to me a deſart grown, 
Abandon'd and alone, 
Without my ſweet companion can I live? 
Without thy lovely ſmile, 
The dear. reward of every virtuous toil, - 
What enge now can pall d 1 
| raile, 


E*en 13 delightful ſenſe of well-carn'd 


| Unſhar'd by thee, no more my lifeleſs thoughts 


iſe. 


For my diſtracted mind EA 
What ſuccour can I find? 
OW whom for 8 Do. 1 call? ? 
u t me, ev rien BY, 
YA kind aſh he, fend, Ms fo 
To bear the weight of this s oppreſſive woe. 
Alas ! each friend of mine, 
My dear d — — love, ſo much was thine 
That none has any comfort to beſtow, 
My books, the beſt relief 
In every other grief, 
Are now with your idea ſadden'd' ts 
Each favourite author we together read 
My tortur d memory wounds, and ſpeaks of 
Lucy dead. 


We were the happieſt pair of human kind: 

The rolling year it's various courſe per- 

And back return'd again; form d, 

Another, and another, IA came, 

And ſaw our happineſs unchzng'd remain., 

Still in her golden chain 

| Harmonions Concord did our wiſfies bind: 

Our ſtudies, pleaſures, taſte, the ſame. 
9 O fatal, 


Boer 7. 


But crue 


* b Bs 1 1 r - > I * "= . * 
Book II. DIDACTIC, DESCRIPTIVE &. i 
; 8 ; + # 3 al \ — "I Y ' ; 
DO fatal, fatal firoke! I Then down ſhe ſunk deſpairing upon the drifted 
That all this pleaſing fabric Love had rais'd PPP Ther woe: 
Of rare felicity, And wrung with killing ay rang lamented loud 
On which ev'n wanton Vice with envy gaz d, | She kiſs'd her baby's pale lips, and laid it b 
And every ſcheme of blifs our hearts had | her de; head, and 175 


form d . Then caſt her eyes to heaven, then bow'd 
move. With ſoothing hope for many a future day, —— 
o Pity In one ſad moment broke! Sake $ 43- The School Abe. 'SHENSTONE. | | 
17d f Vet, O my foul ! thy rifing murmurs ſtay; | In Imitation of SPENSER. | © 
acne Nor dare th* all- wiſe Diſpoſer to-arraign, | Auditz voces, vagitus et ingens 


Or againſt his ſupreme decree . Infantumque animæ flentes in limine primo. Vs 6. 


With impious grief complain. (fade, | A H me! full forely is my heart forlorn, 
That all thy full-blown joys at once mould A Tothink how! ord nepletied lies, 
Was his moſt righteous will—and be that will __ While partial Fame doth with her blaſts adorn 


obey d. = | Suchtleeds alone as pride and pomp diſguiſe; 


| | N | "1. | Deeds of ill fort, and miſchievous emprize: 
Would 3 love his grace to her controu]; : 1 d me thy 01 arion, G oddeſs j ] et me try 


. 


14 And, in theſe low abodes of fin and pain 3 r a „ 
ere: Her pure exalted rack hs Fein | To found the pralle o merit ere it dies; 
ed Unjuſtly, for thy partial good, detain ? Loſt Such as Loft have 3 2 2 
mguid No- rather ſtrive thy grovelling mind to raiſe 25 the dreary ſhades hams e tals 
4 Up to that unclouded blaze, In ev"ry village, mark d with little fpire;ſfame, 
ſuſtain, That heavenly radiance of eternal light,  Embow'r'd in trees; and hardly known to 
in: In which enthron'd ſhe now with pity ſees There dwells, in lowly ſhed and mean attire, 
lame Ho frail, how inſecure, how ſlight, A matron old, whom we School-miſtreſa 
tender Is every mortal blijs;z z abt 
Eben Love itſelf, if riſing by degrees Who boaſts unruly brats with birth to tame: 
Beyond the bounds of this imperfect ſtate, They,grieven ſore, in piteous durance pent, 
2 Whoſe fleeting joys ſo ſoon muſt end, | Aw'd by the pow r of this relentleſs dame, 
" It does not to it's ſovereign good aſcend. And oft-times,on * bent, [ ſhent. 
"IA Riſe, then, my ſoul, with hope elate, | For unkempt hair, or taſk unconn d, are ſorely 
en And ſeek thoſe regions of ſerene delight, And all in ſight doth riſe à birchen tree, [ſtow, - 
; Whoſe peaceful path,-and.eyer-open gate; | Wich Learning near her little dome did 
live? No feet but thoſe of hardeu'd Guilt ſnall miſs: | Whilome a twig of fmall regard to ſee, | 
There death himſelf thy Lucy mall reſtore; | Tho now ſowideit's waving braneties flow, 
* There yield up all his power e er to divide you] And work the fimple vaſſals mickle woe; ; 
mbition mmi, eds 7 e | For not a wind might curl the leaves that 
_ | | | ——— 3 OED - _ bree 9 * 3 
]-carn' 57 . t their lim udder'd, and their pulſe beat 
houghts 5 %% Aale uon, And 2s they lock d they found air hotrot 
Ir was a winter's evening, and faſt came down | grew, 5 5 | 
3 3 4 2 5 on Afid ſhap'd it into rods, and tingled at the view, 
| nd keenly o'er the wide heath the bitter blaſt | 80 have 1 ſeen ho has not, may con i 
3 Aer; An 0 gonceive 
5 When Tee he forlorn, quite TOA 8 in 8 A lifeleſs phantom pear k garden j- aa 
3 3 e o doth it wanton birds of peace bereave, ; 
. Preſt her baby to her boſom, and ſadly thus dd : 7 Of f ort, of ſong, of ] * of repaſt 2 7 
. « Ohl eruel was my father, that ſhut ler They rhe they \ they wheel, they look ,, 2 
1 on me, . e Ke! 1 5 - ; 
s thine, Anderuel was my mother, that ſuch a fight could Sad 3 ! ſuch comfortleſs annoy - 
A And cruel is the wintry wind, that chills my May no bold Briton's riper age e er taſte !- 
' heart with cold, | [for gold! e ſuperſtition clog his dance of joy, 
. But crueller than all, the lad that left my love | Ne viſion empty, vain, his native bliſs deftroy. 
1: Huſh, huſh, my lovely baby, and warm thee in | Near to this dome is found a patch ſo green, 
read reſt On which the tribe their gambols do diſplay; 


my breaſt; | Itreſt; 
ſpeaks of Ah little thinks thy father how ſadly we're dif- And at the door impris ning board is ſeen, 
; For eruel as he is, did he know but how we fare, Leſt weakly withit of ſmaller ſize ſhould 


LY. He d ſhield us in his arms from this bitter pierc- | Eager, perdie, to baſk in fanny day! | 7. 
_ ing air. : ie Bf Ps noiſes interm id which + — 
, Cold, cold, my deareſt j ittle life; Do Learning's little tenement betrayz . © 
form'd cold,m well thy little lift K ment pen 
— z Oh 5 wy pay ke 8 ha kb Where ſits the Game, diſguis d in fook pro- 
remain, down?! i EY [they fall: | , found, | [around: 
4 And eyes her Fairy throng, and turns her wheel 


— tears that guſh ſo warm, oh theyfreeze before 


es bind: wretched, wretched mother | thou'rt now] Her cas far whiter than the driven ſnow, 
ſame bereit of all.“ : ER Emblem right meet of dgcency does yield 
ler 


* 


0 fatal ; N 


* 
— 
—— 
— — J — — —— 


— 
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ELEGANT EXTRACTS: Boox l. 


ka Y 
r apron dy'd in grain, as blue, I trowe, z Yet euphraſy may not be left unſung, | 
e e hare-bell that adorns the field: Thatgives dim eyesto wanderleagues around, 
And in her hand, for ſeeptre, ſhe does wield | And . ta 1 biting infant's tongue, 

Tway birchen ſprays, with anxious fear} And plantain ribb' d, that heals the reaper's . 


| entwin' d, 
With dark diſtruſt, and fad repentance fill'd; 
| And ſtedfaſt hate, and ſharp afflictiun join'd; 
Andfury uncontroul'd, and chaſtilement unkind. 
Few but an e ſemblance meet pour- 

tray 1 ; 

The childiſh faces of old ol's train, 
Libs, Notus, Auſter“: theſe in frowns array d, 


How then would fare or earth, orſky, ormain, 


Were the ſtern god to give his ſlaves the rein ? 


And were not ſhe rebellious breaſts to quell, ſ 


And were not ſhe her ſtatutes to maintain, 
The cot no more, I ween, were deem'd 
the cell " [dwell: 
Where come y peace of mind and decent order 
A ruſſet ſtole was o'er her ſhoulders thrown; 
A ruſſet kirtle tenc'd the nipping air; 
*T'was fimple ruſſet, but it was her own : | 
T was herown country bred the flock ſo fair; 


Twas her own labour did the fleece prepare; 


And, ſooth to ſay, her pupils, rang*daround, 
Thro' pious awe did term it paſſing rare; 
For they in gaping wonderment abound, 
And think, no doubt, ſhe been the greateſt wight 
on ground. 


© 


Albeit, ne flatt'ry did corrupt her truth ; 
Ne pompous title did debauch her ear 
Goody, good-woinan, goſlip,n'aunt, forſoeth, 

Or dame, the ſole additiogs ſhe did hear; 
Yet — ſhe challeng d, theſe the held right 


ear: CONES 
Ne would eſteem him act as mought behove, 


Whoſhould not honour d eld with theſe revere; 
For never title yet ſo mean could prove, 
But there was eke a mind which didthat title love. 


One ancient hen ſhe took delight to feed, 
The plodding pattern of the buſy dame, 
Which ever anon, impell'd by need, 
Into her ſchool, begirt with chickens, came; 
Such favour did her paſt deportmeit claim: 
And if negle& b 


Fragment of ſhe would collect the ſame; 


For well ſhe knew, and quaintly could ex- | 


2 pound, [found. 
- What fin it were to waſte the ſmalleſt crumb ſhe | 


Herbs, 2 ne Knew, and well of each could | 


5 8 
That 1 arden ſipp'd the ſilv'ry dew, 
Where no vain flow r diſclos da gaudy ſtreak, 
But herbs for uſe, and e a few, 
Of grey renown, within thoſe borders grew; 
The tufted bafil, pun-provoking thyme, 
Freſh baum, and 1 chearful hue, 


The lowly gill, that never dares to climb, 


laviſh'd on the ground |. 


| 


| 


And mere I fain would ſing, diſdaining here to 
rhyme. 1 4a 7 


The ſouth-weſt wind, ſouth, Sc. &c. 


wound ; | 
And marj ram ſweet, in ſhepherd'spoſie found; 
And lavender, whoſe ſpikes of azure bloom 
Shall be, erewhile, in arid bundles bound, 
Too lurk amidf the labours of her loom, 
And crown her kerchiefs clean with mikle rare 
perfume. 


And here trim roſemarine, thatwhilom crownd 
The daintieſt garden of the proudelt peer, 
Ere, driv*n from it's envy'd ſite, it found 
A ſacred ſhelter for it's branches here, K 
Where edg'd with gold it's glitt'ring ſkirts ron 
appear. | | 
Oh, waſſel days! O cuſtoms meet and well! 
Ere this was. baniſh'd from it's lofty ſphere ; 
Simplicity then ſought this humble cell, 
Nor ever would ſhe more with thane and lord. 


ling dwell. BOT 
Here oft the dame, on Sabbath's decent eve, I 
Hymned ſuch pſalms as Sternhold forth Fai, 
did mete; 
If winter 'twere, ſhe to her hearth did cleave, C 
But in her garden found a ſummer- ſeat: 
Sweet melody ! to hear her then repeat A 
How Iſrael's ſons, beneatha foreign king, | 
While taunting foe-men did a ſong entreat, 8 
All for the nonce untuning every ſtring, | 
Up-hung their uſeleſs byres all heart had 08 
they to ſing. | 
For ſhe was juſt, and friend to virtuous lore, And 
And paſsꝰd muchtime in truly virtuousdeedʒ Ne 
And in thoſe elfin's ears would oft deplore | | 
The times whe Truth by Popiſh rage dd . I. 
bleed, | 
And tortious death was true Devotion's meed; On 
And ſimple Faith in iron chains didmourn, ( 
That nould on wooden image place her creed; She 
And lawnyſaints in fmould'ring flamesdid 4 
: > At | | Creturn. And x 
Ah, deareſt Lord! forefend thilk daysſhould cer But, 
In elbow- chair, like that of Scottiſh ſtem, 0 
Bythe ſharp tooth of cank'ringEld defac d. Thy 
In which,when he receives his diadem, I plac d, { 
Our ſov'reign prince and liefeſt liege is T. 
The matron fate : and fome with rank ſhe 
grac'd; : {pride !) : 
(The fource of children's and of courtier's Ne h 
Redrets'd affronts, (for vile affronts there O 
«” 5 paſs'd 0 & 2% ; And th 
And warn'd them not the fretful to deride, 
But love each other dear, whatever them betide. The 
Right well ſhe knew each temper to deſcry, A 
o thwart theproud,andthe ſubmiſs to ra'le;. By tu 
Some with vile copper prize exalt on hig. An 
Andſome entice with pittance ſmallof prailc; 
And other ſome with balefu] ſprig ſbe *frays: * 


Een abſeat,ſhe the reins of pow'r doth hol 


While 


{mourn; 
er creed; 
amesdid 
return. 
ould e er 


ſtem, 


defac d; 7 


(p lac d, 


jf 1s 
gan FR 
[pride ! ) 
courtier 8 
nts there 


o deride, 
m betide. 
) deſcry, 


m high 
lof prailcz 
he frays: 


goth hold 


[ 
Kens the R rod, unpleaſing fight, I 


ETFs ruſhen forth, and, with preſumptuous hand, 


While 


DIDAC TIC, D 


Boo & II. 
| While with quaint arts the giddy crowd the | 


ks behold, 


ſcene un- 


Fiend if little bird their 
"Twill whit iſper in hr er; and all the 


Lo! now with tate ſhe utters the command! 
Eftſoons the urchins to their taſks repair; 
Their books, of ſtature ſmall, they take in hand, 
Which with pellucid horn ſecured are, 
To ſave from finger wet the letters fair. 
The w ork. ſo gay, thaton theirback is ſeen, 
St. Geor, 


ween ! 


Ah! luckleſs he, and born beneath the beam 
Of evil ſtar! it irks me whilſt I write! 
As erſt the bardꝰ, by Mulla's ſilver vas 
Oft as he told of deadly dolorous plight, 
Sigh'd as he ſungs rand did in tears Us 5 
For, 3 rod, the doth begin 
Tolooſetheb * Rripling Slatedelight! 
And down t $ his dainty | 
Fair as the Patty bart 470 i ermilin. (kin, 


O ruthful ſcene} when from a nook obſcure 
His little ſiſter, doth his peril ſee ; 
All 1 Pla las the ſate, ſhe grows Sony; 
| nds full ſoon her wonted ſpirits flee ; 3 
She meditate a pray r to ſet him rai 
Nor gentle pardon could this dame deny, 
(If gentle pardon could with dames agree) 
To her fad grief that ſwells in either eye, 
And wrings her ſo that all for pity the could die. 


No longer can ſhe now her ſhrieks command; 
And hardly ſhe forbears, thro' awful fear, 


To ſtay harſh juſtice in it's mid career. 
On thee ſhe calls, on thee, her parent dear 
(Ab! too remote to ward theſhamefulblow!) 
She ſees no kind domeſtic viſage neur, 
And ſoon a flood of tears to flow, 
And gives a looſe at laſt to unava ing woe. 


But, ahl what pen his piteous plight may trace? | 


Or what device his loud laments explain? 
The form uncouth of his diſguiſed face ? 
Wh. pallid hue that dyes his looks amain ? 


plenteous ſhow'r that does his cheek | / 


diſtam ? 
When he in abje&t wiſe implores the dame, 
Ne hopeth aught of ſweet reprieve to gain; 
Or when from high ſhe levels well her aim, 
And thro” the thatch his cries each falling ſtroke 
proclaim, 


The other tribe, aghaſt, with ſore diſmay - . 


Attend, and conn the: r taſks with Nickle | 
By turns, altony d, ev' ry twig. ſurvey, ¶ care; 
And from their fellow's hateful wounds be. 
ware, ſhare ; 
Knowing, 1 wiſt, how each the ſame may 


85 high atchievements does declare, | 
On w — thilk wight that has y-gazing | 


O the hard boſdms of dep 


ESCRIPTIVE, ac. "to 


And to the well-known cheſt the dame repair, 

| . em 

| feet! 

And 1 y-rare, now, certes, doubly 


See, to their ſeats they hye with merry lee, 
And in beſeemly rc es there, 1 

All but the wight 7 bum y-galledz he (chair, 
Abhorreth bench, and ſtool, and fourm, and 
(This 4 in mouth y-fix' d, that rends his 
[breaſt, 
And eke d ſnubs profound, and heaving 
Convulſions i Intermitting ! does declare | 
His ous wrong, his dame's unjuſt 
Lcareſs d. 
And ſoils her offer d bord; and ſhuns to be 


His face beſprent, witlt liquid chryſtal ſhines ; 
His blooming face, that ſeems a purple flow r, 
Which low to earth it's dr head declines, + 
All ſmear'd and ſully d by a yernal ſhow'r. 
otic pow TK. 4 
All, all, but ſhe, 7 the authof of his thame.; 
All, all, ur ſhe, fegret this F date 2 


Vale, ce 17175 yout 1, and he hence the flow'r 
If ſo Tdecit e fame. 


Kareth aught, 

But to the wind all — 7 

And deems it Mame if be to fete i nes : 
And nany's'ſullen wo ahgunte is ſent, - 

-Which for his dameꝰs annoyance Igns; 
And ſtill the more to pleaſüre hirn ne s bent, 

a” perverſe, her *haviour-paſt 
ent. tay 4 


. Ab, ney hor a1 fear Jel Fs F It be? 
ut 1 t Pride it be, uc t $4 ires 
Yew 72 dames ! el 2 y 
e quench not, too, the ſpar fixes; 
N — than * — les lyrey, 
rd artshis valour's gen rous heat; 
Tem e ee en re- 
| Like Verne 's patriotfo foul; werbe great 


Than n that pumps for: ill, br. flow.ry falſe 
- deceit, 


. . t. 


vet 885 wich All, - what darling fruits 


E'en ng cious fore6ghtpoints lu 
A little bench of heedleſs biſhops here, A 
And there a chancellour in embryo, 
Or bard ſublime, if bard may c*er.be fo; 
As Milton, Shakeſpeare, names that ne er 
ſhall die! 
Tho? now he crawlalong the ground fo low 
Nor weeting how the Muſe ſhould ſoar on 


high, fly. 
Wiſheth, pearfſtarv'ling elf! his paper kite may 


Till fear has taught them a perjorſnance 
meet, 


| 


And this „ who. cens ring the deſign 
Loo . which that of cards Joth 
bund, 


- 


N 2 N Shall 


5 — 
* 
- — 


ils 9 + 


i 

| 

' 
= 

4 

; 


— 


Shall Dennis be! if rigid Fates incline; 
And many an epick to his rage ſhall yield, 
And many a poet quit th* Aönian field? 
And, ſour' d byage, profound he ſhallappear, 
As he who now, with ſdainful fury thrill'd, 
Surveys mine work, and levels many a fneer, 


And furls his wrinkly front, and eries, What 


x ſtuff is here? 


But now Dan Phœbus gang the middle ſky, 
E 


And Liberty unbars her priſon · door; 
And like a ruſhing torrent out they fly, 
And nov the graſſy cirque han cover'd o'er 


* 


With boiſt' rous revel- rout and wild uproar. 
At thouſand ways in wanton rings they run; 
Heav n ſhield their ſnort · liv d paſtunes, I am- 


lore ! 7 
For well may Freedom, erſt ſo dear won, 


Appear to Britiſhelf more gladſome than the ſun. 


Enjoy, poor imps! enjoy your ſportive trade, 
25 And chace gay Wy and cull the faireſt 


# flow'rs, - 


For when my bones in graſs-green ſods are laid; 


For never may ye taſte more 13 hours 


In knightly caſtles or in ladies Bowers. 
O vain, to ſeek delight in earthly thing! 


But moſt in courts, where proud Ambition 
F | [ſpring 

Deluded wight! who weens fair peace can 
Beneath the pompous dome of keſar or of king: 


See in each ſprite ſome various bent appear! 


tow'rs ; 


_ Theſe rudely carol moſt incondite lay; 


Salute the ſtranger paſſing on his way: 
Some builden fragile tenements.of clay; 
Some to the ſtanding lake their courſes bend, 


With pebbles ſinooth, at duckand drake toplay; | 


Thilk to the huxter's ſav'ry cottage tend, 


ISO CE 
Here, as each ſeaſon yields a diff rent ſtore, 
| Each ſeaſon's ſtores in order ranged been, 
Apples withcabbage-net y- cover do er, ſſeen; 
SGalling full fore th' unmoney d wight, are 
And gooſeb' rie, clad in liv'ry red or green: 
And here of lovely dye the Cath' rine pear; 
Fine pear! as lovely for thy juice I ween ; 
O may no wight e' er pennyleſs come there, 


Leſt ſmit with ardent 1 pine with hopeleſs 


care! | | 
Se! cherries here, ere cherries yet abound, 
With thread ſo white in tempting poſiæs ty d, 
Scatt'ring like blooming maid their glances 
i. —_ da 
With pamper'd look draw little eyes aſide, 
And muſt be bought, tho* penury betide: 
The plumb all azure, and the nut all brown; 
And here, each ſeaſon, do thoſe cakes abide, 


Thoſe ſaunt' ring on the green, withjocund leer, 


In paſtry kings and queens th' allotted mite to 
| p 4 | 


Whoſe honour'd names the inventive city 


own, [known®. 


Rend'ring thro? Britain's iſle Salopia's' prailes 


4 


4 -Admir*dSalopia! that with venialprideſwave, 


Eyes her bright form in Severn's ambient 
Fam d for her loyal cares in perils try d; brave: 
Her daughters lonely, and her ſtriplings 
Abl midſt the reſt;may flow'rs adorn his grave 
W Whoſeartdidfirſt theſe dulcet cates diſplay! 
A motive fair to Learning's imps he gave, 
Who chearleſs oer her darkling region ſtray, 
Till Reafon's morn ariſe, and light them on their 
Fay. W 


E C.LO GU E I. 
Selim; or, the Shepherd's Moral, 
Scene, a Valley near Bagdat.— Time, the Morning, 


© VE Perſian maids, attend your Poet's lays, 
And hear how ſhepherds paſs their golden 
„ F days. in e Aline 
Not all are bleſs d, whom Fortunc's hand fuſ- 


TI e n 
Well may your hearts believe the truths I tell; 
Tis virtue makes thebliſs where er we dwell,” 

Thus Selim ſung, by ſacred Truth inſpir'd; 
Nor praiſe, but ſuch as Truth heſtow. d, deſir d: 
Wiſe in bimſelf, his meaning ſongs convey'd 
Informing morals to the ſhepherd maid z53 

Or taught the ſwains that ſureit bliſs to find, 
What groves nor ſtreams beſtow—a virtuous 


nin." a op 

When ſweet and bluſhing, like a virgin bride, 

The radiaiſt morn ber orient pride; 

When wanton gales along the vallies play, 

Breathe on each flow'r, and bear their ſweets 
away; 


This uſcful Icon for the fair and young. 

'* Ye Perſian dames, he ſaid, to you belong, 
(Well may they pleaſe) the morals of my ſong: 
No fairer maids, I trutt, than you are found, 


© Grac'dwithſoftarts,thepeopl:4world around! 


The morn that lights yon, to your loves ſupplies 
Each gentler ray, delicious to your eyes; 
* Foryou thoſeflow rs her fragrant hands beſtow, 
And yours tlie love that Kings delight to know. 
© Yet think not theſe, all beauteous as they are, 
© The belt kind bleſſings Heav'n can grant the 
© Who truſt alone in beauty's fechle ray, (fair! 
Hoaſt but the worth Balſora's+ptearls ditpla): 
« Drawn from the deep, we own the furface 

„„ U 
But, dark within, they drink no luſtrous light. 


© Such are the maids, nd ſuch the charms they 
| © By ſenſe unaided, or to virtue loſt, [boa! 
ſex! your hearts believe in vain, | 


[ boat; 
Selk. flatt'ri 
That Love ſhall blind, when once he fires the 
þ Or hope a lover by your faults to win, L ſwaini 
© As ſpots on'ermin beautify: the ſkin : 
£ Who ſeeks ſecure to rule, be firſt her care 


* Shrewſbury cakes, + The gulph of that name, famous for the pearly-fitery. 
* «, 4 | f Vee 


Each ſofter virtue that adorns the fair; 


* 


Each 
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© With wealth incourts, nor all that haunt the 


By Tygris' wandering waves he ſat, and ſung | 
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The maids of Bagdat verify'd the lay: 


One cruſe of water on his back he bore, = 


With deſperate ſorrow wild, th' affrighted man 


Book 1. „ DESCRIPTIVE, 975 


Each tender paſſion man delights to ind, 
The low d perfection of a female mind! ſreign, 


« Bleſs'd were the days, when Wiſdom held her 


And ſhepherds ſought her on the ſilent plain; 
With Truth ſhe wedded in the ſecret grove, 


Immortal Truth] and daughters wen their f 


< love. 

O haſte, fair e f yeVirtnes, comes I 
© Sweet Peace and Plenty lead 3 on your way! 
«© The balmy ſhrub for you ſhall love our a1 
By Ind excell'd, or abs no more. 

© Lolt to our fields, for ſo the Fates ee: 
© The dear deſerters ſhall return again. 
Come thou, whoſe thoughts as limpid ſprings 

are clear; 


To lead the train, beet Modeſty, appear: _ 
5 & are e only yet repaid b 


Here make thy court amidſt our rural ſcene, 
And ſhepherd-girls ſhall own thee for their 
© With thee be Chaſtity, of all afraid, {queen. 
« Diſtruſting all, a wiſe ſuſpicious: mail; igt on 


But man the bb not more the movinain doe 


Folds the ſwift falcon for her deadly foe.ſ dew; « 
Cold is her breaſt, like flowers this 


No wild defires amidit thy train be knowiq, 
« But Faith, whoſe heart is fix d oh one alone: 
« Deſponding Meckneſs, with her down-caſt 
And friendly Pity; full of tender ſighs; [eyes, 


c And Love the laſt, By theſe your hearty, ap- |' 


rove; . 
c Theſf e are the virtues that muſt lead td lore.· 
Thus ſung the ſwain; and ancient 8 


Dear to the plains, the Virtues came along; 
The ſhepherds lov'd, and Selim bleſs d his wng. 
ECLOGUE age: 
Haſſen; or, the Camel- Driver. 
Scene, the Deſart.— Tine, Mid- Day. 
IN ſilent horror, o'er the boundleſs waſte,” 1.4 
The driver Haſſan with his camels paſs d --- 


4 hw” * 


And his light ſerip contain d a ſeanty tore; 

A fan of painted feathers in his hand, 

To guard his ſhaded face from ſcorching ſand. 
The ſultry ſun had gain d the middle ſ y, #1 
Aud not a tree, and, nat an herb was nig: 
The beaſts, with paing their duſty way pw ſue, 
Shrill roar'd the winds, and dreary was the view 


Thrice ghd thiice truck his l. and chus 
egan: 
gad was the hour, and luckleſs was the day, 
When firſt from Schiraz walls 1 bent my 
„ wa 1 * 
© Ah! little thoug ht ref the blaſting wi 0 
* The thirſt or pinching hunger that Lind 
© Bethink thee, Rain, where ſhall thirſt a 
* When fails this cruſe, his unrelenting ra a, 
* Soon ſhall this ferip it s precious load 
* Then whit but tears and hunger ſhall be ts 
ve mute companions of my toils, that bear 
In all my griefs a more than equal ſhare! 
Here, whereno ſprings — ar 


3] LO 


drink the 
A ſilken veil conceal her from the view. 


38. 


ye hopethe green del ights to agg 
Which plains mor bleſs v or verdant vales 
«beſtow; ?: 
Here rocks alone, and ale ede es Ben » 
© And faint _ ſickly winds for ine , 
around. * 


gad vas the hour, and luckleſs was theday, 


The Curſt bel be 5 old and ſilver: which peru 
© Weak men to bello far-fatiguing trade 1. 

| * The lily Peace outſhines the ſilyer _ 
And Life is dearer than the golden ore: 

© Yet money tempts us o'er the deſart bi | 
To every diſtant ma.t and wealthy town. 1 
Full oft we tempt the land, and oft the ſea 


© Ah! why this ruin ſo attractive made ? 
6. pi fond man, {6 eaſily betray'd?? 
Why heed we not, while'mad we haſte along, 
| The ente voice of Peace, or Pleafure's 5 
* Orwherefore think the flo ry mountain s ſi 
* The e aururs, aud the valley! J 
my ogy 
ji. Why think kes theſe les pleafi ing to behold | A 
'c Thaw dreaty defarts, if they lead to gold? 
' '.« Sid was the hour, andluckleſs was Cater 
i_ «<Whenfiſt from Schiraz' walls I bent => 
g . C'yyay tb 1 2179 
©O ceaſe; my fears n bude 281 g 
When thou 


* What if the lion in his rage I meet! N 


e Oft in the duſt Tview his printed feet 


And, fearful! oft; when Day'sdeclinin ing light 
„ Yields her pale empire to the mourner 
„Byhunger four d, he ſcours the waere. 


þ Gaunt wolves and fiillen tigers in his train; 71 
Death, with ſhrieks, directs their 


c Bcore them 
6 way? 11 6 & 
5 Fills the wild yell, and leads them totheirprey. 
Sad was the hour, and luckleis was the dayy 
When firſt from Schiraz walls I bent my 
a» Vin cy Noir. 
1 A0 that dead hour the ſilent aſp ſhall ertepy 
If aught of reſt I find, upon my ſleep i 
« Wore. per. hor ws is ſeales abound, ) 
And wake to anguiſh with a burning wound... 
© Thrice happy they, the wife, contented 5 
From luſt of wealth, and dread of death fee 
They tempt no deſarts, and no griefs 2 
Peace rules 4 day, here reaſons 
' 6 min ier vs 
dad wasthehour/ayt Iuckleſs wazthe day, 
ne Hee from Schiraz walls A 
N e e | 
| © haf lets youth? for ſhe th hoert whnr, 
- | © The tender Fark, will be mo ras 9.01 
3 bar B ſwelFdmy heat, and own e 
| 2 maid, * py | 
. When faſt ſhe Hong: d her tears, and thus the 


„e detain 3"! : 
&& Wbom Zara cbreakingheartimplor di in vain. 
ee Vet as thou go'ſt, may ev'ry blaſt ariſe, 


Or 2 "ny 'd fountains mitigate the day, 


e Weak and'unfelt as We rejected 3 6 
N 3 « Szfy 


«44 © When vr a from Schiraz' walls 1 bent my 


— 


thee? „ „5 


ereates unnumber d ſernes I | 


44 Fereuel the 7 'whoin 17 could not 12 


— 
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«© Saß ofer the wild, no perils may 'ſt thou ſee; 
46 No griefs endure ; nor weep, falſe youth, like 
O let me ſafely to the fair return, ſme!” 
« Say, with a kiſs, ſlie muſt not, ſhall not mourn! 
O let me teach my heart to loſe it S fears, 
« Recali'dbyWiſdom's voice, andZara's tears !* 
He ſaid ; and call'd on Heav'n to bleſs the 


7 


wy Lay 
When back to Schiraz* walls he bent his. 


ECLOGUE III. 
Abra; er, the Georgian Sultana. 
Scene, a Foreſt.— Time, the Evening. | 

IN Georgia's land, where Tefflis* tow'rs are 
In diſtant view along the level green; I ſeen, 
While evening dews enrich the glitt' ring glade, 
And the tall foreſts caſt a longer ſhade ; 

What time tis ſweet o'er fields of rice to ſtray, 
Or ſcent the breathing maize at ſetting day ; 
Amidſt the maids of Zagen's peaceful grove, 
Emyra ſung the: pleaſing cares of love. 

Of Abra firſt began the tender ſtrain, 
Who led her youth with flocks upon the plain; 
At morn ſhe came, thoſe willing flocks to lead 
Where lilies rear them in the wat'ry mead : 
From early dawn the live-long hours the told, 
Till late at ſilent eve ſhe penn'd the fold. 


Deep in the grove; beneath the ſecret ſhade, | 
A various wreath of odorous flowers ſhe made. 


Gay-motley'd pinks and ſweet jonquils ſhe 
; * Poe: Gate <2 of. F331 —_ 


. -  Chaſe®, 1 55 
The Re blue that on the moſs-bank grows ; 
All feet to ſenſe, the flaunting roſe was there: 
The finiſh'd chaplet well adorn'd her hair. 

Great Abbas chanc'd that fated morn to ſtray, 
By love conducted from the chace away: 
Among the vocal vales he heard her ſong, © | + 
And ſought the vales and echoing groves among. 
At length he found, and wood the rural maid; 
dhe knew the monarch; and with fear obey d. 

* Beey'ry youth like royal Abbas mov d, 
And evryGeorgianmaid like Abra lov'd! 
The royal lover bore lier from the plain; 


Vet ſtill her erook and bleating flock remain: 
Oft as ſhe went, ſhe backward turn'd her view, - | 


And bade that crook and bleating flock adieu. 
Fair happy maid! to other ſcenes remove; 
To richer ſcenes of golden power and love! 
Go leave the fimple pipe, and ſhepherd's ſtrain ; 
With love delight thee, and with Abbas reign. 
Be ev'ry youth like Toyal Abþas mov'd, - 
© Andey'"ryGeorgianmatidhikeAbralov*d!' 
Vet, midſt the blaze of courts, the fix d her love 
On the cool fountain, or the ſhady grore 
Still, with the ſhepherd's innocence, her mind 
To the ſweet vale and flow'fy mead inclin'd: - 
2 nd oft as Spring renew d the plains with flow rs, 
ath'd his ſoft gales, an led che fragrant 
; Hours; a . Ly > ATE RES 
With ſure return ſhe ſought the ſylvan ſcene, 


"ELEGANT EXTRACTS, + Boox Il, 


And paſs'd in radiance thro the cloud 


c ue maids around her mov'd, a duteous band! 
Each bore a crook all-rural in her hand: | 
Some ſimple lay, of flocks and herds they ſung ; 
With joy the mcuntain and the foreſt rung. 
Be ev'ry youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
And ev ry Georgian maid like Abra lov dl 
And oft the royal lover left the care 


And thorns of ſtate, attendant on the fair; 


Oft to the ſhades and low- roof d cots · retir d, 

Or ſought the vale where firſt his heart was fir'd ; 

A rufſet mantle, like a ſwain, he wore, 

And thought of crowns and buſy courts no more. 
_ © Beev'ry youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 


Bleſs d was the life that royal Abbas led: 
Sweet was his love, and innocent his bed. 
What if in wealth the noble maid excel; 

The ſimple ſhepherd-girl can I6ye as well, a 
Let thoſe who rule on Perſia's jewell'd throne, 
Be fam'd for love, and gentleſt love alone; 


| Or wreathe, like Abbas, full of fair renown, 


The lover's myrtle with the warrior s crown. 
O happy days!” the maids around her ſay : 
O haſte, profuſe of bleſſings, haſte away ! 
«© Beev'ry youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
And ev ry Georgian maiꝗ like Abra fov di 


E CL O GUE” 8 
Asgib and Secander ; or, the Fugitives. 


6 9s all ˙ — 


; Scene, Mountain in Circaſſia Ti me, Midnight, 

IN fair Circaſſia, here, to love inclin'd, 
Each ſwain was bleſs d, forevꝰ ry maid was kind; 
At that ſtill hour, when awful midnight reigns, 


And none butwretchies haunt thetwilightplains; 


{What time the moon had hung her lamp on high, 
bel ky; 
Sad o er the des two brother ſhepherds fled, 
Where wild ring fear and deſperate ſorrow led : 
Faſt, as they preſs'd their flight, behind them lay 
| Wide ravag'd plains, and vallies ſtole away. 
Along the mountain's bending ſide they ran; 
Till * and waak, Secander thus began. 
222 ͤ <5 <7 
DO ſtay thee, Agib, for my feet deny, 
No longer friendly to my life, to fl. 
Friend of my heart, O turn thee and ſurvey; 


Trace our fad flight thro all it's length of way 


And firſt review that long- extended plain, 
And yon wide groves already paſs'd with pain! 
Yon ragged «bf, vhoſe dangerous path we try d! 
And laſt; this lofty mountain's weary ſide! 


ee gg 
Weak as thouart, yet hapleſs muſt thou know 
The toils of-fli er woe! 
Stillas I haſte, the Tartar ſhouts behind, [wind; 
And ſhrieks and forrows load the ſaddening 
In rage of heart, with ruin in his hand, | 
He blaſts our harveſts, and;deforms our land. 
Yon citron grove; whence firſt in fear we came, 


The breezy mountains, and the foreſts green. 


Drops it's fair honours to the conquering flame; 


„ That theſe flowers are found in bery great abo\dancs; in ſame of the provinces of Perka, ſee the 


Modern Hiſtory af the ingenious Mr, Salmon. 
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© Andey'ryGeorgian maidlikeAbralov'd!* 


Box IT. 


Far fly the ſwains, like us, in dee deſpair, 
And leave to ruffian bands their leecy care. 


sECAN DER. 
Unhappy land! ' whoſe bleſſings tempt the 
ſword; 

In vain, unheard, thou call'ſt thy Perſian lord! 
In vain thou court*ſ him, helpleſs, to thine aid, 
To ſhield the ſhepherd, and protect the.maid! 
Far off, in thoughtleſs indolence reſign d, 
Soft dreams of love and pleaſure ſoothe his mind 1 
Midiſt fair ſultanas loſt in idle joy, 2 
No wars alarm him, = no fears annoy, 


Yet theſe green bills, in 1 s ſultry heat, 
Have lent the monarch oft a cool retreet. 
Sweet to the ſight is Zabra's flow'ry p plain, 
And once by maids and ſhepherds lov'd in vain! 
No more the virgins thall delight to rove © ' 

By Sargis* banks, or Irwan's ſhady rove; © 
On Tarkie's mountain catch the cooling gale, 
Or breathe the ſweets of Aly's flow'ry vile ; 
Fair ſcenes ! but ah! no more with pe — ore 5d, 
With eaſe wan, hou and. with plenty bleſs 

No more the ſhepherds whitaning tents appear, 
Nor the kind — of a bounteous year; 
No more the date, with ſnowy bloſſoms crown'd ; 
_ Ruin ſpreads her baleful fires around. 


SECAN DER. 
In vain Cireaſſia boaſts her ſpicy groves, 
For ever fam'd for pure and happy wich a 
In vain ſhe boaſts her faireſt of the fair * 


Their eyes blue languith, and their g en hair. 


With looks demure, and. fi „ Dun, 
Thoſe eyes in tears their fruitleſs griet 85 ſend; 1 Horrible monſter! hated by gods und men, 


Thoſe hairs the Tartar s cruel hand ſhall rend. 


AGIB, 
Ye Georgian e that piteous wet 
Circaſſia's gian and the waſte of war; [far 


Some weightier arms than crooks and ſtaffs pre- 
pare 

To ſhield your harveſt, and defend your fair: 

The Turk and Tartar like deſigns ome a 

Fix d to deſtroy, and ſteadfaſt to undo. 

Wild as his land, in native deſarts bred, 

By luſt incited, or by malice led. 

The villain Ar ab, as he prowls for prey, [way 2 

Oft marks with blood and waſting, flames the 

Yet none ſo cruel as the Tartar foe, FIG 

To death inur'd, and nurs d in ſrenes of woe. 


He fail ; when loud along the-vale was | heard 
A ſhriller thriek, and nearer fires ap : 
Th' affrighted derber s, thro the dewys of ni t, 
Wide o'er the moo * e t 

fight, * 


I . N N N Dana. 
Ling, heavenly Muſe *- 


4 Things una in proſe or rb 5 
A Shilling, ha Soy Soho dire. i Fd 


APPY theman,whe, void of cares aind ſtrife; Where 


In ſilken or in leathern purſe retains ' 
A * Shilling. Hie nor hears with pain 
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To vend his wares, or at th Arvonian . 


n — ae as the captive re., . 


New oyſters cry'd, nor ſighs for chearful] 1. ”J 
But with his Ea, eight force miſts a 
To Juniper's Magpyez or Town Hall repa rs; 
Where, mindful Fe nymph, whofe wanton eye 
'Transfix*d his foul, and kindled amorous flames, 
Chloe, or Phillis, he each ci ling glaſs 
Wiſheth her health, and joy, and equal love. 
Mcanwhile he fmoaks, and laughs at merry tale, 
Or pun ambiguous, or conundrum quaint. 
But I, whom griping penury ſurrounds, 
And hunger; ſure attendant upon want, 
With ſcanty offals, and ſmall acid tiff, 
(Wretched repaſt!) my meagre corſe fuſtain : 
Then ſolitary walk, or doze at home © 
In garret vile, and with a warming puff 
Regale chill'd fingers; or, from tube as black 
As winter chimney, or well-poliſh'd j WEE, 
Exhale Mundungus, ill- 715 1 Rent; ""Þ 
Not blacker tube, nor of a ſhorter fize; _ | 
Smoaks Cambro-Britain, (vers'd in pedigree, 
Sprung from Cadwallader and Arthur, * 
Full famous in e tale) when ne 
2 er many a era hill, and barren cliff, 

pon a op Ceſtrian cheeſe, 
Heh oyer FE ing brug with a deſign 


Or Maridunum, or the: 1 42 e 
Telep d Brechinia; or wher 

Encircles Ariconium, fruitful 1 i 
| Whence flow neftareous wines, -. HR "8 
With Maſſic, Setin, or Be d Falern 
rr teclious 


Thus, while my Joy 


w dee and te un 
Wich y b t ring at 
| With hidcous accent thrice es opens, 
The voice ill-boding, and 4 fond 
What ould I do? „ Amas d. 
Confounded, to the dark 
Of wood hole; 2 enn ha ra erect 
Thro' ſudden fear ; Ta Freak plain. : 
My ſhudd' ring limbs, and deere to tell!) 
My tongue forgets. her faculty of ſpeech; 
So horrible he ſeems! His d brow [beard, 
Entrench d with many a frown, and. conick 
And ſp! band, admir'd by modern ſaints, 

s forebode ; 


i Diſatt%rous in tus right hand 
Lon e of paper ſolemnl he wayes, . » 
Wich charaQers and figures di inſcrib'd, . 


pn pom to 7 eves ;, (ye gods. avert. 
ck plogyes from righteous men!) Behind 
—— monſter, not der himſelt, cum ſtalks 
Sullen of aſpe& by call! \ 
Fink po . * Ke * 
Wich force inc ible, mag my ; 
Erſt have oy ay, . 


* 2 * yo te Ry 
To — inchanted is convey d, : 


re. gates. impregn e, and coercive "Gia 
In durance ftri& detain Vin, till, in form 


* 


* 4 | 4 


ware, ye debtors! when ye walk beware, 
Be eum ſpect; oft with inſidious ken 
This caitift eyes your ſteps aloof, and oft 
Lies perdue in « nook or gloomy cave, 
Prompt to inchant iome inadvertent wretch 
With his unhallow'd touch, So (poets ſing) 
Grimalkin, to domeſtic vermin {worn 
An everlaſting foe, with watchful eye 
Lies nightly brooding o'er a chinky gap, 
Protending her fell claws, to thoughtlets mice 
Sure ruin. So her diſembowell'd web | 
Arachne in a hall or kitchen ſpreads, 
'Obvious to vagrant flies: ſhe ſecret ſtands 
Within her woven cell; the humming prey, 
Regardleſs of their fate, ruſh on the — 5 oy 
Inextricable, nor will aught avail Won” 
Their arts, or arms, or ſhapes of lovely hue ; 
The waſp inſidious, and the buzzing drone, 
And butterfly proud of expanded wings 
Diſtinct with gold, entangled in her ſnares, 
4 Uſeleſs reſiſtance make: with eager ſtrides, 
8 She tow'ring flies to her expected ſpoils ; 
Then with envenom'd jaws the vital blood 
14 Drinks of reluctant foes, and to her cave 
. Their bulky carcaſes triumph«at drags. 
; So paſs my days. But when nocturnal ſhades 
This world invelope, and th' inclement air 
Perſuades men to repel benumbing froſts 2 
With pleaſant wines, and crackling blaze of 
: Me lonely fitting, nor the glimmering light 
Ot make-weight candle, nor the joyous alk. | 
loving friend, delights ; diſtreſs d, forlorn, 
Amidſt the horrors of the tedious night, 9 
© Darkling I ſigh, and feed with diſmal N 
My anxious mind; or ſdmetimes mournful ve 


Indite, and. ſing of groves and myrtle ſhades, 


g Or deſperate lady near a purling ſtream 
| Meanwhile L. Iahour with eternal drought, - | 


And reſtleſs with and rave; my parchgd throat 
But if a ſlumber haply does invade .. _ 
My weary limbs, my fancy's ftill awake, 
Thoughtful of drink, and eager, in a dream, 
'Tipples imaginary pots of ale, 
In vain—awake, I find the ſettled thirſt | 
Still gnawing, and the pleaſant phantom. curſe. 
Thus do hive, from pleaſure quite gebar d, 
Nor taſte the fruits that the ſun's genial rays 
Mature, john-apple, nor the downy peach, 
Nor walnut in rough-furrow'd coat ſecure, 
Nor medlar fruit delicious in decay. 
Afflictions great! yet greater ſtill remain: 
My galligaſkins, that have long withitood 
The winter's fury, and encroaching,froſts, 
By time ſubdu'd, (what will not time fubdue !) 
An horrid chaſm diſeloſe, with orifice | 
Wide, difcontinnous; eg which the winds, _ 
Eurus and Auſter, and the dreadful force. . 
Of Boreas, that congeals the Cronian waves, 
Tumultuous enter with dire chilling blaſts, 
Portgending agues. Thus a well-fraught ſhip, 
Fong fail'd fecure, or thro' th Ægean deep, 


Finds no relief, nor heavy Are: hg 


Or the Ionian, till cruiſing near 


The Lilybean ſhore, with hideous cruſh 


* 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


| On Scylla, or Charybdis, (dang'rous rocks) 


So fierce a ſhock unable to withſtand, (oak, 
Admits the ſea: in at the gaping fide” . 
The crouding waves with impetuous rage, 


Reſiſtleſs, overwhelming! Horrors ſeize 
The mariners; death in their eyes appears; 


They ſtare, they lave, they pump, they ſwear, 


they pray: 5 
(Vain efforts) ſtill the battering waves ruſni in, 
Implacable; till, delug'd by the fommmʒ 


—— 


3 Philltps's Splendid S illing. Dr. BRAu- 
STON. 3 


Sing, maiden muſe, 


APPY the maid, who, from green-ſickneſs 
In canvas or in holland pocket hears (free, 


S 


| A Crooked Sixpence. She envieth · not 


New-married folks, nor ſighs at others banns. 

At eve, when Sol this hemiſphere forſakes, 

She to her needle or. her wheel repairs. 

Then, not unmindful of the man, dear man, 

Whole faith, by promiſes and- amorous oaths, 

And Crooked Sixpence, was to her betroth'd, . 

| William or Thomas ; at her work ſhe cries, 

His year next March is up, and ſo is mine. 

« Meanwhile he ſhoes japans, or, buckling wigs, 

Sings Durfey's ſongs by Purcellini ſet. . | 
But I, who in my head bear pain, and draw 

Short breath, attendant ſure on ſickneſs green, 

| With cinders, or with mortar from the wall, 

| Wretched repaſt! my fading fleſh'diſtain! *' 

In chimney-corner cloſe IJ poking ſit, 8 

Nor ever ſtir ſpontaneous, ſcarce when call'd. 

I Ioll, I ſtretch, I yawn, and from a tub a 


x 


Oatmeal, unſalutary food if raw! [purleoin, 
More v ome than yelep'dburgout, which 
North-Britiſh lad, full —— in records | feeds 


Of England's chroniele for felling kings, 
When he o'er hoary hills, or craggy cliffs, 


Or rugged rocks, where eagles build their neſt, 
Rides on a galloway, though ſmall, yet ſtrong, 
| Voy'ging from Dungbay-head through ſheriff- 
oms X IE TOS 
Barren and bleak, with chequer d plaid ſuperb, 
Intent with clipp'd Jacobuſes to buy 
French wine in Luſitanian caſks ypent, 


_ | Which well-paid perjurers vouch att for port, 


Though they perhaps the growth pf Bourdeaux 
be | 


bl 6 Ip 

| Chatteau, Margout, or the renown'd Pontack. 
Thus while in quatms my heavy moments 
A wight in habit velvet all and gold, I creep, 

| Formal and fine, dread monſter! doctor hight, 
With ſolemn face into.the kitchen ſtalks. 

His "org fingers thrice my pulſe affay ; 
Thrice ſecrets deep he aſks: furpriz'd, I dread 
The voice obſcene, and hate the ſickly ſound. 
What ſhall T do? Amaz'd, confounded, dumb 


| [ ſtand, nor anſwer give to his demands, 


Nauſeouꝰ 


She ſtrikes rebounding; whence the thatter'd. 


The ſhip links found'ring in the vaſt abyſs. oo f 


§ 46. The Crooked N in Imitation of 


Sixpence, hoop-petticoat, and church on fire. 


(Like that hence Burgeſs * oatmeal 


To ſtal 
Protenc 
Sure ru 
Myriad 
To inf: 


In ferril 


Secure! 


The pee 
Great C 


Within 


And mi 
Nurſe he 

wa 
Loud ſo 
But Fai 
Eftſoons 
With ſc: 
The Crat 
The bur 
Inexorat 
Bright 6 
For pign 
And to t 
The har! 


So pal 


Comes o1 


When ſu 


port, 
rdcaux 
ontack. 
oments 
[ creeps 
- hight, 
8. 


I dread 
ſound. 
, dumb 


ES 
lauſeous 


Stiffen'd with angry curls, his agate cane 


Illegible to maid, or man, or witch. 


In ſerried files march on. Meanwhile the babe, 


Book II. DIDACTIC, | DESCRIPTIVE? &ec. 
Nauſeous to virgin ears; my frizzled hair 


Stands upright, to its roof my tongue ſticks dry, 
e % 


Retentive faculty my bowels loſe, = _ 
So horrible he ſeems. His horſe-hair wig 


And gilded ſword (too oft by cowards worn) 
Diſaſtrous deeds forebode; in his right hand 
The deſperate pen he takes, which, ting d with 


ink : | 
Strange charaQers and figures dire inſcribes, 


Oh, may ſuch plagues averted ever be 
From modeſt ſpinſters! Lo! behind him ſneaks 
Another mortal, not unlike himſelf, © 
Of jargon full, with terms obſcure o*ercharg'd, 
Apothecary call'd, whoſe fœtid hands . 
With pow'r mechanic, and with charms arcane, 
Apollo god of med' cine has endued. _ 
If he gilt pills, powder, or bolus brown, 
Haply into the open mouth convey 
patient; ſtrait his body to the doſe . . 
en. (as erſt La Mancha's e $ 
1 


5 


Of 
Ob 
Is to a feather-bed well warm' d convey'c 
Sheets never to be chang' d, and watchful nurſe 
The captive wretch incarcerate, till Time, 
The beſt phyſician, ſet the patient fre. 
Beware, ye virgins, of your health beware, 
Be circumſpect to romp or run; aſcend 
The mountain's airy top; th” empiric crew 
Will elſe oft viſit your abode, by fees 
Of gold allur'd, and dangerous ſymptoms find. 
Prompt to torment ſome pale unthriving wench 
With griping buck-thorn, or with launcet ſharp 


Sow-gelder erſt, to 
lambs, N . * 
Sworn everlaſting foe, with goggling eyes 
To ſtables, ſties, or cow- pens, a 
Protending his fell knife, to though tleſs bulls: 
Sure ruin. So, in undiſcerning night, 
Myriads vf Fairies, by their monarch led, 
To infants cradles, or to nurſery-rboms, 


— 


Secure in innocence, ſleeps ſound and ſmiles. - 
The peers and peereſſes, with Oberon's ſelf, | 
Great Oberon, of fairy realms ſupreme, _ 


And midnight muſic, move their tiny 
Nurſe he or thinks ſhe hears, twixt ſleep and 
Wake, | 8 6 ; 

Loud ſounds, unſeen, delightful to the ear: 
But Fairy fiddles lull again to ſleep. _ 
Eftſoons king Oberon and twelve choſen men, 
With ſcaling ladders of Dutch thread compact, 
The cradle mount, collecting all their might: 
The burthen of the ponderous child they raiſe, 
Inexorable ; nor will aught avail well; 
Bright eyes, loud tears, or limbs proportion'd 
For pigmy brat they change the bouncing boy, 
And to their own abodes, where er they 18 
The harmleſs babe with Io Pæans drag. 

So pals my days. But when a wake or fair 
Comes on, and calls the joyous damſels forth; 


.. [My 


| Uplifted, yields to every blaſt of win 


Treat nymphs with cyder, ſparkling drink and 

In melancholy hall _ kitchen wide” {ſweets 

I cough deſerted; partner for the dance = 

None chuſes me, none in the beachen bark 

My name inſcribes, cooks ga batchelor 

| Hangs over me enamour'd. Singly fad, 

| My woe through three times fix reyolving years 

'T count; no jolly Joe, nor ſober Sam, 
The matrimonial queſtion e' er propos d, 

Or Crooked Sixpence offer d to divide. 
Amidſt the horrors of long wintry mights 
I ſigh, my heart into my white-rann'd ſhoes 

With palpitation finks. I ponder nor, 

Where rats-bane's ſold, and now again the well 
I view irreſolute, and oft the ftrength 
Of my own garters try, Peeviſh I pine, + 

Finds no relief, and rolling eyes no ſleep. 

But, if the ſtranger Morpheus does invade 

painful limbs, my fancy, ſtill awake, 

\ Thoughtful of man, and eager, in a dream 

Imaginary bliſſes gives and takes: | 

In vain! awake, I find myſelf alone, 


Thus do I live, from pleaſure quite cut off. 
Fairing to me no generous carter brings, 
No pears, no gingerbread, though brown, yet 


ſweet z. 


| No filberts I, nor walnuts crack; gor ſqueeze - | 


The china orange through its tawyny coat. oe 
Troubles immenſe, though mightier ſtill remain. 


Wide þ 8 8 1 
My virtuous limbs enclos'd, by frequent ſparks 
Of fire*s deſtroy d. ( What will not fire deſtroyl) 


I The fplinter'd ribs crack, break, and pieroe 


ns, early comes, 


amain | „ a boat add ea Wy 

My wounded ſkin. In rags the car yaſs hangs 3 
The ſevenfold circlets of the dae ag hoop, _ 
Southern, or weſtern, or the bleak north-eatt, 2 
North-eaft, that ſinks the hearts of hippiſh ſouls. 
Till whale-bone, twitcher, petticoat, and all, 
Deſcend with clangour to the rattling hearth; |.” 


eat | So when of ſome great church the cupola, ;_ - 
Within one circle all, in dance and ſongs | a 
cet, - | York, Canterbury, or the height of Pauls, 


Or minſter of renown'd metropolis, © * 
Reſiſting long ravenous n ' 
The ſummer's ne and the e wind, 
Fam'd many centuries for its ſtately ſtrength, 
Upon ſome fatal unexpected day, ES 
Smit by the rapid lightning's forked gleam, ' 
Admits the flame; the melted lead runs downg. 


| Their own deſtruction ſapleſs beams increaſe 3 


The neighbours with aſtoniſhment are ſeiz d; 
They N they ſcream, they help, they ſteal, 
run 4 e 


Endeavours yain! unconquer'd, unextint, 
Flames domineer aloft, far off reſounds' -- © * 
The rack of chancels, and the cruſh of aiſles 3 | 
High turrets haſten to the vaults below, > 


When ſwains, in leathern galligafcins clad, | 


1 


Unbleſs'd, alas ! and curſe the backward "= 


My whale-bone hoop, that has ſo long withſtood - 
| | Pales, pots, and doors, and with circumference 
To pierce their ſhivering arm. So, pocts fing, | wid 2 45 


And proud cathedrals tumble to the ground. 


And fret, and rave, and wiſh; my roving mind | 


the jaws of ravenous Time, 


_ 


vs 


< 


By ſtill more hated book, environ'd, I, 
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$ 47. The Copper Farthing. Miſs Px u- 
e NIN GTO. jt? 


" HAPPY the boy, who dwells remote fiom 


ſchool, : 

Whoſe pocket or whoſe rattling-box contains 
A Copper Farthing ! he nor grieving hears 
Hot cheeſe-cakes cried, nor ſavoury mutton- pies; 
Buf with his play-mates, in the duſk of eve, 
To well-known blackſmith's ſhop, or church- 

vard hies; 815 
Where, mindful of the ſport that joys his heart, 
Marbles, or chuck, he inſtantly begins, 
With undiſſembled pleaſure in his face, 
To draw the circle, or to pitch the dump: 
While I, confin'd within the hated walls 
Of ſchool, reſounding with a cfamorous din, 


With tedious leſſons and long taſk to get, | 

My diſmal thoughts employ; or wield my pen 

To mark dire characters on paper white: 

Not blunter pen or ſtronger a 

Utes the ſage, a chiromancer hight, 

Sprung from Egyptian king, and ſwarthy race, 

Amenophis or Ptolemy, when he, 

In ſearch of ſtolen calf, or money loſt, 

For wandering plowman does his art employ; 

Or for the with'd return of ſweetheart dear, 

Or apron fine, purloin'd from hawthorn hedge, 

For country-maid conſults directing ſtars, 

Gemini, Taurus, or chill Capricorn. | 

Thus whilemylingering hours I joyleſs ſpend, 

With magiſteria} look and folemn ſtep, : 

Appears my ſchoolmaſter, tremendous wight, 

Dreaded by truant boys ; how can I *ſcape 

Th' expected puniſhment for taſk ungot ? 

Aghaſt I ſtand, nor fly to covert bench, 

Or corner dark, to hide my hapleſs head : 

So great my terror, that it quite bereaves 

My limbs the power to fly; ſlow he aſcends 
If appointed feat, and on his right hand lies 
he buſhy rod compos'd of numerous twigs, 

'Torn from the birchen tree, or bending willow, 

Which to the fleſh of idle boys portends, 

For the neglected taſk, a poignant ſmart ; 

And with him comes another mighty elf, 

Yclep'd an Uſher; ah, terrific name 

To leſſer wights! who if they hapleſs place 

In ſtation wrong, pronoun or participle, 

Strait by the magic of his voice, are rais'd 

In attitude above their lov d compeers, 

Where they; reluctant, various torments bear, 


Till by their dolorous plaints, that pierce the | 


ſkies, 
They draw kind Pity, moiſt-cy'd goddeſs, down 
To heal, with balm of ſympathy, their woe. 
Ve urchins, take, ah! take peculiar care, 
For when ye wot not, much he marks your ways, 
And in his mind revolves diſaſtrous deeds 
Againſt th' unwary wretch. So ſtory tells 
That Chanticleer, on dunghill's top elate, 
With haughty ſtep, and watchful eye aſkance, 


Each tiny prominence he views, where haply he | 


May find-conceal'd delicious grub or worm, _ 
Ja which his maw inſatiate forebodes 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, oe . 


Or pale, encompaſſing the farmer's yard, [wile 
 Skutks * t with many a A 
T' enſnare the feather'd race, who, if they ſtray 
Beyond the precint᷑ts of their mother's ken, 


He ſtrait purloins them from her careful wing, To v 
Wich his Nr teeth torments their tender frame, Of ex 
And with the crimſon'gore diſtains their ſides, Who 
Relentleſs ;- nor can all the piercing cries Behol 
Of duckling, chick, or turkey, yet unfledg'd, And! 
His heart obdurate move; inſtant he tears Till, 
Each trembling limb, devours the quivering . Befor 
feln, . 2 | Swall 
Nor leaves a remnant of the bloody feaſt; With 
| Save a few fluttering feathers ſeatter'd round, And] 
(That, with their varied plumage whilom deck d All, 


Tie ſlaughter'd prey) to tell the hapleſs tale. 


Thus joyleſs do I ſpend thoſe hours the fun 


Illuminates; and, when the ſilver moon 

Her gentle ray diſpenſes, and invites | 
The ſwains and maids to mix in jovial dance, 
Around the towering May-poles of the green, 
Where each gay plowman does his partner chuſe 


As love or fate dire&s ; or o' er the lawn Of fre 
The needle thread, or toſs the bounding ball; Wer, 
All cheerleſs I, nor dance nor pleaſing ſport, Him t 
Nor ſocial mirth, nor bowl of nappy ale, Anno) 
Partake; but, on her drooping raven wing, Of gal 
Sad Melancholy hovers o'er my head, P urple 
Pale Envy rankles deep within by breaſt, Oer h 
And baneful venom ſheds. Grim Horror too He bot 
Attends my thoughts, and fills my gloomy mind With 
With tales of gliding ſprites in milk-whit Wl T.. f. 
Array'd, and rattling chains and yelling ghoſts T OF 
Iraſcible! or Fancy, mimic queen, WW; "_ 
To ſwift imagination's eye preſents th 
A group of tiny elves, in circling dance, wt 
Or luſcious feaſt employ d; ſuch elves as danc'd 11 l 
When Oberon did fair Titania wed; Who! . 
While I, in wiſhes impotent and vain, 2 
For Liberty, dear object of my hopes, | 7 G 0 
The tedious moments ſpend; or if, perchance, Þ ON 
Morpheus invok*d, my heavy eye-lids cloſe, Of a. 
Dear Liberty ſtill haunts my ſleeping thoughts, Chills 
And in a ſhort-liv'd dream thoſe joys I taſte, ee 
Which waking are denied; and beat the hoo Gay: 
With dextrous hand, or run with feet as ſwif Pet 81 
As feather'd arrow flies from archer's bow; Diſchar 
Till, from my ſtumber wak' d, too ſoon I find wers 
It was illuſion all, and mockery vain. Win 5 
Thus, comfortleſs, appall'd, forlorn, I aſs. Or vers 
The tardy hours, nor of thoſe viands taſte, Preſents 
Which are on other boys full oft beſtow'd ' With ju 
In plenteous manner, by the liberal hand Of ich. 
Of friend indulgent; apple-pye, or tart, While, 
Or trembling cuſtard of delicious goũt, Ilie wh 
Or frothy ſyllabub in copious bowl. Enraptu 
Hard fate for me! Yet harder ſtill betides Sends fo 
Me, hapleſs youth! my faithful top, that oft With £. 
Has'cheer'd my drooping ſpirits, and'revivd WM 1c; 
My ſaddening thoughts, when o'er the pave - As with 
ment ſmooth. | 2 To wher 
It ſpins, and ſleeps, and to its maſter's hand ne 
Does ample juſtice, now, alas ! become From th, 


Certain deſtruction, while, behind or buſh 
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een, 
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e HL ] Aſſaults my ears; loud as the diſtant roar 
| Of tumbling torrents; or as in ſome mart 


To time and deſtiny's relentleſs dom, 
A miſerable victim, quite decay ea 
With many ſervices, and cleft throughout, 
All uſeleſs lies; ah! fight of ſaddeſt woe 
To wretched me, of every by | 

Of every gleam of comfort, 80 the wretch, 
Who neax or Etna or Veſuyius dwells, 4) 
Beholds the ſulphurous flames, the molten rocks, 
And feels the ground trembling beneath his feet;. 
Till, with a horrid-yawn, it opens wide 


Of public note, for traffic far renown'd, 
Where * with Grecian, Turk with African, 
Aſlembled, in one general peal unite: | 


Of dreadful jargon.— Strait on wooden bench 
I take my ſeat, and con with ſtudious care 
Th inted taſks z 0'er many a puzzling page 


Poring intent, and ſage Athenian Bard, 
With dialect, and mood, and tenſe perplex dg 


Before his eyes, all glaring with affright; And conjugations varied without end, 
Swallows FA cultur 8 E ' When lo! with haughty ſtride (in ſine like him 
With all his ſoul held dear, his loyely wife, Who erſt, extended on the burning lake, 
And prattling babes, the hopes of years to come; | Lay floating many a rood;} his ſullen brow - 
All, all are loſt, in ruin terrible! [ With lowering frowns and fearful glooms our 
1 | 2 IEnters the pædagogue ; terriſic fight! ( caſt, 

| ws LY 4 * An ample ninefo peruke, | immenſe, a 

& 48. The School. BR. [Luxuriant waving down his ſhoulders plays; 


Aulta tulit, ſecitque Puer. , Hor. * * 
ing ſmiles © 


Of freedom bleſs; who wantons uncontroul'd 1 


Where eaſe invites, or pleaſure's ſyren voice; 
Him the ſtern tyrant with his iron ſcour e 
Annoys not, nor the dire oppreſſive weight 
Of galling chain; but, when the bluſhing morn, 
Purples e with eager tranſport will, 
O'er hill, o'er valley, on his panting ſteed _ 
He bounds Ls ve as in full career 
With horns, and 
ſhouts, he drives op 
The flying ſtag; or when the duſky ſhades 
Of eve, advancing, veil the darken d ſky, _ 
To neighbouring tavern, blithſome, he reſorts, 
With boon companion, where they drown their 
cares 8 i 

In ſprightly bumpers, and the mantling bowl. 

Far otherwiſe within thefe darkſome walls, 
Whoſe gates, with rows of triple ſtecl ſecur' d, 
And many a bolt, prohibit all egreſs, 
I ſpend my joyleſs days: ere dawn appears, 
Rous'd from my peaceful ſlumbers by the ſound 
Of awe-inſpiring bell, whoſe ever firoke " 
Clulls my heart bloc.” all trembling I deſcend 
From dreary garret, round whoſe ancient roof, 
Gaping with N the whiſtling blaſt 
Perpetual raves, and ferce-deſcending rains 
Diſcharge their fury dire, lethargic dews 
Oppreſs my drowſy ſenſe; {till fancy teems. _ 
With fond ideal joys, and, fir'd wich what - - 
Or poets ling, or fabled tale records, ö 
Preſents tranſporting viſions; goblets crown'd. 
With juice of nectar, or the food divine : 


Of rich ambroſia, tem ting to the ght. 

While, in the ſhade of ſome embowering grove, 
Ilie reclin'd, or through Elyſian plains... 
Enraptur'd ſtray; where every plant and flower 
dends forth an odorous ſmell, and all the air 
With ſongs of loye and melody reſounds. . 
Meanwhile benumbing cold invades my joints, 
As with flow faultering footſteps I reſort © _ 
To where, of antique mould, à lofty dome 

Rears its ttemendous front; here all at once 


Indignant, or t 


His right hand fiercely. graſps an oaken ffaff, 
His. lett a bunch of limber twizs ſuſtains, 


Call'd by the vulgar bircb, Tartatean root, 
| Wat rankling points, in blackeſt poiſon dipt, 
Inflict a mortal pain; and, where they light, - 


A ghaltly furrow leave. A ſolemn en · 

„bes; 25 1 . 
As when, of old, the monarch of the floods; 
Midſt raging hurricanes and battling waves, 
Shaking the dreadſul trident, rear d aloft 


His awful brow.— Sudden the furious winds ' 
u] Were huſh'd in peace, the billows ceas*d their 
hounds, and thundering | rage: . 015 bf | 7” 
or when (if mighty themes like theſe allow * - 


An bumble metaphor): the ſportive race 8 


or nibbling heroes, bent on wanton play, 


Beneath the ſhelter of ſome well-ſtor'd barn, - 
In many an airy circle wheel around; -*- © © 
Some eye, perchance, in private nook conceal 'd,. 
Beholds Grimalkin; inſtant they diſperſe, -+» 
= OE flight, each to his fcre dall; 
If haply he may ſcape impending fate. 

f Thus * general 7 all remain 
In ſilent terror wrapt, and thought profound. 
| ee the pædagogue throughout the 
dome E559 77 wh. 4 "a 
His fiery eye-balls, like two blazing ſtars, 
Portentous rolls, on ſome unthinking wretch - 
To ſhed their baleful influence; whilſt his voice 
Like thunder, or the cannon's ſudden burſt, 


— — 


Three times ig heard, andthricetheroofs reſound} _ 


A ſudden. paleneſs gathers in. my face; 

Through all my limbs a ſtiffening horror ſpreads, 
Cold as the dews of death; nor heed my eyes 
Their wonted function, but in ſtupid gaze 
Ken the fell monſter, from my trembling hands 


| The time-worn volume drops; oh dire preſage 


Of inſtant woe! for now the mighty ſound, 


Pregnant with diſmal tidings, once again 


Strikes my aſtoniſh'd ears: transfix'd with awe, 
And ſenſeleſs for a time, I ſtand : but ſoon, 
Obey the dire injunction; ſtrait I loo 
Depending bro 


By friendly jog or neightouring whiſper rous'd, 
ts | 


back oblique aſrend Kd 
Of forrowful compeer, nor long delays' 


es, and mount the lofty throne 


From thouſand ditterent tongues a mighty hum | 


Tue mouarch, from his palace talking down, 
f 2 TO 


13701 


But with impetuous fury it deſcends 


By ſtern relentleſs tyranny impos'd; 


To parent fondneſs, and its native roofs ! 


| Ruth down my cheeks, while ſtrong conyullive 


Prey d on his waſted ſides. At length return'd 


| Glowing, I pile the crackling bonfire high, | 


„ ELEGANT rares, 


Oc hurl the mounting rocket through the air, 


With viſage all inflam'd 5 his fable robe 5 
ing in lengthening folds along the ground: 

He ſhakes his ſceptre, and th impending ſcourge 

Brandiſhes high; nor tears nor ſlirieks avail ; 


| 


Imprinting horrid wounds, with fatal fou 
Of blood attended, and convulſive pangs. 
Curs'd be the wretch, for ever doom d to bear 
Infernal whippings ; he, whoſe favage hands 
Furſt graſp'dtheſe barb'rous weapons, bitter cauſe 
Of foul diſgrace, and many a dolorous groan, 
To hapleſs ſchool-boy !—Could it not fuffice | 
I groan d and toil'd beneath the mercileſs weight 
But ſcourges too, and cudgels, were refery'd 
To goad my harrow'd fides : this wretched life 
Loading with heavier ills! a life expos*'d 
To all the woes of hunger, toil, dittrefs ; 
Cut off from every genial ſource of bliſs, _ 
From every bland amuſement, wont to ſoothe 
The youthful breaſt ; except when father Time, 
In joyful change, rolls round the feitive hour, 
That gives this meagre, pining figure back 


Fir d with the thought, then, then, my towerin 
Riſcs ſuperior to its load, and ſpurns I ſou 
Its proud oppreſſors; frantic with delight, 
My fancy riots in ſucceſſive ſcenes 9 — 
bliſs and pleafures : plans and ſchemes are laid 
How beſt the fleeting moments to improve, 
Nor loſe one portion of ſo rare e 
But ſoon, too ſoon, the glorious ſcenes are fled, 
Scarce one ſhort moon enjoy d; (oh! tranſient ſtate 
Of ſublunary bliſs I) by bitzer change, 
And other ſcenes ſucceeded; what fierce pangs 
Then rack my ſoul ; what ceaſeleſs floods of grief 


ö 


tbrobs I ſprech 
Heave all my frame, and choak the poy'r of 
Forlorn I ſigh, nor heed the gentle voice- 
Of friend or ſtranger, who, with ſoothing words, 
And (lender gift, would fain beguile my woes: 
In vain ; for what can aught avail to ſoothe 
Such raging angniſh ? Oft with ſudden glance 

ore my eyes in all its horror glares 

That well-known form, and oft I ſeem to hear 
The thundꝰ ring ſcourge—ah me! een now] feel 
Its deadly venom, raging as the pangs | 
That tore Alcides, when the burning veſt 


Within thefe hated walls, again I mourn, 

A ſullen pris ner, till the wiſn'd approach 
Of joyous holiday or feſtive play 

Releaſes me: ah! freedom that muſt end 
Wich thee, declining Sol !—Alt hail, ye fires 
For ſanctity renown'd, whoſe glorious names 
In large conſpicuous characters pourtray'd, 
Adorn the annual chronologic page 

Of Wing or Partridge ; oft, when fore oppreſt 
With dire calamities, the glad return 

Of your triumphant feſtivals hath cheer'd 
My drooping foul]. Nor be thy name forgot, 
IIhiſtrious George; for much to thee I owe - 
Of heart-felt rapture, as with loyal zeal 


Or fiery whizzing ſerpent; thus thy name 
Shall ſtill be hongur'd, as through future years 
The circling ſeaſons roll their feſtive rod. 
Sometimes, by dire compulſive hunger preſs'd, 
Ti ing the neighb' ring fence, and cz 52 foul 


, 


The ftraw-duilt neſt, and unſuſpecting brood” 


Bying the backward lawns, left hoſtile glance 
Obſerve my args, while each ruſtling leaf, 
Stirr'd by the gentle gale, alarms my fears: 


Then, parch'd beneath the burning heats of noon, 


I plunge into the limpid ftream, that laves 


The filent vale z or, on its graſſy banks, 
Beneath ſome oak's majeſtic ſhade recline, 


Envying the vagrant fiſhes, as they paſs, 
Their hoon of freedom ; till the diſtant ſound . 
Of tolling curfew warns me to depart. , | 
Thus under tyrant power I groan, oppreſs d 
With worſe than ſlavery ; yet my free-born foul 
Her native warmth forgets not, nor will brook. 
Menace, or taunt, from proud inſulting peer: 
But ſummons to the field the doughty toe 
In fingle combat, midſt th* impartial throng, 
There to decide our fate: oft too, inflam'd 
With mutual rage, two rival armies meet 


| Of youthful warriors ; kindling at the fight, . 


My ſoul is fill'd with vaſt heroic thoughts, 
Truſting, in martial glory, to ſurpaſs 
Roman or Grecian chief ;, inſtant, with ſhouts, 
The mingling ſquadrons join the horrid fray; 
No need of cannon, or the murderous ſteel, 
Wide-waſting nature : rage our arms ſupplies, 
Fragments of rock are hurl'd, and ſhowers of ſtones 
Obſcure the day; nor Jeſs the brawny arm, 
Or knotted club, avail; high in the midſt 
Are ſeen the mighty chiefs, through hoſts of foes 
Mowing their way; and now, with tenfold rage, 
The combat burns, full many a ſanguine ſtream 
Diſtains the field, and many a veteran brave 
Lies proſtrate; loud triumphant ſhouts aſcend 
By turns from either hoſt ; each claims the palm 
Of glorious conqueſt ; nor till night's dun ſhades 
Involve the ſky, the doubrful conflift ends. 


heaven, ; 


And all th' eternal powers in battle met, 
High o'er the reſt, with vaſt gigantic rides, 
The godlike leaders, on th' embattled plain, 
Came tow'ring, breathing forth revenge and fate; 
Nor leſs terrific join'd th* inferior hoſts 

Of angel warriors, when encount ring hills 
Tore the rent concave—flaſhing with the blaze 
Of fiery arms, and SHORES, not of Jove; 
All heav'n reſounded, and th' aftoniſh'd deeps 
Of chaos bellow'd with the monſtrous roar, 
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CL ARINDA, dearly lov'd, attend 
The counſels of a faithful friend; 


Book I 


f apple-tree, or wide, o'er flowery Iawns, ©. 
By hedge or thicket; bend my haſty ſteps, © 
Intent, with ſecret ambuſh, to ſurprize 


Of thraſh or bull- finch; oft with watchful ken 


Thus, when rebellion ſhook the thrones of * 
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NUGENT, 


_ Why 


* 


Who, with the warmeſt wiſhes fraugbt, 
Feels ally at A hat Fen ought net 1 Þ 
Rut ſince, by ruling Heay'n's eſign, 


Agother's fate ſhall influence thipe; , Þ 
Ol may theſe lines for him prepare 
A bliſs, which J wou d die d arg, | 
Man may for wealth ot glory roam, hs 45 
But woman muſt be bleſt at Bowe >... z | 
Ta this ſhould all her ſtudies tend. 
This, her great obje& and her end. Þ 


Diſtaſte ee pleaſures bring, ö 
And uſe can blunt Afflictionꝰs ſting; i 
Hence perfect bliſs no mortals know, .,, +; ! 
And few are plung'd in utter woe 
While Nature, arm'd againſt Deſpair, , | 
Gives power to mend, or ſtrength to bear; 
And half the thought content may gain, 
Which ſpleen employs to purchaſe pain. 

Trace not the fair domeſtic plan, 
From what you wou'd, but what you can 
Nor, peeviſh, ſpurn the ſcanty ſtore, 
Bec auſe you think you merit more? 
Bliſs ever differs in degree, _ 
Thy ſhare alone is meant for thee; | 
And thou ſhou'dſt think, however ſmall, 
That ſhare enough, for tis thy all : '. 
Vain ſcorn will aggravate diſtreſs, 
And only make that little leſs.” _ 

Admit whatever trifles come, 
Units compoſe the largeſt ſum : 
O! tell them o'er, and ſay how vain _ 
Are thoſe who form Ambition's train; 
Which ſwell the monarch's gorgeous ſtate, 
And bribe to ill the guilty great! 
But thou, more bleſt, more wiſe than theſe, . 
Shalt build up happineſs on eaſe. 
Hail, ſweet Content! where joy ſerene | 
Gilds the mild ſoul's unruffl'd ſcene; _ 
And, with blith Fancy's pencil wrought, 
Spreads the white web of flowing thought ; 
Shines lovely in the cheerful face, | 
And clothes each charm with native grace ; 
Effuſion pure of bliſs ſincere, _ | 
A veſtment for a god to wear. 

Far other ornaments compoſe 
The garb that ſhrouds diſſembled woes, 
Piec'd out with motley dies and ſorts, 
Freaks, whimſies, feſtivals, and ſports : 
The troubled mind's fantaſtic dreſs, 
Which madneſs titles happineſs. 
While the gay wretch to revels bears 
The pale remains of fighs and tears ; 
And ſeeks in crowds, like her undone, 
What only can be found in one. 

But, chief, my gentle friend ! remove 
Far from thy couch ſeducing Love. 
O! ſhim the falſe. magician's art, 
Nor truſt thy yet unguarded heart 
Charm'd by his ſpells fair Honour flies, 
And thouſand treacherous phantoms Tiſe 
Where Guilt, in Beauty's ray beguiles, 
And Ruin lurks in Friendſhip's ſmiles. 
Lo! where th' enchanted captive dreams 
Of warbling groves, and purling ſtreams 3 


„ 


] virtue reſects the bout Ace 


To mingle with the erri 


And much her righteous ſpirit 
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Of painted meads, of flow rs that ſhed 
e 1 
Quick ſhifts the ſcene, the charm is loſt, 

She wakes upon a deſart coaſt; 

No friendly hand to lend its = 333 
No guardian bow ' to ſpread-its ſhade 3 
Expos d to every chilling blaſt, 

She treads th' inhoſpitable vate; 

And down the drear decline of life, 

Sinks a forlorn, diſhonour'd wife. 


Neglect not thou the voice of Fame, 


But, clear from crime, be free from blame l 
Tho' all were innocence within, 
Tis guilt to wear the of ſin; 


None merit praiſe who praiſe deſpiſe. 


_ | Slight-not, in ſupercilious ſtrain, 
. Long practis d modes, as low or vain 
The world will vindicate their cauſe, 


And claim blihd faith in Cuſtom's laws. 


| Safer, with multitudes, to ſtray, . 


Than tread, alone, a fairer way: 
Than boldly ſpeak — 
an y ten millions wrong. 
Beware of the relentleſs train | 
Whom'forms adore, whom forms maintain ! 
Leſt prudes demure, or coxcombs loud, 
Accuſe thee to the partial crowd; _ 
Foes who the laws of honour flight, + 
A judge who meaſures guilt by ſpite. 
Behold the ſage Aurelia ſtand, 
Diſgrace and fame at her command 
As if Heav'n's delegate deſign'd, 
Sole arbiter of all her kind. 
Whether ſhe try ſome favour'd piece, 


* 


* , 


By rules devis'd in ancient Greece; 
. Or whether, modera in her flight, 


She tells what Paris thinks polites | 
For, much her talents to advance, 
She ſtudy d Greece, and travell'd France. 
There learn'd the happy art to pleaſe, 
With all the charms of labour 4 eaſe; . 
'Thro' looks and nods with meaning fraught, 
To teach what ſhe was never taugt. 
By her each latent ſpring is ſeen ; 
The workings foul of ſecret ſpleenz 
The guilt that ſkulks in fair pretence, 
Or folly, veil'd in ſpecious ſenſe. 

ves, 


When worthleſſneſs the world deceives ; 


Whether the erring crowd commends 


Some patriot ſway d by private ends; 
Or huſband truſt a faithleſs wife, 
Secure, in ignorance, from ftrife. 


| Averſe ſhe brings their deeds to view, 


But juſtice claims the rig*'rous due; 
Humanely anxious to produce, 

At leaſt, ſome poſſible excuſe. | 

O ne'er may virtue's dire diſgrace 

Prepare a triumph for the baſe ! 

Mere forms the fool implicit ſway, 

Which witlings with contempt ſurvey; « 


| Blind folly no defect can ſee, 
Half wiſdom views but one degree. 


The 
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mo ANT K 
Io uch allies are of nobler kind, 


The wil remoter — reach, 
Which judgment and experience teach. 
Whoever wou'd be and pleaſe, 
Muſt do what others do. with eaſe, 
Great precept, undefin'd by rule, 
And only learn'd in Cuſtom's ſchool; 
To no peculiar form confin'd, | 
It ſpreads thro? all the human kind 
3 and wit, and worth ſupplies, 
et graceful in the good and wiſe. 
Rich with this gift, and none beſide, 
In Faſhion's ſtream how many glide ! 
Secure from every mental woe, 
From treach'rous friend or open foe ; 
From ſocial ſympathy, that ſhares 
The public loſs or private cares; 


Whether the barb'rous foe invade, 


Or Merit pine m Fortune's ſhade. 
Hence gentle Anna, ever gay, 

The ſame to-morrow as to-day, 

Save where, perchance, when others weep, 

Her cheek the decent —— — 4 

Save when, perhaps, a meltin X 

Oer ev'ry tender break Eu 

The „the bad, the t, the ſmall, 

She likes, the loves, ſhe honours all. 

And yet, if ſland'rous malice blame, 

Patient ſhe yields a ſiſter's fame. 

Alike if ſatyre or if pratſe, 

She ſays whate'er the circle ſays ; 

Implicit does whate'er they do, 

Without one point in with or view. 

Sure teſt of others, faithful glaſs, 

Thro' which the various phantoms paſs, 

Wide blank, unfeeling when alone; 

No care, no joy, no thought her own. 
Not thus ſncceeds the peerleſs dame, 

Who looks, and talks, and acts for fame; 

Intent, ſo wide her cares extend, 

To make the univerſe her friend. 

Now with the gay in frolics ſhines, 

Now reaſons deep with deep divines. 

With courtiers now extols the great, 

With patriots ſighs o'er Britain's fate. 

Now breathes with zealots holy fires, 
ow melts in leſs refin'd defires. | 


 MDeom'd to excecd in each degree, 
Too wiſe, too weak, too proud, too free; 
Too various for one ſingle word, 


The high ſublime of deep abſurd. _ 

While ev'ry talent nature grants 

Juſt ſerves to ſhew how much ſhe wants, 
Altho' in combine 

The virtues af our ſex and thine: 

Her hand reſtrains the widow's tears; 


Her ſenſe informs, and ſoothes, and chears: 


Vet, like an angel in diſguiſe, 

She ſhines but to ſome favour'd eyes; 
Nor is the diſtant herd allow'd 

To view the radiance thro* the cloud. 

But thine is ev'ry winning art; 

Thine is the friendly, honeſt heart; 

And ſhould the gen rous ſpirit flow 

Beyond where prudence fears to go 


| 


I The coun 
Accuſing the falſe creature Man. 

The brief with M 

On which the pl; 

That Cupid now has loſt his art, 


| 


j 


ä 


| 
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{ When the defendant's counſel roſe, 


And only know the 


From ſcandal, politics, an 


If a ſmail 


XTRACTS,' 


Than virtues of a narrow mint. ; 
5 50. Cadenus and Yana. 
HE 

ghar before the Cyprian queen, - 

cil r the fair began, 1 5 


der much enlarg d; 


Or blunts the point of ev'ry dart - 
His altar now no longer ſmokes, 
His mother's aid ne youth invokes : 
This tempts fret -thinkers to refine, 


And bring in doubt their pow'rs divine 

Now love is dwindled to intrigue, _ 

And marriage Ag 

Which crimes aforeſaid (with her leaye) 

| _ — 1 8 conceive) | | 

| Againit our ſovere 's peace, 
Againſt the Kature in that cle, . 

2 her dignity and crown: 


a money- league. 


Then pray d an anſwer, and ſat down. 
The nymphs with ſcorn beheld their foes, 


And, what no lawyer ever lack'd, 


With impudence own'd all the fact; 


But, what the gentleſt heart would vex, 


| Laid all the fault on t other ſex, 


That modern love is no ſuch thing 
As what thoſe ancient poets ſing; 

A fire celeltial, chaſte, refin'd, + 
Conceiv'd and kindled in the mind, 
Which, having found an equal flame, 
Unites, and both beeome the ſame, 
In diffrent breaſts together burn, 
Together both to aſhes turn: 

But women now feel no ſuch fire, 

oſs deſire. 
Their paſſions move in lower ſpheres, 
Where-e'er caprice or folly ſteers. 


Box I 


' 
1 


| Swirr. 
erds and the nymphs were ſeen 


crimes was charg dz 


* 


A dog, a parrot, or an ape, 5 


Or ſome worſe brute in human ſhape, 
Engroſs the fancies of the fair, 
The few ſoft moments they can ſpare 
From viſits to receive and Pays . 

play, 
From fans and flounces, and brocades, 
From equipage and park-parades, | 
From all#he thouſand female toys, 


From ev'fy trifle that employs 


The out*or inſide of their heads 
Between their toilets and their beds. 
In a dull ſtream, which, moving ſlow, 
Vou hardly ſee the current flow, 5 
— obſtructs the courſe, 
It whirls about for want of force, 


And in its narrow circle gathers 


Nothing but chaff, and ſtraws, and feathers 3 
The current of a female mind _ | 
Stops thus, and turns with ev'ry wind; 
Thus whirling round, together draws 


Fools, fops, and rakes, for chaff and ſtraws: 
1 | Hence 


The par 
or ſixte 


And the 


low, : 


feathers 5 


d; 

s 

J {traws- 
Hence 


Hence we conclude, no 8 hearts 
Are won by vigtue,.w and _ ; 
Nor are the . | to ke | 


or breaſts incap 
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The cauſe appear d of io ee 25 


That Venus, from her j t- 
Deſird them not to talk e | 
Elſe ſhe muſt interpoſe a clou 

For, if the heav'nly folk ſhould know 
Theſe pleadings in the court below, 
That mortals ers diſdauy to love, _". 
She ne'er could ſhey her face above; 
For Gods, their betters, are, too wiſe 
To value that which men deſpiſe. 
And then, ſaid the, my ſon and 1 
Muſt ſtroll in air *twixt, earth. and "ON 


Or elſe, ſhut out from heay'n and earth, 


Fly to the ſea, my place of birth; 
There live wy 
And keep on per 

But, how the caſe aan) Ya 'd fo 2 

She thought it belt to take . 
The Muſes, by their king's permiſſion, 
Though foes to love, attend the ſeſſion, 


And on the right hand took' their places 


In order; on the left, the Graces; ' 
To whom ſhe might her doubts —_ 
On all emergencies that roſe. 
The Muſes oft were ſeen to frown; _ 
The Graces, half-aſham'd, look'd down; 
And twas obſerv'd, there were but few. 
Uf either ſex a the crew, 
Whom the or her aſſeſſors knew. 
The goddeſs ſoon began to ſee . BY 
Things were not ripe for a decree, ' - 
And ſaid ſhe muſt. conſult her books, 
The Lovers' Fletas, Bractons, Cooks. 
Firſt to a dapper clerk ſhe beckon d, 
To turn to Ovid, book the ſetond; 
She then referr'd them to a place 
In Virgil (vide Dido's caſe); 
As for Tibullus's rts, 
They never paſs'd for law in counts : 
For Cowley's briefs, and pleas of Waller, 
Still their authority was ſmaller. 

There was on, both ſides much to ſay : 
She'd hear the cauſe another da 
And ſo ſhe did, and then a think, 
She heard it—there.ſhe kept her wad : 
But with rejoinders and replies, 
Long bills, and anſwers. ſluff d with lyes, 
Demur, imparlance, and eſſoign, 
The parties ne' er could iſſue join; 
For ſixteen years the cauſe was ſpun, 
And then Rood where it firſt begun. 
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| Drawn by 


| Theſe 1 will 


Now, gentle Clio, fing or ſay,” - * 
What Venus — — delay. 
The goddeſs, much been d in mind 
To ſee her empire thus declin d, | 
When firſt this.grand debate aroſe, 
Above her wiſdom to com le, 
Conceiy'd a project in her 
To work her ends; which, if it ſped, 
Wou'd ſhew the merits. of the cauſe 
Far better than, conſulting laws. 
In a glad hour Lucina's ad | 
Produc'l on earth a wond'rous maid, - 
| On whom the queen of love was bent 


To a new experiment. 
0 law-hooks, on the welf, 


ne 


She threw her 
And thus debated: with herſelf ; 


Since men. alledge they ne'er can find 
Thoſe beauties in a female mind, 


Which raiſe a flame that will endure 


For ever uncorrupt and pure; 
If *tis with reaſon, they complain, 


| This inſtant ſhall reftore my reign. 
Il ſearch where ev'ry virtue dwells, 


From courts incluſive down. to cells; 3 
What talk, or ſages write g 
gather and unite, 
And eee them to mankind 
Collected in that infant's mind. 
This ſaid, ſhe plueks in heav' n's high bow'rs 


A ſprig of amaranthine flow'rs, 


In nectar thiice infuſes bays, 


Three times refin'd in Titan's rays ; 


| Then calls the Graces to her aid, 
And ſprinkles thrice the new-born maid 1 


From whence the tender ſkin aſſumes 
A ſwoeetnels above all 


88 
From whence a cleaulineſs. remains, 
Incapable of outward ſtains; 


From whence that dgeency of mind, 


AT 


So lovely in the female kind; 

Where not one careleſs thought intrudes 

Leis modeſt than the ſpeech of prudes; 

Where never bluſh was call'd in aid, 

That ſpurious virtue in a maid, 

A virtue but at ſecond-hand; 

They bluſh, becauſe they underſtand. 
The Graces next would act their part, 

And ſhew'd but little of their art; 

Their work was half already done, 


The child with native —— ſhone; 


The outward form no help requir d: 
Each, breathing on her — inſpir d 


That gentle, ſoft, engaging 
in old times adorn d the fair: 

And ſaid, * Vaneſla be the name 
By which you ſhall be known to fame: 
Vaneſſa, by the gods enroll'd: 
Her name on earth —ſhall not he told 

But ſtill the work was not compleat, 
When Venus thought on a deceit: 
her doves, away ſhe flies, 
And finds out Pallas in the fies: 
«© Dear Pallas, I have been this morn 


To ſee a loyel infant born; 4 
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A boy in ypnder iſle below, 

So like my own without his bow, 
By beauty could your heart be won, | 
You'd fwear it is Apollo's ſon: 


But it ſhall neꝰ er be ſaid a child 


So hopeful has by me been ſpoiꝰ d; 

I have enough beſides to ſpare, 

And give him wholly to your care.” 
Wiſdom's above ſuſpecting wiles : 

The queen of learning gravely ſmiles, 

Down from Olympus comes with joy, 


Miſtakes Vaneſſa for a boy ; 


Then ſows within her tender mind 

Seeds long unknown to womankind ; 
For manly boſoms chiefly fit; 
The' ſeeds of knowledge, jud 


ent, wit: 
Her ſoul was ſuddenly endu ls. 


With jultice, truth, and fortitude ; * 


With honour, which no breath can tain, 


Which malice muſt attack in vain ; 


With open heart and bounteous hand; 
But Pallas here was at a ftand; 

She knew 1n our degenerate days 

Bare virtue could not live on praiſe ;—— 
That meat muſt be with money bought : 
She therefore, upon ſecond thought, 
Infus'd, yet as it were by ſtealth, 

Some ſmall regard for ſtate and wealth; 
Of which, as ſhe grew up, there ſtay d 
A tincture in the prudent maid : | 
She manag'd her eſtate with care, 

Yet lik'd three footmen to her chair. 
But, left he ſhould neglect her ſtudies, 
Like à young heir, the thrifty goddeſs 
(For fear young maſter ſhould be ſpoil'd) 
Would uſe him like a younger child! 
And, after long computing, found 


. *Twould come to juſt five thouſand pound. 


The queen of love was pleas'd, and proud, 


Re: To ſee Vaneſſa thus endow'd; 


She doubted not but ſuch a dame 
Through ev'ry breaſt would dart a flame: 
That ev'ry rich and lordly ſwain 

With ride would drag about her chain 
That ſcholars would deſert their books 
To ſtudy bright Vaneſla's looks; 

As ſhe advanc'd, that womankind 
Would by her model form their mind, 
And all their condu& would be try'd 

By her, as an unerring guide 

Offending daughters oft would hear 
Vaneſſa's praiſe lg in their ear: 

Miſs Betty, when the does a fault, 

Lets fall a knife, or ſpills the ſalt, 

Will thus be by her mother chid, 

C *Tis what Vaneſſa never did.. 
Thus, by the nymphs and ſwains ador'd, 
My por ſhall be again reſtor'd, | 
And happy lovers bleſs my reign— 

So Venus hop'd, but hop'd in vain. _ 
For when, in time, the martial maid 
Found out the trick that Venus play d, 
She ſhakes her helm, ſhe knits her brows, 

And, fir'd with indignation, vows, 


| 
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To- morrow, ere the ſetting ſun, 
ow all undo that ſhe'ha * 

ut in the poets we may find, 
A wholeſome law time out * mind 
Had deen confirm'd by fate's decree, © © 
That gods, of whatſoe er degree, 2 
Reſume not what themſelves have giv'n, 
Or any brother-god in heav'n ; cp 
Which keeps the peace among the gods, 
Or they muſt always be at odds: 
And Pallas, if ſhe broke the laws, 
Muſt yield her foe the ſtronger cauſe ; 
A ſhame.to one ſo much ador d 
For wiſdom at Jove*s council- board. 
Beſides, ſhe fear*d the queen of love 
Would meet with better friends above. 
And though ſhe mult with grief reflect, 
To ſee a mortal virgin deck'd d 
With graces hitherto unknown | 
To female breaſts, except her ownz +» 
Yet ſhe would att as beſt became 
A goddeſs of unſpotted fame, 
She knew, by augury divine, 
Venus would fail in her deſign : 
She (tudy'd well the point, and found 


| Her foe's concluſions were not found, 


From premiſſes erroneous brought, 


And therefore the deduction 's nought, 


And muſt have contrary effects 
To what her treach'rous foe expects. 
In proper ſeaſon Pallas meets 
The queen of love, whom thus ſhe greets, 
(For gods, we are by Homer told, | 
Can in celeſtial language ſcold) _ ; 
&« Perfidious goddeſs! but in vain ; 
You form'd this project in your brain; 
A project for thy talents fit. 
With much deceit, and little wit. 
Thou haſt, as thou ſhalt quickly ſee, 
Deceiv'd thyſelf, inftead of me: 
For how can heav'nly wiſdom prove 
An inſtrument to earthly love? 
Know 'tt thou not yet, that men commence . 
Thy votaries for want of ſenſe ? 
Nor ſhall Vaneſſa be the theme 
To manage thy abortive ſcheme : 
She'll prove the greateſt of thy foes; 
And yet I ſcorn to interpoſe, ' 
But _ neither {kill, nor force, 
Leave all things to their nat'ral courſe,” 

The goddeſs thus pronounc'd her doom: 
When, lo! Vaneſſa in her bloom 
Advanc'd, like Atalanta's ſtar, 


x 


| But rarely ſeen, and ſeen from far; 


In a new world with caution ſtept, 
Watch'd all the company ſhe kept. _ 
Well knowing, from the books ſhe read, 
What dangerous paths young virgins tread? 
Would feldom at the park appear, 
Nor ſaw the playhouſe twice a year; 
Yet, not incurious, was inclin'd . 
To know the converſe of mankind. 

Firſt iſſued from perfumers ſhops 


A crowd of faſhionable fops z 


5 They 


And g 


Ditcourſi 
On ribbo 
Shew'd p 
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They aſk'd her how ſhe lik d the play ? 
Then told the tattle of the day; . 
A duel fought laſt night at two, 

About a lady—you know who; 
Mention*d a new Italian, come 

Either from Muſcovy or Rome; 
Gave hints of who and who's together; 
Then fell to talking of the weather: 

Laſt night was ſo extremely fine, 
The ladies walk d till after nine. | 
Then in ſoft voice, and ſpeech abſurd, 
With nonſenſe ev'ry ſecond word, 
With fuſtian from exploded plays, 

They celebrate her beauty's praiſe z 

Run o'er their cant of ſtupid lyes, 

And tell the murders of her 2 

With ſilent ſcorn Vaneſſa ſat, 

Scarce liſt' ning to their idle chat; 
Further than ſometimes, with a frown, 
When they grew 5 pull them down. 
At laſt ſhe ſpitefully was bent 
To try their wiſdom's full extent; 
And ſaid, ſhe valu'd nothing leſs 

Than titles, figure, ſhape, and dreſs; 
That merit ſhould be chiefly plac'd 
In judgment, knowledge, wit, and taſte 
And theſe, ſhe offer'd to diſpute, 
Alone diſtinguiſh'd man from brute : 
Tha: preſent times have no pretence 

To virtue, in the noble ſenſe 

By Greeks and Romans underſtood, - 
To periſh for our country's good. 

She nam'd the ancient heroes round, 
Explain'd for what they were renown'd ; 
Then ſpoke with cenſure, or applauſe, 
Of foreign cuſtoms, rites, and laws ; 
Thro' nature and thro? art ſhe rang'd, 
And gracefully the ſubje& chang'd ; 

In vain : her hearers had no ſhare 

In all ſhe ſpoke, except to ſtare, 

Their judgment was, upon the whole, 
—That lady is the dulleſt foul — 

Then, tipt their forehead in a jeer, _ 
As ns, ſhould ſay—ſhe wants it here; 
She may be handſome, young, and rich, 
But none will. burn her for a witch. 

A party next of glitt ring dames, 

From round the purlieus of St. James, 
Came early, out of pure good-will, 

Jo ſee the girl in deſhabille. | 
Their clamour, lighting fr om their chairs, 
Grew louder all the way up ſtairs; 

At entrance loudeſt z where they found 
The room with volumes litter d round. 
Vaneſſa held Montaigne, and read, 

Wniltt Mrs. Suſan comb'd her head : 
They call'd for tea and chocolate, 

And fell into their uſual chat, 
Dilcourſing, with important face, 

On ribbons, fans, and gloves, and lace; 
Sbew' d patterns juſt from India brought; 
42 gravely atk*d her what the thought; 
Whether the red on green were belt, 

And what they caſt * Vaneſſa guels'd, 


CY * 
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For viſits, ombrefballs, and plavs.) 
Thus, to the world's I ſhame, 


The Queen of Beav:v loſt 


As came into her fancy firſt; 


Nam'd half the rates, and lik'd the worſt, - 
To ſcandal next What aukward thing 
Was that laſt Sunday in the riag? . 
I'm ſorry Mopſa breaks ſo faſt 
I ſaid her face would never laſt. 
Corinna, with that youthful air, 
Is thirty, and a bit to ſpare : 
Her fondneſs for a certain earl 
Began, when I was but a girl. 
Phillis, who but a month ago 
Was marry'd to the "Tunbridge beau, 
I ſaw coquetting t'other night 
In you with that odious knight. 
| They rally'd next Vaneſla's dreſs : 
That gown was made for old queen Beſs, 
Dear madam, let me ſee your head: 
Don't you intend to put on red ? 
A petticoat without a hoop ! 
Sure, you are not aſham'd to ſtoop; 


With handſome garters at your knees, 


No matter what a fellow ſees. | 
Fill'd with diſdain, with rage inflam'd, 
Both of herſelf and ſex aſham'd, | 


| The nymph ſtood filent out of ſpite, 


Nor would vouchſafe to ſet them right. 


| Away the fair detractors went, 


And gave by turns their cenſures vent, | 
She's not ſo handſome in my eyes: 


For wit, I wonder where it lies. 


She's fair and clean, and that's the moſt : 
But why proclaim her for a toaſt? 

A baby face, no life, no airs, | 
But what ſhe learnt at country fairs; 
Scarce knows what diff rence is between 


Rich Flanders lace and Colberteen. 
Il undertake, my little Nancy 


In flounces hath a better fancy. 
With all her wit, I would not aſk. 


Iker judgment how to buy a maſk. 


We begg'd her but to patch her face; 
She never hit one p 9per place; 
Which ev'ry girl at five years old 

'Can do, as ſoon as ſhe is told. 

I own, that out-of-faſhion ſtuff _ 
Becomes the Creature well enough. 
The girl might paſs, if we could get her 
To know the world a little better. 5 


(To know the ggorld !'' a modern phraſe 


m. 
Too late, with grief ſhe underitood, 
Pallas had done more harm than good: 
For great examples are but vain, 
Where ignorance beg2ts diſdain. 

Both ſexes, arm'd with guilt and ſpitgy 
Againſt Vaneſſa's pow'r unite: - _ 
To copy her few nymphs aſpir'd; 

Her virtues fewer ſwains admir'd: 

So ſtars beyond a certain height 

Give mortals neither heat nor light, 
Vrt ſome of either ſex, gndow'd 


With gitts ſuperior to the crowd, 
| 0 j 8 Win 
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1 With virtue, knowledge, taſte, and wit, Cadenus man thin had writs : Gai 
5 She condeſcended to . þ _ | Vaneſſa much clicem's kis wit, Mi 
6 With pleaſing arts ſhe could reduce And call'd for his poetic Works? W. 
is: Men's talents to their proper uſe; - _ | Mean time the boy in ſecret o To 
4 And with addreſs each genius held | And, while the book was in her hand, An 
4 1 To that, wherein it moſt excell'd; _ The urchin from his private ſtand On 
1 Thus making others wiſdom known, Took aim, and ſhot with all his ſtrength Th 
10 Could pleaſe thein, and improve her own, A dart of ſuch prodigious length, Hoi 
ay A mogett youth ſaid ſomething new It pierc'd the feeble volume through, #1 bw $5.4 Ani 
- She plac'd it in the ſtrongeſt view. _ | And deep transfix d her pofarp, foo. {3 To 
by All humble worth ſhe ſtrove to raiſe; —_ - | Some lines, more moving than wn reſt, eg] Thi 
11 Would not be prais' d, yet Jov'd to praiſe. Stuck to the oint that pierc'd ber breaſt, ot He 
1 The learned met with free approach, And, borne directly to the heart, x © 
14 Although they came not in a coach: Wich pains unknown increas d her ſmart. For 
Lied Some clergy too ſhe would allow, | Vaneſla, not of years a ſcore, If h 
0-44 Nor quarrel'd at their aukward bow. ¶ | Dreams of a gown of forty-four ; Af 
1 1. But this was for Cadenus' fake, , Imaginary charms can find She 
1 A gownman of a diff rent make In eyes with reading almoſt blind: Fh 
17 Whom Pallas, once Vaneſſa's tutor,  ] Cadenus now no more Abe SF Sas 
. Had fix d on for her coadjutor. Deelin'd in health, adyanc'd'in years, 3 
e But Cupid, full of miſchief, longs She fancies muſic in his tongue. v 
| To vindicate his mother's wrongs. | Nor farther looks, but thinks him young. Wor 
. On Pallas all attempts are vain : What mariner is not af ee. Inſtr 
3 One way he knows to give her pain; To venture in a ſhip decay'd? _ To! 
TY Vows on Vaneſſa's heart to take I What planter will attempt to yoke | Had 
1 Due vengeance, for her patron's ſake. | A ſapling with a fallin oak ? OR Tot 
ng "Thoſe early ſeeds by Venus ſown, As years increaſe, ſhe ghter Mines z e 
In ſpite of Pallas, now were grown; Cadenus with each day declines 3 That 
And Cupid hop'd they yould improve And he muſt fall a prey to time, She © 
By time, and ripen into love. Is While ſhe continues in her prime. But! 
The boy made uſe of all his craft, | | Cadenus, common forms apart, She y 
In vain difcharging many a ſhaft, j In ev'ry ſcene had kept his heart; "ON That 
Pointed at col nels, lords, and beaux) 3 Had ſigh'd and languifh'd, vow'd and writ , 
\ Cadenus warded off the blows; I For paſtime, or to ſhew his wit. And 
=_ For, placing fill ſome books betwixt, But time, and books, and ſtate- affairs, That 
by The darts were in the cover fix'd, Had ſpoil'd his faſhionable airs: K 
N Or, often blunted and recoil'd, | He now could praiſe, eſteem, approve, Can x 
On Plutarch's Morals ſtruck, were ſpoil'd. But underſtood not what was love, Our i 
The Queen of Wiſdom could forefee, His conduct might have made him ſtil'd That 
But not prevent the fates' decree: | A father, and the nymph his child, Pin 
And human caution tries in vain 1 That innocent delight he took Now, 
To break that adamantine chain. To ſee the virgin mind her book,  _ My a 
Vaneſſa, though by Pallas taught, 1 Was but the maſter's ſecret joy That 
By Love invulnerable thought, In ſchool to hear the fineſt boy. And! 
Scarching in books for wiſdom's aid, Her knowledge with her fancy grew Ikner 
Was in the very ſearch betray d. She hourly preſs'd for ſomething new ; How « 
Cupid, though all his darts were loſt, Ideas came into her mind You e 
Vet till reſolv d to ſpare no coſt : So faſt, his leſſons lagg*d behind; But ni 
He could not anſwer to his fame She reaſon'd without plodding long, Your | 
The triumphs of that ſtubbogg/dame,. Nor ever gave her judgment wrong. Aim'd 
A nymph ſo hard to be ſu 4 5 But now a ſudden change is wrought; Caden- 
Who neither wa&uette nor prude. She minds no longer what he taught. Shame 
I find, ſaid he, ants a doctor, Cadenus was amaz' d to find i He kn 
Both to adore her, and inſtruct her; Such marks of à diſtracted mind: Such 1: 
Tl give her what the moſt admires : For, though ſhe ſeem'd to. liſten more And y 
Among thoſe venerable fires To all he ſpoke, than &er before. He cou 
Cadenus is a ſubject fit, i He found her thoughts would abſent range, His the 
Grown eld in politics and wit, Vet gueſs d not whence could ſpring the change. To for 
Careſs d by miniſters of ſtate, | And firſt he modeſtly conjeftures He har, 
Of half mankind the dread and hate ; His pupil might be tir'd with lectures Wheth 
Whate'er vexations love attend, Which help'd to mortify his pride, Had me 
She need no rivals apprehend. | Yet gave him not the heart to chide: Withoi 
Her ſex, with univerſal voice, : But, in a mild dejected ſtrain, toy Mauch 
Mutt laugh at her capricious choices | At laſt he ventur'd to complain; 820 Vane, 
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Said ſhe ſhou'd be no longer tea: d; 
Might have her 1 when ſhe pleas d; 
Was now convinc'd he ated wrong 

To hide her from the world fo long, 

And in dull ſtudies to engage 

One of her tender ſex and age; 

That ev'ry n rr envy own'd, 
How ſhe might ſhine in the Grande- monde; 
And ev ry ſhepherd was undone 

To ſee her cloifter'd like a nun. 

This was à viſionary ſcheme: | 
He wak'd, and found it but a dream; 
A project far above his ſkill | 
For nature muſt be nature till, 

If he was bolder than became 

A ſcholar to a courtly dame, 

She might e:«cuſe a man of letters; 
Thus tutors often treat their betters; 
And, fince his talk offenſive grew, 

He came to take his laſt adieu. 

Vaneſſa, fill'd with juſt diſdain, 
Would ſtill her dignity maintain, 
Inſtructed from her early years 
To ſcorn the art of female tears, 

Had he employ d his time ſo long 

To teach her what was right and wrong, 
Yet could ſuch notions entertain, 

That all his lectures were in vain ?. 

She own'd the wandering of her thoughts; 
But he muſt anſwer for her faults. 
She well remember d, to her coſt, 
That all his leſſons were not loſt, 

Two maxims ſhe could ftill produce, 
And fad experience taught their uſe : 
That virtue, pleas'd by being ſhown, _ 


Knows nothing which it dares not own, * 


Can make us without fear diſcloſe 

Our inmoſt ſecrets to our foes; 

That common forms were not delign'd 
Directors to a noble mind. 

Now, ſaid the nymph, T'll let you ſee 
My actions with your rules agree; 

That I can vulgar forms deſpiſe, 

And have no ſecrets to diſguiſe. ® 

I knew, by what you ſaid and writ, _ 
How dang'rous things were men of wit; 
You caution'd me againſt their charms, 
But never gave me equal arms; 

Your leſſons found the weakeſt part; 
Aim'd at the head, but reach'd the heart. 
Cadenus felt within him riſe ö 
Shame, diſappointment, guilt, ſurpriſe. 
He knew not how to reconcile 

ouch language with her uſual ſtyle: 

And yet her words were ſo expreſt, _ 

He could not hope ſhe ſpoke in jeſt, 

His thoughts "as wholly been confin'd 
Toform and cultivate her mind. 

He hardly knew, till he was told, 
Whether the nymph were young or old; 
Had met her in a public place 5 
Without diſtinguiſhing her face: 

Much leſs could his declining age 
Vaneſla's carlieſt thoughts engage; 


| (Thoſe authors he ſo oft ha 


And, if her youth indiff reace met, 

His perſon muſt contempt beget : 

Or, grant her paſſion be ſincere, ' 

How ſhall his innocence be clear? 
Appearances were all fo ſtrong, 
The world muſt think him in the wrong; 
Would ſay, he made a treach'rous uſe 
| Of wit, to flatter and ſeduce 2 


| | The town would ſwear he had betray d, 


By magic ſpells, the harmleſs maid :' 
And ev'ry beau would have his jokes, 
That ſcholars were like other folks; 
That, when Platonic flights were over, 
The tutor turn'd a mortal lover, 


so tender of the young and fair ! 


It ſhew'd a true paternal care 

Five thouſand guineas in her purſe! 

The doctor might have fancy d worſe. 
Hardly, at length, he ſilence broke, 

And faulter'd ev ry word he ſpoke; 

Interpreting her complaiſance, 

Juſt as a man ſans conſequence, 

She rally'd well, he always knew: 

Her manner now was ſomething new 

And what ſhe ſpoke was in an air 

As ſerious as a tragic player. 

But thoſe who aim at ridicule 


| Should fix upon ſome certain rule, Th * 
Which fairly hints they are in, jeſt, 
I | Elſe he muſt enter his proteſt: 


For, let a man be ne'er ſo wiſe, 


He may be caught with ſober lyes; | | 


A ſcience which he never taught, 
And, to be free, was dearly bought; 
For, take it in its proper light, 
"Tis juſt what coxcombs call a bite. 


That reaſon was her guide in love. 
She thought he had himſelf deſcrib'd, 
His doctrines when ſhe firſt imbib'd: 
What he had planted, now was grown ; 
His virtues ſhe might call her own ; 
As he approves, as he diſlikes, 

Love or contempt her faney ftrikes. 
Self-love, in nature rooted faſt, 

Attends us firſt, and leaves us laſt : 
Why the likes him, admire not at her; 


| She loves herſelf And that's the matter. 


How was her tutor wont to gfifiyle 
The geniuſes of ancient da 


am'd, 
For learning, wit, and wiſdom fam'd) 
Was ſtruck with love, eſteem, and awe, 
For perſons whom he never ſaw. | 
Suppoſe Cadenus flouriſh'd then, 
He muſt adore ſuch god-like men. 
If one ſnort volume could comprize 
All that was witty, learn'd, and wile, 
Hoy would it be eſteem d, and read, 
Although the writer long were dead | 
If ſuch an author were alive, ; 
How all _ for his friendſhip ſtrive, 
2 a 
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But, not to dwell on things minute, 
{| Vaneſſa fimſh'd the diſpute, -- —_ 
. [| Brought weighty arguments to prove 


& 


196: 

And come in,erowds-to ſee his face 

And this ſhe takes to be her caſe, 

Cadenus anſwers ev'ry end, 

The book, the author, and the friend; 

The utmoſt her deſires will reach, 

Is but to learn what he cin teach: 

His converſe is a ſyſtem fit 

Alone to fill up all her wit ; 

While ev'ry paſſion of the mind 

In him is center d and confin d. 
Love can with ſpeech inſpire the mute, 

And taught Vaneſſa to diſpute. 

This topic, never touch'd before, 

Diſplay'd her eloquence the more : 


Her knowledge, with ſuch pains acquir'd, 


By this new paſſion grew inſpir d: | 

Through this ſhe made all objects paſs, 

Which gave a tincture o'er the mats ; 

As rivers, though they bend and-twine, 

Still to the ſea their courſe incline; 

Or, as philoſophers, who find 

Some fav'rite iyſtem'to their mind, 

In ev'ry point to make it fit, 

Will force all nature to ſubmit. 
Cadenus, who could ne er ſuſpe&t , 


| His leſſons would have ſuch effect, 


Or be ſo artfully apply d, 

Inſenſibly came on her ſide. 

It was an unforeſeen event; * 
Things took a turn he never meant. 
Who er excels in what we prize 
Appears a hero in our eyes: | 
Each girl, when pleas'd with what is taught, 
Will have the teacher in her thought, 

The nymph in ſober words mtreats 

A truce with all ſublime conceits : - 
For why ſuch raptures, flights, and fancics 
To her who durſt not read romances ? 

In lofty ſtyle to make replies, | 
Which he had taught her to deſpiſe? 


But when her tutor will affect 


Devotion, duty, and reſpect, 

He fairly abdicates his throne ;' 

The government is now her rn: 
But, though her — were ſtrong, 
At leaſt could hardly wiſh them wrong, 
Howe er it came, he could not tell, 

But, ſure ſhe never talk d fo well. 

His pride began to interpoſq,; -» 
Preferr'd before a crowd of bed l!!! 
So bright a ry Wiſer wrought! — 
Such wonder by erit wrought !- 
Tis merit muſt with her prevail! 
He never knew her judgment fail. 

She noted all ſhe ever red. 
And had a moſt diſcerning head. 


"Tis an old maxim in the ſchools 


That vanity 's the food of fools : 
Yet now and then your men of wit 
Will condeſcend to take a bit. 

So, when Cadenus could not hide, 
He choſe to juſtify, his pride; 
When mils delights in ker ſpinnet, 
A fiddler may a fortune get; 


"ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


Book II. 
A blockhead, with melodious voice, | 


In boarding - ſchools can have his choice z Sl 

] And oft the dancing-maſter's art oy | G 
Climbs from the toe to touch the heart, Fe 
In learning let a nymph delight, P. 
The pedant gets a miſtreſs by t. T 
Cadenus, to his grief and ſhame, _ d£ 
Could ſcarce oppoſe Vaneſla's flame A 
Where hot and cold, where ſharp and ſweet C 
In all their equipages meet; WC Sh 
Where pleaſures mix'd with pains appear, . Ca 
Sorrow with joy, and hope with fear; Sh 
Wherein his dignity and age Co 

- | Forbid Cadenus to engage. Al 
But friendſhip, in its greateſt height, On 
A conſtant, rational delight, Th 
On virtue's baſis fix'd to laſt, Ref 

| When love's allurements long are paſt, An 
Which gently warms, but cannot burn, Dir 

| He oladly offers in return; Noi 
His want of paſſion will redeem She 
With gratitude, reſpect, eſteem; 5 = 
With that devotion we beſtow, au 
When Goddeſſes appear below. Dec 


While thus Cadenus entertains B 
Vaneſſa in exalted ſtrains, - 5 | 


| Conſtr'ing the paſſion ſhe had ſhown — 9 
Much to * praiſe, more to his own, Sho ; 
Nature in him had merit plac'd, Whe 
In her a moſt judicious taſte. ba H. 

Love, hitherto a tranſient gueſt, 0 
Ne er held poſſeſſion in his breaſt ; Th 8 
So long attending at the gate, by 15 
Diſdain'd to enter in ſo late. Th | 
Love why do we one paſſion call, Pa Sh 
When. *tis a compound of them all:? 'T f. 
He has a forfeiture incurr'd ; . * s 
She vows to take him at his word, Who 

And hopes he will not think It ſtrange, Sh 1 
If both ſhould now their ſtations change. Th, 7 
The nymph will have her turn to be She 

The tutor; and the pupil, hez | T5 A 

Though ſhe already can diſ;2rn, Aud 
Her ſcholar is not apt to learn; Shes q 
Or wants capacity to reach | he 6 
"The ſcience the deſigns to teach; e 
Wherein his genius was below a Toe 

The ſkill of every common beau; | = * 
Who, though he cannot ſpell, is wiſe Thi ! 
Enough to read a lady's eyes, | Since 1 
And will each accidental glance But 
Interpret for a kind advance. She 7 f 

| But what ſucceſs Vaneſſa met, No She = 
Is to the world a ſecret yet. Wo £7 An Ale 
Whether the nymph, to pleaſe her ſWwain, Th - 
Talks in a high romantic ſtrain; | The & 
Qr whether he at laſt deſcends The = 

To like with leſs ſeraphic ends; But 111 

Or, to compound the bus' neſs, whether Left all 

They temper love and books together; 3 
Mat never to mankind be told, a 
Nor ſhall the confcious muſe unfold. _ 52 

Mean time the mournful Queen of Lore 5 | 
| Led but a weary life above, -  *' oh | O Nat 


She ventures now to leave the ſkies, 
Grown by Cn conduct wile : 
For, thou one perverſe event 
Pallas raw po + her firſt intent, 
Though her deſign was not obtain'd, 
Yet had ſhe much experience gain'd, 
And by the proje& vainly try d 
Could better now the cauſe decide. 


* 
et 


She gave due notice, that both parties 

7s Caram regina prox” die Martis he. 
5 Should at their peril without fai! 
Come and appear, and ſave their bail. 

All met; and, ſilence thrice proclaim'd, 


One lawyer to each fide was nam'd. 
The judge diſcover d in her face 
Reſentments for her late diſgrace; 
And, full of anger, ſhame, and grief, 
Directed them to mind their brief; | 
Nor ſpend their time to ſhew their reading; 
She'd have a ſummary proceeding. 
She gather'd under ev ry head 
The ſum of what each lawyer ſaid, 
Gave her own reaſons laſt, and then 
Decreed the cauſe againſt the men. 
But, in a weighty caſe like this 
To ſhew the did not judge amiſs, - 
Which evil tongues might elſe report, 
She made a ſpeech in open court; 
Wherein ſhe grievouſly complains, 
© How ſhe was cheated by the ſwains;F 
On whoſe petition (humbly ſnewing 
That women were not worth the wooing, 
And that, unleſs the ſex would mend, 
The race of lovers ſoon muſt-end). 
„ She was at Lord knows what ex 
To form a nymph of wit and fenſe, 
A model for her ſex deſign d, 
Who never could one lover find. 
She ſaw her favour was miſplac'd ; 
The fellows had a wretched taſte ; 
She needs muſt tell them to their face, 
They were a ſenſeleſs, ſtupid race; 
And, were ſhe to begin agen, 
She'd ſtudy to reform, the men; 
Or add ſome grains of folly more 
To.women, than they had before, 
To put them on an equal foot ; 
And this, or nothing elſe, would do't. 
This might their mutual fancy ſtrike; 
Since every being loves its like, | 
But now, repenting what was done, 
She left all bus'neſs to her fon ; 
She puts the world in his poſſeſſion, 
And let him uſe it at diſcretion.” 
The cry'r was order'd to diſmiſs 
The court, ſo made his laſt O yes! 
The Goddeſs would no longer wait; 
But, rifing from her chair of ſtate, 
Left all below at fix and ſev'n, 
Harneſs d her doves, and flew to heav'n. 


| 


ce 
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Y 51. An Eſſay on Poetry. BUCKINGHAM.' 
F all thoſe arts jn-which the wiſe excel, 
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Where doſt thou dwell ? What caverns! of the 


—— — — — 


Which 
And the whole art of 


Dull the deſign, and 
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No writing lifts exalted man ſo high, - 
As ſacred and ſoul- moving poely :- - 


a 


No kind of work requires ſo nice a toueh 


* - 
, 


| And, if well finih'd, nothing ſhines ſo much, 


But Heav'n forbid we ſhould be ſo profane, 
To grace the vulgar with that noble name. 
Tis not a flaſh of fancy, which, ſometimes, 
Dazzling our minds, fets off che ſligliteſt rhymes; 
Bright as a blaze, but in a moment done: 
True wit is everlaſting, like the ſan, 
Which, tho' ſometimes behind a cloud retir'd, 
Breaks out again, and is by all admir'd. 
Number and rhyme, and thatharmonious found, 
Which not the niceſt ear with harfhneſs wound, 


y 


Are neceſſary, yet but vulgar arts; 


"oy 


And all in vain theſe fuperficial parte 


Contribute to the ſtructure of · the whole, - 
Without a genius too; for that's the foul : 
A ſpirit which inſpires the work throughout, 


. | As that of nature moves the world about; 
IA flame that glows amidſt conceptions fit; 
Ev'n ſomething of divine, and more than wit; 
| Itſelf unſeen, yet all things 


by it ſhown, 
Deſcribingall men, butler -d by none, brain 
Can ſuch a vaſt and mighty thing contain? 
When T, at vacant hours, in vain thy abſence 
- mourn, e © ie Fete, 
Oh! where doſt thoy. retire? and why doſt thou 
Sometimes with pow'rful charms to hurry me 
away, 7: x fany? 
From ple neſs of the 


* 4 | 
aſures of the night, and bus” 
Ev'n now, too far tranſported, I am fain 


| To check thy courſe, and uſe the needful rein, 


As all 1s dullnefs, when the fancy 's bad ; 
So, without judgment, fancy is but mad: 
And judgment has a boundleſs influence 


Not only in the choice of werds, or ſenſe, 
But on the world, on manners, a 


nd on men 
Fancy is but the feather of the pen; 
Reaſon is that ſubſtantial, uſeful part, heart. 
ins the head, while t' other wins the 
ſhall all the various ſorts of verſe, 
re 5 
'But who that taſk er Horace do 
The beſt of maſters, and examples too ! 
Echoes at beſt, all we can ſay is vain ; A 
itleſs were the — : 

'Tis true, the ancients we may rob with eaſe 3 


Here 
? 


| But who with that mean 2 can pleaſe, 
Without an actor's pride? ¶ player's art 
Is above his who writes a ber 


Yet modern laws are made for Len Rate, 
And new abſurdities inſpire new thoughts; 
-What need has Satire, , to hve on theft, 
When ſo much freſh occafion ſtill is left? 
Fertile our ſoil, and full of rankeft weeds, 
And monſters worſe than ever Nilus breeds. 


| But hold, the fools ſhall have no cauſe to fear: 


"Tis wit and ſenſe that is the ſubject here: 

Defects of witty men deſerve a cure, 

And thoſe who are fo, will ev'n this endure. 
Firſt, then, of Songs, which now ſo much 


Nature's chief maſter- piece is writing well: 


Without his ſong nofop is to be found; [abound, 
| 9 | A moſt 
* . 
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A. moſt offenſive weapon, which he draws 
On all he meets, againſt Apollo's laws. 
Tho' nothing ſeems more eafy, yet no part 


Of poetry requires a nicer art; 


pearl there lies 


our eyes 5 


For as in rows of richeſt 
Many a blemiſh that eſca 


The leaſt of which defects is plainly 


In one ſmall ring, and brings the value down: 


Yet where can one be ſeen without a fault? 
Exact propriety of words and 8 

Ex 1 exſy, and the fancy high; 

Yet that not ſeem to creep, nor this to fly; 

No words tranſpos d, but in ſuch order all, 

As wrought with care, yet ſeem by chance 7 fall? 


Here, as in all things elſe, is moſt unfit, / 


Bare ribaldry, that poor pretence to wit 
Such nauſeous ſongs by a late author made, 
Call an unwilling cenſure on his ſhade. 


Not that warm thoughts of the tranſporting joy 


Can ſhock the chaſteſt, or the niceſt cloy ; 

But words pbſcene, too groſs to move deſire, 

Like heaps of fuel, only choak the fire. 

On other themes he well deſerves our praiſe ; 

But palls thzt appetite he meant to raiſe. 
Next Elegy, of ſweet, but ſolemn voice, 

And of a ſubject grave, exacts the choice; 

The praiſe of beauty, valour, wit contains; 

And there too oft deſpairing love complains ; 

In vain, alas! for who by wit is moy'd ? 

That Phoenix-ſhe deſerves to be belov'd ; 

But noiſy nonſenſe, and fuch fops as vex 

Mankind, take moſt with that fantaſtic ſex. 

This to the praiſe of thoſe who better knew; 

The many raiſe the value of the few. 

But here (as all our ſex tooofthavetry'd) [aſide. 

Women have drawn my wand'ring thoughts 

Their greateſt fault, who in this kind have writ, 

Is not defect in words, or want of wit; 

But ſhould this muſe harmonious numbers yield, 

And ev'ry couplet be with fancy fill'd; 

If yet a juſt coherence be not made ; 

Between each thought, and the whole model laid 


So right, that ev'ry line may higher riſe, 


Like goodly mountains, till they reach the ſkies : 
Such trifles may, perhaps, of late, have paſs'd, 
And may be lik awhile, but never laſt : 
*Tis epigram, tis point, tis what you will, 
But not an Elegy, nor, writ with ſkill, 1 
No Panegyric, nor a Cooper's Hill. - | 
A higher flighty and wo a happier force, 
Are Odes : the Muſes' moſt unxuly horſe, 
That bounds ſo flerce, the rider has no reſt, 
Here foams at mouth, and moves like one poſ- 
The poet here muſt be, indeed, inſpir'd, ¶ ſeis d. 


With fury too, as well as fancy, fir . 
on cha, boaſt to have perform'd this part, 
wi | They truſt a ſrien 


Had he nature join'd the rules of art; 


But, ſometimes, dictron mean, or verſe ill- wrought, 


Deadens, or clouds, his noble frame of thought. 
'Tho? all appear in heat and fury done, | 
The language till muſt ſoft and eaſy run, 
[Theſe laws may ſound a little too ſevere ; 


But ud ment yields, and fancy governs here, 


þ 


| 
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So Songs ſhould be to juſt perfection brought; 5 . 


| But yet, incited by ſome bold defign, 


| (Art's needleſs varniſh to make nature ſhine) 
Are all but paint upon a beauteous face, 


Which, tho' extravagant, this muſe allows, 
And makes the work much eaſier than it ſhows, 
Of all the ways that wiſeſt men could find 
To mend the age, and mortify mankind, 
Satire well-writ has moſt ſucceſsful proy'd, 
And cures, becauſe the remedy is lov'd ; 
"Tis hard to write on ſuch a ſubje& more, 
Without repeating things ſaid oft before: 
Some vulgar errors only we Il remove, | 
That ſtain a beauty which we ſo much love, 
Of choſen words ſome take not care enough, 
And think they ſhould be, as the ſubject, rough: 
This poem muſt be more exactly made, [ vey d. 
And ſharpeſt thoughts in ſmootheſt words con- 
Some think, if ſharp enough, they cannot fail, 
As if their only bus'neſs was td rail! 
But human frailty nicely to unfold, 
Diſtinguiſhes a Iatyr from a ſcold, *  _ 


Rage you muſt hide, and'prejufice lay down 
A kayre ſmile is ſharper than his Feen; Of | 
So, while you ſeem to ſlight ſome rival youth, Nos 
Malice itſelf may paſs ſometimes for truth. Fro 
The Laureat, here, may juſtly claim our praiſe, - Sea 
Crown'd by Mack-Fleckno with immortal bays; Plat 
Yet once his Pegaſus has borne dead weight, Or s 
Rid by ſome lumpiſh miniſter of ſtate. oY: BE 
Here reſt, my Muſe, ſuſpend thy cares awhile, C al 
A more important taſk attends thy toil. Go. 
As ſome young eagle, that deſigns to fly For | 
A long unwonted journey through the ſky, Bs 
Weighs all the dang'rous enterprize before, Tha 
O'er what wide lands and ſeas ſhe is to ſoar, The 
Doubts her own ſtrength ſo far, and jultly fears E 


That lofty road of airy travellers ; 


That does her hopes beyond her fears incline, 
Prunes ev'ry feather, views herſelf with care, 
At laſt, reſolv'd, ſhe cleaves the yielding air; 
Away ſhe flies, fo ſtrong, ſo high, ſo faſt, 
She leſſens to us; and is loſt at laſt: 

So (tho* too weak for ſuch a weighty thing) 
The muſe inſpires a ſharper note to ſing. 
And why ſhould truth offend, when only told 
To guide the ignorant, and warn the bold? 
On then, my Muſe, advent'roufly engage 


To give inſtructions that concern the Stage, A 
The unities of action, time, and place, Vet b 
Which, if obſerv'd, gives plays ſo great a grace, Bur cl 


Are, tha” but little practis'd, too well known 
To be taught here, Where we pretend alone 
From nicer faults to purge the preſent age, 
Leſs obvious errors of the Engliſh ſtage. 
Firſt, then, Soljloquies had need be few, | 
Extremely ſhort, arid ſpoke in paſſion too. 
Our lovers talkin > to chen gelves, for want 
Of others, make he pit their confidant ; 7 
Nor is the matter mended v5. if thus | 
.be © le ws 
Th' occaſion ſhould as naturally fall, 
As when Bellario confeſſes all. | 
Figures of ſpeech, Which poets think ſo fine, 


And in deſcriptions only claim a place; 50 
by 22 N wp i w 3 - . N But; 


ncline, 
care, 
g air; 
__ - 


hing) 


A told 
old? 


k ſo fine, 
e ſhine) 
ace, bs 


Butz 


A dying bero, miſerably witty? 


All this united, yet but makes a part 


Bur change hereafter what a 


Small poets thus will one poor fop devour, 


f 


Muſt needs ſucceed ; for who can chuſe but pity 
But oh! the Dialogues, where jeſt and mock | 
Is held up like a reſt at ſhuttle-cock ! 
Or elſe; like bells, eternally they chime, 
They ſigh in Simile, and die in Rhyme. _ 
What things are theſe whowould be poets thought, 
By nature not inſpir d, nor learning taught? 
Some wit they have, and therefore they deſerve 
A. better courſe than this, by which they ſtarve: 
But to write plays l why tis a hold pretence 
To judgment, breeding, wit, 4nd eloquygnce : 
Nay more; for they muſt look within, to find 
Thoſe ſecret turns of nature in the mind: _ 
Without this part, in vain would be the whole, 
And but a body all, without a ſoul. 5 
Of Dialogue, that great and powerful art. 
Now almoſt loſt, which the old Greeians knew, ) 
From whom the Romans fainter copies drew | | 
Scarce comprehended ſince, but by a few. ' 
Plato and Lucian are the beſt remains 
Of all the wonders which this art contains ; 
Yet to ourſelves we juſtice muſt allow, 
Shakeſpeare and Fletcher are the woffdersinow : ' 
Conſider them, and read them o'er and o'er: | 
Go ſee them play'd; then read them as before; 
For tho' in many things they groſsly fail, 
Over our paſſions ſtill they ſo alf n 
That our own grief by their's is rgck'd aſleep; 
The dull are forc'd-to feel, the wife to weep. 
Their beauties imitate, avoid their fault 
Firſt, on a plot employ thy careful thoughts; 
Turn it, with time, a thouſand ſeveral ways; 
This oft, alone, has giv'n ſucceſs to plays. 
Reject that vulgar error (which appears 
So fair) of making perfect char 3 
There's no ſuch thing in nature; and you'll dra 
A faultleſs monſter which the world ne'er ſaw. 
Some faults muſt be, that his misfortunes drew, | 
But ſuch as may deſerve compaſſion too. 
Beſides the main deſign compos d with art, 
Each moving ſcene muſt be a plot apart; . 
Cqntrive each little turn, mark ev'ry place, 
As painters firſt chalk out the future 2 5 
Yet be not fondly your own ſlave for this, 
amiſs, 
Think not ſo muck where ſhining thoughts to 
As what a man would ſuy in ſuch a caſe: [place, | 
Neither in comedy will this ſuffice, 1 
The player too muſt be before your eye 
And, though tis drudgery to ſtoop ſo low, _ 
To him you muſt your ſecret meaning ſhow. - 
Expoſe no ſingle fop, but lay the load 
More equally, and ſpread the folly broad ; 
obvious; oft we ſee 


. 
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Mere coxcombs are too © 
A fool derided by as bad as he: | 

Hawks fly at nobler game; in this low way 
A very owl may prove a bird of prey. | 


But to collect, like bees, from every flow'r, 
Ingredients to compoſe that precious juice, 
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But, to make rage declaim, and grief diſcourſe, 
From lovers in fee fine things to force, 


And each by inſpirati 


And yet bequeaths her generouſly h | 
| To that lov'd rival whoun he does not'Kriow ! 


For dances, flutes, Italian ſongs, and rhyme, 


| And ſenſe no len 


To be the | 

] A work of fuch ineſtimable worth, (forth! | 
There are but two the World has yet brought 
Homer and Virgil! with what ſacred awe 

¶ Do thoſe mere ſounds the world's attention draw 

| Juſt as a changeling ſeems below the reft 

Of men, or rather is a vader br beaſt;  _ 

' | So theſe gigantic fouls amaz d we find | 

| As much above the raſt of human kind! | 


hich ſerves the world for pleaſure and for uſe, | 


17 
In ſpite of faction this would favour get; 
Fiat fands inhale yet. > þ 


#4 . J. 8 
But ſince the pry ov 
s fo much as in their own, 


Hy weights; 
Which once perform'd, moſt op ortun ly comes 
Some hero fri the noiſe of drums ; 


Parting this pair, t6 leave the Twain alone; 
He frat groves us, the kg er why) 
Then, to oblige his rival, needs will die: 
But firſt he makes a ſpeech, wherein he tells | 
The abſent nygph bow much his flame excels,: 
nerauſly now | © 


Who ſtrait a 
Too late, aft to Now 
That juſt has giv*n himſelf t 
At which his very rivat's heaft is broke: 


but who Can Fite withſtand? 
. Log þ, py ON 
ie cruel ftroke! 


He, more to his new friend than miſtreſs kind, 


Moſt fadly mourns at being left behind; 


Of ſuch a death prefers the pleaſſng charms | 
| To love, and living in atTady's arms. ( theſe ? 
What ſhameful and what monſtrous things are 


And then they rail at thoſe they cannot pleaſe; 
Conclude us only partial to the dead, 
And grudge ihe figh of old Ben Jotifon's bead; 
When the intrinſic value of the ſtage 


Can fearce be judg'd dut by a'following age: 


May keep up linking "nonſenſe for a time; 
But that muff fail, which now fo much d' er- rules, 
Ln ee 
By painful ſteps at laſt we lab Ae 
parnalfus hill, on 'whaſe bright airy op | 
The Epic poets {6 ine _ 
And with juſt pride deb old the reſt below. 
Heroic poems have a juſt pretence 
utmoſt ſtretch of human ſenſe 


Nature's whole ftrength united! endleſs fame, 
And univerſal ſhouts attend their name! 


O 4 


1 
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Read Homer once, and you can read no more; 
For all books elſe phone ſo mean, ſo poor, 
2 will ſeem proſe ; but ſtill perſitt to read, 
nd Homer wil be all the — 9 ou need. 
* Boſſu never writ, the world had flill, (kill; 
ike Indians, view'd this wond'rous piece pf 
As ſomething of divine, the work admir'd; 
Not hop'd to be inſtructed, but inſpir d? 
But he, diſcloſing ſacred myſteries, _ 
Has ſhewn where all the mighty magic lies; 
Deſcrib'd the ſeeds, and in what order ſown, . ' 
That have to ſuch a vaſt proportion groen. 
Sure, from ſome angel he the ſecret knew, 
Who thro* this labyrinth bag lent, the clue! 
But what, alas! avails it poor mankind, - 
To ſee this promis'd land, yet ſtay behind ? | 
The way is ſhewn, but who og aber, to go? 
Who can all ſciences profoundly know ? 


| With ſhrug, and grin, 


No pleaſing pow'rs diſtortions e'er-expreſs, 


And Ae always loaths exceſs. 
un, 


In fock or buſkin, who o erleaps the bounds, 


- | Diſguſts our reaſon, and the taſte confaunds. 


Of all the evils which the moleſt, 
I hate your fool who over · acts his jeſt; 


Who murders what the poet finely writ, - 


— his _ , "54 
geſture out ot place, 
And writes a fooliſh comment with his face. 


And, like a bungler, 


preion firong, 


Her proper traits the fixt attention hit 


nd bring me cloſer to the poet's: wit; 
With her delighted o er each ſcene I go, 


| Well-pleas'd, and not aſham'd of being ſo. 


Whole fancy flies beyond weak reaſon's ſight, | But let the generous actor ſtill forbear 
And yet has judgment to direct it right? + ] To copy features with à mimic's care 


Whoſe juſt diſcernment, Virgil-like, is ſuch, 
Never to ſay too little, or too much ? 
Let ſuch a man begin without del 
But he muſt do beyond what I can ſay! 
Muſt above Taſſo's lofty flights prevail, 
Succeed where Spenſer, and ev'n Milton fail. 


% 
r err 
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THE Player's province they but vainly try, 

2 Wao _ theſe pow'rs, . 
an o 3 1 

The critic Zoe tis only Grace can pleaſe, 

No figure charms us if it has not Eaſe. i 

There are, who think the ſtature all in all, | 

Nor like the hero, if he is not tall. { 


The feeling ſenſe all other want ſupplies, | 
| Tis modulation that muſt charm the ear. {moan, 


I rate no e merit from his ſize. 
Superior height requires ſuperior grace, 54 
And what's a giant with 4, 20k 0th P. jar] 
Theatric monarchs, in their tragic gait, 
Afﬀect to mark the ſolemn A : 

One foot put forward in poſition ſtrongg, 
The other, like it's vaſſal, dragg d along: 
So grave each motion, ſo 3 7 and flow, 

Like wooden monarchs/at a puppet-ſhow. - | 
The mien delights us that has native grace, 
But à i 
© Unfkilful actors, your mimic apes, - 

Will writhe their bodies in a . #4 g va 3; 
However foreign from the poet's art, 

No tragic hero but admires a tart. _ : 

What though unfeeling of the nervous line, 


w ** « 


Who but allows his attitude is fine? | 
While a whole minute equipois d he ſtands, 
Till praiſe diſmiſs him with * r echoing hands ! 
Reſaly'd, though nature hate the tedious pauſe, 
By perſeverance to extort applauſe.' .. _ 
When Romeo, ſor:owing at his Juliet's doom, 
With eager madneſs burſts. the canvas tomb, 
The ſudden whirl, ſtretch'd leg, and lifted ſtaff, 


Forſaki 
To mar 
| Fir'd with diſguſt I loathe his ſervile plan, 
| Deſpiſe the mimic, and abhor the man. 


'Tis a poor ſkill, which ev'ry fool can reach, 


N as more cloſe, the diſingenuous art 

ut ſhews the wanton looſeneſs of the heart. 
When I behold a wretch, of talents mean, 
Drag private foibles on the public ſcene, 
nature's fair and open road. [mode z 
ſome whimz ſame ſtrange peculiar 


Go to the lame, to hoſpitals repair, 
And hunt for humour in diſtortions there! 


Fill up the meaſure of the motley whim 


With ſhrug, wink, ſnuMe, and convulſive limb; 
Then ſhame at once, to pleaſe a trifling age, 


Good ſenſe, good manners, virtue, and the ſtage ! 


is not enough the voice he ſound and clear, 


When deſperate heroines grieve with tedious 
And whine their ſorrows in a ſce-ſaw tone, 


| The ſame ſoft ſounds of unimpaſſion'd woes 


Can only make'the yawning hearers doze. 
The voice all modes of paſſion can expreſs, 
That marks the proper word with pager ſtreſs, 


But none emphatic can that actor 


Who lays an equal emphaſis on all. Ttoll 
Some o'er the tongue the labour'd meaſures 


ation ill fy pies its place. Slow and delib' rate as the _—_ toll, 
1 e tO firong, 


Point ev'ry ſtop, mark ey'ry pauſe ſ 
Their words, like ſtage-proceſſions, ſtalk along. 
All affectation but creates diſguſt, . 


| And cen in ſpeaking we may ſeem tos juſt. 


In vain, for them the pleaſing meaſure flows, 
Whoſe recitation runs it all to proſe ; 
Repeating-what:the poet ſets not down, 5 
The verb disjointing from it's friendly noun, 
While pauſe, and break, and yepetition join 
Te make a diſcord in each tuneful line. | 
Some placid.natures fll:th*-allotted frene - 


With lifeleſs'drone, inſipid ſerene; 
While others thunder eviry couplet oer, 
And almoſt crack your ears with rant and roa. 


Which pleaſe the vulgar, make the critic laugh. 
To paint che paſſion's force, and mark it wel, 
The proper action nature's ſelf will tell ; f 


A 


£ 


More nature oft and finer-ftrokes are now, 
In the low whiſper than tempeſtuous tone, And 


2 3 


The word and action ſhould conjointly ſuit, 
But acting words is labour too minute. 
I Grimace will ever lead the judgment wrong; 
7 While ſober humour marks th' impr 


A vile ſtage-cuſtom, honour d in the breach. 


Soor H. DID C,'DESCRIPTIVE, 4% bet 
And Hamlets hollow. voice and-fixt amaze - Court, city, debe per e og e Are 


4-4 ore terron to the mind conveys, You cannot bribe, x or plot. 
le, Than be who, ſwol'n with 22 rage, For poets Jaw makes ng provitan; 
Is, Bullies tha bulky phantom off. the ſtage. The wealthy have you in deriion; 
| He who in earneſt ſtudies o'er his Er Of ſtate affairs you cannot matter; 
Will find true nature cling about his Are aukward, hen you try to flatter;ñ 
x The modes of grief are not included al! our n, Britain round. 
TO In the white-handkerchief and mournful draw; Was juſt one annual hundred pound ; 3 
lace, A ſingle look more marks-th' internal woe, Now not ſo much as in remainder, 
e. Than all the windings of the lengthen d Oh. | Since Cibber brought in an attaind er; 
ſuit, Up to the Face the quiek ſenſation flies, IF or, ever fix d by right divine 7 L 
— And darts its meaning from the ſpeaking Eyes: (A mqnarch's rzght).,on-Grubftreet line, 
. ¼ ima oral 
the paſſions, . foul 18 >» '/ 490 roparhan iq; | n I 
5 4 - e „ IA en 8 Ne. 
— _— —— — 14-33 1 8 fattenn, 
e + The gueſts, in leſs than half an hour 3 
5 5 53- "Ont Poetry. A Rhapſody." SWIFT. | Will mere than half a csg dereur: i 
ALE human race would fain be wits, Re! So, after toiling twenty days | 2 
And millions miſs for one that hits, To earn a ſtock of pence and praile, 6 
h. Young's univerſal paſſion, pride, Thy labours, grown the eritic s pre, 
by” Was never known te ſ ſo wide. Are ſwallow'd o'er a diſh of tea: _ 
Say, Britain, could you ever boaſt | . |] Gone, to be never heard of more; 
t. Three in an age, at moſt.? I Gone, where the chickens went before. 
| Our chilling climate hardly bears How ſhall a new a ter learn 05 
6 A ſprig of ba sin fifty, years; „ diff rent ſpirits to diſcern ; * 
ode 3 While ey fool his claim alledges, - - [] And how diſtinguiſh which is which, 
aliar As if it grew in common hedges. - The poet's vein, or — 2. 
| What reaſon can there be aſſign'd Then hear an old experienc'd ſinner, 
For this perverſeneſs in the mind? Inſtructing thus a young beginner. 
Brutes find out where their talents lie: Conſult 2 and, if you find 
* A bear will not attempt to fl; * ul impulſe urge your mind; 
Th A founder'd horſe will.oft debate IImpartial judge within your breaſt . 
mb; Before he tries n *** What ſubject you can manage beſt; 
Y A dog, by inſtinct, turns aſide, . , Whether your genius moſt inelines 
age! Who ſees the ditch too deep and wide. To ſatire, praiſe, or hum'rous lines; 
lear, But man we find the only creature, To elegies in mournful tone, OPS 
oan, Who, led by folly, combats nature; | Or prologue, ſent from hand unknown, 
lious Who, when ſhe loudly. cries, forbear ! I Then, riling with Aurora's light, 4 
2 With obſtinacy fixes there; 5 ; The muſe. invok'd, fit. down to write: 
es And, where his genius leaſt incli Blot out, correct, inſert, reſine, ics wek't 
Abſurdly bends his whole deſigns, Enlarge, diminiſh, interlinemm | 
fs, Not empire to the riſing ſun, | Be mindful, when invention fails 
| By valour, conduct, fortune won; | | To ſcratch your head, and bite your nails. 
x Not higheſt wiſdom. in debates _ I | Your poem finiſh'd, next, your care 
[coll For framing, laws to goyern ſtates z Is needful to tranſcribe. it fac. 
ures Not ſkill in ſciences profound, In modern wit all printed traſh is ace nh) 
do large, to graſp the circle round; Set off with numerous breaks and daſhes. / . 
g Such heav:nly influence require, To ſtateſmen would you give a wipe, — 
ong. As howto ſtrike the Muſe's lyre. You print it in Italic type. 47 18 
| Not beggar's bcat, on bulk begot; - | When letters are in vulgar ſhapes, | 
2 Not baſtard of a pedlar Scot ; "Tis ten to,one the wit. 'Y 8 
* Not boy brought up to cleaning ſhoes, ]But, when in capitals expreſt, * 1 
The frawn of Bridewell, or the ſtews; - [The düulleſt reader ſmokes the jeſt ; 2 
Not infants dropt, the ſpurious, pledges Or elſe, perhaps, he may invent 
Of gipſies litt ring under hedges, — A better than the poet meant; 
Are ſo diſqualify d by fate As learned commentators view _. 
To riſe in church, or law, or ſtate, 1 In Homer more than Homer knew. 
As he whom Phœbus, in his ire, Your poem in its modiſh dreſs, 
Hath blaſted with poetic fire. | \ . | Correttly; fitted for the preſs, 
What hope of cuſtom in the fair, Convey by youn 2 Fun 0 
While not a ſoul demands your ware? But let no friend alive look into't. 
Where you have nothing to produce If Lintot thinks twill quit-the coſt, . 
For private life, as public uſs? | You need not fear your labour loſt ; * 1 
| 5 l ; ; 


And critics have no 


. 


202 


We juſtly praiſe, or juſtly. blame; TE 
al views, 
Except they know whom they abuſe: 


And, ſince you ne'er provok'd their . 5 


Depend upon t their judgment's right. _ 
But if you. blab, you are undone: 
Conſider what a riſk you run: 

You loſe your credit all at once; 

The town will mark you for a dunce; 
The vileſt doggrel Grub- ſtreet ſends - 

Will paſs for your's with foes and friends; 


And you muſt bear the whole diſgrace, 


Till ſome freſh blockhead takes, your place. 
Your ſeoret kept, your poem ſunk, 

And ſent in quires to line a trunk, 

If, till, you be diſpos'd to rhyme, 

Go, try your hand a ſecond time. 

Again you fail; yet ſafe 's the word; 

Take courage, and attempt a third. | 

But firſt with care employ your thoughts, 

Where critics mark'd your former faults ; 

The trivial turns, the borrow'd wit, 

The ſimiles, that nothing fit; | 

The cant which every fool repeats, 

Town jeſts, and coffee-hauſe conceits; 

Deſcriptions tedious; flat, and dry, | 

And introduc'd the. Lord knows why : 

Or, where we find your fury ſet 

Againſt the har miele alphabet; 

On A's and B's your malice vent, 

ere readers wonder whom you meant; 

ublic or a private robber, 

A |} vn wh or a South · ſea jobber; 

A prelate who no God believes; 

A parliament, or den of thieves 

A pick-purlſe at the bar, or bench; 

A duchels, or a ſuburb-wench 

Or oft when epithets you link 

In gaping lines to fill a chink ; 

Like ſtepping- ſtones to'ſave a ſtride 

In ſtreets where kennels are too yide; 

Or like a heel-piece, to ſupport © 

A cripple with one foot too ſhort; 

Or like a bridge that joints a mariſh 

Fo. 0 —— of a diff rent pariſh, _ 


* 


Will ſmile, and think ern all his on; 
For law — olpel | both, determine 
All virtues! ge in 990 ermine. 
(I mean Gre Wie both, ; 
1] Who ſh 7 t ü pon ond.) a 
IVour garlan "the Fellowiß T4 reigns 3 
Change but the mes, Tots ds FR 
But, if you t ade too aſe, {ones 


. * 


" | This God on earth turng 


- ] Or hire their party-pamp 
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And how ee uf ; 2 
Are you to ſee.it i * $ 
The hawker ſhews you one OY pris tk T 
As freſh as farthings from y he; min 5 81 WE 
The . 8&3 Ie 
A baſtard of your own be n 
Be fare at Will's, the following Ws. 74 
Lie ſnug, and hear pun? cr 15 ge N UN 
And, i you find 8 * gh 
Pronounces you a 
Damns 1 (oe a pa as a low; da 
Sit ſtill, and Nyallow down 21 e 0 
Be Glent as a liticia.- |: ...-. * 
For talkin may beget pete: . 37 1 775 
Or praiſe the judgment of the town, tae: be. 
And help, yourſdlf, tor it down.” . 
Give up your fond, paternal Ps = wo, 
Nor argue on the weaker (ide, . th * 
For $ read without a name 0 


5 Employ your 88015 on kings alive; 
Of all the virtue? you can muſter ; *K 


5 Who, as the odours. res 


dee 


Will never fail 


| (Which Chop 5 he the < ne s caſe) 


do have I ſeen il]; 


for wapt of towns. | 178. 
100 [ni third . 


Ar, away. 
— now a A 9 ts 3 | 
Ti" ſpring more 5 0 TX A 
rom par — 5 r: 133 
The pace ts 1 5 rho at court. 
A pamphlet in Bobs defence 
10 bring In penice z 
Nor be concern'd About the ſale, 
He pays his workmen om the nail. 

A prince, the 1 he i is crawn „ 
Inheries every yirtue round,” | 
As emblems of e500 ragn pow'r, 
Like other baubles 1 2. 2 Fot 'r: 

Is gen'rous, valiant, j , ajd wiſe, - 

And fo continues till he 55 

His humble ſenate. this * ofelſes 

In all their ſpeeches, votes, addreſſes z 

But once you fix him in a tomb, 

His virtues fade, his vices on. | 

And each 1 Bon wrong imputed 3 10 10 | 

Is fully at his death confuted, 1 85 

The loads of poems in his praiſe 

Aſcending, make ae, 8 

As ſoon as you can hear his kn Il, , 

d— in ben: 

And lo! his e of Rate, ' © 

Transform'd to imps; his levee 20 ic 

Where in the Lines of endlels woes 

They ply their fi 158 arts Sei 

N as they BY 18 "Ss Ther 
ontrive to e ju 

To Cerberus they wire + 1 80 big 

His triple-barking 9 mouth. to Ropz | 


Or, in the iu ry e „ 5 


Project Exciſe 

=o, J nne 
To ſet Elyſium by the eats. 50 
Then, poet, if 3 yo 4 mean 1 to tee, 


1 


#-"4 


N - 


2 
i: Ky 


With prudence gathering, up a cluſter 
Which, form'd i. into a, garland ſweet, 
Lay, humbly, at your. monarch's feet 3 
gh his throne, 


Put on the critic Abr A d fit 
of wit. 


At Wills, th 9 7 
A nod, a cornful ſmile; 


Mk uo us'd, may ſerve ne: 


F or loft 


Proceed 


cecd 


. Rechning on his elbow chair, 


Amount to juſt nine thouſand fouls : - 


Before you learn the ere Fut; 


* 


For you can ne er be too far gone 

In all our modern critics jargun: 
Then talk, with more authentic face, 
Of unities, in time and placeʒ 
Get ſeraps of Horage' from your friends, 
And have them at your fingers ends ; 
Learn Ariſtotle's rules by ro ] 
And, at all hazards, boldly quote; 
Judicious Rymer oft review, —_ 
Wiſe Dennis, and profound Boſſu. 


Read all the prefaces « 3 
For theſe our critics much conkide inn, 
(Though merely writ, at firſt, for filling, 


To raiſe the volume's price a ſhilling). 

A. forward critic often — et 
With ſham quotations, peri 62 
And, if we have not Nl Longimus, 
Will magiſterially out-ſhine us. 
Then, leſt with | reek he over-run Fe, J 
Procure the book for love or money, 
Tranſlated from Boileau's tranſlation, 
And quote quotation on quotation. 
At Will's you hear a poem read, 

Where Battus, from the table-head, 


Gives judgment with deciſive air; 

To whom the tribe of circling wi 

As to an oracle, ſubmits. ' - 

He gives directions to the town 

To cry it up, or run it down; - 

Like courtiers, when they ſend a note, 
Inſtructing members how to vote. 

He ſets the ſtamp of bad 2 
Though not a word be underſtood, 

Your leſſon learnt, you ll be ſecure - 

To get the name of connoiſſeur ; 
And, when your merits once are known, 
Procure diſciples of your own. 

For poets (you can never want em) 
Spread through Augutta Trinobantum, 
Computing by their pecks of coals, 


Theſe o'er their proper diſtrifts govern, 
Of wit and ves Tuba ſoy"reign, 
In ev'ry ſtreet a city-bard | 
Rules, like an alderman, his ward 

His indiſputed rights extend | 
Through all the lane, from end toend; 
The neighbours round admire his threwdneſs 
For ſongs of loyalty and iewdneſs 3 
Out-dons by none in rhyming well, + 
Although he never learnt to fell 925 

Two bordering wits contend for glory, _ 
And one is Whig, and one is Tory: 
And this for epics claims the bays, 15 
And that 57 elegiac lays j 


Some fam'd for numbers ſoft and ſmooth, = 
By lovers ſpoke in Punch's booth: 
And ſome as juſtly fame extols 


For lofey lings in Swithſighd dle. 


e Tha qpcinat namy of Nee 
| [ 
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_ {From Ly 


2 1 You rarely bite, are always 
Each — inferior ſize 


0 Gar Bhs 


| 


* 
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N 


Tigellius, 8 8 — | 
ines to Temple- ; 
The court, with annual birth-day ſtrains g 


„ 
* 
. 


I Whenet Gay was banith'd in 


& torture his invention | 


Lives in ＋ — of war, by nature. : 
The for the ſmalleſt watch, | . 
But meddle ſeldom with their match. ES 
A whale, of mod'rate fize, will draw | 
A ſhoal of herrings down his mam. 
A fox with geeſe his belly crams, - 


A wolf deftroys a thouſand lambs. * 
But, ſearch among the rhyming race, 
The brave are worried by the bale. 
If on Parnaſſus? top you fit,  - 
bit. 

On you ſhall rail and criticiſe ; | 
And ſtrive to tear you limb from limb, 
While others do as much for him. 
The vermin only teaze and pinch 

Their foes ſuperior by an inch. 

So, natralifts obſerve, a flea 

Hath ſmaller fleas that on him prey. n 
And theſe have ſmaller ſtill to bite em, 
And ſo proceed ad iuſinitum. 1 


Thus ev'ry poet, in his kind, 
Is hit by him that comes behind; 


J Who, though £00 little to be cn, 
Can texze, e by. - 
: | 


Call dances fools, and fons of whores,” 
Lay Grub-ftreet at each other's doors; 
Extol the Greek and Roman maſters, 5 
And curſe our modern poetaſte·rs. 
Complain, as many an ancient bard did. 
How genius is no more rewarded; E 
How wrong a taſte prevails among us; 

How much our anceſtors out- ſung us z 

Can perſonate an awkward Tcorn 

For thoſe who are not poets born © 
Andall their brother dunces laſh, ; 
Who croud the preſs with hourly traſh. - 
Oh Grub-ftreet! how do I bemoan thee, 
Whoſe graceleſs children ſcorn to own thee ! 
Their filial piety forgot, ao PR 
Deny their country, like a Scot; 


Though, by their idiom and grimace, 
They ban nf Wr native piace 


— 1 a 
ace 2 a 1 — 2 


=? 


Dread from his hand impending changes. i 


p04 


Yet thou haſt cauſe tobe ern 
Aſham'd of them, than they of thee, e (6c 
Degenerate from their ancient br 'T 


Since firſt. the court allow'd them food, I 
Remains a difficulty W. ee joe 
To purchaſe fame by writing HN. „ „„ 
From Fleckvoe down to Howard's time, | 
Ho few have reach'd-the low; fublizey ed Wh 
For, when our high-born Howard. an 0 FT | 
Blackmore, alone, his place ſupplied: ..;:..;; 1 
And, leſt a chaſm ſhould intervene, , ol] 
When death had fniſh'd Blackmore: nne 
The leaden crawn.devoly'd to ther... 
Great poet * of the Hollow- tre... ya | 
But ah! how unſecure thy throne !.. ad YT 
A. thoufand bards. thy right = 2. Sad | 
They plot. to. turn, in factious ws bogs 
They plopth: common-weal; n | 
And, with rebellious arms, pretend 2 652614 | 
An equal priv lege to deſcend. | | 
In bulk there are not wore drgrepts 1 
From elephants to mites in cheeſe, ta * 4 
Than what a eurions gye may trace | | 
In creatures of the rhyming race. 
From bad to worſe, and worſe they fall; 
But who can reach the worſt of all? | 
For though, in nature, depth and beight 
Are equally held infinite, 7; F "4 
In poetry the height we know hy 
Tis only infinite below. * 
For inſtance: when you ra tk, RL 
No rhymer can like Welſted fink, | 


His merits balanc'd, you ſhall find 


-\ L D 2B Xx TRAQ 18. $ 
The conſort of his throne(and bed +  '' 


In al 


The laureate leaves ves far behind, 15 | 
Concannen, more aſpiring bard, | | 
Soars downwards deeper by a yard. 
Smart Jemmy Moor with vigour drops, 11 7034 
The reſt purſue as thick as hopss. 
With heads to points the gulph they enter, 
Link d perpendicular to the centres, | 
And, as their heels elated riſe, _ 1 5 
Their heads attempt the nether ſæies. 


O, what indignit and ſhame, ö F 
To proſtitute the Huſe's name! | 
By flatt'ring - „whom Heav'n efgn'd 


The plagues and ſcourges of monks. 
Bred up in ignorance and ſloth, 10 
And ev'ry vice that nurſes both. 55 Ea 
Fair Britain, in thy monarch bleſt, '11 
Whoſe virtues bear the ſtricteſt teſt ; 


Nor miniſter nor poet, flatter. 7 
What juſtice in rewarding merit! 1 
What magnanimit * of ſpirit! : 
What lineaments divine we trace -« | . + | 
Through all his figure, mien, ar. face B. | 
Though peace with olive bind his hands, 
Confeſt the conqu' ring hero ſtands. a1 


Hydaſpes, Indus, and the Ganges, ; 


Now learnipg, valonr, virtue, 


Vet what the world r 


They cou 


From him the Tartar, and Chineſe, | 
Short by the knees, intreat for peace. | 


35 


A perfect fs born and bred, 
Appointed * — judge to ſit 
On lea nin . and vrit. 
Our eldeſt 2 Iülus, 
(Tate, very . Q, . he rule us 5 
What early manhood has he ſhawn, 
Befo e his dow ny beard was grown! 
Then think 8 wonders wi 1 be 2 
By going on as he begun. 
An heir for . ü 
As long as {un and moon endure. ö 

The remnant uf the royal blood 
Comes pouring an me like a flood. 
Bright goddeſſes, in number five; 
Duke William, ſweeteſt: prinee abve, 

Now fing the Minitter of ſtate,” - 
Who thives alone without a mate. 
Obſerve withwhat majeſtic port 1 
This Atlas ſtands, 40 prop the court 
Intent the p ublio debts to pay, 
Like prudent Fabius, by delay. - . 
Thou great vicegerent of the "kg 
Thy praiſes ev'ry muſe ſhall ſing ! 

T affairs thou ſole director, 

Of wit and learning chief protector; 


Though ſmall the time thou haſt to N ee 
7 The c urch is thy: 


peculiar care. 
Of pions prelates:what a ſtock 


| You chaſe to rule the fable flock: - 


You raiſe the honour. of the peerage, 


Proud to attend you at the ſeroge. 
i} You dignify the noble race, 


Content yourſelf with humbler place, 
nſe, 
To titles give the ſole: pretence. 


St. George beheld this, with delight, 


Vouchſafe to he an azure Knight, | 
When on thy breaſt and ſides Herculcan 

He fixt the I and ſtring cerulean, 

Say, poet, in what. other nation 

Shone ever ſuch à conſtellation ! 

Attend, ye Popes, and Youngs, and Gays, 
And tune. your harps, and ftrew your bays; 
Your panegyrics here provide: 

You canvot err an Flattery's ſide. 


Above the ſtars exalt your ſtyle, 
Vou till . loyy ten thouſand . 
a 


On Lewis all his hards beſtowd, 


. 4 Of incenſe, many a thouſand load; 
Whom never faction 2 beſpatter,. 4 


s pride, 
aleals ly'd. 
8 d to Lewis, 


But Europe mortify d hi 
And N the fawnin gr 


Applied to George, exactly true is. 


Exactly true! invidious poet! , 

'Tis fifty thouſand times below it. 
Tranſlate, me now: ſome lines, if you cally - 

From Virgil, Martial, Ovid, Lucan. 

4 pow'r in Heav'n gong 

And do no wrong to either fide 

They teach you how to ſplit a i 


| Give ——— ang Joye an equal ſhare, 
* Lord Grimſtone; author of a play called Love M an Hollow Tree. 


been 


Vet, 


Britannia 
Enjoys a 
F'en reſtl 
Or, if a4 


Smiling 
Round 
Tell, if 
Realms 


Britiſh 


| Hurl th 


Nor df 
Put ſec 


Smiling 
Round 
Te ell, if 
Reals 


» I 


s, 
78; 


Vet, 


1 


T'll give m butter- weight ⸗ 

And reaſon good j for manꝝ a ver 

Jove never intermeddled bern: 

Nor, though his prieſts be duly paid 

Did ever we deſire his aid: 1 

We now. can bester do witheut him, 5 

Since Woolſton gave us arms to rout him. 
* C.ælera dęſidfantur.. * 

——— 


8 84. A Pipe of Tobaccos i Hitnkion of Six 
ſeveral Authors, Hawkins BROWNE. 
IMITATION I. 
I New-Year's Ode. 
__ RECITATIVE. 
OD battle- array, big with horror, is fled, 
And olive-rob'd Peace again lifts up her 
head.. 5 Fr 4-6 
Sing, ye Muſes, Tobacco, the bleſſing of peace; 
Was — a nation ſo bleſſed as 1 1 
| | AI. 
When ſummer ſuns grow red with heat, 
Tobacco tempers Phœbus ire; 
When wintry ſtorms around us beat, 
Tobacco chears with gentle fire. 
Yellow Autumn, youthful Spring, 
In thy praiſes jointly ſing. 
RECITATIVE., Py 
Like Neptune, Cæſar guards Virginian fleets, 
Fraught with Tobacco's balmy ſweets ; 
Old Ocean trembles at'Britannia's pow'r, 
And Boreas is afraid to war. 
„ 
Happy mortal, hel who knows: - -- 
Pleaſure which a Pipe beſtows ; - - | 
Curling eddies climb the room, 


Wafting round a mild perfumes | 


_ - + +54 REECCERTEEYE = 
Let foreign climes the vine and orange boaſt, 
While waſtes of war deform the teeming coaſt ; | 
Britannia, diſtant from each hoſtile ſound, 
Enjoys a Pipe, with caſe and freedom crown'd: 
Fen reſtleſs Faction finds itſelf moſt free; 
Or, if a ſlave, a ſlave to Liberty. 
8 ey | fd Loy FO OE LY 
muing years, that gaity run 
eons c e Suh ie lun, / 
Tell, if ever you have ſeen 8 1 
Realms fo quiet and ſerene. 
Britiſh ſons no longer, nor. 
url the bar, or 4wang the pow; 
Nor of crimſon combat think, - - © . 
Bur ſeeurely ſmoke and dri. 
3 CHO Rus. 
Smiling years, that gaily ruiunnn 
Round the zodiac, with the ſun. 


= — on thy bard, an 


In genial ſtrife and orthodoxal ale, 


Tell, if ever you have ſeen 8 | 


— 


| IM ITATTON II. G 

! LITTLE tube, of mighty power, 
Chazmer of an idle RY 8 155 
Object of my warm defire, 

Lip of wax, and eye of fire: 

| And thy ſnowy, taper waiſt, 

| With my finger gently brac d; 

And thy pretty ſwelling creſt, _ 


With my little ſtopper preſt, 
| And the fetal vin 5 bliffes f 
Breathing from thy balmy kiſſes. 
Happy thrice and thrice agen, 
5 of happy „„ 
o, when again the night returns, 

When again the taper burns; 
When again the cricket 's gay, _ 
(Little cricket, full of play) 
Can afford his tube to Red 6 N 
Wird the fragrant Indian werd: 
Pleaſure for a noſe diwine, 

Incenſe of the god of wine. 
Happy chrice and thice agen, 
Happieſt he of happy men. 


| IMITATION III. "by 
| © THOU, matur'd by glad Heſperian ſuns, 
Tobacco ! fountain pure of limpid truth, | 
That - the very ſoul; whence pouring. 
thought 
Swarms all the mind; abſorpt is yellow care; 
And at each puff imagination burns. 
0, with exalting fires, | 
ouch the myſterious lip that chaunts thy 
ie, OT Tep 4 wells 


| In ſtrains to mortal ſons of earth unknown. 


+4 


Behold an engine, wrought from tawny mines 
Of ductile clay, with plaftic virtue form'd, 
And glaz'd magnific o'er, I grafp, I fill. 
From Pætotheke with pungent pow'rs perfum'd, 
Itſelf one tortoiſe all, where ſhines imbib'd 
Each parent ray ; then rudely ram'd illume, 
With the red touch of zeal-enkindling ſheet, 
Mark d with Gibſonian lore; forth iſſue 
' clouds, | e 5 
Thought thrilling, thirſt· ĩnciting clouds around 
And many- mining fires: I all the while, 
Lolling at eaſe, inhale the breezy balm. 
| But thief: when Bacchus wont with thee to 
| ain, 
Stream life and joy into the Muſes' bowls | 
O be thou ſtill my great inſpirer, thou 
My Muſe; oh fan me with thy zephyrs boon, 
While I, in clouded tabernacle ſhrin'd, 428 
Burſt forth all oracle and myſtic ſong. 


| IMI TATFON> Iv. 
CRITICS avaunt; Tobacco is my theme; 
Tremble like hornets at the blaſting ſteam. 
And you, court Anſects, flutter not too near 


1 


*. 


Its light, nor buz within che ſcorching ſphere, * 
Pollio, with flame like thine my verſe inſpire, - 
Ido ſhall the Muſe from Imoke elicit fire. 


Reals fo quiet and ſerennee. 
* N 1 : : | 


Coxcombs prefer the tickling 1 5 of ſnuff =» 
puff: . 


Vet all their claim to wiſdom 


F 


s ELI GANT EXTRAC TS. R 


* 


Lord Fopling ſmakes not for his teeth afraid; | Come jovial pipe, and bring along 
Sir n 7 6 not for he wears brocade. Midnight revelry, and ſong gi „ ü J 4 
Ladies, when pipes are brought, affect to ſwaon; The merry catch, the madrigal . 
They love no ſmoke, except the ſmoke of town: | That echoes ſweet. in City halj; 
But courtiers hate the puſing tribe—no matter, The parſon's pun, the ſmutty tals 1 - 
Strange if they love the breath that cannotflatter! | . Of country jyjtice o'er hia ale. 
Its foes but ſhew their ignorancez can he | I alk not the French are doing, 
Who ſcorns the leaf of knowledge, love the tree? | Or Spain to af. Britain's run: 
The tainted Templar (more prodigious yet) Britons, if undone, can g 
Rails at Tobacco, tho" it makes him ſpit. Where Tobacco loves to grow. 
Citronia vows it has 8 be at 8 | n SN : 
She will not ſmoke !)—but ſhe wi ny” wy . Wo 
And chaſte Prudelta * — if you can $ 55. The Winter's Mall. DR. Jounson,. 
Says, Pipes are us'd by that vile creature Man: | HEHO Wy fur. here er we rove; : 
Yet crowds remain, who till its worth pro- Ba —— us rige; 
claim, fame: | The naked hill, the leafleſs groye, 
While ſome for pleaſure ſmoke, and ſome for | The hoary ground; the frowning ſkies |. 
Fame, of our actions univerſal ſpring, | thing. n yy — 
- walked : 
1 82 * 25g . — Stern Winter, is thy force confeſs d; 
ae . Still wider ſpreads thy horrid reign, | 
BLEST leaf! whoſe aromatic gales diſpenſe I feel thy power uſurp my breaſt, | & 
To Templars modeſty, to Parſons ſenſe: | Enlivening Hope and fond Deſire Cod 
So raptur'd prieſts, at fam'd Dodona's ſhrine, Reſign the heart to Spleen and Care; | 3 
Drank inſpiration from the ſteam divine. Scarce frighted Love maintains his fire, ä Say, g. 
Paiſon that cures, a vapour that affords And Repture ſaddens to deſpair. Mortal 
Content more ſolid than the ſmile of lords: 4l h 10 leſs f : | Thy gi 
Reſt to the weary, to the hungry food, In groundleſs ! opt, att cauſeleſs fear, Ad 
The laſt kind refuge of the wiſe and good: Unhappy man! 7 ry thy doom, : They, 
Inſpir'd by thee, dull cits adjuſt the feale | Still changing with the changeful year, | Thy ſci 
Of Europe's peace, when other ſtateſmen fail, The flave of ſunſhine and of gloom, *. By hap) 
By thee protected, and thy ſiſter, Beer, | Tir'd with vain joys, and falſe alarms, They ti 
Poets rejoice, nor think the bailiff near, With mental and corporeal ſtrife z _. They b. 
Nor leſs the critic owns thy genial aid, | Snatch me, my Stella, to thy arms, The gra 
While ſupperleſs he plies the piddling trade, And ſcreen me from the ills of life, And me 
What tho? to love and ſoft delights a foe, 2 PWW K ä To feigi 
By ladies hated, hated by the beau, | 4 Be 7 Unmoy*, 
Vet ſocial freedom, long to courts unknown, $56. Thought in a Garden. Nuchts. Without 
Fair health, fair truth, and virtue are thy own, DELIGHTF UL manſon! bleſt retreat! And, co 
Come to thy poet, come with healing wings, Where all is ſilent, all is ſweet ! The whi 
And let me taſte thee unexcis'd by kings, | Here Contemplation prunes her wings, | Nor med 
| The raptur'd Muſe more tuneful ſings, ) Concern 
IMITATION VI. While May leads on. the cheerful hours, 4 But place 
7 BOY! bring an ounce of Freeman's beſt, | And opens a new world of flow'rs,,, | And feaſt 
And bid the vicar be my gueſt: _- | Gay Pleaſure here all dreſſes wears, 1 Forc'd 
Let all be plac'd in manner due; | | And in a thouſand ſhapes appears. | The blith 
A. pot wherein to ſpit, or ſpue, Puriu'd by Fancy, how ſhe roves 10 feel the 
And London Journal, and Free-Briton, Fhro airy walks, and muſeful groves; And thus 
Of uſe to light a pipe, or Springs in each pant and bloſſom'd tree, Two hund 
6 © ©} 0 v © ; And charms in all I hear and ſee! Annuity { 
2% 2 „% „ „ * | In this Elyſium while I tray, A farm ſo 
This village, unmoleſted yet And Nature's fairett face ſurvey, | Small, tig 
By troopers, {hall be my retreat: I Earth ſeems new-born, and life more bright; Two maid 
Wha cannot flatter, bribe, betray ; Time ſteals- away, and ſmooths his flight; g A ſerving 
Who cannot write, or vote for *. And thought 's bewilder'd in delight. A boy to! 
Far from the vermin of the town, | Where are the crowds I ſaw of late? And drive, 
Here let me rather hve, my own, What are thole tales of Europe's fate? 7 A chief, of 
Dore o'er a pipe, whoſe vapour bland . Þ Of Anjou, and the Spaniſh crown; it to cony 
In wee: oblivion lulls the land; And leagues to pull uſurpers down? And, bette: 
Of all, which at Vienna paſles, | | Of marching armies, diſtant wars; | onmiflior 
s ignorant as * Braſs is: Of factions, and domettic jars ? 6 ith unde; 
And ſcorning raſcals to careſs, Sure theſe are laſt night's dreams, no more; To think th 
Extol the days of good queen Beſs, Or ſome romance, read lately o'er; May Hey”, 
When firſt Tobacco bleſt our iſle, 4 Like Homer's aptique tale of Troy, Ns genial | 
Then think of other queens—and ſmile, And pow'rs conted rate to deſtroy Sriam's 5 
| ; | Tiam 


N. 
* 


HES. 


ht; 


3. 


ore z 


5 


| They, whom thou deigneſt to inſpire, 


CONTENTMENT, parent of delight, 
go much a ſtranger to our ſight, 
Say, goddeſs, in what happy place 

Mortals behold thy blooming face: 
* gracious aulpiers. impart,,. 

And for thy temple chuſe my heart. 


Thy ſcience learn, to bound deſire; 
By happy alchemy of mind 
They turn to pleaſure all they find; 
They both diſdain in outward mien 
The grave and ſolemn garb of Spleen, 
And meretricious arts of dreſs, 
To feign a joy, and hide diſtreſs :.. 
Unmov'd when the rude tempeſt blows, 
Without an opiate they repoſe z ; © | 
And, cover'd by your ſhield, defy 
The whizzing ſhafts, that round them fly : 
Nor meddling with the gods' affairs, 
Concern themſelves with diſtant cares; 
But place their bliſs in mental reſt, 
And feaſt upon the good poſleſs'd. 
Forc'd by ſoft violence of pray' r, 
The blithſome goddeſs ſooths my care; 
feel the deity inſpire, - 5 
And thus ſhe models my deſire. 
Two hundred pounds half. yearly paid, 
Annuity ſecurely mad; 
A farm ſome twenty miles from town, 
Small, tight, ſalubrious, and my own; 
Two maids, that never ſaw the town, 
A ſerving man not quite à clown, 
A boy to help to tread the mow, Þ|*| 
And drive, while t. other holds the plough ; 
A chief, of temperForm'd to pleaſe, 
Fit to converſe, and keep the keys; 
And, better to preſerve the peace, 
onmifſion'd by the name of niece ; 
With underſtandings of a ſize 
To think their maſter very wiſe. / , 
May Heav'n (it's all I with for) ſend 
ne genial room to treat « friend | 


Boom 1 DIDAOTIC} DESCRIPTIVE, fe. 


» — — 


1 And "gh at miſer able elves, ? ; 0 


As can 


L 


And leſſer nymphs on fi 
From 1 urns pour down the rills. 


| 3 
tiam s proud; hens; the Derdan name, I Where decent cup-board, little plate, 
With him that ſtole the ravidh'd dame, | Dag erde not ſtate; © : 
And; to poſſeſs-anather's right, ' - And may my humble *. ſtand I'S 
Durſt the-whole world to arms excite. Upon ſome choſen ſpot of lands i 
Come, gentle Sleepy my-eye-lids cloſe, . | AST full to the brim, bo 
Theſe dull impreſhons ＋ 2 . ere cows 8 and geeſe may ſwim 1 
Let Fancy take her wing, and find Behind, a green like velvet neat, | 
Some better dream to ſooth my mind; | Soft to the eye, and to the feetz _ 
Or waking, let mo learn to live; © J Where od rous plants in evening fair 
The proſpe&-will inſtruftion give, . = Breathe all 22 
For ſee, where beauteous. Thames does glide ] From Eurus, foe to kitchen ground. 
Serene, but with a frui "— Fene'd by a ſlope with buſhes crown 
Free from extremes of-ebb and flow, ] Fit — <3; the feather'd throng, 
Not ſwell'd too high, nor ſunl too lows; +; + Who pay their quit-rents with a ſong 
Such let my life's ſmooth curxent be, With op'ning-views of hill and dale, 3 
Fil, from time's narrow ſhare ſet free, | Which-ſenſe and fancy too regale, 
It mingle with th eternal. ſea 11/4 | Where the half-cirque, which viſion bounds, 
And, there enlarg'd, ſhall be no more A Ft e 3 
That trifling thing it was defore. 9 7» Thick phalanx of emb odied trees, 5 
| ——— ͤ From hills through plains in duſk array 
$ 57.  TheWih, GREEN. Extended far, repel the day. . 


Here ſtillneſs, height, and ſolemn ſhade 
Invite, and contemplation aid : _ 
Here nymphs from hollow oaks relate 
The dark decrees _ wy of fate, 

And dreams beneath the ſpreading beech 
Inſpire, and docile, fancy teach; 


| While ſoft as breezy breath of wind, 


Impulſes ruſtle through the mind. 
Here Dryads, ſcorning Phœbus ray, 
While Pan melodious pipes away, 
In meaſur'd motions friſ about, 
{ *Till old Silenus puts them out. q f 
There ſee the clover, pea, and bean, 9 Y 
Vie in variety of. green | N 
Freſh paſtures ſpeckled oer with ſheep, 
Brown fields their fallow ſabbaths keep, 
Plump Ceres golden treſſes wear, 
And poppy top-knots deck her hair, 


| And filver-ſtreams through meadows ſtray, 


And Naiads on the margin play, 
of hills 


Thus ſhelter d, free from care and ſtrife, 
May I enjoy a calm through life; 

See faction, ſafe in low degree, 

As men at land ſee ſtorms at ſea, 

Not kind, fo much as to themſelves.” 5 
Curs'd with ſuch ſouls of baſe alloy, 

ſſeſs, but not enjoy; 

Debarr'd the pleaſure to impart _ 

By av'rice, ſphincter of the heart, 


1 Who wealth, hard earn'd ae cares, 


2queath untouch'd to thankleſs heirs. 
May I, with look ungloom'd by Ee, 8 
And wearing Virtue's Iiv'ry, ſmile, X, 
Prone the diſtreſſed to relieve, 
And little treſpaſſes forgive; 
With income not in Fortune's power, 
And Kill to make a buſy hour, | 
With trips to town life to amuſe, : 
To purchaſe books, and hear the news, _ 


* * 
DDr 


_ 
£ 
— 
4 


43 


Si 


208 


To ſee old friends, bruſh off the eln, I make che falcons wingy their airy w, 
And quicken taſte at coming down; Þ And ſoar to ſeise, or ſtobping ſtrike their prey 
Unhurt by fickneſs* blaſting rage, Io ſnare the iſs I fi the lurking baiʒt; 
And ſlowly mellowing into To wound the fowl I load the gun with fate, 


, 
When Fate extends its gathering gripes. 
Fall off like fruit grown fully ripe, | 
Quit a worn being without pain, 
In hope to bloſſom ſoon again! 


* 


* 


$ 58. Health An Eclogue. \PanxEti. 
Now early ſhepherds o'er the meadows paſs, 
And 2 1 long footſteps on the glitt ring 


7 1 . 
The i lectful of their re; ſtand, 
By turns obſequious'to the milker's hand. 
When Damon ſoftiy trod the ſhaven lawn, 
-Pamon, a youth from city cares withdrawn, 
Long was the ' 
through, 
A cover'd arbour 
There reſts the youth, 
throng 
| Raiſe their wild muſic, thus contrives a ſong. 4 
Here, wafted o'er by mild Eteſian air, 
Thou country Goddeſs „ beauteous Health! 
repair, 4 | [inhale 
Here let my breaft through quiv'ring trees 
Thy roſy bleſſings with the mornin WI 
What are the fields, or flow'rs, or all I ſee? 
Ahl taſteleſs all, if not enjoy d with thee. 
= Joy to my ſoul! I feel the Goddeſs nigh, 
The face of nature cheers as well as I; 
O'er the flat green refreſhing breezes run, 
The ſmiling daifies blow beneath the ſun, 
The brooks run purling down with filver waves, 
The planted lanes rejoice with dancing leaves, 
The chirping birds from all the compaſs rove 
To tempt the tuneful echoes of the 1 ; 
High ſunny ſummits, deeply ſhaded dales, 
Thick molly banks, and flow'ry winding vales, 
With various proſpec̃ts gratify the ſight, 
And ſcatter fix'd attention in delight. 
Come, country Goddeſs, come, nor thou 
ſuffice, - | 
But bring thy mountain ſiſter, Exerciſe: 
Call'd by thy lovely voice ſhe turns her pace, 
Her winding horn proclaims the finiſh'd chace; 


elos'd the diſtant view z | 
and, while the feather'd 


She mounts the rocks, ſhe ſkims the level plain, 
Dogs, hawks, and horſes crowd her early train: 
Her hardy face repels the tanning wind, 
And lines and meſhes looſely float behind. 

All theſe as means of toil the feeble ſee, 


But'theſe are helps to pleaſure, join'd with thee. | 


Let Sloth lie Rr ing *till high noon in 
Or lolling fan her in the ſultry town, [down, 
Unnerv'd with reſt; and turn her own diſeaſe, : 
Or foſter others in luxurious eaſe; {hounds, | 
I mount the courſer, call the deep-mouth'd 
The fox unkennell'd flies to covert grounds; 
I lead where ſtags through tangled thickets 
1 ; [head ; 
And ſhake the ſaplings with their branching 


* 


YZ EEEGANT EXTRAC TS, ben : 
O come, thou Goddeſs of my rural ſong! 


pleafing walk he wander'd | 


"Tis thus through change of exerciſe I range, 


Here, beautegus Health | for all the year re- 
When the next comes, T'll charm these thus again; 


And bring thy daughter, calm Content, along; 
Dame of the ruddy cheek and laughing eye, 
From whoſe bright preſence clouds of ſorrow fly: 
he —— — walks; I plat my bow'rs, 
Clip my low „and ſupport my flow'rs; 
To welcome 1 — ne dreſt, of 
And here I court her when ſhe comes to reſt; 
When ſhe from exerciſe to learned eaſe | pleaſe, 
Shall change again, and teach the change to 
Now friends converſing my ſoft hours refine, 
And Tully's Tuſculum revives in mine: 
Now to grave books I bid the mind retreat, 
And ſuch as make me rather good than great: 
Or o'er the works of eaſy fancy rove, | 
Where flutes and innocence amuſe the grove: 
The native bard that on Sicilian plains 
Firſt ſung the lowly manners of the fwains 
Or Maro's muſe, that in the faireſt light 
Paints rural profpeRs and the charms of ſights 
Theſe ſoft amuſements bring content along, 
And fancy, void of ſorrow, turns to ſong. _ 
Here, beauteous Health! for all the year remain: 
When the next comes, I'll charm thee thus 
| again, g 


e | With ey 
F — RY Pale Me 
$ 59. The Paſſions, {| Coins. And fro 
WEN Muſic, heavenly maid, was young: In notes 
While yet in early Greece the ſung, Ponr'd t 
The Paſſions oft, to hear her ſhelf And d 
Throng'd around her magic cell, Bubbli 
Exulting, trembling, raging, fainting, Thro' gl. 
Poſſeit beyond the Muſe's painting; . 
By turns they felt the glowing mind Or o'e 
Diſturb'd, delighted, rais d, refin'd'; © Rou 
Till once, tis ſaid, when all were fir d, Love 
Fill'd with fury, rapt, inſpir'd, In holle 
From the ſupporting myrtles round But O, h 
They ſnatch'd her inſtruments of ſound, | When Chi 
= as they oft had heard apart Her bo | 
weet leſſons of her forceful art, Her bul 
Each, for madneſs rul'd the hour, . lew an at 
Would prove his own expreſſive power, The hun 
Firſt Fear his hand, its ſkill to try, The oal 
Amid the chords bewilder'd laid, i M 
And back recoil'd he knew not why, datyrs a1 
Ev'n at the ſound himſelf had made, 3 eeping 
Next Anger ruſh'd, his eyes on fire, pray Exe 
In Og own'd his ſecret ſtings, a ups 
In one rude claſh he ſtruck the lyre, oo Liſt came 
And ſwept with hurried hand the ſtrings. 1 with vin 
With 1 ago wan . | RG 
Low ſullen fount's his gri uil'd, 
| Fy EZ ed ane. A ſolemn, Whole ſu 


8. 5 
ung; 


Still it whiſper'd- promis 
She call d on Echo ſtill thro* all the ſong; 


And Hope . anib d, 


wenn. DIDACTIG, "DESORIPTIVS, 4 &e. 
3 een, 


But Agr 0 Hope, with 


What was thy. 
d D i ; 

And bade the Jovely ſcenes ag diſtance bail a 
Still would her touch the ſcene prolong, 1 
And from the rockt, the woods, the vale, ; 
*1 


5 . wh fweetelt theme — gw, 
A ſoft 7 2 was at cvery 
cloſe; ©: 5.45 Ef: golden hair. 
wav'd her 
And longer had. ſhe ſung, hut, with a frown, 
Reyenge impatient roſe, [down, 
He threw his blood-ftain'd ſword in thunder? 
And with a Oy _— £ 
The war-denouncing * 
And blew a blaſt fo — os gr ro R 
Were ne er prophetic ſounds ſo full 2 2 | 
And ever and anon he beat 
The doubling drum with furious heat: 
And tho* ſometimes, — pauſe be- 
Dejected Pity at his ſide, [tween, | 
Her ſoul-ſubduing voice applied, 
Yet ſtill he his wild r'd mien, 
While each a N ball of — ſeem d n 


from his head. 


Thy numbers ealouſy, to nought we fix'd, 
Sad proof Ns el ough 3 
Of diftring W the veering ſong was mix'd, 
And now it courted Love, now OS call'd 
on Hate, | 


With eyes up-rais'd, a 

Pale 2 oly ee iſp 

And from her wild ſequeſter d his, - 

In notes by diſtance made more fweets > 

Ponr'd through the mellow horn her penſi ve 
And daſhing ſoft from rocks 5 (foul: 
Bubbling runnels join'd the ſo 

Thro' Nals, and glooms the 1 FE meaſure | 


ol 
Or o'er y/ haunted- 3 


Round an holy calm diffuſing. 9. 


Love of peace, and lonely mufing, 
In hollow murmurs died away. | 


2 


| Where is thy native ſimple heart, 


They ſaw ee gvale her native maids 
Amziſ the feſtal ſounding ſhades, _ 4 


, | To ſome 2 minſtrel dancing, 


Was 2B a kd the 
Ving fingers 2 x 


el | 
Love fram'd with Mirth a — 
Looſe were her treſſes ſeen, gy on un- 


. 
As if he ing air 
Shook thouſand odours fm fh. dewy wings, 


O Muſicl. { . 
7 of p n e s 2, ö 

Why, Goddeſs, why to us denied? a 
Lay ſt thou thy ancient lyre aſide ?. 
A2 in that loy d Athenian bower, 
You learn'd an all- commanding power, 
Thy mimic ſoul, O nymph endear di 
Can well recall what then it heard, _ 


Devote to vittue, fancy, art? ka: 
Ariſe, as in that elder time, 
Warm, energic, chaſte, fblimef © 
Thy wonders, in that. godlike age, 
Fill thy recording Siſter's 'page—  _ 
"Tis, N nd 1 Before ths tale, ns. 
Thy humbleſt reed "_ — 2 1 
8 

an all w arms 
Even all at once together FE ks * 
Cecilia's mingled world of ſound— | 
O bid-our yain endeavours:.ceaſe, © 
Revive the juſt deſigns of Gr . 3 _ 
Return in all thy ſimple ſtate! _ 
Confirm the tales her ſons relate! de 


„ 1 1 
4 2 _— P | * 

oxtzun - 

Re. 


5 60. -Ode to Fears. 


Lo to whom the ad un 1 
With all its ſhadowy ſha ——— Us 

Who ſeeſt appal'd the e eds 

While Faney lifts the veil aroma : 

Ah Fear! ah frantie Fear! 

I ſee, I ſee thee near. 

I know By hurried ſtep, thy barns eye! * 


* 


5 Vas 
„ 
247. 


But O, how alter d was its ſprightlier ine) 5 95 105 hoes 3 t 2 
| or, lo what monſters in thy train a X 

When 'Cheerfulneſs, a nym Nef healthieſt büer Danger, whoſe limbs bf ur mould 512 
Her bow acroſs her hon der flung, _ | What mortal eye can fix beholdꝰ“ + 
Her buſkins gemm d with morning dew, Who ſtalks his round, an hideous form, 

Blew an aſpiring air, that dale and thicket rung, Howling zmidſt the midnight | ſtorm, Tbs, 
The hunter's call to Faun qr ent nown; Gr throws him on the rid * 
The eyed queen, Siſters, and their chaſte-| Of ſome looſe hanging rock to 9 . * 
NG eye 401 | And with him thouſand phantoms join = 
Þ Jrs _ ylvan-boys were ſeen, _ | Who prompt to deeds accurs'd the 

* eeping from forth eir alleys green; And thoſe, the fiends, who near allied, 
rown Exerciſe, rejoic'd to hear, ſpear O'er Nature's wounds and wrecks preſides © | 
And Sport leap'd up, and ſeiz'd his beechen "While Vengeavice, in the Jurid air, — 

Laſt came Joy's extatic trial, 5 I | Lifts her red arm, ex pos d and bare 
e with viny eroyyen advancing, - On whom that cb 1 brood of fate, A 
Firſt to the li pipe his hand addreſt, _ | Who lap the blood of „ Wait: 5, ] 
ut er faw ilk awakening viol, [veſt Who, Fear, this ghaſtly train can fee, * - 

Whole ſweet * voice he de lord —— * not wild, like * n 
a A 


* 


210 
* ' on : 6 . 
Thou who ſuch weary lengths haft paſt, | 

; 


Say, wilt thou ſhroud in haunted call, 


*Gainſt which the big waves beat, 


. Fh Wacred ſcat of Shakeſpear's breaſt ! 
ll that from thy prophet broke, 


The Angel's floating pomp, the Seraph's glow- 


here wilt thou reſt, mad Nymph, at laſt ? 


Where gloomy Rape and Murder dwell ? 
Or in ſome hollow'd feat, 1 


Hear drowning ſeamen's cries in tempeſts 
brought! | [thöught, 
Dark power, with ſhuddering meek fubmitted 

e mine, to read the. viſions old, 3 

hich thy awakening bards have told. 

And, left thou meet my-blaſted view, 
Hold each ſtrange tale devoutly true; 
Ne'er be I found, by thee o'er-aw'd, 
In that thrice-halſow'd eve abroad, 
When ghoſts, as cottage - maids believe, 
Their pebbled beds permitted leave, 
And goblins haunt, from fire or fen, 

Dr mine, or flood, the walks of men! 
bhou whoſe ſpirit moſt poſſeſt 


In thy divine emotions ſpoke ! 
Hither again thy fury deal, . 
Teach me but once like him to feel: | 
His cypreſs wreath my meed decree, 
And I, O Fear | will dwell with, thee, 

$ 6x. Ode to Truth. Mas0N. 

AY, will no white-rob'd Son of Light, 
Swift-darting from his heav'nly height, 
Here deign to take his hallow'd ſtand ; 

Here wave his amber locks ; unfold 
His pinions cloath'd with downy gold: 
Here ſmiling ſtretch his tutelary wand? {known 
And you, ye hoſt of Saints, for ye have 
Each dreary path in Life's perplexing maze, 
Tho' now ye circle yon eternal throne 
With harpings high of inexpreſſive praiſe, 
Will not your train deſcend in radiant ſtate, 
To break with Mercy's beam this gathering 
cloud of Fate ? h 


*Tis filence all. No Son of Light 
Darts ſwiftly from his heav'nly height: 
Do train of radiant Saints deſcend. 
% Mortals, in vain ye, hope to find, 
If guilt, if fraud has ſtain'd your mind, 
c Or Saint to hear, or Angel to defend.“ 
So Truth proclaims. I hear the ſacred ſound 
Burſt from the centre of her burning throne: 
Where ay? ſhe fits with ſtar-wreath'd luſtre 
eren: 
A bright Sun claſps her adamantine zone. 
So Truch proclaims : her awful voice I hear: 


With many a ſolemn pauſe it ſlowly meets my 


_ earn, 


“ Attend, ye Sons of Men ; attend, and ſay, 
Does not en-ugh of my refulgent ray 
Break thro' the veil of your mortality? 
Say, does not reaſon in this form deſcry 
VUnnumber' d, nameleſs glories, that ſurpaſs * 


'| Whoſe meltin 


| And taught Arc 
Pleas d I ſurvey'd bright Nature's gradual 


And Ocean heave on its extended bed 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Bock H. 


Shall then your earth-born daughters vie 
Wich me? Shall ſhe, whole brighteſt eye 

| But emulates the diamond's blaze 
Whoſe cheek but mocks the peach's blocm, 

| Whole breath the hyacinth's perfume, [lays, 

| voice the warbling woodlark's 

Shall ſhe be deem'd my rival? Shall a form 

Of -lemental drofs, of mould'ring clay, [worm 

Vie with theſe charms empyreal ? The 


Shall prove her conteſt vain. Life's little day 


Shall paſs, and ſhe is gone : while I appear 


| Fluſh'd with the bloom of youth thro' Heaven's 


eternal year. 


Know, Mortals, know, ere firſt ye ſprung, 
Ere firit theſe orbs in æther hung, 
I ſhone amid the heavenly throng, 
| Theſe eyes beheld Creation's day, 
This voice n the choral lay, . 
els their triumphant ſong, 


birth, 


saw infant Light with kindling luſtre ſpread, 


Soft vernal fragrance clothe the flow'ring 
— g "Wi 
Saw the tall pine aſpiring pierce the ſky, 
The tawny lion Gall, a eagle fly. 
© Laſt, Man aroſe, ere& in youthful * 
Heaven's hallow'd image ftamp'd upon 
his face, | [giv'n, 
And, as he roſe, the high beheſt was 
That I alone, of all the hoſt of heav'n, 
Should reigu Protectreſs of the godlike 
8 Vouth: [me TrxvuTh. 
Thus the Almighty ſpake: he ſpake, and call d 


—— ——B—— . —— | 
962. Ode to Fancy.” J. WAR To. 


O PARENT of each lovely Muſe, 
Thy. ſpirit o'er my ſoul-diffule, 
O'er all my artleſs ſongs preſide, - 


My footſteps to thy temple guide, 


To offer at thy turf-built ſhrine, 

In golden cups no coſtly wine, 

No murder'd fatling of the flock, 

But flowers and honey from-the rock. 

O Nymph with tooſely-flowjng bair, 
With buſkin'd leg, and boſom bare, 
Thy waiſt with myrtle girdle bound, 
Thy brows with Indian feathers crown'dy 
| Waring in thy ſnowy hand 2 
An all- commanding magic wand, 

Of pow'r to bid freſh gardens gro-w- 
Mid r Lapland's barren ſnow, 
Whoſe rapid wings thy flight convey 
Thro' 41 75 en and ſea, by 
Wille the various landſkip lies 
Conſpicuous to thy piercing eyes! 


{ O love of the deſart, hall“ 


Say in what deep and pathlefs vale, 
Or on what hoary mountain's ſide, 
Miqdſt falls of water you reſide, 
Midſt broken rocks, a rugged ſcene, 


ing grace? 


1 — 


= % 


With green and graſſy dales between, A 


Should on 
Now let 
For my he 
I feel, T fe 
My big ty 
trum 

A thouſan 
Give me a 
Lo! the be 
Whence is 
0 battle þ 
Tis F ancy 
Tanſports 
here whir 


Vicre Tur 


ON. 


4 


»Midk 


*Midſt foreſt dark of aged oak,» 
Ne'er echoing with the woodman's flroke, 
Where never human art appear d,. 
Nor e'en one ſtraw-roof'd cot was rear d, 
Where Nature ſeems to fit alone, | 
Majeſtic on a craggy throne ; + ® 
Tell me the path, ſweet wanck rer, tell, 

To thy unknown ſequeſter'd cell, | 
Where woodbines cluſter round the door, 
Where ſhells and moſs o'erlay the floor, 
And on whoſe top an hawthorn blows, 
Amid whoſe chick y-woven boughs 
Some nightingale ſtill builds her neſt, 
Each evening warhling thee to reſt ; 
Then lay me by the haunted ſtream, 
Rapt in ſome wild, poetic di 
In converſe while methinks 
With Spenſer thro” a fait 
Till ſuddenly awak'd, I hear 

Strange whiſper'd muſic in my ear, 

And my glad ſoul in blifs is drown'd, 

By the ſweetly- ſoothing ſound! 

Me, Goddeſs, by the right-hand lead, 
Sometimes thro* the yellow mead, ; 
Where Joy and white-rob'd Peace reſort, 
And Venus keeps her feſtive court, 
Where Mirth and Youth each evening meet, 
And lightly trip with nimble feet, 
Nodding their lily-crovwned head; 
Where ö — roſe-lip'd Hebe leads; 
Where Echo walks ſteep hills among, 
Liſtening to the 's ſong. 

Yet not theſe flow 'ry fields of joy 
Can long my penſive mind . "EN 
Haſte, Fancy, from theſe ſcenes of folly 
To meet the matron Melancholy, 
Goddeſs of the tearful eye, - 
That loves to fold her arms and ſigh ! 

Let us with filent footſteps go 
To charnels and the houſe of woe, 

To Gothic churches, vaults, and tombs, 
Where each ſad night ſome Virgin comes, 
With throbbing breaſt, and faded cheek, 
Her promis'd bridegroom's urn to ſeek ; 

Or to ſome abbey's mould'ring tow'rs, 
Where, to avoid cold winter's ſhow'rs, . 
The naked beggar ſhiv'ring lies 

While whiſtling tempeſts round her riſe, 

And demi Bl the tottering wall 

Should on her ſleeping infants fall. 

Now let us louder ſtrike the lyre, 
For my heart glows with martial fe, 

I feel, ! feel, with ſudden heat 

My big tumultuous boſom beat; 

The trumpet's clangors pierce mine ear, 
A thouſand widows ſhrieks I hear: 
Give me another horſe, I cry, 

Lo! the baſe Gallic ſquadrons fly; _ 
Whence is this rage? What Fs ſay, 

9 battie hurries me away? 
Tis Fancy, in her fiery car, 
1ranſports me to the thickeſt war, 

here whirls me o'er the hills of ſlaing © © 
Where Tumult and Deſtruction reign 3 


ride abs 


dream, 
I rove 


»—7# w 


voor m DIDATTIE, DESCRIPTEVE; te: 


pain, the wounded Reed 


U 


bi 


Y 


| Where, mad with 
| Tramples the dying and the dead: 


Where Gaye 
With ſullen joy; 


| To l 


When the 


| May uſe above the rhyming t 


Beyond cold critics? ſtudie 


error alks around, ' 
ſurveys the ground, 


And pointing to th' enſanguin'd feld, 


Shakes his dreadful Gorgon-ſhield! © 


O guide me from this horrid ſcene | - 
walks and alleys greeng - 
Which lovely Laura ſeeks, to'ſhun |  _ - 
The fervours of the mid-day fun; 
The pangs of abſence, O remove, 
For thou canſt place me near my love; 

Canſt fold in viſionary bliſs, | 
2 * * > 8 
When young-ey'd Spring profuſely throy 
From her green ap the pra and —5 ; 

oft turtle of the dale 
To Summer tells her tender tale; _ 
When Autumn cooling caverns ſeeks, - 4 
And ſtains with wine his jolly cheeks ; 
When Winter, like poor pilgrim old, 
Shakes his ſilver beard with cold; 
At ev'ry ſeaſon let my ear : 
Thy ſolemn beg , Fancy, hears 
O warm, enthufiaſtic maid, =» 
Without thy pow'rful, vital aid, _ - 
That breathes an energy divine, 
That gives à ſoul to ev'ry line; 8 
Ne'er may I ſtrive with lips profane 
To utter an unhallowy d- Hub, 5 
Nor dare to touch the ſacred firing, - _ 
Save when with finiles thou bid'ſt me ſing. 
O hear our prayer, O hither come, 
From thy lamented Shakeſpear's tonib, 


* 


on which thou lov'ſt to fit at eve, . 


Muſing o'er thy darling grave; 
O Queen of numbers, once again 


Animate ſame choſen ſwain, _ 


Who, fill'd with unexhauſted fire, 
May, boldly frike the ſounding lyre, - 

»” 
And with ſome new unequall'd ſong 
Ober all our liſt' ning paſſions reign,” 


] O'erwhelm our ſouls with joy and pain; 


With terror ſhake, with pity move, 
Rouze with mo , Or with love. 
O deigmt' attend his evening walk, 
With hin in groves and 8 
Teach him to ſeorn with frigid art 
Feebly to touch th* unraptur d heart; 
Like lightning let his mighty yerle 
The boſom's inmoſt foldings pierce z 
With native beauties win a p auſe, 

aws ; 
O let each Muſe's fame increaſe, ; ' 
O bid Britannia rival Greece EE, 


$ 63. Hymn io Cynthia. B. JONSON, 


* 


Seated in thy ſilver chair, 

State in wonted manner keep: © ' 
Heſperus intreats thy light, 
hw ag excellently bright. 


y 2 and huntreſs, chaſte and far, 
| ow the Sun is laid to fleep, e 


4 
> 
* ; [1 To 
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—— 


| Earth, let not thy efivious ſhade 
| Dare itſelf to interpoſe; 
Cynthia's ſhining orb was made | 
Heaven to cheer, when day did cloſe 5 
Bleſs us then with. wiſhed fight, 
Goddeſs, excellently bright. | 
Lay thy bow of pearl apart, 
And thy cryſtal-ſhining quiver ; 
Give unto the flying hart, 
Space to breathe, how ſhort ſoever : 


+ ELEGANT EXTRACTS, -; Book . 


Thou that mak'ſ a day of night, 


Goddeſs, excellently bright. 


5 64. Ode to Content. Mrs. BARBAULD. 


O THOU, the Nymph with placid eye 
O ſeldom found, yet ever nigh 1 * 

Receive my temperate vow : 

Not all the ſtorms that ſhike the pole 

Can cer difturb thy halcyon foul 

And fmooth unalter'd brow. 


O come, in ſimpleſt veſt array'd, 
With all thy ſober cheer diſplay'd, 
To bleſs my longing fight ; 
Thy mie 1 compos'd, thy even pace, 
Thy meek regard, thy matron grace, 
And chalte ſubdued delight. 
No more by varying paſſions beat, 
O gently guide my pilgrim feet 
To find thy hermit cell; 
Where in ſome pure and equal ſky,. 
Beneath thy ſoft dee hel," 


The modeſt virtues 
_ Simplicity in Attie veſt, 
And Innocence, with candid breaſt, 


And clear undaunted PH | „ 
iſtant years, 


And Hope, who points to 
Fair opening thro this vale of 
There Health, thro* whoſe calm hoſom 

The temperate 2 even tide, 
That rarely ebb or low; z; 
And Patience there, thy filter meck, 


1 


glide * | . 


Preſents her mild, unvarying cheen 


To meet the offer d blow. i”. 


Her influence taught the Phrygian ſage 45 


A tyrant maſter's wanton rage 
With ſettled ſmiles to meet: 
Inur'd to toil and bitter bread,” 
4 He bow d his meek ſubmitted head. 


And kiſs'd thy fainted feet. 


But thou, oh Mympb retir d and coy! | 
In what brown hamlet doſt thou joy 
To tell thy tender tale; 


The lowlieſt children of the ground, 5 


| Meſs-roſe and violet bloſſom round, 
And lily of tie vale. 
0 ſay what ſoft propitious hour 
I beſt may chuſe to hail thy power, 
And court thy gentle ſway? 


| When Autumn, friendly to the Muſe, 4 


Shall thy own modeſt tints diffuſe, 
* * Ad ſhed ler day; 8 


- | But when thro! all th' infernal bounds, 


- 


I Thy balmy ſpirit loves to breathe, | 


"4 | [DESCEND, ye Nine ! deſcend and ſing; 


| In a dying, dying fall. 


{Tf in the breaſt tumultuous joys ariſe, 


Enflam'd with Boks charms : 
0 


 { An& ſeas, and rocks, and ſkies rebound 


* Jo the pale nations of the dead, 


©; | | What ſounds were heardl. 
| | 


When eve; her dewy ſtar beneath, 


And every ftorm is laid ; 
If ſuch an hour was e' er thy choice, 


_ . | Oft let me hear thy ſoothing voice 


Low whiſpering through the ſhade. 
: 7 k . : : 
& 65. Ode on St. Cecilia Day, Pops; 


The breathing inſtruments inſpire, + * . 
Wake into voice each ſilent ſtring, | 
And ſweep the ſounding lyre 1 
In a ſadly- pleaſing ſtrain | 
Let the warbling lute complain: 
Let the loud trumpet ſound, 
Till the roofs all around 
The fhrill echoes rebound : | 


While in more lengthen'd notes and flow, X 
The deep, majeſtic, ſolemn organs blow, | 
Hark! the numbers ſoft and clear, 

Gently ſteal upon the ear; a 

Now louder, and yet louder riſe, 

And fill with ſpreading ſounds the ſkies; 
Exulting in triumph now ſwell the bold notes, 
In broken air, trembling, the wild muſic floats; 

Till, by degrees remote and ſmall, 
The ſtrains decay, 5 
And melt away 


By Muſic, minds an temper know, 
Nor ſwell too high, nor fink too low. 


Muſic her ſoft, aſſuaſive voice applies; 
Or, when the ſoul is preſs'd with cares, 
Exalts her in enlivening air; 
Warriors ſhe fires with animated ſounds: 
Pours balm into the bleeding lover's wounds: 
Melancholy lifts her head... 
heus rouzes from his bed, 
| Sloth-unfolds her arms and wakes, 
Liſt'ning Envy drops her ſnakes ; 
Inteſtine war no more our Paſſions wage, 
And giddy Factions hear away their rage. 
But when our country's cauſe provokes to arms, 
How martial muſic every boſom warms !. 
So when the firſt bold'veſſel dard the ſeas, 
High on the ſtern the Thracian rais'd his ſtrain, 
While Argo ſaw her kindred trees 
Deſcend from Pelion to the main. 
Tranſported demi-gods ſtood round, 
And men grew heroes at the ſound, 


| Each chief his ſevnfold ſhield diſplay d, 
And half unſheath'd the ſhining blade: 


To arms, to arms, to arms ! 


Which flaming Phlegethqn ſurrounds, 
Love, ſtrong as Death, the Poet led 


What ſcenes appear d, a 
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| 
* 
II. 
| 


O'er all the dreary coaſts ? 2 Muſic the fierceſt caters ** 
Dreadful gleams,  - Aud fate's ſevere rage difarm wry 4 
Diſmal ſcreams, 2 | Muſic can ſoften pain to eaſe, | 
Fires that glows,  * * a And make deſpair a and madnefs poſs, Y 

Shrieks of wee, 385 5 Qur joys below it can improve; © -- * 5 
Sullen moans, - Ext | . —— 2 antedate the bliſs above. 

Hollow groans, I This the divine Cecilia found, 
And cries of tortur'd tet 5. And to her Maker's praiſe confin 4 the ſound, 


But hark | he ſtrikes the golden lyrez 


_ | When the full Joins the tuneful 
And ſee! the tortur d ghoſts reſpire, | * quire, 


ps Th' immortal "Ts incline their ear: 


{ See, ſhady forms advance! Borne on the ing notes our ſouls aſpire, 
2 Thy ſtone, O Syſiphus, ſtands ill, While ſolemn airs improve the ſacred fire 
Ixion reſts upon his wheel, | And A PE ESE 
And the pale ſpectres dan ce! Of Orpheus now no more let poets tell. 
The furies ſink upon their iron beds, heads. To bright Cecilia greater power 13 
8 ſnakes uncurl'd hang liſt' ning round _ His numbers rais'd a ſhade I 
By the ſtreams that ever flow, | Her's lift the foul to heay'n, 
By the roger ny that blow ? — 
- O'er th' Elyſian flow'rs; * 25 
„ By thoſe kipy ſouls who dwell” 1 5 — a math Foſs. 23 be Poeverg 
In yellow meads of Aſphodel, GILES | is ic. An de on St. Ce Dax. Dzyn; 
| £4 Amaranthine bow'rsz s: * T WAS at the royal feaſt, for Perſia wn, 
the hero's armed ſhades, 8 By x Philip” anke bannen 
; G itt ring thro? the — f Aloft in awful tate 
kies; By the youths that dy'd for — . 5 godlike hero ſate 
notes, Wand'ring in the myrtle grove, FOOTER, f 2%. On his imperial throne $5 5.65 7 W. 
floats Reſtore , reſtore Eurydice to life: ; His valiant peers were placed around z/ 


Their brows with roſes. and with-ma' bound 5 | 
Oh take the Huſband, or return the youve 1 80 thould deſert in aer rec wa. 8 


He ſung, and hell conſented 12 
Wy” The lovely. Thais by his fifle 
* — et eds. Sat, like a booming eaſtern bride, | 
„ : And gave him back the „ In flower o youth and i, q Pepe 
„ _ Thus ſong could prevail. . © 3 Nei bar W une Jy: 5 
A i . 7 7 1 4 None but the =as 
conque and how rious | | 
bs Tho' fate had fakt bound her SIE | eee eee, 
With Styr nine times round her, rod on h beth OTH 
8: ; | Yet mulic and love were victorious, wi he Wat: 2 ee v „ ty 1 
wund But ſoon, too ſoon, the lover turns his eyes . ying fingers touch'd the 
| Again ſhe falls, again ſhe dies, ſhe owl, Fa | — box notes aſcend'the 8 
0 How wilt thou now the fatal ſiſters move ? d beating . + 
neg Comm eee 
ow under moun | 11 21 
ge, Beſide the falls 1 I such is the pow r of mighty; love. FT rA 
ge- Or where Hebrus w anders A dragon's ſiery form — d — | 
m Rolli * meanders, $a © | Sublime 5 uae r — "ſe. 2 * | 
f one . Þ When 3 
"= : R unknown, 5 And ſtamp e 45 hae 1. of kinaſe To A . 
. m a 4 a 
4 A And ih Wa hor.” Ws Fog The lining crowd ws! 5 0 ſound; * 
; For ever, ever, ever loſt! ö 1 preſent deity, they ſhout around; wy * * 
md, Now with Furies furrounded, A preſent deity, the veulted' roofs rebound 
5 Thy mas, , confounded,  _ With raviſh'd 
41 He trembles, he glows, The monarch — 
d, er- Rhodope s ſnows: | Aſſumes the * * 
"6 See, wild as the ne o'er the deſert he gien; Afſtects to no 
ad Hark | Hæmus reſounds with the Bacchanal's And ſeems to ſhake the ſpheres. : 
A cries— ee 1 | The praiſe of Bacchus then, 'the fever muſi- 
de, he dies! : cian ſung : | 
"= Y et even in death Eurydice he ſung, Olf Bacchus ever fair, and ever young: 
wu 5 Eurydice ſtill trembled on his tongue: The jolly god in 2 comes; 
| Eurydice the woods, Sound the trumpets, beat the drums; 
5 E Eurydice the floods, (rung. 'Fluſh'd with a purple | graces. 
40 0 urydice the rocks, and hollow mountains He e his hone faces. . © 


g's * i z P 3 Now 


Now give the hautboys breath; he comes, he 
Drinking joys did firſt ordain ; 
Bacchus bleſſings are a treaſure, - 
Prinking is the ſoldier's pleaſure z 
Rich the treaſure, THe | 
Sweet the pleaſure z - 
Sweet is pleaſure after pain. 


Sooth'd with the ſound, the king grew vain; 
Fought all his battles o'er again; 
And 
de flew the ſlain. 
The maſter ſaw the madneſs riſe; 
His glowing cheeks, his ardent eyes; 
And while he heav*n and earth defy'd, 
Chang'd his hand, and check'd his pride. 
He choſe a mournful muſe - BFA 
Soft pity to infuſe: HE 
He ſung Darius great and good, 
y too ſevere a fate, ; 
Fall'n, fall'n, fall'n, fall'n, 


Fall'n from 1 eſtate, | LK | 


And welt' ring in his blood; 
' Deſerted at his utmoſt need, 
By thoſe his former bounty fed, 
On the bare earth expos d he hes, 


With not a friend to cloſe his —_—— | 
With downcaſft look the joyleſs viftor fate, | | : 
| The ſweet enthuſiaſt, from her ſacred ſtore, 


Revolving in his alter d foul 
The various turns of fate below; 
And now and then a ſigh he ſtole; 
And tears began to flow.” 
The mighty maſter ſmil'd, to ſee 
That love was in the next degre:: 
Tas but a kindred found to move 
For pity melts the mind to love. 
Soon he ſooth'd his Cul to pleaſures, 
War he ſung is toil and trouble; 
Honour but an empty bubble 
Never ending, ſtill beginning, 
Fighting ſtill, and ſtill deſtroying : 
1 If the world be worth thy winning, 
Think, O, think it worth enjoying! 
Lovely Thais fits befide the, 
Take the gg80d the gods provide thee. 
The many rend the ſkies with loud applauſe ; 
Sb laye was crown'd, but muſic won the cauſe. 
F THE prince, unable to conceal his pain, 
EY J ² OR CC ICOTET 
Who caus'd his care, 
And figh'd and look'd, figh'd and look'd, 
Sigh'd and look'd, and figh'd again: 
At length, with love and wine at once oppreſs'd, 
The vanquiſh'd vifter ſunk upon her breaſt, 


Now ftrike the golden lyxe again; 

And louder yet, and yet a louder ſtrain, 

Break his bands of fleep aſunder, ; 

And rouze him, like a rattling peal of 
Hark, hark, the horrid found (thunder. 

Has fais'd up his head; „„ 

„ As awak d from the dead, 
And amaz d, he ſtares around, 


it). 


7 


Bagchus ever fair and young, I comes! 


ice he routed all his foes ; and thrice | 


| Was call'd to empire, and had govern'd 


— 


„ PANT EXTRACTS, : Book Uy 


Revenge, revenge, Timotheus cries, 
See the furies ariſe, * 
See the ſnakes that they rear, 

Ho they hiſs in the air, 5 

And the ſparkles that flaſh from their eyes l 

' Behold a ghaſtly band, | 

Each a torch in his hand, , 

Theſe are Grecian ghoſts, that in battle were 

1 unburied remain, | 
nglorious on the plain; 

Give the vengeance due 

To the valiant crews © k 

Behold how they toſs their torches on high, 

How they point to the Perſian abodes, . 

And glitt' ring temples of their hoſtile gods 
The Princes applaud, with a furious joy ; _ 

And the King ſeiz'd a flambeau, with zeal *to 

Thais led the way, [deſtroy ; 
To light him to his prey, 

And, like anether Helen, fir d another Troy; 

Thus, long ago, | 

Ere heaving bellows learn'd to blow, 

While organs yet were mute; IP 

Timotheus to his breathing flute 


» N 3 


7 


| | And founding lyre 
| Could ſwell the foul to rage, or kindle ſoft deſire} 


At laſt divine Cecilia came, 
Inventreſs of the vocal frame; 


FEnlarg' d. the former narrow bounds, 
And added length to ſolemn ſounds, 


With nature's mother-wit, and arts unknown 
L .et old Timotheus yield the prize, before, 


Or both divide the croẽ-ẽwmn; 
Ne rais'd a mortal to the ſkies; 
She drew an angel dow. 
8.67%. Mac Flecnos. DRYDEN: 
Al human things are ſubect 577 90 
And, when Fate ſummons, monarchs muſt 
"00. OR 00 Tong 
'This Flecknoe found, who, Ae 
ong; 
In proſe and verſe was own d, without diſpute, 
Through all the realms of Nonſenſe, abſolute, 
This aged prince, now flouriſhing in peace, 
And blefs'd with iſſue of a large increaſe; 
Worn out with bufineſs, did at length debate 
To ſettle the ſucceſſion of the ſtate; ' | 
And pond'ring which, of all his ſons, was fit 
To reign, and wage immortal war with Wit, 
Cry'd, Tis refolv'd ; for Nature pleads, that he 
Should only rule, who molt reſembles me, 
h——, alone, my perfect image bears, 


Mature in dulneſs from his tender years: 


8h, alone, of all my ſons, was he, 


| Who ſtands confirm'd in full ſtupidity. 


The reſt, to ſome faint meaning make pretence 
But Sh——- never deviates into ſenſe. _ | 
Some beams of wit on other ſouls may fall, 
Strike through, and make a lucid interval; 
But $h;—*'s genuine night admits no ray; 


Lis riling fogs prevail upon the day. 


ldan, 


Beſides, | 
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Ambitio 


| muſt / 
ſoung 
uſtus, 
Ng 3 
ute, 
olute , 


, There ſtood of yore, and Barbican it hi 


Ambitiouſiy defi gn'd his 8h s throne ; 


Beſides, his godly Fabric fills the eye, 
And ſeems deſigu d for thoughtleſs majeſty : . 
Thovghtleſs as monarch 0 cs, that ſhade the 


Heywood and Shirley were but types of 
Thou laſt great prophet of Tautology. 
Ev'n I, a dunce of more renown'than they, 
Was ſent before but to prepare thy way; 
And, coarſely clad in Norwich drugget, came. 
To teach the nations in thy greater name. 
My warbling lute, the lute I whilom ftrung, 
When to king John of 8 I fang, _- 
Was bat the prelude to that glorious day, 
When thou on ſilver Thames didft cut thy way, 
With well-tim'd oars, before the royal barge, | 
Swell'd with the pride of thy celeſtial ul : 
And, big with hymn, commander of an hoſt, 
The like was ne'er in Epſom blankets toft- 
Methinks I ſee the new Arion fail, 
The lute {till trembling underneath, thy nal. 
At thy we'l-ſharpen'd thumb, from ſtiore to ſhore 
The trebles ſqueak for fear, the baſes roa: 
Echoes from Piſſing-Alley Sh— call. 
And Sh—— they reſound from Aſton-Hall. 
About thy boat the little fiſhes throng, © . | 
As at the morning toaſt that floats along. 
Sometimes, as prince of thy harmonious band, | 
Thou wiel thy papers in thy threſhing hand. 
St. Andre's feet ne er kept more equal time, 
Not even the feet of thy own Pſyche's rhyme: 
Though they in number as in ſenſe excel; 
So juſt, ſo like Tautology they fell. 
That, pale with enyy,' Singleton forſwore: 
The bee and ſword, which he in triumph ( 
re, r 
And vow'd he ne er wou d act Villerius more. 0 
Here ſtopt the good old fire, and wept for foy, 


| ain l 
And” ſpread in ſolemn ſtate, ſupinely — — Na 
5 Ws y 


—— 


— 


Iu filent raptures of the hopeful boy 3 
All arguments, but moſt his plays, perſuade, 
That for anointed dulneſs he was made. | 
Cloſe to the walls which fair Auguſta bind, 
(The fair Auguſta, much to fears inflin'd) 
An ancient fabric, rais d t' inform the = 7X 3 
te 
A watch-tow'r once; but now, ſo fate ordains, 
Of all the pile an empty name remains 
From its old ruins brothel-hoyſes riſe, 
Scenes of lewt| loves, and of polluted joys, 
Where their vaſt courts the mother - ſtrumpets 
Keep, . | EF 
And, undiſturb'd by watch, in ſilence ſleep. 
Near theſe a nurſery erects its head, bred; 
Where queens are form'd, and future heroes 
Where unfledg'd actors learn to laugh and cry, ) 
Where infant punks their tender voices try, [ 
And little Maximins the Gods defy. | 
Great Fletcher never treads in buſkins here, 
or greater Johnſon dares in ſocks appear; 
ut gentle Simkin juſt reception finds 
Amidlt this monument of vaniſh'd minds: 
Pure clinches the ſuburbian muſe affords, 
And Panton waging harmleſs war with words, 
Here Flecknoe; as 4 place to fame well known, + 
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For ancient Decker pr 


The hoary 


| His brows tHitk fegs, inttead of glories, Fra 


| Sworn by his fit a mortꝶ 


* nſc 


And omens of his 


| Full on the filial duineſs: long he ſtood, 


Of his dominion may no end be known, 


| ech efy d, long ſince, 7 
That inthis pile ſhould reign a mighty prince, # 

Born for a ſcourge of Wit, and flail MW ſenſe : F 
To whom true dutnefs ſhould fome Pſyche's owe, 
But worlds of Miſers from his pen ſhould flows 
Humonriſts and Hyporrites it ſhould produce, 


Of Sh 's coronation through the town. 
Rouz'd by report of Fame, the nations meet, 
From near Bun-hill, and diſtant Watling- ſtreet; 


No Perſian carpets ſpread th' imperial way, 
But fetter G lite of ing d pools M 
From duſty ſhops neglected authors come, * 
Martyrs of pies, and reliques of the bum. 
Mu 


% 


Heywood; Shirley, Ogleby, there lay; 


| But loads of S. #tmoſt choak'd the . 
Bilk'd Stationers for yeomen ftobd prepar d, 
of the 1 | FT 


And H—n was captain of 
ace in majeſty appear'd; "of 
High on a throne of his own labours rear'd,”” 
At his right hand our young Afcanius fate, 
Rome's other hope, and pillar of the fate.” * 
2 
And lambent Duhneſs play d around His N 
As Hannibal did. te the altars come 
| brtal foe to Rome; 
So Sh-—— ſwore, not fuld his vow be vain, 
That he, till death, orb, an would maintaig; 


And, in his facher: v. Ft, and realm's defini, 
, wit, nor truce” 
ſenſe. | ME BPO n is 7 
The Hat ob fab bs e 
As King by; office, and as prieft by trade. 
u ts Bo der Han, Weg of ally 
[He plac'd'a"mighty mig of potent ale; 
Love's kingdom fo his right he did convey, _ 
At once his {tptre, and his rule of ſway ; 7 


Ne'er to have, Peace wit 


| Whoſe righteous fore the prince had practis 


„% ĩ· 3 

And from whofe loins recorded Pſyche'f) rang. 
His temples, laſt, with poppies were o 
That, nodding, ſeem'd to conſecrate 


' Juſt at the point of time, if fame not lye, 
On his left hand twelve rev'rend owls did fly: 
brook 


So Romulus, tis ſung, by Tig 
Preſage of ſway from twice fix vultures to. 
Th' admiring throng loud acclamations ma 
Ferre empire take. 
The fire then ſhook the honours of his head, 
And from his brows damps of oblivion | 


» 


8 from his breaft the raging god; 


[reign 


And greater than his father's be his throne 


To far Barbadoes on the weſtern main; 


At length burſt out in this prophetic mood':; 
« Heay*ne bleſs my ſon, 15. Beland leb hi 5 


Beyond Love's kingdom let him ſtretch his 


11 


ue paus'd, and all the people cry'd; Ame. 


Then thus continu'd he : © My fon, advance 
Still in new impudence, new ignorance, - / + 
Succeſs let others teach, learn thov; from me, 


Pangs without birth, and fruitleſs induſtry. 
_ , 4 Let 


Whole Raymond families, and tribes of Brüce. 
Now empreſs Fame had publiſh'd the renown + 


e 


* * > 2 
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* 
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Vet not one thought accuſe thy toil of wit. 
Let gentle George in triumph tread the ſtage, 
Make Dorimant betray, and Loveit rage; 
Let Cully, Cockwood, Fopling, charm the pit, 
And, in their folly, ſnew the writer's wit. 
Yet ſtill thy fools ſhall ſtand in thy defence, 
And juſtify their author's want of ſenſe, 
Let 'em be all by thy own model made 
Of dulneſs, and deſire no foreign aid 
That they to future ages may be known, 
Not copies drawn, but iſſue of thy own. - 
Nay, let thy men of wit too be the ſame, 
All full of thee, and diff ring but in name. 
But let no alien S—dl—y interpoſe, 
To lard with wit thy hungry Epſom proſe. 
And, when falſe flowers of Rhetoric thou 
 would'it cull, . 
Truſt Nature, do not labour to be dull; 
| Hy write thy beſt, and top; and, in each line, 
Sir Formal's oratory will be thine : | 
Sir Formal, tho' unſought, attends thy quill, 
And does thy Norther Dedications fill. 
Nor let falſe friends hve 


By arrogating Johnſon's hoſtile name. 


Let father Flecknoe fire thy mind with praiſe, 


And uncle Ogleby * ms _.. 
Thou art my blood, where Johnſon has no part : 


What ſhare have we in nature or in art? 
"Where did his wit on Learning fix a brand, 
And rail at arts he did not underſtand? _ 
Where made he love in prince Nicander's vein, 
Or ſwept. the duſt in Pſyche's humble ſtrain ? 
Where ſold he bargains, whip-ſtitch, kiſs my 
Promis'd a play, anddwindled to a farce? [arſe, 
When did his muſe from Fletcher ſcenes purloin, 
As thon whole Eth'ridgedoſt trans fuſe to thine ? 
But ſo transfus'd, as oil and waters flow; 
Mis always floats above, thine ſinks below. 
This is thy province, this thy wond'rous way, 
New humours to invent for each new play: 
This is that boaſted bias of thy mind, 
By which, one way, to dulneſs tis inclin'd: 
Which makes thy writings lean on one fide ſtill, 
And, in all changes, that way bends thy will. 
Nor let thy mountain- belly make 2 5 
Of likeneſs; Müne's a tympany of ſenſe. 
A tun of man in thy large bulk is writ; 
But ſure thou'rt but a kilderkin of wit. 
Like mine, thy gentle numbers feebly creep: 


Thy tragic muſe gives ſmiles, thy comic, ſſeep. 


With whate'er gall thou ſet'ſt thyſelf to write, 
Thy inoffenſive ſatires never bite. 
In thy felonious heart though venom lies, 
It does but touch thy Ir:th pen, and dies. 
Thy genius calls thee not to purchaſe fame 
In keen Tambics, but mild Anagram. 
Leavewriting plays, and chuſe for thy command 
Some peaceful provinee in Acrroſtic land. 
There 3 may'ſt Wings diſplay, and Altars 
raiſc, | 
And torture one poor word ten thouſand ways, 
Or, if thou would'ſt thy different talenrs ſuit, 
Set thy own ſongs, and ſing them to tay Jute,” 


6.1 


ce thy mind to faine, 


Benumbꝰ d 
From Winter's fury hither they repair, 


A ELEGANT EXTNAC TS, Book I 
Let Virtuoſe's in five years be vrt; _ | 


? F hear * * 8 7928 * * : 
For Bruce and Longvil had a trap prepar” 
And down they ſent —— 
Sinking, he left his drugget robe behind, 


Borne upwards by a ſubterranean wind. 


He ſaid; nt his laſt words were it 


With double portion of his father's art. - 


— — 


9 68. From the Sixth Canto of the Diſpenſary, 


ND now the Delegate prepares to go 
A And view the OED the AF. below, 
Thrice did the godrleſs, with her ſacred wand, 
The pavement ſtrike; and {trait ather command 
The willing ſurface opens, and deſcries . 


| A deep deſcent, that leads to nether ſkies. 
Hygeia to the filent region tends ;. 


eia to the ſiler ſcends. 
And, with his heav'nly guide, the Charge de- 


Thus Numa, when to hallow'd caves retr'd, 
| Was by ZEgeia guarded and 1 


Within the chambers of the globe they ſpy 
The beds where ſleeping vegetables lie, 
Till the glad ſummons of a genial ray 
Unbinds the glebe, and calls them out to day, 
Hence Panſies trick themſelves in various hue, 
And hence Jonas derive their fragrant dew ; 
Hence the Carnation, and the bake Roſe, 
Their virgin bluſhes to the morn diſcloſe; 
Hence the chaſte Lily riſes to the light, 
Unveils her ſnowy breaſts, and charms the ſight. 
Hence arbours are with twini eens array d, 
T'oblige complaining lovers with their ſhade: 
And hence on Daphne's laurel'd forehead grow 
Immortal wreaths for Phtebus and Naſſau. 
Tube inſects here their ling'ring trance ſurvive; 
ſeem, and Joubtful if alive. 


And ftay for milder ſkies and ſofter air. 


| Down to theſe cells obſcener reptiles creep; 
I Where hatefu] Neutsand painted 5 


Where ſhiv' ring Snakes the ſummer Solſtice wait, 
Unfurl their painted folds, and ſlide in ſtate. 
Here their new form the numb'd Erucz hide 


Their num'rous feet, in ſlender N ty d; 
e, 


Soon as the kindling year begins to ri 


This upſtart race their native clod deſpiſe, g 


And, mo of painted wings, attempt the 
ies, | | 

Now thoſe profounder regions they explore, 
Where metals ripen in vaſt cakes of ore. 
Here, ſullen to the ſight, at large is ſpread 
The dull unweildy maſs of lumpiſn Lead. 
There, glimm'ring in their dawning beds, are 
The light aſpiring ſeeds of ſprightly Tin. [ſecn 
The Copper ſparkles next in 1 ſtreaks; 
And in the gloom betrays its glowing checks. 


| The Silver, then, with bright and burniſh'd 


Youth, and a blooming luſtre in its face,[ grace, 
To th' arms of thoſe more yielding metals flies, 
And in the folds of their embraces lies: 
So cloſe they cling, ſo ſtubbornly retire; | * 


Their love's more violent than the e 


The mantle fell to the young prophet's part, F 


GARTH, | 
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Near theſe the with wonder 

Where floods of living ſilver ſexpentize 0 e 

1 richeſt metals their bright looks put on, 
d golden ſtreams through amber channels 


Wheel Light $ gay God deſcends to ripen gems, 


And lend a luſtre brighter than his beams. 


Herg he obſerves = ſubterranean cells, 


Where wanton nature ſports 1 in idle ſhells. 
Some helicocids, ſome conical appear; 
Theſe mitres emulate, thoſe turbans are, 
Here marcaſites in vafious figure wait 
To ripen to a true metailic ſtate; 


Till drops, that from mene rocks deſcend, 


Their ſubſtance petrif y, ard prog greſs end, 
Nigh, livid ſeas of kindled ſulphur flow, 
And whilſt, enrag d, their 2 ſurges glow, 
Convulſions in the lab ' ring mountains riſe, -. 
And hurl their melted vitals to the ſkies. 

He views, with horror, next, the noiſy cave, 


* ing hoarſe Ae. impr now: d tempeſts 


Wherecl clan rous ; hurricanes attempt their fight 
Or, whirling i in tumultuous eddies, fight. 

The warring winds, unmoy'd, Hygeia heard, 
Brav* A oud jars, but much forCelſusfear'd, 
Andromeda ſo, whilſt her hero foughht, 
Shook for his danger, but her own forgot. 


And now the goddeſs, with her 8 — WY 

1 ds. 
Where ſearee one chearful Gurs thei 649 
Here his forſaken ſeat old Chaos keeps, 


And, undiſturd'd by Form, in ſilence lleeps, 


A griſly wight, and hideous. to the eye; | 
: | To breathe the ſweets of loft Elynan air, 5 A 
| Upon the left theyiſpy:a: 


An aukward lump of ſhapeleſs anarchy: . wy 

With ſordid age his features are defac'd ; | 

His lands unpeopled, and his countries ka, Fg + 

To theſe dark realms much Jearned) anf 
creeps 

There copious M ſufe in ſilence leeps, 

Where muſhroom libels in oblivion lie, 


Upon a couch of jet, in theſe abodes, 
Dull Night, his melancholy conſort, nods. 
No ways and means their cabinet employ; | 
But their dark hours they waſte in barren joy. 
Nigh this receſs, with terror, they ſurvey 
Where Death maintains his dread tyrannic 
In the cloſe covert of a cypreſs grove, | ſway: 
Where goblins friſk, wy Gs; ſpectres rove, 
Yawns a dark cave, wth 6 ul horror wide; 


And there the monarch's triumphs aredeſcry'd. 


Confus'd, and wildly huddled, to the eye, | 
The beggar's pouch and prince's purple lie. 
5 lamps with ckly rays ſcarce a. to glow ; 
— 2 heave in mournful moans, and tears o'er- 
Reſtleſs Anxiety, forlorn Deſpair, [flow. 
And all the faded family of Care; Utreſs, 
Old mould'ring utns; racks, daggers, and diſ- 
Make up 1 horror of the place. 
Within its dreddful-jaws: the furies wait, 
Which exerute the harſh decrees of Fate. 
Febris is firſt: the hagiretentleſs hears 
5 virgin te and foes ae infant's tears; 


* { 


. ' 4 


Fl 


T 
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In her parch'd eye- balls meteors reigng 
And reſtleſs 1 "At — each vein 


Then Hydrops next | 
Bloated, — big, "lie Cowl — Alls al — nan 
ee 4 


But, like a 


ex 
| le a fo e n hr wat horns 


, 


oathſome Lepra, that offenſive — . 
With foul eruptions DRY d, offends 

Still deaf to beauty's ſoft — — 
Nor can bright Hebes charms her bloom ſecures 
Whilſt meager Phthiſis gives a ſilent ble-ç-a 


_ | Her ſtrokes are ſure, but her advances flow. 


Na loud alarms, or fierce aſſaults, are — 
She ſtarves the fortreſs firſt, then takes the tum. 
Behind ſtood erowds of much inferior Fes i 4 


Too numerous to repeat, too foul to name © 


The vaſſals of their monarch's tyranny, - 
Who, at his nod, on fatal errands fl 

Now Celſus, with 9 lorious t invaes 
The ſilent region of the fleeting ſhades 5 
Where rocks and —— deſarts are deſery ds 
And ſullen Styx rolls down his lazy tide. 4 
Then ſhews the ferxy-man:the plant he _ 
And claimschis 2 ; to the further ſnora. 
To whom the Stygian pilut, en 110 
You need no paſiport to demand ou 

this — wo $i 5-44 4 5 


Phy ſicians never linge 

Charon preſtnt ſll at their xy canal 
Our awful 3 and his conſort, 'owe *. 
To them the peo their realms, — 
Then —— and he graſp'd:the oa, 


Receiv' d his Zuete aboard, and en from 


\ſhore':;! 2 YI v ya A» 


thaw, as the goddeſs and her Charge p 


pare 


five. ſnade, 
| Who on his bended arm had rais d his rol 
Pale grief fate. heavy. on his mournful look 4 © 


To whom, not uncqacern'd,:thus Celſus {; 


| And on this barren beach, ” 


Tell mie, thow much afflicted ſhade, why ſighs 


= * wag breaſt, and torrents from ior 
And, ſoon as born, like other monſters, die. 1 wy 


And ji thoſe mangled manes are, whichlaow 
A ſullen ſatisfaction at your woe? 


Since, ſaiu the ghoſt, with pity-you Vale 
rr Tm Guãicum, once your firmeſt fi 
Aſcontent, 9 


Am doom d to ſtay, till th; angry powers 
Thoſe { Ares, ſe br with ſcars, that threaten 


The victims of my late ill- conduct are. there, 
| They vex, with endleſs clamours, my:repolF': 


This wants his palate, that demands his noſes 
And here they execute ſtern Pluto's will, 
And ply me ev'ry moment with a pill. 

Then Celſus thus : O much- lamented. ſat 
How rigid is thę ſenterice you relate! 
Methinks I recollect your former air; (were! 
But ah! how much you're chang d from what you 
Inſipid as your late ptiſans you lie, 
That, once, were ſprightlier far than Mercury. 
At the ſad tale you tell the poppies weeps - 
And mourn ther vegetable ſouls aſleep. 
The unctuous larix, and the healing pine, 


Lament your fate in ten of aer But 


—— ſc Ing * 
| 4 N 
; 9 
* J \ 2 
4 


uw 
But Gill the offspring of your brain thall prove | 


Nigh the dull ſhore a ſhapleſs mountain ſtood, 


Ere noon, in painted pride ſhe decks her bead: 


And ev'ry grace unſung the waves conceal, 


The grocer's care, and brave the rage of Jove. 


wo > ag blaze your vagrant works thall 


. F) ; 
In rockets, till they reach the wond'ring ſkies, 
I mortals e er the Stygian pow'rs coufd bend, 
Entreaties to their 50 l Nas I'd ſend: 
But, ſince no human arts the Fates diſſuade, 
Direct me how to find bleſs d Harvey's ſhade. 
In vain th* unhappy ghoſt ſtill urg'd his ſtay : 
Then, riſing from the ground, he ſhew'd the way. 
*F hat, with a dreadful frown}, ſurvey'd the flood. 
Its fearful brow no lively greens put on; 
No friſking goats bound o'er the ridgy ſtone. 
To. gain the ſummit the bright goddeſs try d, 
And Celſus follow d, by degrees, his guide. 
Fr aſcent thus conquer q, now they tower on 
And taſte th indulgence of a milder ſky. [high, 
Looſe breezes on their airy pinions play, 
Soft infant bloſſoms their chaſte odours pay, c 
And roſes bluſh their fragrant lives away. 
Coobftreams thro flow ry meadows gently glide; 
And, as they paſs, their painted banks they chide. 
Theſe bliſsful plains no blights nor mildews 
fear, | . There. 
The flowers ne' er fade, and ſhrubs are myrtles 
The morn awakes the tulip from her bed; 


* 


Rob's in rich dye, ſhe triumphs on the green, 
And ev'ry flow'r does homage to their queen, 
So, when bright Venus riſes from the flood, 
Around, in thropgs, the wond'ring Nereids 
crowd; | 7 
The Tritons gaze, and tune each vocal ſhell, 


*he Delegate obſerves, with wond'ring eyes, 
Ambroſial dews deſcend; and incenſe riſe; 
Then haftens onward to the penſive grove, 
The filent manſion of diſaſtrous love. 
Here Jealouſy with jaundic'd looks appears, 
And broken ſlumbers, and fantaſtic fears. 
Thewidow'd Turtle hangs her moulting wings, 
And to the woods, in mournful murmurs, fings. 
No winds but ſighs there are, no floods but tears; 
Each nmr er a tragic ſignal] bears, 
Their wounded bark records ſome broken vow, 
And willow-garlands hang on ev'ry bough. 
Olivia, here, in ſolitude he nd 5 
Her downcaft eyes fix d on the ſilent ground; 
Her dreſs neplelins; and unbound her hair, 
She ſeem'd the dying image of deſpair. 

How lately did this celebrated thing | 
Blaze in the box, and ſparkle in the ring! [tray d 
Till the Green- ſickneſs, and Love*s force, be- 
To Death's remorſeleſs arms th" unhappy maid. 
All o'er confuſs'd. the guilty lover ſtood, 
The light forſook þis eyes, his cheeks the blood; 
An icy horror ſhiver'd in his look, IN 
As to the cold-complexion'd nymph he ſpoke : 
« Tell me, dear ſhade, from whence ſuch. 
anx10us care z 
Your looks diſorder'd, and your boſom bare? 
Why thus you Ianguith, like a drooping flow'r, 


| That cottages are courts where „ 


Eraſh'd by the weight of ſome relentleſs ſhow'r ? 


ELEGANT EXIREACTS,” Hook | 


Your languid Tooks your late ill oonduct tell; 
O that, inſtead of traſh, yoy'd taken ſteel! T 
Stabb'd with gr bom ti od the con- 
Thus to her late inſulting lover faid: ſ ſcious maid 
When ladies liften not to looſe deſire, 
Vou ſtile our modeſty our want of fire. 
Smile or forbid, encourage or reprove, 
You ſtill find reaſons to believe we love: 
Vainly you think a liking we betray, 
And never mean the peevifh thin 


But ſev'ral Cælias ſev'ral ages boaſt, | 
That like where Reaſon recommends the moſt, 


Where heav*nly truth and tenderneſs conſpire, 


- 


Chaſte paſſion may perſuade us to defire. 

« Your ſex (he cry d) as cuſtom bids, behaves; 
In forms the tyrant tyes ſuch haughty flaves. * 
To do mice Conduct right, you Nature wrong; 


| Impulſes are but weak, where Reaſon's ſtrong, 


Some want the courage; but how few the flame! 
They like the thing, that ſtartle at the name. 
The lonely Phoenix, tho? profeſs d a nun, 
Warms into love, and kindles at the fun. - 
Thoſe tales of ſpicy urns, and fragrant fires, 
Are but the emblems of her ſcorch d deſires. 
Then, as he ftrove to clafp the fleeting fair, 


His empty arms confeſs'd th _— air. 


From his embrace th* unbody'd ſpectre flies; 
And, as ſhe mov'd, ſhe chid him with her eyes. 
© They haften now to that delightful plain, 


Where the glad manes of the bleſs'd remain: | 


Where Harvey gathers ſimples, to beſtow 
Immortal youth on heroes” ſhades below. 


Soon as the bright Hygeia was in view, 
The venerable ſage ter preſence knew: 


Thus he | 8 , 
Hail, blooming goddeſs! thou propitious pow'r, 


| Whoſe bleflings mortals more than life implore, 


With ſo much luſtre your bright looks endear, 
Mankind, as you vouchſafe to ſmile or frown, 
Finds, eaſe in chains, or anguiſh in a crown. 
With juſt reſentments and contempt you ſee 
The foul diſſenſions of the Faculty ; head; 


How your ſad ſick'ning art now hangs her 


And, once a ſcience, is become a trade. 

Her ſons ne'er rifle her myſterious ſtore, 

But ſtudy Nature leſs, and lucre more. 

Not ſo, when Rome to th' Epidaurian rais'd 

A temple, where devoted incenſe blaz d. 

Oft father Tyber views the lofty fire, 

As the learn'd ſon is worſhipp'd like the fire; 

The ſage with Romulus like honours claim; 

The gift of life and laws were then the ſame. 
I ſhow'd, of old, how vital currents glide, 

And the meanders of their refluent tide. 

Then, Willis, why ſpontaneous actions here, 

And whence involuntary motions there: 

And how the ſpirits, by mechanic laws, 

In wild careers tumultuous riots cauſe. 


| Nor wou'd our Wharton, Bates, and Gliſſon lie 


In the abyſs of blind Obſcurity. 


But now ſuch wond'rous ſearches are forborne, 


And Pæan's art is by diviſions torn. 


7 Then 


we ſay. | 
Few are'the fair ones of Rufilla's make; 
Unaſk'd ſhe grants, uninjur'd ſhe'l! forſake: 
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FROM 
| ſn 
From ſtrea 


Then let your Charge attend, and Pil explain 

How her od health your ſcience may regain.” . 
Haſte, and the matchleſs Atticus addreſs ; 

From Heav'n and great Naſſau he has the mace. 

Th' oppreſs'd to his aſylum {till repair; 

Arts he ſupports, and Learning is his care. 


He ſoftens the harſh rigour of the laws, {claws z 


Blunts their keen edge, and grinds their harpy 
And, graciouſly, he caſts a-pitying eye 
On the {ad ſtate of virtuous poverty.” _ - 
Whene'er he ſpeaks, Heay*ns ! how the liſt'n- 
ing throng. - COTS IL LE, 
Dwells on the melting muſic of his tongue! 
His arguments are emblems of his mien, 


Mild, but not faint ; and forcing, tho' ſerene; 


Here, lightning ſtrikes you; there, ſoft breezes 


ir oa ont en eyed 0 

To ia you muſt your ſickly ſtate refer; 
Your charter claims him as your Viſiter. 
Your wounds he'll cloſe, and ſoy*reignly reſtore 
Your ſcience to the height it had before. aim, 

Then Naſſau's health ſhall be your glorious 
His life ſhould be as laſting as his fame. 

Some princesꝰ claims from devaſtations ſpring, 
He condeſcends, in pity, to be — 1 | 
And when, amidſt his olives plac'd, he ſtands, 
And governs more by candour than commands, 
Ev'n then not leſs a hero he appears, 
Than when a laurel-diadem he wears. 

Wou'd Phœbus, or his G le, but inſpire 
Their ſacred veh*mence of poetic fire: 
To celebrate in ſong that godlike pow'r, 

Which did the lab'ring uniyerſe reſtore : 
Fair Albion's cliffs would echo to the ſtrain, ) 
And praiſe the arm that conquer'd, to regain : 
The earth's repoſe, and empire o'er the main. 
Still may th'. immortal man his cares repeat, 
To make his bleſſings end leſs as they re great: 
Whilſt Malice and Ingratitude-confeſs- 
They've ſtrove for ruin long, without ſucceſs, 
To bear the victor to the boundleſs ſkies, 
Awhile the God puts off paternal cafe, 
Neglects the earth, to give the Heay'ns a ſtar. 
Near thee, Alcides, ſhall the hero ſhine ; 
His rays reſembling, as his labours, thine. 
Had ſome fam'd patriot, of the Latian blood, 
Like Julius great, and like Octavius good, 
But thus preſerv'd the Latian liberties, 
Aſpiring columns ſoon had reach'd the ſkies: 
Loud Io's the proud capitol had ſhook, 
And all the ſtatues of the gods had ſpoke. _ 

No more the Sage his raptures could purſue : 
He paus'd; and Celſus, with his guide, withdrew, 
969. An Epiſile, from Mr. Philips to the Earl 

e Dorſet, 
h Copenhagen, March g, 1709. 
FROM frozen climes, and endleſs tracts of 


ſnow, 


From ſtreams that northern winds forbid to flow; 


oor im DIDKCTIC,”DESCRI 
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| What preſent ſhall the Muſe to Dorſet bring, 
Or how, ſo near the Pole, attempt to ling > 


* 3 


The hoary winter here conceals from fight 


All pleaſing objects that to verſe invite. 
Tbe hills and dales, and the delightſul woods, 
The flow'ry plains, and ſilver ſtreaming floods, 
By ſnow diſguis'd, in bright confuſion lie, 
' And, with one dazzling walte, fatigue the eye. 
No gentle breathing breeze prepares the 
No birds within the deſart region ſing. \ ſpring, ]. 
The ſhips, unmov'd, the-boiſt'rous winds def, 
While rattling chariots oer the ocean fly. 
The vaſt Leviathan wants room to play, 
And you his waters in the face of = * 
The ſtarving wolves along the main ſea owly 
And to the moon in icy rallies howl, n 
For many a ſhining league the level main 
Here ſpreads itſelf into a glaſſy plain: 


There ſolid billows, of enormous ſize, 


Alps of green ice, in wild diſogder riſe. 
And yet but lately have I ſeen, e en here, 
The winter in a lovely dreſs appear. E 
Ere yet the clouds let fall the treaſur d ſnowy. - 
Or winds begun thro* hazy ſkies to blow, | 
At ev' ning a keen eaſtern breeze aroſe; 

And the deſcending rain unſullied froze. 
Soon as the ſilent ſhades of night withdrew, 
The rudy morn diſclos'd at once to-view 


| The face of nature in a rich diſguiſe,  ' 
And brighten'd every object to my eyes: 


For ev ry ſhrub, and every blade of graſs, 


And — pointed thorn, ſeem'd wrought in 
glas, | | 2 
In pearls and rubies rich the hawthorns ſhow, 
While thro? the ice the crimſon berries glow. 
The e Me. reeds the wat'ry marſhes 
yield 1 
Seem poliſh'd lances in a hoſtile field. 
'The ftag, in limpid currents, with ſurprize 
Sees cryltal branches on his forehead riſe. 


The ſpreading oak, the beech, and tow'ring- 
When, late, Jove's eagle from the yu ſhall riſe, |. = 5 N. 
8 


pine, : 
Glad over, in the freezing æther ſhine. 8 
The frighted birds the rattling branches ſhun, , 
That wave and glitter in the diſtant ſun, | 
When, if a ſudden guſt of wind ariſe, 
The brittle foreſt into atoms flies: | 
The crackling wood beneath the tempeſt bends, 


And in a ſpangled ſhow'r the proſpe& ends; 


Or, if a ſouthern gale the region warm, 
And, by degrees, unbind the wint'ry charm, 
The traveller a miry country ſees, 


And journies ſad beneath the dropping trees. 


Like ſome deluded peaſant Merlin leads 
Thro' fragrant bowers, and thro* delicious 
meads z | 
While here enchanted: ns to him riſe, 

And airy fabrics there attra& his eyes, 

His wond'ring feet the magic paths purſue; . 
And, while he thinks the fair illuſion true, 
The trackleſs ſcenes diſperſe in fluid air, 

And woods, and wilds, and thorny ways appear: 
A tedious road the weary wretch returns, | 


And, as he goes, the tranſient viſion mourns. 
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20. A Leiter from Italy, to the Right Honour- 
able Gharles Lord Hax. In the Year 
1701. | PRESS  ADDISON. 
HILEyou,my lord, the rural ſhades admire, 

And from Britannia's public poſts retire, 

our longer, her ungrateful ſons to pleaſe, 

or their advantage facrifice your eaſe; 

Me into foreign realms my fate conveys, 

Through nations fruitful of immortal lays, 
Where the ſoft ſeaſon and inviting chme _ 
Conſpire to trouble your repoſe with rhyme. | 

| For hereſoe er I turn my raviſh d eyes, 

Gay gilded ſcenes and ſhining proſpects riſe, 

Poetic fields encompaſs me around, 

ſtill I feem to tread on claſſic ground; 
or here the Muſe fo oft her harp has ſtrung, 

That not a mountain rears its head unſung, 

Renoven d in verſe each ſhady thicket grows, 
Andev'ry treamin heav*nly numbers flows. 
How am I pleag'd to ſearch the hills and woods 
For rigng ſprings and celebrated floods * | 
To view the Nar, tumultuous in his courſe, 
Aud trace the ſmooth Clitumnus to his ſource, 
To ſee the Mincio draw his wat'ry ſtore 7 
Through the long windings of a fruitful ſhore, 
And hoary Albula's infected tile : | 
O ex the warm bed of ſmoking ſulphur glide. 

Fir'd with a thouſand raptures I ſurvey 
Eridanus through flow'ry meadows ſtray, 

The king of floods ! that rolling o'er the plains 

The tow'ring Alps of half their moiſture drains, 

And proudly ſwoln with a whole winter's ſnows, 

Difributes wealth and plenty where he flows. 

Sometimes, miſguided by the tuneful throng, 

I leck for ſtreams immortaliz'd in ſong, | 
That loſt in ſilence and ablivion lie, [dry) 
(Dumb are their fountains, and their channels 
Yet run for ever by the Muſe's ſkill, 

And in the ſmooth deſcription murmur ſill, 

Sometimes to gentle Tiber I retire, | 

nd the fam'd river's empty ſhores admire, 

hat, deſtitute of ſtrength, derives its courſe 

From thrifty urns and an unfruitful ſource; 

Vet, ſung ſo often in poetic lays, | 
With ſcorn the — ahpinf the Nile ſurveys ; 

So high the deathleſs muſe exalts her theme! 

Such was the Boyne, a poor inglorious ſtream, 

| Og Hibernian vales obſcurely ftray'd, 

nd, unobſerv'd, in wild meanders play d; 

Till, by your lines and Naſſau's ſword renown'd, 
Its riſing billows through the world reſound, 

Where'er the Hero's godlike acts can pierce, 

Or where the fame of an immortal verſe. 

Oh cou'd the Muſe my raviſh'd breaft inſpire 
With warmth like yours, andraife an equal fire, 
Unnumber' d beauties in my verſe ſhould ſhine, 
And Virgil's Italy ſhou'd yield to mine! 

See how the golden groves around me ſmile, 

That ſhun the coaſt of Britain's ſtormy ifle, 
Or, when tranſplanted and preſerv'd with care, 
Curſe the cold clime, and ſtarve in northern air. 
Here kindly warmth their mounting juice fer- 

megnts 

To nobler taftes, and more exalted ſcents: 
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| Magnificent in piles of ruin lie. 
Here 


— 


Amidit the ſoft variety I'm loſt:: 


Eternal pleaſures in thy — reign, 


Een the rough rocks with tender myrthe bloom: 


And trodden weeds ſend out a rich : 
Bear me, ſome God, to Baia's ſeats, 

Or cover me in Unibria's green retreats 
Where weſtern gales eternally reſide, 


And all the ſeaſons lavith all their prides 
| Bloſſoms, and fruits, and flow'rs together riſe, 


And the whole year in gay confuſion lies. 
Immortal glories in my mind revive, ' 

And in my ſoul a thouſand paſſions ſtrive, 

When Rome's exalted beauties I 


deſcry, * 1 8 


ſ 


Ana 


> gig amazing height 

ls my eye with terror and delight, - 
That on its public ſhews Unpeopled Rome, 
And held Uncrowded nations in its womb:- 


Here pillars rough with ſcul pierce the ſkies; 
And — the proud triumphal arches riſe, 


 Whegzetheold Romans deathleſs acts ilplay'd, 


Their baſe degenerate progeny upbraide 0 
Whole rivers here forſake dhe 4 s helow, And 
And, wond' ring at their height, through ary n 
channels flow, 0 M Or te 
Still ta new ſęeenes my wand' ring Muſe retires; "hs 
And the dymbſhow of breathing rocks admires; And 
Where the ſmooth chiſel all its force has ſhown, Tot! 
And ſoften'd into fleſh the rugged tone, — And 
In folemn- ſilence, a majeſtic band. The] 
Heroes, and Gods, and Roman Conſuls, ftand, Bleſs 
Stern tyrants, whom their cruelties-penown,: ! Soon 
And gmperors, in Parian marble frown.; [{u, And 
While the bright dames, to whom they humbly Th 
Still ſhow the charms that their proud hearts Her t! 
ſubdu'd, A eee nk And 

Fain would I Raphael's gadlike art rehearfe, 


And thow th' immortal labours in my verſes: 
Where, from the mingled ſtrength of ſhade and 
A new creation riſes to my ſigit, light, 
Such heav'nly figures from his peneil flow, ' 
So warm with life his blended colours glow, 
From theme to theme with ſecret pleaſure taſt, 


Here pleaſing airs my raviſh'd ſoul confound. 
With circling notes and labyrinths of ſound ; 
Here, domes and temples riſe in diſtant views, 
And opening palaces invite my Muſe, _ 
How has kind Heav'n adorn'd the happy land, 
And ſcatter d bleſſings. with a waſteful hand! 
But what avail her unexhauſted ftores, 
Her blooming mountains, and her ſungy ſhorcs, 
With all the gifts that Heav'n and earth impart, 
The ſmiles of nature, and the charms of art, 
While proud Oppreſſion in her. valleys reigns, 
And Tyranny 6 her happy plains? 

The poor inhabitant beholds in vain © '/ 
The redd'ning orange and the ſwelling gram: 
Joyleſs he ſees the growing oils and wines, 
And in the myrtle's fragrant ſhade repines: 
Starves, in the midſt of nature's bounty cut, 
And in the loaden vineyard dies for thirſt. 
Oh Liberty, thou goddeſs heav'nly bright, 
Protuſe of bliſs, and pregnant with delight 


s thy wanton train? 
. e 


And ſmiling Plenty lea 


4 


Or teach their animated rocks to live: 
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Eas'd of her load Subjection grows more light, 
And Poverty looks cheerful. in thy ſight; | 
Thou mak'ſ the gloomy face of Nature gay, 
Giv'ſt beauty to the dun, and pleaſure to the Day. 
Thee, goddeſs, thee Britannia's ifle adores; 
How has ſhe oft exhauſted all her ſtores, 
How oft, in fields of death, thy preſence ſought, ' 
Nor thinks the mighty prize too dearly bought 
On foreign mountains may the Sun refine 
The grape's (oft juice, and mellow it to wine, 
With Citron es adorn a diſtant ſoil, 


And the fat Olive ſwell with floods of oils © | 


We envy not the warmer clime, that lies 
In ten degrees of-more von e ſkies, - 
Nor at the coarſeneſs of our 
Tho' o'er our heads the frozen Plei 
Tis Liberty that crowns Britannia's iſle, _. 
And makes her barren rocks and her bleak 
| mountains ſmile. fight, 
Others with tow'ring piles may pleaſe the 
And in their proud e domes delight ; 
A nicer touch to the ſtretch'd canvaſs give, 


ſhine ; 


"Tis Britain's care to watch o'er Europe's fate, 
And hold in balance each contending ſtate; 
To threaten bold preſumptuous kings with war, 
And anſwer her afflicted neighbour's pray'r. 
The Dane and Swede, rous'd up by fierce alarms, 
Bleſs the wiſe conluct of her pious arms: 
Soon as her fleets appear, their terrors ceaſe, 
And all the northern world lies hufh'd in peace. 
Th' ambitious Gaul heholds with ſecret dread 
Her thunder aim'd at his aſpiring head, 
And fain her ike ſons wou'd diſunite 
By foreign gold; or by domeſtic ſpite : 
But ſtrives in vain to conquer or divide, 
Whom Naſſau's arms defend and counſels guide. 
Fir'd with the name, whieh I ſo oft have found 
The diſtant elimes and different tongues reſound, 
I bridle in my ſtruggling Muſe with pain, 
That longs to launch into a bolder ſtrain. 
But I've already troubled you too long, 
Nor dare attempt a more adyent'rous ſong. 
My humble verſe demands a ſofter theme, 
A painted meadow, or a purling ſtream; 
Unit for Heroes z whom immortal lays, [ praiſe. 
And lines N Virgil's, or like your's, ſhou'd 


- I 74» Praiſe of England,  DvtR. 
HAI. noble Albion! where no golden mines 
No ſoft perfumes, noroils, nor myrtle bow rs, 
The vig' rous frame and lofty heart of man 
Enervate : round whoſe ſtern cerulean brows. 
White-winged ſnow, and cloud, and pearly rain, 
Frequent attend, with ſolemn majeſty : 


Rich queen of miſts and vapours l Theſe, thy ſons | 


With their cool arms compreſs; and twiſt their 
For deeds of excellence and high renown. { nerves 
W Edwards, Henries, Churchills, 
1 cs, | e 
Our Lockes, our Newtons, and our Miltons roſe. 
Ser the ſun gleams; the living paſtures riſe, 
er the nurture of the fallen ſhow'r, 


| Innumerous. ed 


eav*n repine, 


How verdurous the lawns, how clear the brookst 
Such noble warlike ſteeds, ſuch herds of kine, 
So ſleek, ſo vaſt; ſuch ſpacious flocks of ſheep, 
Like flakes of gold illumining the green, 
What other paradiſe adorn but thine,  _ 
Britannia? Happy, if thy ſons would know _ 
Their happineſs. To theſe thy naval 

Thy frequent towns L * of buſy trade, 
And ports magnific add, and ſtately ſhips 
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| COULD I recall thoſe notes, which once he 


Muſe 5 „ 
Heard at a ſhearing, near the woody ſides 


Through the deep maze of the memorial cell, 
Faintly remurmur. Firſt aroſe in ſong 
ee Damon, venerable ſwain, 


The ſootheſt ſhepherd of the flow ry vale. 


«© This is no vulgar ſcene: no palace roof 
Was e'er ſo lofty, nor ſo nobly riſe bo, 
Their poliſh'd pillars, as theſe aged oaks, 


| Which o'er our fleecy wealth and harmleſ: ſports _ 
Thus have expanded wide their ſnelt' ring arms, _ 


Thrice told an hundred ſummers. Sweet content, 
Ve gentle ſhepherds, pillow us at night.“ | 
„Ves, tuneful Damon, for our cares are ſhort, 
Riſing and falling with the cheerful day,, 
Colin reply d, and pleaſin — : 
Soon our unaching heads to ſleep inclines. 
Is it in cities ſo? where, poets tell, 


|] Thecries of ſorrow ſadden all the ſtreets, 


And the diſeaſes of intemp'rate wealth. | 
Alas, that any ills from wealth ſhould riſe!” 
May the ſweet nightingale on yonder ſpray, 
May this clear ſtream, theſe lawas, thoſe ſuow- 
- white lambs, 


| Which, with a pretty innocence of look, 


Skip on the green, and race in little 
May that great lamp, which ſinks behind the 
And ftreams around variety of lights, hills, 
Recall them erring ! this is Damon's wiſh.” 
Huge Breaden's ſtony ſummitoncelIclimb'd 
After a kidling : Damon, what a ſcene! | 
What various views unnumber'd ſpread beneath! 
Woods, tow'rs, vales, caves, dells, cliffs, and 
a torrent floods; | . 
And here and there, between the ſpiry rocks, 


The broad flat ſea, Far nobler proſpects theſes, © . 


Than gardens black with ſmoke in duſty towns, 
Where ſtenchy vapours often blot the fun z 
Yet flying from his quiet, thither crouds 
Each greedy wretch for tardy - riſing wealth, 
Which comes too late; that courts the taſte in 
van, e 
Or nauſeates with diſtempers. Ves, Fe rich, 
Still, {till be rich, if thus ye faſhion life ; 
And piping, careleſs, filly ſhepherds we; 
We lilly ſhepherds, all intent to feed 1 
Our ſnowy flocks, and wind the ſleeky fleece. 
« Deem not, howe'er, our occupation mean, 


Damon reply d, “chile the Supreme accounts, 


Well of the faithful ſhephard, rank d alike | 


Now beautiful! How, blue th ethereal vault, | | 
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222 
With king and prieft : they alſo ſhepherds are; 
For fo th* All- ſeeing ſtyles them, to remind 
Elated man, forgetful of his __ | 

C Rut haſte, begin the rites : ſee purple eve 
Stretches her ſhadows: all ye nymphs and ſwains 
Hither aſſemble. Pleas'd with honours due, 
Sabrina, guardian of the cryſtal flood, 

Shall bleſs our cares hun ſhe by moonlight clear 
Skuns o'er the dales, and eyes our ſleeping folds: 
Or in hoar caves, around Plynlymtith's brow, 
Where precious min'rals dart their purple 
gleams, UN | | 

Among her ſiſters ſhe reclines; the lov d 
Vaga, profuſe of graces, Ryddol rough, 
Blithe Vſtwith, and Clevedoc ſwift of foot; 
And mingles various ſeeds of flow'rs, and herbs 
In the divided torrents, ere they burſt Troll. 
Through the dark clouds, and down the mountain 
Nor taint-Nòʒrm ſhall infect the yeaning herds, 
Nor penny-graſs, nor ſpearwort's pois nous 
leaf. ; 

He ſaid: with light fantaſtic toe, the nymphs 
Thither afſembled, thither ev'ry ſwain : ; 
And o'er the dimpled ftream a thouſand flow'rs, 
Pale IA ies, roſes, violets, and pinks, [thyme, 
Mix'd with the greens of burnet, mint, and 
And trefoi}, ſprinkled with their ſportive arms. 

"_ 
J 73. Riſe and Declinſon of Rome, Dy R. 
QEE'ST thou yon fane *? Ev'n now inceſſant 


PER 


me ; 

Sweeps her low mould' ring marbles to the duſt; 
And Phoebus” temple, nodding with its woods, 
Threatens huge rum o'er the ſmall rotund. 
Tas there, beneath a fig-tree*'s umbrage broad, 
Th' aftoniſh'd ſwains with rev'rend awe beheld 
Thee, O Quirinus, and thy brother-twin, 
Preſſing the teat within a monſter's graſp 
Sportive z while oft the gaunt and ragged wolf 
Turn d her ſtretch d neck, and form'd your ten- 

der limbs: 
So taught of Jove, ev'n the fell ſavage fed 
Your Rered infancies, your virtues, toils, 
The conqueſts, glories of th Auſonian ſtate, 
Wrapp'd in their ſecret ſeeds. Each Kindred 

ſoul, | . 
Robuſt and ſtout, ye grapple to your hearts, 
And little Rome appears. Her cots ariſe, 
Green twigs of oſier weave the ſlender walls, 
Green ruſhes ſpread the roofs; and here and there 
Opens beneath the rock the gloomy cave. 
Elate with joy Etruſcan Tiber viewVs 
Her ſpreading ſcenes enamelling his waves, 
Her huts and hollow dells, and flocks and herds, 
And gath'ring fwains ; and rolls his yellow car 
To Neptune's court with more mateftic train. 

Her ſpeedy growth alarm'd tae ſtates around 

Jealous, yet ſoon by wond'rous virtue won, 
They fink into her boſom. From the plough 
Roſe her dictators; fought, o'ercame, return'd, 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boer 


| For then nv private pomp, no houſhold ſtate, 
The public only ſwell'd the gen'rous breaſt. 

Who has not heard the Fabian heroes ſung ? 

Dentatus' ſcars, or Mutius* flaming hand ? 

How Manlius ſav'd the Capitol? the choice 

Of ſteady Regulus? As yet they ſtood, 

Simple of life; as yet ſeducing wealth 

Was unexplor'd; and ſhame o —_— 

Yet unmmagin'd—Shine not all the fields 

With various fruitage ? Murmur not the brooks 


Feaſted at Nature's hand, indelicate, 
Blithe, in their eaſy taſte ; and only ſought 
To know their duties; that their only ftrife, 
Their gen'rous ſtrife, and ny to perform, 
They through all ſhapes of peril and of pain, 
Intent on honour, dar'd in thickeſt death ' 
To _— the glorious deed. Nor Trebia 
quell d, 5 I 
Nor Thraſymene, nor Cannæ's bloody field, 
Their dauntleſs courage; ſtorming Hannibal 
In vain the thunder of the battle roll'd, 
The thunder of the battle they return'd | 
Back on his Punic ſhores ; till Carthage fell, 
And danger fled afar, The city gleam'd 
Wirh precious ſpoils : alas, proſperity ! 
Ah, baneful ſtate! Yet ebb'd not all their 
ſtrength. | he | 
In ſoft luxurious pleaſures; roud defire 
Of boundleſs ſway, and fev'riſh thirſt of gold, 
Rous'd them again to battle. Beauteous Greece, 
Torn from her joys, in vain with languid arm 
Half-rais'd her ruſty ſhield ; nor could avail 
The ſword of Dacia, nor the Parthian dart; 
Nor yet the car of that fam'd Britiſh chief, 
Which ſeven brave years beneath the doubtful 
win | g . | 
Of vier ry, dreadful roll'd its griding wheels 
Over the bloody war: the Roman arms 
Triumph'd; till Fame was ſilent of their foes, 
And now the world untival'd they enjoy'd 
In proud ſecurity ; the creſted helm, 
The-plated greave and corſelet hung unbrac'd ; 
Nor clank'd their arms, the ſpear and ſounding 
But on the glitt' ring trophy to the wind. ſhield, 
Diſſolv'd in eaſe and ſoft delights they lie, 
Till ev'ry ſun annoys, and ev ry wing 
Has chilling force, and ev'ry rain offends: 
For now the frame no more is girt with ſtrength 
Maſculine, nor in luſtineſs of heart 
Laughs at the winter ſtorm, and ſummer beam, 
Superior to their rage: enfeebling vice 


| Withers each nerve, and opens every po 


re 
To painful feeling: flow'ry bow'rs they ſeek 
(As æther prompts, as the ſick ſenſe approves) 
Or cool Nymphean grots ; or tepid baths - 
(Taught by the ſoft Ionians) they, along 
The lawny vale, of ev'ry beauteous ſtone, 
| Pile in the roſeate air with fond expence: 
Through filver channels glide the vagrant 
waves, 


And fall on filver beds eryſtalline down, 


Yes, to the plongh return'd, and hail'd their 
Peers; 3 


* The temple of Romulus and Remus, under mount Palayins | r 


Melodious murmuring; while luxury | 


Over 


Along the flow'ry vallies? They, content, 
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Over their. naked fmbo- with oranten._ hand... I And: Elam's haughty nps and Bare 
$heds.roſes, odours, ſhea? unheeded wg * | Ae haughty Pomp ; teous 


Swift is the flight of wealth; unnumber' d And the great queen of earth, imperial Rome, 

? Brood of volopy onus, Corout. uy DES = enn 
* Nece and ſeel , Lo, 2 CE tits 
i The 4805 board, diebe emboſs d with gem 9 74: Aurient Rez. TRnontse r. 

And tender foliage wildly wreath'd around T H greatRepublic fee! that glow'd ſubfime, 
Of ſeeming rows, 4 that artful Mes. AL.” With the mix'd freedom of a thouſand 
Corinthian Thericles; whate'er is known - |  *' - ftates;, EW Rs Chai 

9 Of rareſt acquiſition; Tyrian garbs, 180 | | Rais'd on the thrones of Kings her 1 2 8 
doks Neptunian Albion's high teſtaceous ood, +, | And by her Faſces aw'd the ſubje& world. 
A And flavour'd Chian wines with incenſe fum'd See buſy millions quick' ning all the land, © 

| To lake Patrician thirſt : for theſe, their rights | With cities throng'd, - teeming culture 
t In the vile ſtreets they proſtitute to ſalez © high: 1 = 
e, Their ancient rights, their dignities, their laws, | For Nature then ſmil'd on her free-born 
m, Their native glorious freedom, Is there none, And pour'd the plenty that belongs to men. 
in, Is there no villain, that will bend the neck | Behold, the country cheering, villas riſe, 
Stretch'd to the yoke? They come; the mar- Ih lively proſpect; by the ſecret lapſe [ſonga 
ebia ket throngs. | Of brooks now loft, and ſtreams renown'd In 
But who has moſt by fraud or force amaſs'd ? | In Umbria's cloſing vales, or on the brow _ 
d, Who moſt can charm corruption with his doles ? | Of her brown hills, that breathe the ſcented 
bal He be the monarch of the ſtate; and lo! „„ | 
; Didius, vile us'rer, through the crowd he On Baiz's viny coaſt ;. where peaceful ſeas, 
| mounts, | Fann'd by kind 7 ever kiſs the ſhore ; 
ell, Beneath his feet the Roman eagle cow'rs, And ſans unclouded ſhine, rae air: 
And the red arrows fill his graſp uncouth. | Or in the ſpacious neighbourhood of Rome ; 
O Britons, O my countrymen, beware, IH Far-ſhining upward to the Sabine Hills, 

their Gird, gird your hearts; the Romans once | To Anfo's roar, and Tibur's olive ſhade; 

2 were free, 1 | To where Preneſte lifts her airy brow ; 

3 Were brave, were virtuous.— Tyranny howe'er | Or downward ſſ 1 the ſunny ſhore, 
gold, Deign'd to walk forth awhile 5 ſtate, | Where Alba breathes the freſhneſs of the main. 
eece, And with licentious pleaſures fed the rout, See diſtant mountains leave their valleys dry, 
arm The thoughtleſs many: to the wanton ſound - | And o'er the proud arcade their tribute pour, 
ail Of fifes and drums they danc'd, or in the ſhade To lave imperial Rome. For ages laid, 

t; Sung Cæſar, great and terrible in war, Deep, maſſy, firm, Giverging every way, 

5 Immortal Cæſar! lo, a God, a God, With tombs of heroes ſacred, ſee her roads, 
btful He cleaves the yielding ſkies! Cæſar mean while By various nations trod, and ſuppliant kings z 

Gathers the ocean pebbles; or the gnat | With legions flaming, or with triumph gay. 

els Enrag'd purſues; or at his lonely meal [flings | Full in the centre of theſe wond'rous works, 

. Starves a wide province; taſtes, diflikes, and The pride of earth! Rome in her glory feel - 
des. To dogs and ſy cophants: a God, a God! Behold her demi- gods, in ſenate met; 

yd The flow'ry ſhades and ſhrines obſcene return, | All head to counſel, and all heart to act: 

But ſee along the north the 22 ſwell The commonweal inſpiring. every tongue 8 
ac'd; O'er the rough Alps, and darken all their | With fervent eloquence, unbrib'd, and | bold z 
nding ſnows! . I | Ere tame corruption taught the ſervile herd 
kicld, Sudden the Goth and Vandal, dreaded names, | To rank obedient to a maſter's voice. , 
lie, Ruſh as the breach of waters, whelming all I Her Forum ſee, warm, popular, and loud, 

; Thar doors their villas; down the feſtive | In ae, wonder huth'd, when the tw 

: iles, | X ires, 8 
ength Dow fall their Parian porches, gilded baths, | As they-the private father greatly quell'd. 

N And roll before the ſtorm in clouds of duſt. Stood up the ublic fathers of the ſtate. 1 

beam, Vain end of human ſtrength, of human {kill See Juſtice PEE there, in human ſhape, * + 

Conqueſt, and triumph, and domain, andpomp, | Hark I how with freedom's voice it x PS 

Ee And eaſe and luxury! O Luxury, | high, | £ | 
ſeek Bane of elated life, of affluent Rates, I | Or in foft murmurs ſinks to Tully's tongue. 
wes) What dreary change, what ruin is not thine? | Her Tribes, her Cenſus, ſee! her generous 
" How doth thy bowl intoxicate the mind ! | 5 et ww 
g To the ſoft entrance of thy, roſy. cave . Whoſe pay was glory, and their beſt reward 
= How do'ſt thou lure the fortunate and great! |; Free for their country and for me & to die; 
1 Dreadful attraction! while behind thee gapes | Ere mercenary murder grew a trade. 
agrant Th unfathomable gulph where Aſhur lies Mark, as the purple triumph waves along, 

Oerwhelm'd, forgotten; and high-boaſting | The higheſt pomp and lowelt fall of life. 

5 Cham; „ | | Her feſtive games, the ſchool of heroes, ſees 
| ria ))) ſ;cakings "4a . | 
TER + ; ? : wn 8 1 — Her 


7 2 


Her Cireus, ardent with contending youth; 
Her ſtreets, her temples, palaces, and baths, 
Full of fair forms, of Beauty's eldeſt born, 
And of a people caſt-in Virtue's mould. 


While { 


All that to Roman ſtrength the ſofter touch 
Of Grecian art can join. But language fails 
Jo paint this ſun, this centre of mankind ; ' 
Where every virtue, glory, treaſure, art, 


Attracted ſtrong, in heighten & luſtre met. 
$75. Ancient Greece. THOMSON. 


O GREECE! thou ſapient nurſe of Finer 
. i 


3 : 
Which to bright ſcience blooming fancy bore, 


Be this thy praiſe, that Thou, and Thou alone, 


In theſe haſt led the way, in theſe excell'd, 
_ Crown'd with the laurel of aſſenting Time. 


In thy full language, ſpeaking mighty 


thingsz _ - | 
Like a clear torrent cloſe, or elſe diffus d 
A broad majeſtic ſtream, and rolling on 
Throꝰ all the winding harmony of ſound: 
Init the power of eloquence at large 
Breath'd the perſuaſive or pathetic ſoul; 
Still'd by degrees the democratic ſtorm, | 
Or bade it threat*ning riſe, and tyrants ſhook, 
Fluſh'd at the head of their victorious troops. 
In it the Muſe, her fury never quench'd, 


By mean unyielding praiſe, or jarring ſound, . 


Her unconfin'd divinity diſplay'd 5 


And, ftill harmonious, form'd it to her will: 


Or ſoft depreſs'd it to the ſhepherd's moan, 
Or rais'd it ſwelling to the tongue of gods. 


Heroic Song was thine ; the Fountain Bard, 


Whence each poetic ſtream derives its courſe. 


Thine the dread Moral Scene, thy chief delight! 


Where idle Fancy durſt not mix her voice, 


When Reaſon ſpoke auguſt; the fervent heart 
Or *plain'd, or ftorm'd; and in th' impaſſion'd 
Concealing art with art, the poet ſunk. [man, 


This potent ſchool of manners, but when left 
To looſe neglect, a land corrupting plague, 


Was not unworthy deem'd of public care, 


— boundleſs coſt, by thee; whoſe every ſon, 


en laſt mechanic, the true taſte poſſeſs d 
Of what had flavour to the nouriſh'd ſoul, 
The fweet enforcer of the poet's ſtrain. 
Thine was the meaning Muſic of the heart; 
Not the vain trill, that, void of paſſion, runs 
In giddy mazes, tickling idle ears ; 


But that deep-ſearching voice, and artful hand, 


To which reſpondent ſhakes the varied ſoul, 
Thy fair jdeas, thy delightful forms, 

By Love imagin'd, by the Graces touch'd, 
The boaſt o 

ſeiz d, 
And bade them ever ſmile in Parian ſtone. 
3 Beauty's choice, and that again 
xalting, blending in a perfect whole, 

Thy workmen left even Nature's ſelf behind, 


From thoſe far different, whoſe prolific hand- 


Peoples a nation ; ey for years on years, 


nenne nee Aon 
4B the cool touches of judicious toil, BYE. 


2 lives around, and Aſian hills 
Lend their beſt ſtores to heave the pillar d dome: 


well- pleas d Nature! Sculpture 


"* 


{| Their rapid genius curbing, pour'd it al! mY 
{ Thro* the live features of e ſtone. 1 
There, beaming full, it ſnone; expreſſing Gods: 85 
ove's awful brow, Apollo's air divine, And 
The fierce atrocious frown of ſinewed Mars, T 
Or the ſly graces of the Cyprian queen. U b 
| Minutely perfect all! Each dimple ſynk, To d 
And every muſcle ſwell' d, as Nature taught, 3 
In treſſes, braided gay, the marble wav d 3 | The! 
Flow d in looſe robes, or thin tranſparent vrils; = 
Sprung into motion; ſoftened into fleſh; *. C _— 
as fir d to paſſion, or refin'd to ſoul, A 
Nor leſs thy pencil, with creative touch, To 
Shed mimic life, when all thy brighteſt dames That: 
| Aſſembled, Zeuxis in his Helen mix d. x 
And when Apelles, who peculiar knew . . A 5 
To give a grace that more than mortal ſmil'd, 8 5 
The Soul of Beauty ! call'd the Queen of Love, wi. { 
Freſh from the billows, bluſhing orient charms, WI xo 
Even ſuch enchantment then thy pencil pour'd N — 
That cruel-thoughted War th' impatient torch Oy t l 
Daſh'd to the ground; and, rather than deſtroy Nane, 
The patriot picture, let the city ſcape. Th 1, 
Firſt elder Sculpture taught her Siſter Art Hor - 
Correct deſign 3 where great ideas ſhone, The 3 
And in the ſecret trace expreſſion ſpoke: The wt 
Taught her the graceful attitude; the turn, B As 
And beauteous airs of head; the native act, Ferm'd 
Or bold, or eaſy; and, caſt free behind, Of rolli 
The ſwelling mantle's well- adjuſted flow. That fi. 
Then the bright Muſe, their eldeſt Siſter, came, fy 
And bade her follow where ſhe led the way; 
Bade earth, and ſea, and air, in colours riſe; 
_ ee, _—_ on the canvaſs glow: $ 76. 
ave her gay Fable; ſpread Invention's ſtore; TIJAT 
Enlarg'd bh View; taught Compoſition high, 7 
And juſt Arrangement, circling round one To that 
point, I bole. The life 
That ſtarts to ſight, binds and commands the And ſob 
Caught from the heavenly Muſe a nobler aim, Fair-Are: 
ſcorning the ſoft of mere delight, Of public 
Oer all thy temples, porticos, and ſchools, |. Whole f 
Heroic deeds ſhe trac'd, and warm diſplay d My bettei 
Each moral beauty to the raviſh'd eye. By rills f. 
There, as th* imagin'd preſence of the God Tie priv 
 Arous'd the mind, or vacant hours induc d weal 
Calm contemplation, or aſſembled yoirth Abundan 
Burn'd in ambitious circle round. the ſage, That Nat 
The living leſſon ſtole into the heart, a The only 
With more prevailing force than dwells in Sweet. fea 
words. WEE: Firm Reſo 
Theſe rouſe to glory; while, to rural life, That can 
The ſofter canvaſs oft 'd the ſoul. And, ſtill 
There gaily broke the ſun-illumin'd cloud; Philoſophy 
The leſs'ning profpeR, and the mountain blue, The. che 
Vaniſh'd in air; the precipice frown'd, dire; When intc 
White, down the rock, the ruſhing torrent Mean. time 
{RR 5 : Oeconomy 
The ſun ſhone, trembling o er the diſtant main; His clear a 
The tempeſt foam'd, immenſe ; the driving Secure his 
ſtorm . wh 45: » loem hom Fe 
Sadden'd the ſkies, and, from the doubling reach 
On the ſcath'd oak the ragged lightning fell; That truce 
In cloſing ſhades, and where the current * That elf. 
- * d. 
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Box Ml. DIDACTIE, DESCRIPTIVE, &e. 


| That e ; 2 or retir”? - d PR : 
>] Which mate the founde® tis of mans tinkows 


With Peace, and Love, and Innocence around, 
Pip'd the lone ſhepherd to his feeding flock ; 
Round happy parents ſmil'd their younger 


hay 


But, loſt beneath the rubbiſu of their means, 


ſelves ; - \ | | And drain'd by wants to all unknown, 
And friends convers'd, by dvath divided long. A wandering, taſteleſs, gaily-v train, 

To public Virtue thus the fanling Arts, Tho' rich, are beggars, and tho' noble, ſlaves. 
Unblemiſh'd handmaids, ſerv'd ; the Graces Britons! be firm nor let Cotruption fly ; 
Fo dreſs this faireſt Venus. Thus rever'd, [they] Twine round your heart indi le chains 
And plac'd beyond the reach of ſordid care, The ſteel of Brutus burſt the groſſer bonds 
The high awarders of immortal fame, I By Cxfar caft o'er Rome; but ſtill remain d 
Alone for glory thy great maſters ſtrove; The ſoft enchanting fetters of the 3 _ 


Courted by kings, and by contending ſtates 
Aſſum' d the boaſted honour of their birth. 

In architecture too thy rank ſupreme! 
That art where moſt magnificent . | 
The little builder, man; by thee rehn'd, + 
And, ſmiling high, to full perfection brought. 
Suctthy ſure rules, that Goths of every age, 
Who ſcorn'd their aid, have only loaded earth 
With labour'd heavy monuments of ſhame, 
Not thoſe gay domes that o'er thy ſplendid ſhore 
Shot, all proportion, up. Firſt unadorn'd, 
And nobly plain, the manly Doric roſe ; 
'Th' Ionic then, with decent matron grace, 
Her airy pillar heav'd; luxuriant laſt, 
Therich Corinthian ſpread her wanton wreath. - 
The whole ſo meaſur'd true, ſo leſſen d off 
By fine proportion, that-the marble pile 
Form'd to repel the ſtill or ſtormy waſte 
Of rolling ages, light as fabrics lovk'd 
That from the magic wand aeraal riſe. 


976. Independence, * THOMSON, 
FAIL! pe rm hail! Heaven's next 
beſt gift, ' # 208-4 5:4] 
To that of lite and an immortal foul! - 
The life of life! that to the banquet high 


q 


And other Cæſars roſe... Determin'd, hold 
Your Independence; for, that once y'd, 
Unfounded, Freedom is a morning d "0 
That flits aerial from. the fpreading | 


$ 77. Deſcription of a Catara#. Taqnmson, 
Tus, up the mount, in airy viſion rapt, 
I ſtray, regardleſs whither ; till the ſound 
Of a near fall of water, every fenſe [ing-back, 
Waxkes from the charm of thought. Swift ſhrink- 
I check my ſteps, and view the broken ſcene. 
Smooth, to the ſhelving brink, a copious flood 
Rolls fair and placid z where, collected all 
In one impetuous torrent, down the ſteep. 
It thundering ſhoots, and ſhakes the country 
At firſt, an azure ſheet, it ruſhes broad; [round, 
Then, — by degrees, as prone it falls, 


And, from the loud-reſourding rocks below,” 


Daſh'd in a cloud of foam, it ſends aloft "7D 
A hoary miſt, and forms a ceaſeleſs ſhower; 


Nor can the tortur'd wave here find repoſe :- 
| But raging ftill amid the ſhaggy rocks, 74 


Now flaſhes o'er the ſcatter d fragments; now, 
Aſlant the hollow'd channel, rapid, darts: 


IAnqd, falling faſt from gra dual flope to ſlope, 


With wild infracted courſe, and lefſen'd-roar, i 


And ſoher meal gives tafte; to the bow d roof It gains a ſafer bed, and ſteals, at laſt, | 


Farr-:\ream'd repoſe, and to the cottage charms. 
Of public Freedom, hail; thou fecret Source'is: 4 
Whole ſtreams from every quarter confluent 
My better Nile, that nurſes human life. [form 
By rills from thee dednc'd; uriguaus, fed, 
Tie private field looks gay, with Nature's 
wealth a 4347 J ern di 
Abundant flows, and blooms with each delight 
That Nature craves. Its happy mmiſter there, 
The only Free-man, walks hisplenfmgraund : 
5 weet.· featur d Peace attemtiugʒ fearleſs Fruth; 
Firm Reſolution; Goodneſs, bleſſing all. 
That can rejoice z Cortentraenty furoſt friend; 
And, ſtill freſh ſtores from Naturels book: de- 
Philoſophy, companion-/everinew.”-! 7. -iv'd, 
Theſs.chrer his rural; and ſuſtain one, 
When into action call'd, his buſy hours. 
Mean time true· judgingumoderate deſires, - | | 
Occonomy and Taſte, combin'd, direct 
His clear affdirs, and from debauching fiends 
Secure his little kingdom. Nor can thoſe 
Whom TR heaps, without thefe Virtues, 
That truce with pain, that animated eaſe, 


His a 


Along the mazes of the quiet vale. 
978. The Ideas of the Divine Mind che Origt | 
of every Quality pleaſing to the Imagination, 
Sc. AKENSIDE, \ 
FRE the radiant fun | [of night 
| Sprung from the eaſt, or mid the vault 
The moon ſuſpended her ſerener lamp; Iglobe, 
Ere mountains, woods, or ſtreams adorn'd the 


| Or wiſdom taught the ſons of men her lore, 


Then liv'd th' almighty One: thendeep.retir'd 
In his unfathom'd eſſence, view'd the forms, 
The forms eternal of created things; 
The radiant ſun, the mgon's 3 


The — woods, and ſtreams, the rolling 
' | g - . 0 . ; 
And wildou's mien cceleſtial. From the firſt 


Of days, on them his love divine he fix'd, 
tration : till in time compleat, 
What he admir'd and lov'd, his vital ſmile 
Unfolded into being. Hence the breath _ 
Of life informing each organic frame, 
ox A green earth, and wild ref 


*% 


Warez 
* 
* 9 


As airs that fan the ſummer. - 


* " ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


Hence li 
'-: eld; | | | 
And clear autumnal ſkies, and vernal ſhow'rs, 
And all the fair variety of — 2 
But not alike to every mortal eye | | 
Is this great ſcene unveil'd. For ſinee the claims 
Of ſocial life, to different labours urge 
The active pow'rs of man; with wiſe intent 
The hand of nature en peculiar minds 
Imprints a different bias, and to each 
Decrees its province in the common toil, 
To ſome ſhe taught the fabric of the ſphere, 
The changeful moon, the circuit of the itars, 
The golden zones of heav'n: to ſome ſhe gave 
'To weigh the moment of eternal things, 
Of time, and ſpace, and fate's unbroken chain, 
And will's quick impulſe: others by the hand 
She led o'er vales and mountains, to explore 
What healing virtue ſwells the tender veins 
Of herbs and flow'rs; or what the beams of 
morn 
Draw forth, diſtilling from the clifted rind 
In balmy tears. But ſome to higher — 
Were deftin'd ; ſome within a finer mould 
She wrought, and temper'd with a purer flame. 
To theſe the Sire omnipotent unfolds 
The world's harmonious volume, there to read 
The tranſcript of himſelf. On every part 
They trace the bright impreſſions of his hand: 
In earth or air, the meadow's purple ſtores, 
The moon's mild radiance, or the virgin's form 
Blooming with roſy ſmiles, they ſee portray'd 
That uncreated beauty, which delights 
The mind ſupreme. They alſo feel her charms, 
Enamour'd ; they partake th' eternal joy. 
For as old Memnon's image, long renown'd 
By fabling Nilus, to the quiv'ring touch 
Of Titan's ray, with each repulſive ſtring 
Conſenting, ſounded thro' the warbling air 
Unbidden ftrains ; even fo did Nature's hand 
To certain ſpecies of eternal things 
Attune the fer organs of the mind: 
So the glad impulſe of congenial pow'rs, 
Or of ſweet ſound, or fair proportion'd form, 
The grace of motion, or the bloom of light, 
Thrills thro' imagination's tender frame, 
From nerve to nerve: all naked and alive 
They catch the ſpreading rays: till now the ſoul 
At length diſcloſes every tuneful ſpring, 
To that harmonious movement from without 
Reſponſive. Then the inexpreſſive ſtrain 
Diftuſes its inchantment : fancy dreams 
Of ſacred fountains and Elyſian groves, 
And vales of bliſs : the intellectual pow'r 
Bends from his awful throne a wond'ring ear, 
And ſmiles ; the paſſions gently ſooth'd away, 
Sink to divine repoſe, and love and joy 
Alone.are waking ; love and joy, ſerene 
O!] attend, 
Whor'er thou art, whom theſe delights can 
Whoſe candid boſom the refining love [touch, 
Of nature warms, Oh! liſten to my ſong; 
And I will guide thee to her fav'rite wills; ; 
And teach thy ſolitude her voice to hear, 
And point her loveligit ſratures to thy view. 


t and ſhade alternate; warmth and 


Fa 


1 


Thro' various bein 


. 
8 


Shines in the concave of its azure bed, 


with bluſhing treaſures. But more lovely fil 
| In nature's charm, where the full conſent 


Salute their fellows. Thus doth 


Know then, whate'er of nature's pregnant ſtores, 
Whate'er of mimic art's reflected forms 
With love and admiration thus inflames 


| The pow'rs of fancy, her delighted ſons 


To three illuſtrious orders have referr'd ; 
Three ſiſter- graces, whom the painter's hand, 
The poet's tongue confeſſes}; the ſublime, 
The wonderful, the fair, I ſee them dawn: 


I ſee the radiant viſions, where they riſe, 


More lovely than when Lucifer diſplays 


His beaming forehead thro' the gates of morn, 


| To lead the train of Phoebus and the ſpring, 


— — —— — — —b 


§ 79. The different Degrees of Beauty in di. 
ferent Species of Objects, &c, AKENSID, 


THus with a faithful aim have we preſum' d, 

Advent' rous, to delineate nature's form; 
ether in vaſt, majeſtic pomp array d, 

Or dreſt for pleaſing wonder, or ſerene 

In beauty's roſy ſmile. It now remains 

's fair-proportion'd ſcale, 

To trace the riſing luſtre of her charms, 

From' their firſt twilight, ſhining forth at length 

To full meridian ſplendor. Of degree 

The leaſt and lowlieſt, in th* effuſive warmth 

Of colours mingling with a random blaze, 

Doth beauty dwell. Then higher in the line 

And variation of determin'd ſhape, 

Where truth's eternal meaſures mark the bound 

Of circle, cube, or ſphere. The third aſcent 

Unites this various ſymmetry of parts 

With colour's — allurement; as the pearl 


And painted ſhells indent their ſpeckled wreathe, 
Then more attractive riſe the blooming forms 
Thro' which the breath of nature has infus'd 
Her genial pow'r, to draw with pregnant veins 
Nutritious moiſture from the bounteous earth, 
In fruit and ſeed prolific : thus the flow'rs 
Their purple honours with the ſpring reſume; 
And ſuch the ſtately tree which autumn bends 


Of complicated members, to the bloom 

Of colour, and'the vital change of growth, 
Life's holy flame and piercing ſenſe are giv't, 
And active motion ſpeaks the temper d ſoul: 
So moves the bird of Juno: ſo the ſteed 
With rival ardour beats the duſty plain, 
And faithful dogs with eager air and joy 
beauty dwell 
There mot conſpicuaus, even in outward ſhapt 
Where dawns the high expreſſion of the mind: 
By ſteps conducting our inraptur d ſearch -, 
To that eternal Origin, whoſe pow'r, _ 
Thro' all th* unbounded ſymmetry of thingy 


| Like rays effulging from the parent ſun, 


This endleſs mixture of her charms diffus d. 
Mind, Mind alone, bear witneſs, earth an 
The living fountains in itſelf contains Cheat ? 
Of beauteous and ſublime : here hand in han 
Sit paramdunt the Grates; here enthron d 


Creleſtial Venus, with divineſt ars, 
Iovits 
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Lock then abroad thro' nature, to the range 


BOOK, II. DID AC TIC, DESCRIPTIVE, e. 


Invites the ſoul to never- fading joy. 


Of planets, ſuns, and adamantine ſpheres 
Wheeling unſhaken thro* the void immenſe; 
And ſpeak, O man! does this caparious ſcene. 
With half that kindling majeſty dilate 
Thy ſtrong conception, as when Brutus roſe 
Refulgent from the ſtroke of Cæſar's fate, 
Amid the croud of patriots ; and his arm 
Aloft extending, like eternal Jove [aloud 
When guilt brings down the thunder, call'd 
On Tully's name, and ſhook his crimſon ſteel, 
And bade the father of his country hail ! 
For lo! the tyrant on the duſt, 
And Rome again is free? — Is aught ſo fair 
In all the dewy landſcapes of the ſpring, 
In the bright eye of Heſper or the morn, 
In nature's faireſt forms, is aught ſo fair 
As virtuous friendſhip ? as the candid bluſh 
Of him who ſtrives with fortune to be juſt ? 
The graceful tear that ſtreams fromother's woes? 
Or the mild majefty of private life, | 
Where peace with ever-blooming olive crowns 
The gate; where honour's liberal hands effuſe 
Unenvy'd treaſures, and the ſnowy wings 
Of innocence and love protect the ſcene ? 
Oncemore ſearch, undiſmay'd, the dark profound 
Where nature works in ſecret ; view the beds 
Of min'ral treaſure, and th' eternal vault ' 
That bounds the hoary ocean; trace the forms 
Of atoms moving with inceſſant change 
Their elemental round ; behold the ſeeds 
Of being, and the energy of life 
Kindling the maſs with ever- active flame: 
Then to the ſecrets of the working mind 
Attentive turn; from dim oblivion call 
Her fleet, ideal band; and bid them, go ! 
Break thro time's barrier, and o'ertake the hour 
That ſaw the heav*ns created : then declare. 
If aught were found in thoſe external ſcenes 
To move thy wonder now. For what are all 
The forms which brute, unconſcious matter 
Greatneſs of bulk, or ſymmetry of 
reatneſs of bulk, or metry o s? | 
Not reaching to the — — Ralls grows 
The ſuperficial impulſe ; dull their charms, 
And fatiate ſoon, and pall the languid eye. 
Not ſo the moral ſpecies, nor the pow'rs 
Of genius and deſign; th* ambitious mind 
There ſees herſelf: by theſe congental forms 
Touch'd and awaken'd, with intenſer act 
She bends her nerve, and meditates, well-pleas'd, 
Her features in the mirror. For of all 
Th' inhabitants of earth, to man alone 
Creative wiſdom gave to lift his eye 
To truth's eternal meaſures ; thence to frame 
The ſacred laws of action and of will, 
Diſcerning juſtice from unequal deeds, 
And temperance from folly. But beyond 
This energy of truth, whoſe dictates bind 
Aſſenting reaſon, the benignant Sire, 
Jo deck the honour'd paths of juſt and good, 
Has added bright imagination's rays : | 
ere virtue riſing from the awful depth 


Aſſumes a various feature, to attract, 


- | Tho? ſelf- collected from eternal time, - 7 


Vet by immenſe benignity inclin'd 


Of ſwift contingence, all ſucceſſive ties 


227 
The unadorn'd condition of her birth; ; 
And, dreſs'd by fancy in ten thouſand hues, 

With charms reſponſive to each gazer's eye, 

The hearts of 5 Amid hisfural with” 18 
Th' ingenuous youth whom ſolitude inſpires 

With pureſt wiſhes, from the penſive ſhade 

Beholds her moving, like a virgin-muſe 
That wakes her lyre to ſome indulgent theme 
Of harmony and wonder: while among | 
The herd of ſervile minds, her ſtrenuous form I 
Indignant flaſhes on the patriot's eye, \ 
And thro' the rolls of memory appeals © 
To ancient honour, or in act ſerene, 

Yet watchfal, raiſes the majeſtic ſword 

Of public pow'r, from dark ambition's reach 
To guard the ſacred volume of the la w-. 


| 


9 


$80. The Oeconomy of Providence. Axensivs, 


INhabitant of earth, to whom is giv'n | 
The gracious ways of Providence to fearng 

Receive my ſayings with a ſteadfaſt car— | 

| Know then the ſovereign ſpirit of the world, 


* 


Within his own deep eſſence he beheld 
The bounds of true felicity compleat ; 


To ſpread around him that primæval joy _. 
Which fill'd himſelf, he rais'd his plaſtic armg 
And ſounded thro' the hollow depth of ſpace - 
The ſtrong, creative mandate. Strait aroſe 
Theſe heav'nly orbs, the glad abodes of life 
Effuſive kindled by his breath divine 
Thro* endleſs forms of being. Each inhal'd 
From him each portion of the vital flame, 

In meaſure ſuch, that from the wide complet 
Of coexiſtent orders, one might riſe, 
One order, all involving and entire. 

He too, beholding in the ſacred light 

Of his eſſential reaſon all the ſhapes 


Of action propagated throꝰ the ſum 

Of poſſible exiſtence, he at once, | 
Down the long ſeries of eventful time, | . 
So fix'd the dates of being, ſo diſpos'ds k 
To every living ſoul of every kind, 

The field of motion and the hour of ret, 

hat all conſpir'd to his ſupreme deſign, 

'0 univerſal good: with full accord 

Anfwering the mighty model he had choſeng 

The beſt and faireſt of unnumber'd worlds 

That lay from everlaſtin g in the ſtore 

Of his divine conceptions. Nor content, 

By one exertion of creative pow'r 5 

His goodneſs to reveal; thro' every age, 

Thro' every moment up the tract of time 

His parent-hand with ever- new increaſe 

Of happineſs and virtue has adorn'd 

The vaſt harmonious frame: his parent-hatd, 

From the mute ſhell-fſh gaſping on the ſhore, 

To men, to angels, to cceleſtial minds, 

For ever lade the generations on 


Of truth's myſterious boſom, doth | 


| To higher ſcenes of being; while Iupply'd | 
22 | | From 


1 
| 
f 
| 
t 
| 


From day to day with his enliv*ning breath, 
Inferior orders in ſucceſſion riſe 
To fill the void below. As flame aſcends, 
As bodies to their proper centre move, 
As the pois'd ocean to th' attrafting moon 
Obedient ſwells, and every headlong itream 
Devolves its winding waters to the main; 
So all things which have life aſpire to- God, 
The ſun of being, boundleſs, unimpair'd, 
Centre of ſouls | Nor does the faithful voice 
Of nature ceaſe to prompt their eager ſteps 
Arjght ; nor is the care of Heay'n withheld 
From granting to the taſk proportion'd aid; 
That in their ſtations all may perſevere 
To climb thꝰ aſcent of being, and approach 
For ever nearer to the life divine, , | 


§ 81. The Origin of Fice. AKENSIDE. 


> FOR ſinceꝰthe courſe [ways 
Of things external acts in ditterent 
On human apprehenfions,'as the hand | 
Of nature temper d to a different frame 
Peculiar minds ; ſo haply where the pow'rs- 
Of fancy neither leſſen nor enlarge 
'The images of things, but paint in all 
Their genuine hues the features which they wore 
In nature ; there opinion will be true, 
And action right. For action treads the path 
In which opinion ſays he follows good, 
Or flies from evil; and opinion gives 
® Report of good or evil, as the ſcene 
Was drawn by fancy, lovely or deform'd; 
Thus her report can never there be true 
Where fancy cheats the intellectual eye, 
With glaring colours and diftorted lines. 
Is there a man, who at the ſound of death 
Bees ghaſtly ſhapes of terror conjur'd up, 
And black before him ; nought but death-bed 
roans | { brink 
And fearful pray'rs, and plunging from the 
Of light and being, down the gloomy air, 
An unknown depth? Alas! in ſuch a-mind, 
If no bright ſorms of excellence attend, 
The image of his country ; nor the pomp. 
Of ſacred ſenates, nor the ſacred voice 
Of juſtice on her throne, nor aught that wakes 
The conſcious boſom with a patriot's flame; 
Will not opinion tell him, that to die, 
Or ſtand the hazard, is a greater ill 
Than to betray his country ? And in a& 
Will he not chuſe to be a wretch, and live? 
Here vice begins then. From th' inchanting cup 
Which fancy holds to all, th' unwary thirſt 
Of youth oft ſwallows a Circæan draught, 
That ſheds a baleful tincture o'er the eye 
Of reaſon, till. no longer he diſcerns, 
And only guides to err. Then revetforth 
A furious band that ſpurn him from the throne; 
And all is uproar. Thus ambition graſps 
The 2 the ſoul: thus pale revenge 
Unſheaths hermurd'rous dagger; and the hands 
Of luſt and rapine, with unholy arts, 2 
Watch to &ferturn the barrier of the laws 
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plagues 75 Ane 

The wicked bear, or o'er the trembling ſcene A be 
The tragic muſe diſcloſes, under ſhapes And 
Of honour, ſafety, pleaſure, eaſe, or pomp, Grir 
Stole firſt into the mind, | _— 

| 1 | The 
= | — | Of p 
& 82. The general Sources Ridicule in the Yeg 
Characters of Men, æwith the ſinal Cauſe of the Of be 

| Senſe of it. AKENSIDE, = 
BE HOLD the foremoſt band, of flender Who 
thought, ü And 


And eaſy faith; whom flatt'ring fancy ſoothes Jo cl 
With lying ſpectres, in themſelves to view Fin 
Illuſtrious forms of excellence and good, 

That ſcorn the manſion. With exulting hearts Th. 


I'hey ſpread their ſpurious treaſures to the ſun, To le: 
Anil bid the world admire ! but chief the glance Thro' 
Of wiſhful envy draws their joy-brighteyes, Of la 
And lifts with ſelf- applauſe each lordly brow. Diſtene 
In number boundleſs as the blooms of ſpring, to 

| Behold their glaring idols, empty ſhades What 1 
By fancy gilded o'er, and then ſet up Which 
For adoration. Some in learning's garb, - Of Ma 
With formal band, and fible-cin&tur'd gown, Where' 
And rags of mouldy volumes. Some elate Her qua 
| With martial ſplendour, ſteely ſpikes and ſwords Some ſt1 
Of coſtly frame, and gay Phoenician robes Strikes 
Inwrought with flow'ry-gold, aſſume the port Or praiſ 
Ot ſtately valour; lift'ning by his fide Where 1 
There ſtands a female form; to her, with looks Where f 
Of earneſt import, pregnant with amaze, Or vrhet 
He talks of deadly deeds, of breaches, ſtorms, Invade r 

| And ſulph'rous mines, andambutlh : then atonce The cha 
Breaks off, and ſmmiles to ſee her look ſo pale, Aſk w 


And aſks ſome wond'ring queſtion of her tears. In morta 


Others of graver mien, behold, adorn'd Theſe gr 
With holy enſigns, how ſublime they move, Educing 
And bending oft their ſanctimoniĩous eyes, The tard 
Take homage of the ſimple- minded throng; ' By this p 
Ambaſladors of Heav'n ! Nor much unlike The gidd 

Is he whoſe viſage, in the lazy miſt Of truth f 
That mantles every feature, hides a brood At length 
Of politic conceits ; of whiſpers, nods, How theſe 
And hints deep-omen'd with unweildy ſchemes, In public 
And dark portents of ſtate. Ten thouſand more, Conſcious 
Prodigious habits and tumultuous tongues, To thouſa 
Pour dauntleſs in, and ſwell the boaſtful band. From labo 

Then comes the ſecond order; all who ſeek Of humhle 

The debt of praiſe, where watchful unbelief Lo ſcan th 
Darts thro' the thin pretence her ſquinting eff The glarin 
On ſome retir d appearance, which belyes As broad, 
The boaſted virtue, or annuls th' applauſe As to the 
That juſtice elſe would pay. Here fide by fid i : 

I fee two leaders of the fo emn tram | „ 

Approaching : one a female old and grey, 983. 7h 
With eyes demure, and wrinkle- furrow d bros, luflrated 
Pale as the cheeks of death; yet till ſhe ſtuns ſure witt 
The ſick*ning audience with a nauſeous tale: ; 
How many youths her myrtle chains have wort, BV what | 


How many virgins at her triumphs pin l! BW When 
Yet how reſolv'd ſhe guards her cautious heat; Wh Have 3 
O er the cz 


Such is her tetrat at che riſques of love, * 
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As to the letter d ſage's curious eye. | 


And man's ſeducing tongue! The other ſeems 
A bearded ſage, ungentlein his mein, 

And fordid all his habit; peeviſh want 
Grins at his heels, while down the gazing throng 
He ſtalks, reſounding in magnific phraſe 
The vanity of riches, the contempt | 
Of pomp and pow r. Be prudent in your zeal, 
Ye grave aſſociates ] let the ſilent grace 
Of her who bluſhes at the fond regard 

Her charms inſpire, more eloquent unfold 
The praiſe of ſpotleſs honour : let the man 
Whoſe eye regards not his illuſtrious pomp 
And ample ſtore, but as indulgent ſtreams 


. To cheer the barren ſoil, and ſpread the fruits 


Of joy, let him by juſter meaſures fix 

The price of riches, and the end of pow'r. 
Thro' ev'ry ſcene of ridicule in things 

To lead the tenor of my devious lay ; 

'Thro' every ſwift occaſion which the hand 

Of laughter points at, when the mirthful ſting 

Diitends her ſallying nerves, and choaks her 

tongue; ; | 

What were it but to count each cryſtal drop 

Which morning's dewy fingers on the blooms 

Of May diftit? Suffice it to have ſaid, 

Where'er the pow'r of ridicule diſplays 

Her quaint-ey*d vifage, ſome incongruous form, 

Some ſtubborn diſſonance of things comhin'd 

Strikes on the quick obſerver : whether pomp, 

Or praiſe, or beauty mix their partial claim 

Where ſordid faſhions, where ignoble deeds, - 

Where foul deformity, are wont to dwell; 

Or whether theſe, with violation loath'd, 

Invade reſplendent pomp's imperial mien, 

The charms of beauty, or the boaſt of praiſe. 
Aſk we for what fair end th' almighty Sire 

In mortal boſoms wakes this gay contempt, 

Theſe grateful ſtings of laughter, from diſguſt 

Educing pleaſure ? Wherefore, but to aid 

The tardy ſteps of reaſon, and at once | 

By this prompt impulſe urge us to. depreſs 

The giddy aims of folly ? Tho' the light 

Of truth flow-dawning on th* inquiring mind, 

Ac length unfolds, thro* many a ſubtile tie, 

How theſe uncouth diſorders end at laſt 

In public evil] yet benignant Heav'n, 

Conſcious how * the dawn of truth appears 

To thouſands; conſcious what a ſcawty pauſe 

From labours and from care, the wider lot 

Of humble life affords for ſtudious thought 

To ſcan the maze of nature; therefore {tamp'd 

The glaring ſcenes with characters of ſcorn - 

As broad, as obvious to the paſſing clown, 
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y 83. The Benevolent Order of the Warld, il- 

lufirated in the arbitrary Connection of Plea- 
ſure with the Object which excites it. 

; $727 AKENSIDE, 

BY what fine ties hath God connected things 

When preſent in the mind, which in them- 


Have no connection! Sure the riſing ſun, I ſelves 


O'er the cærulean convex of the ſea, 
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Night roll his fiery orb; nor yet the ſoul | 
Thus feel her frame expanded, and her pow'rs 
Exulting in the fplendor ſhe beholds; 2 
Like a young conqu'ror moving thro the pomp 
Of fome triumphal day. When join'd at eve, 
Soft-murm'ring ſtreams, and gales of gentleſt 
Melodious Philomela's wakeful ſtrain breath, 
Attemper, could not man's diſcerning ear 
Thro' all its tones the ſymphony purſue; 


Nor yet this breath divine of nameleſs joy 


| Steal thro” hisveins and fan th* awaken'd heart, 
Mild as the breeze, yet rapt'rous as the ſong + 
But were not nature ſtil} indow'd at large 
With all which life requires, tho* unadorn'd 
With ſuch inchantment > Wherefore then her 
So exquiſitely fair ? her breath perfum'd {form 
With ſuch zthereal ſweetneſs ? whence her voice | 
Inform'd at will to raiſe or to depreſs flight 
Th' impaſſion'd foul ? and whence the robes of 
Which thus inveſt her with more lovely pomp 
Than fancy can deſcribe? Whence, but from thee, 
O Source divine of ever-flowing love, | 
And thy unmeaſur'd goodneſs? Not content 
With every food of life to nouriſh man, 
By kind illuſions of the wond'ring ſenſe 
Thou mak'ſt all nature beauty to his eye, 
Or muſic to his ear: well-pleas'd he ſcans 
The goodly proſpect; and with inward ſmiles 
Treads the gay verdure of the painted plain; 
Beholds the azure canopy of heav'n, 71 
And living lamps that over- arch his head 
With more than regal ſplendor; hends his ears 
To the full choir of water, air, and earth: 
Nor heeds the pleaſing error of his thought, 
Nor doubts the painted green or azure arch, 
Nor queſtions more the muſic's mingling ſounds 
Than ſpace, or motion, or eternal time: 
So ſweet he feels their influence to attract 
The fixed ſoul ; to brighten the dull glooms _ 
Of care, and make the deſtin'd road of life 
Delightful to his feet. So, fables tell, 
Th' advent'rous hero, bound on hard —_— 
Beholds with glad ſurprize, by ſeempt ſpells 
Of ſome kind fage, the patron o tolls, 
A vitionary paradiſe diſclos*d = 1 
Amid the dubious wild: with ſtreams and ſhades, 
And airy ſongs, th' inchanted landſcape ſmiles, 
Chears 'S long labours, and renews his frame.” 


0 


§ 84. The Advantages reſulting from a well- 
formed Imagination.  AKENSIDE., . 


. Of bleſt of Heaven, whom not the languid 


Of luxury, the Siren! not the bribes [ ſongs 
Of ſordid wealth, nor all the gaudy ſpoils 

Of pageant honour, can ſeduce to leave 

Thoſe ever-blocming ſweets, which from the ſtore 
Of nature fair imagination culls | 
To charm th' enliven'd ſoul ! What tho' not all 
Of mortal offspring can attain the height - - 
Of envy'd life: tho* only few poſſeſs, 
Patrician treaſures or imperial ſtatm 
Yet nature's care, to all — children juſt. 
With richer treaſures and. an amplet fate; . 


ith equal brightness, and with equal warmth, 


Endows at large whatever happy man 
2 Will 


1 
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Will deign to uſe tbem. Eis the city's pomp, 
The rural honours his. Whate'er adorns 
The princely dome, the column and the arch, 
The breathing marble and the ſculptur'd gold, 
Beyond the proud poſſeſſor's narrow claim, 
His tuneful breaſt enjoys. For him, the ſpring 
Diſtils her dews, and "ak the ſilken gem 
Its lucid leaves unfolds : for him, the hand 
Of autumn tinges every fertile branch * - 
With blooming gold, and bluſhes like the morn. 
Each paſſing hour ſheds tribute from her wings; 
And itill new beauties meet his lonely walk, 
And loves unfelt attract him, Not a breeze 
Flies o'er the meadow, not a cloud imbibes 
The ſetting ſun's eFulgence, not a ſtrain 

From all the tenants of the warbling ſhade 
Aſcends, but whence his boſom can partake 
Freſhpleaſure, unreprov'd. Nor thence partakes 
Freth pleaſure only: for th" attentive mind, 
By this harmonious action on her powers, 
Becomes herſelf harmonious : wont fo oft 

In outward things to meditate the charm 

Of ſacred order, ſoon ſhe ſeeks at home 

To find a kindred order, to exert 

Within herſelf this elegance of love, 

This fair inſpir'd delight: her temper'd pow'rs 
Refine-at length, and every paſlion wears 

A chaſter, milder, more attractive mien. 

But if to ampler proſpects, if to gaze 

On nature's form, where, negligent of all 
Thele leſſer graces, ſhe aſſumes the port 

Of that Eternal Ma eſty that weigh'd 
The world's foundations, if to theſe the mind 


* 


His energy divine: he tells the heart, 
He meant, he made us to behold and love | 
What he beholds and loves, the general orb 

Of life and being; to be great like him, 
Beneficent and active. Thus the men [himſelf 
Whom nature's works can charm, with Gop 
Hold converſe ; grow familiar, day by day, 
With his conceptions, act upon his _ ; 
And form to his, the reliſh of their ſouls. 


§ 85. Death. bs EMILY. 


| THE feſtive roar of laughter, the warm glow 
Of — T3 joy, and friendſhip's genial 
bowl, 5 
Wit's ſeaſon'd converſe, and the liberal flow 
Of unſuſpicious youth, profuſe of ſoul, 
Delight not ever; from the boiſterous ſcene 
Of riot far, and Comus* wild uproar, 


Permit me, ye time-hallow'd domes, ye piles 
Of rude magnificence, your ſolemn reit, 
Amid your fretted vaults and length'ning iſles, 

Lonely to wander; no unholy gueſt, 
That means to break, with ſacrilegious tread, 
The marble ſlumbers of your monumented dead. 


Permit me, with ſad muſings, that inſpire 
Unlabour'd numbers apt, your ſilence drear 
Blameleſs to wake, and with the Orphean lyre, 
Fitly attemper'd, ſooth the mercileſs ear 
Of Hades, and ſtern death, whoſe iron ſway 
| Great nature owns through all her wide do- 
main; | | 
All that with oary. fin cleave their ſmooth way 
Through the green boſom of the ſpawny main, 
And whole that to the ſtreaming æther ſpread, 
In many a wheeling glide, their feathery fail; 
And thoſe that creep; and thoſe that ſtatelier tread, 
That roam o'er foreſt, hill, or browſy dale; 
The victims each of ruthleſs fate muſt fall; all, 
E'en God's own image, man, high paramount of 


And ye, the young, the giddy, and the gay, 
FT: bor tartle ow the ſee fol lid of Bobs 
The curtain'd reſt, and with the diſſonant bray 

Of Bacehus, and loud jollity, affright 
Yon radiant goddeſs, that now ſhoots among 
Theſe many-window'd iſles her glimmering 
beam ; ; 
Know, that or e' er its ſtarr'd career along ¶ team, 
Thrice ſhall have roll'd her ſilvery wheeled 
Some parent breaſt may heave the anſwering ſigh, 
To the flow pauſes of the funeral knoll; 
E'en now black Atropos, with ſcowling eye, 
Roars in the laugh, and revels o'er the bow]; 
E'en now in roſy-crowned pleaſure's wreath 
Entwines in adder folds all unſuſpeRed Death. 


Know, on the ſtealing wing of time ſhall flee 
Some few, ſome ſhort- liv d years, and all is paſtʒ 
A future bard theſe awful domes may ſee, 
Muſe o'er the preſent age, as I the laſt; 
| Who mouldering in the grave, yet once like you 
The various maze of life were ſeen to tread, 
Each bent their own peculiar to purſue, 
As cuſtom urg'd or wilful nature led; 
Mix d with the various crouds inglorious clay, 
The nobler virtues undiſtin wich d le; 
No more to melt with beauty's heav'n- born ray, 
No more to wet — tearful eye, 
Catch from the poet raptures not their own, 
And feel the thrilling melody of ſweet renown, 


Where is the maſter-hand, whoſe ſemblant art 
Chiſſel'd the marble into life, or taught 

From the well-penci]'d portraiture to ſtart 
The nerve that beat with ſoul, the brow that 

thought ! | 

Cold are the fingers that in ſtone- fix d trance 

| The mute attention rivetting, to the lyre 

Strack language : dim'd the poet's quick-ey'd 

glance, Os | | 

All in wild raptures flaſhingheaven's own fir. 

Shrunk is the ſinew'd energy, that ſtrung | 


From folly's croud, whoſe vacant brow ſerene 
Was never knit to wiſdom's frowning lore, 


The warrior arm: where ſleeps the patriot 


Whilon 
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Of jocund youth The morrow knells us to the 


Blithe, or of graver brow; no more to chide 


tongue ; 
That lane d its er jo the towering creſt 
Of ſcepter'd inſolence, and overthrew [crew ! 


Theſe now are paſt ; long, long, ye fleeting years, 
urſue, with glory wing'd, your fated way, 
Ere from the womb of time unwelcome peers 
The dawn of that inevitable day, {friend 
When wrapt in ſhrouded clay their warmeſt 
The widow'd virtues ſhall again deplore, 
When o'er his urn in pious grief ſhall bend 
His Britain, and bewail one patriot more; 
For toon muſt thou, too ſoon ! who ſpread' ſt 
abroad 
Thy beaming emanations yncontin'd, 
Doom'd, like ſome hetter angel ſent of God 
To ſcatter bleſſings over humankind, 
Thou too muſt fall, O Pitt! to ſhine no more, 
And tread theſe dreadful paths, a Faulkland trod 
before. , 


Faſt to the driving winds the marſhall'd clouds 
Sweep diſcontinuous o'er the ethereal plain; 
Another ftill upon another crouds, 
All haſtening downward to their native main. 
Thus paſſes o'er, thro? varied life's career, 
Man's fleeting age ; the Seaſons as they fly 
Snatch from us in their courſe, year after year, 
Some ſweet connection, ſome endearing tie. 
The parent, ever-honour'd, ever-dear, * 
Claims from the filial breaſt the pious ſigh; 
A brother's urn demands the kindred tear, 
And gentle ſorrows guſh from friendſhip's eye. 
To-day we frolic in the roſy bloom I tomb. 


Who knows how ſoon in this ſepulchral ſpot 
Shall Heaven to me the drear abode aſſign ! 

How ſoon the paſt irrevocable lot . 
Of theſe, that reſt beneath me, ſhall be mine. 


Haply, when Zephyr to thy native bourn [wave, | 


Shall waft thee o'er the ſtorm'd Hibernian 
Thy gentle breaſt, my Taviſtock, ſhall mourn 
To find me ſleeping in the ſenſeleſs grave. 
No more the ſocial leiſure to divide, | 
In the ſweet intercourſe of ſoul and ſou], 


The ling'ring years impatient as they roll, 
Til: all thy cultur'd virtues ſhall diſplay, 
Full- hloſſom'd, their bright honours to the gaz- 
uit daye | 
Ah, deareſt youth! theſe vows perhaps unheard, 
The rude wind ſcatters o'er the billowy main 
Theſe prayers, at friendſhip's holy ſhrineprefer'd, 
May riſe to graſp their father's knees in vain, 
Soon, foon may nod the ſad funereal plume 
With ſolemn horror o'er thy timeleſs hearſe, 
And I ſurvive td grave upon thy tomb | 
The mournful tribute of memorial verſe.—' 
That leave to Heaven's decifion-—Be it thine, - 
Higher than yet a parent's wiſhes flew, 
To ſoar in bright pre-eminence, and ſhine 


Boox II., DIDACTIC, | DESCRIPTIVE, &c. 
Whilem that heay'd impaſſion'd! Where tho 


Wh ith her c! ally” 56. 
Where gleey, with clear unfully'd rays, 
praiſe, 


With confidence untam'd, in his laſt breath 


Smit with the warmth of her impulſive flame, 


Emulous to pluck freſh wreaths of well-earn'd 
fame ; {war - 

From the grim frowning brow gf Jaurel'd 
Twas ſhe, that on the mori of direful birth, 

Bar'd thy young boſom to the fatal blow, _ 
Lamen:ed Armytage ! the bleeding youth! 

O bathe him in the pearly caves below,” _ 
Ye Nereids ! and ye Nymphs of Camus hoar, 
Weep—for ye oft have ſeen him on yourhaunted 

ſhore, | f ; L 
Better to die with glory than recline 

On the ſoft Jap of ignominious peace, 
Than yawn out the dull droning life ſupine ' 

In monkiſh apathy and gowned eaſe, 

Better employ'd in honour's bright career 

The leaſt diviſion on the dial's round, 
Than thrice to compaſs Saturn's live- long year, 

Grown old in ſloth, the burthen of the ground 
Than tug with ſweating toil the Javiſh ar 

Of unredeem'd affliction, and ſuſtain 
The fev'rous rage of fierce diſeaſes ſore 

Unnumber'd, that in ſympathetic chain 
Hang ever thro' the thick circumfluous air, | 
All from the drizzly verge of yonder ſtar- girt 


2 


ſphere. 


Thick in the many-beaten road of life 
A. thouſand maladies are poſted round, £ 
With wretched man to wage eternal ftrife 
Unſeen, like ambuſh'd Indians, till they wound, 
There the ſwol'n hydrop ſtands, the wat'ry 


rheum, | - ſcale 


And moping ever in the cloiſter d gloom 
Of learned ſloth, and bookiſh a pale: 
And the. ſhun'd hag unſightly, that ordain'd 
On Europe's ſons to wreak the faithleſs ſword 
Of Cortez, with the blood of millions ſtain'd, 
O' er dog-ey'd luſt. the tort'ring ſcourge ab- 
C x : (flight 
Shakes threat'ning ; ſince the while ſhe wing d her 
From Amazon's broad wave, and Andes ſywow- 
clad height. | TS 


Where the wan daughter of the yellow-year, 
The chatt'ring ague chill, the writhing ſtone, 
And he of ghaſtly feature, on whoſe ear 
Unheeded croaks the death-bird's warning 


moan, T1 .7- 5 
Maraſmus ; ty gout ; and the dead life + 
Of nerveleſs palſy ; there on purpoſe fell 
Dark brooding, ks Knife 
Grim fuicide, the damned fiend of hell. 
There too is the ſtunn'd apoplexy pight *, . 


With felf-earn'd honours, eager to purſue } Thebloatedchildof gorg'dintemperance fouly 
EE ett * Placed, | : Foul 


U 


born ſpirit lights to deeds of mightieſt 
hren Tos the thy godlike Ruſſell as - 
Giant Oppreſſion, leagu d with all herearth-born | — n 
Stern- ſmiling, She, with calm compoſure, held 
The patriot axe of Sidney, edg'd with death, 


Wolfe's gallant virtue flies to worlds afar, ' ” 


The northern ſcurvy, blotch with lep'rous 


N 


* 


F 
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Self-waſting melancholy, black as vight IS 
* Lowering, and foaming fierce with hideous 
The dog hydrophoby, and near allied [how 


Scar'd.madneſs, with her moon-ſtruck eye-balls |, 


ſtaring wide. 8 
There, ſtretel'd one huge, ben the rocky 
mine , ing fires; 


Wich boiling ſulphur fraught, and ſmoulder- 
He, the dread delegate of wrath divine, 


Vindictive; thrice he wav'd th' earth · ſnaking 
. wand. Vo 5 
Powerful as that the ſon of Amram bore, 
And thrice he rais'd, and thrice he check'd his 
undd. d' rous roar 


He ſtruck — the rocking ground with thun- | 


Yawn'd! here from ftreet to ſtreet hurries, and 
— there — : [amain, 
Now runs, now ſtops, then ſhrieks and ſcours 


Staring diſtraction: many a palace fair, [fane, | 


With millions ſinks ingulph'd, and. pillar'd 
Old Ocean's fartheſt waves confeſs the ſhock ; 


Even Albion trembled conſcious on his ſtedfaſt 


rock. 


'The meagre famine there, and drunk with blood 
Stern war; and the loath'd monſter, whom of 


'The ſlimy Naiad of the Memphian flood [yore | 


Engend' ring, to the bright-hair'd Phoebus 
bore | 


Foul peſtilence, that on the wide-ſtretch'd wings 


Of commerce ſpeeds from Cairo's ee, bay 


His weſtering flight, and thro' the ſick air flings | 


- Spotted contagion; at his heels diſmay 


And deſolation urge their fire-wheel'd yoke 


Terrible; as long of old, when from the height | 
Of Paran came unwrath'd the 2 ſhook | 


Earth's firm fixt baſe tottering; thro the black 
night [abroad | 
Glanc'd the flaſh'dlightnings : heaven's rent roof 


Thunder'd ; and univerſal nature felt its God. N 


Who on that ſcene of terror, on that hour 
Of rouſed indignation, ſnall withſtand 
Th' Almighty, when he meditates to ſhower 
The burſting vengeance o'er a guilty land ! 
Canft thou, ſecure in reaſon's vaunted pride, 
| Tongue-doughty miſcreant, who but now 
didſt gore | 
With more than Hebrew rage the innocent fide 
Of agonizing mercy, bleeding ſore, . 
Canſt thou confront, with ſtedfaſt eye unaw'd, 
The ſworded judgment ſtalking far and near? 
Well may'ſ thou tremble, when an injur'd God 
Diſclaims thee—guilt is ever quick of fear— 
Lond whirlwinds howl in zephyr*s ſofteſt breath; 
And ev'ry glancing meteor glares imagin'd 
death. c — 
The good alone are fearleſs, they alone, 
Firm and collected in their virtue, brave 
The vrreck of worlds, and look unſhrinking down 
On the dread yawnings of the rav nous grave: 


I yether ſome del 
Eber while that flood oer Taio's hundred ſpires 
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Around him, like miniftrant cherubs, throng 
His better actions; to the parting breath 
Singing their bleſſed requiems; he the while 
tly repoſing on ſome friendly breaſt, 
Breathes out his benizong ; then with a ſmile 
Of ſoft complacence, lays him down to reſt, 
Calm as the ſlumbering infant: from the goal 
Free and unbounded flies the diſembodied ſoul, 
ted charge below, [claim, 
Some much-loy'd friend its hovering care may 
Whether it heavenward ſoars, again to know | 


Conje&ure ever, the misfeatur'd child 

Of letter'd arrogance, delights to run 
'Thro? ſpeculation's puzzling mazes wild, 
And all to end at laſt where it begun. 
Fain would we trace, with reaſon's erring clue, 
The darkſome paths of deſtiny aright ; 
In vain ; the taſk were eaſter to purſue 
The trackleſs wheelings of theſwallew's flight, 
From mortal ken himſelf the Almighty ſhrouds 
|Pavilion'd in thick night and circumambient 

clouds. | 

| ————o_——_— A—ñññ᷑ĩxĩ«r ͤ —d᷑O 
5 86. Ode on true Greatneſs. Hupsox. 


| ET who will climb the towery ſteep 
Of 1 with ſlippery ſtrides, 
; Where on the boſom of the deep, 
Below, the pitchy pinnace rides: 
A death's-head flag, unfurl'd to view, 
Waves ghaſtly; and a ſable crew 

Gaze from the deck, and ſeem to wait, 
Daſh'd down the pointed rocks, the raſh unfor- 

* tunate, 

Mine be the low and level way, 
, Amid the quiet vale to ftray, 
' Safe in ſome ſylvan lodge to doel, | 
And lull'd by the clear ſtream that ſpeeds 
Buy ſhallow fords to ruſtling reeds, 
And ſmall lakes, fring d with homely aſphodel. 


There fits the calm, the rural ſage, - 
With nature's volume fair in view; 


{ 
4 
| 
þ 


* 


Of tinſel inſects he ſurveys, 
Or glow- worm, with fallacious blaze, 
Juſt emblem of court greatneſs, frail and vain. 


Oft in his woodland walk he ſtops to mark 
The ſpirited and youthful lark, ä 

Warn'd by the dawning in the dappled eat, 
Lift his melodious flight thro? upper air, 

| Late the low tenant of the ruſhy nelt 

Now ſings unrival'd in the radiant ſphere 


praiſe hath reach'd the vale ofdeath; 


Thrice happy! who the blameleſs road along 
Of 
* Alluding to the earthqualee at 


The ponderipg hermit then ſees Merit roam, 
Lion, 1 November, 1755 


That long- forgotten country whence it came; 
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Above the nurſlings of the courtiy dome. 


humble home. | * 


That Rome's imperial city grace, 
From rural huts and hamlets came 
The Fabian and Fabrician race; 
With that firm judge that could contemn 
And baniſh the proud diadem. 
To Sabine fields ſhe owes the vine, Y 
Whoſe tendrils yet round Virtue's column 
twinez _ | 
Which braves Oppreſſion's —_ breath, 
And ſtands the icy touch of Death. | 
The leafleſs ſtock, that Fortune dooms 
To wither with returning fpring 
(While the glad flocks of Freedom ſing) 
Profuſe _ promis'd ſweets, with double vigour 
blooms. 5 | 


Hark! hark! *tis Brutus* name I. hear, 
Join'd with his fair, heroic bride ; 

To Honour's hallow'd fane they ſteer 
Along the favourable tide 

To her and Safety there to place 

'The tablet, vow'd to human race : 
Blow, every kind and gentle gale 

Of gratitude, and fan the ſwelling ſail, 
High on a fleecy couch reclin'd, 
Of white and amber clouds combin'd, 

Rome's genius lifts his auguſt head; 
Now ſlow deſcending nearer draws, 
Hail'd with the popular applauſe, 

And bids the folemn pageantry proceed. 
Go, the triumphal ornaments diſplay ; 

Ve facred Salu lead the way: 

Next let the ordet᷑ of Patrician blood, 
In awful march a num'rous train compoſe, 

And follow'd by the jubilating crowd; _ 
As Cybele thro* Phrygian cities goes, 

Majeſtic, and with golden turrets crown'd : 

A hundred gods her gorgeous car ſurround, 

A thouſand tongues acclaim ; the clanging cym- 
bals ſound. | 


* 


$ 87, The Fairy's Anſwer to Mrs. Greville's 
| Prayer for Indifference*, 
By the Counteſs of C 


WITHOUT preamble to my friend, 
Theſe haſty lines I'm bid to ſend, 
Or give, if Iam able 
dare not heſitate to ſay, Es 
Tho' I have trembled all the day 
It looks ſo like a fable. 


Laſt night's adventure is my theme; 
And ſhould it ſtrike you as a dream, 
Vet ſoon its high import 


Boox H. DIDACTIC, DESCRIPTIVE, c. | 
| & 4 , (Tho han tl thige forgets, 4 1-34.44 * 
On Glory's ſparkling wheels, rais d from its | | 
Firſt of the families of fame, 2D” 


Did echo to the breeze. 


| 


c And w 


I'd ranſack ev 


| 


And eyery ſtar did deck the me e e 
While Zephyr fann'd the trees ; 
o more aſſai d my mind's repoſe, . — 
Save that yon ſtream, vrhich murmuring flows, 


Enurrapt in ſolemn thoughts, I ate, 5 55 


Revolving o er the turns of fate, 


Vet void of hope, or fear; _ "% 

When lo! -behold an atry throng — 

With lighteſt ſteps, and jocund fong, + - 
Surpriz'd my eye and ear. 85 

A form, ſuperior to the reſt. 

[His little voice to me addrett, 


Pray tell me if you think tis true, 
„ Explain it if you can. | 3 
«© Such incenſe has perfum'd my throne! 
« Such eloquence my heart has won! 

4 I think'IT gueſs the hand: 
„ I know her wit and beauty too, 
But why ſhe ſends a prayer ſo new, 
I cannot underſtand. 


And gently thus | „ 12 
* T've heard ſtrange i ings from one of you 


1 4 


To light ſome flames, and ſome 1 * *. 


To keep ſome others juſt alive. 
Full oft I am implor'd; 7 


|< But, with peculiar power to pleaſe, , 


To ſupplicate for nought but eaſe 

« *Tis odd, upon my word! 8 

ce Tell her, with fruitleſs care I've fought, By 

6 And tho' my realms, with wonders fraught, 
© In remedies abound, 0 

No grain of cold Indifference 

&« Was ever yet ally'd to Senſe 

&« In all my fairy round, _ 

The regions of the ſky I'd trace, 

earthly place, 

0 Each leaf, each herb, each flower, 

«© To mitigate the pangs of Fear, 

«« Diſpel the clouds of black Deſpair, + 

« Or lull the reftleſs hour. 


% I would be generous, as I'm juſt, 

« But I obey, as others muſt, 25 

6 Thoſe laws which Fate has made. 

« My oo kingdom how defend, 3 
at might be the horrid end. 

« Should man my ſtate invade? © 


« *Twould put your mind into a rage, 

c And fn xt war to wage 

« Suits not my regal duty! 

c I dare not change a firft decree, | 

« She's doom'd to pleaſe, nor can be free, 
« Such is the lot of Beauty! 

This ſaid, he darted o'er the plain, 

And after follow'd all his train; 

No glimpſe of him I find: 


luſt make you own the matter ſuch, - | But ſure I am; the little ſpright | 
So delicate, it were too much Theſe words, before he took his flight, 
To be compox'd in ſport. Imprinted on my mind. 
| | | dee 5 29, page „ 8 tus Ws Q 
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8 88. Be Man of Sorrow. GREVILLE. 

A E! what avails the lengthening mead, 
By Nature's kindeſt bounty ſpread 

Along the vale of flowers h 

Bk? what avails the darkening prove, 

Dr Philomel's melodious love, 3 

That glads the midnight hours? 


Far me (alas !) the god of day | 
Ne er glitters on the hawthorn ſpray, 
Nor night her comfort brings: 
I have no pleafure in the roſe; | 
For me no vernal beauty blows, 
Nar Philomela ſings. 


See how the ſturdy peaſants ſtride 
* yon hillock's verdant fide, 
n chearful ignorance bleſt! 
Alike to them the roſe or thorn, 
Alike ariſes every morn, 
By gay Contentment dreſt. 


Content, fair daughter of the ſkics, 
Or gives ſpontaneous, or denies, 
er chaice divinely free : 
She viſits oft the hamlet cot, 
When Want and Sorrow are the lot 
Of Avarice and me. | 
But ſee—or is it Fancy's dream ? 
' Methorffht a bright celeſtial gleam - 
Shot ſudden thro? the groves ; 
Behold, behold, in looſe array, 
Euphroſyne, more bright than day, 
More mild than Paphian doves ! 


Welcome, O! welcome, Pleaſure's queen ! 
And fee, along the velvet green 
Fhe jocund train advance : 
With ſcatter'd flowers they fill the air, 
The wood-nymph's dew-beſpangled hair 
Plays in the ſportive dance. 8 


Ah! baneful grant of angry Heaven, 
When ade ling monich given 
A ſoul alive to joy! 1 
Joys fly with every hour away, | 
And leave th' unguarded heart a prey 
To cares, that peace deſtroy, 


And ſee, with viſionary haſte, 
(Too ſoon the gay deluſion paſt) 

| Reality remains! - 
Deſpair has ſeiz'd my captive ſonl, 
And horror drives without controul, 


And flackens ftill the reins. 


——— eee . round me throng, 
at beauties, ſay, ye nymphs belong 
To the diſtem 5 foul? 1 8 W 
I fee the lawn of hideous dye, 9-4 
The towering elm nods miſery, 
With groans the waters rol} | 
Ye gilded roofs, Palladian domes,, _ 
Ye vivid tints of Perfia's looms, . a 
Ve were for miſery made. -. 
*T'was thus the Man of Sorrow ſpoke, 
His wayward ſtep then penſive took 
Along ch unhallow'd ſhade. | 


2 


F 
5 1 
* 


I Hours, days, and ye 
| | Nor ever more behold the comfort of/my foul ? 
Was ſhe not all my fondeſt wiſh could frame? 
Did ever mind ſo much of heaven partake? - 
| Did the not love me with the pureſt flame? 
And give up friends and fortune for my ſake? _ 


 +ELEGANT EXTRACTS,,, Bex I, | 


§ 89. Nr the Birth of a Firft Child. Exixs. 
FE XHAUSTED by her painful throes, + * 
Let nature take her due repoſe : 
Sweet, deareſt Anna, be thy ſleep, 

While I my joyful vigils keep; 

O be thy joy ſincere as mine, | 


| For ſure my pangs have equal'd thine 


Sleep on, and waking, thou ſhalt ſeę 

All that delights thy foul in me 
Friend, huſband, and à name moſt dear, 
The father of thy new-born care 
As thou on her thy eyes ſhall caſt, 

Thank Heaven for all the danger paſt. 


| Heaven for no trivial cauſe ordains, 
That joy like this ſucceeds thy pains, 


But by this ſecret pledge demands 
A parent's duty at thy hands 
While thou thy infant charge ſhall rear, 


| My love ſhall lighten every care. 


Since I before the hallow'd ſhrine 
Firft call'd my deareſt Anna mine, 
Ne'er did my pulſe ſo rapid move, 


| Nor glad my heart with equal love; 


Thoſe charms that in this infant lie 
Shall bind us by a cloſer tie. 
My partial eyes with pleaſure trace 

Thy features in its infant face; 

And if kind Heaven in mercy heer 
The fondneſs of a father's prayer, 

In her may I thoſe manners ſee, 

Thoſe virtues I adore-in thee. 


| 5 99+. Monody to the Memory of a Young Lag. 


| TE SHAW» 
YET do I live! O how ſhall I ſuſtain 
_.. This vaſt unutterable weight of wee? 
This worſe than hunger, poverty, or pain, 
Or all the complicated ills below— _— 
She, in whoſe life my hopes were treaſut'd all, 
Is gone—for ever fled== 
My deareſt Emma's dead; 


| Theſe eyes, theſe tear-ſwol'neyes beheld ber fal: 


Ah no —ſhe lives on ſome far happier ſhore, | 
She lives—but'(cruel thought !) ſhe lives for 
nx. ts 
I, who the tedious abſence of a day _ [ſight 3 
Remoy'd, would languiſh for my charmer's 


Would chide the lingering moments for delay, 


And fondly blame the flow return of night ; 
. How, how ſhall I endure... _, 


(O miſery paſt a cure) 
8 ſucceſſiwely to roll, 


Though mild as evening ſkies, 
With doyyncaſt, ſtreaming eyes, 


"| Stood the ſtern frown of ſupercilious . | 
her 


Daf to their brutal threats, and faithful to 


» * 44 1 VOWS, ; 
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Come then, ine Mouſe, the ſaddeſt of the train, 
(No more your bard ſhall 'dwell'on idle lays) | 


Teach me each moving melancholy ſtrain, 


And O diſcard. the pageantry of. phraſee 
IIl ſuit the flowers of e mine! 
Thus, haply, as I paint 5 


The ſource of my complaint, 


My ſoul may own th' impaſſion'd line; 


A flood of tears may guſh to my relief, 


And from my ſwelling heart diſcharge this load 


of grief. | 
Forbear, my fond officious friends, forbear 
To wound my ears with the fad tales you tell; 
« How good ſhe was, how gentle, and how fair 
In pity ceaſe—alas ! I know too well: 
How in her ſweet expreſſive face 
Beam'd forth the beauties of her mind, 
Yet heighten'd by exterior grace, _ 
f manners moſt engaging, molt refin d. 


No piteous object could ſhe ſee, 
But her ſoft boſom ſhar*d the woe, 
While ſmiles of affability 
Endear'd whatever boon ſhe might beſtow. 
Whate'er th' emotions of her heart, 
Still ſhone conſpicuous in her eyes, 
Stranger to every female art, 
Ike to feign, or to diſguiſe: 
And O the boaſt how rare! 
The ſecret in her faithful breaſt repos'd, 
She ne' er with a hs diſclos'd, 
© * Inf ſecret filence lodg*d inviolate there. 
O feeble words—unable to expreſs 
Her matchleſs virtues, or my own diſtreſs ! 


Relentleſs Death! that, ſteel'd to human woe, 
With murd'rous hands deals havock on man- 

Why (cruel!) ſtrike this deprecated blow, [kind, 

And leave ſuch wretched multitudes behind? 

Hark! Groans come wing'd on every breeze ! 
The ſons of grief prefer their ardent vow ; 

Oppreſs'd with ſorrow, want; or dire diſcate, 
And Ins * aid, as I do now: 


In vain—Perverſe, it 


4 


ill on the unweeting head 
Tis thine thy vengeful darts to ſhed ; 

Hope's infant bloſſoms to deſtroy, _ 

And drench in tears the face of joy. 

But oh ! fell tyrant! yet expect the hour 

When Virtue walk on power; | 

When thou no more ſhalt blot the face of day, 

Nor mortals tremble at thy rigid ſway. 

Alas! the day—where'er I turn my eyes, 
Some ſad memento of my loſs appears; 

I fly the fatal houſe—ſuppreſs my bots, Ng 

. Reſfolv'd'to dry my unavailing tears: 
But, ah! in vain—no change of time 
IT The memory can efface [or place 

Of all that ſweetneſs, that enchanting air, 

Now loft; and nought remains but anguiſh and 
+ . deſpair, ; 

Where were the delegates of Heaven, oh,where! 

Appointed Virtue's children ſafe to keep 
Had Innocence or Virtue been their care, - 
* She had not dy'd, nor had I liv'd to weep : 


— Moy'd by my tears, and by her patience mov'd, 


Sure they had warded that untumely. 


| «© Tf it has been my fole endeayour, Ml 
1% To act in all obſequious to thy will; Av. 
To watch thy very ſmiles, thy 


| Suſtain the firmneſs of my ſoul no more, 
| iv att 
| Juſt Heaven! (I cry'd) from Memory's 14 


Has claim'd me for her own. - 


„„ 


hs 20 ſee her 0 2 u ri Ni i : 


| My ſorrows to beguile, 
When Torture's keenelk rage n 5 
Which broke her thread rent a hu - 
Wen rent abuſe 


How ſhall I 5 that dreadful hour, 
When, feeling Death's reſiſtleſs power, 
My hand ſhe preſs'd, wet with her falling 5 
And thus, in faultering accents, ſpoke her fears 
* Ah, my lov'd lord, the tranſient ſcene is'o'er, 
And we muſt part (alas ) to meet no more l 

« But oh! if e'er thy Emma's name was dear, 

<« If eer thy vows have charm'd myraviſn dear 
« If, from thy lov'd embrace my to gain, 


“Proud friends have frown'd, and F * 2 


« ſmil'd in vain 
s, thy wiſh to know, 
«« Then only truly bleſt when thou wert ſo z- -- 
6 Tf I have doated With that fond excels, 
Nor Love could add, nor Fortune make itleſs;- 
ce If this I've done, and more oh then be ki — 
To the dear lovely babe I leave behinc. 
When time myonce-loy'd memory ſhall efface, 
60 e happier maid may take thy Emma's. 
« place, | 8 8 $31 

«© With envious eyes thy partial fondneſs ſer, 
« And hate it for the love thou bore to me: 
«« My deareſt Shaw, forgive a woman's fears, 
C But one word more (I cannot bear thy tear — 
% Promiſc—and I will truſt th Faithful wow; -— 
6 (Oft have I try'd, and ever found thee true) 
« That to ſome diſtant ſpot thou wilt remove - 
6 This fatal pledge of hapleſs Emma's love, , 
«© Whereſafe,thy blandiſhments it may partake, 
«© Andoh! be tender for its mother's fake. 
« Wilt thou? | 99% 4:7 eat 
«© I kno thou wilt ſad ſilence ſpeaks afſent, 4 
« And in that pleaſing hope thy Emma dies 

„ content.“ | | * 


I, who with more than manly ſtrength have bore 
The various ills impos'd by cruel Fate, 


But ſink beneath the weight : 
No comfort has thy wretched ſuppliantknowng 
Misfortuye ſtill, with unrelenting ſway, | A 
But O- in pity to my grief reſtore „„ 
This only ſource of bliſs; Iaſk—Laſk no more - 
Vain hope—th' irrevocable doom is paſt, 
Ev'n now ſhe looks—fhe' fighs her laſt—— 
Vainly I ftrive to ſtay her fleeting breath, [dea 
And, with rcbellious heart, proteſt againſt 
When the ſtern tyrant clos'd her lovely eyes, / 
How did I ks, wares to bear the blow! | 
With impious with to tear her from the ſkies ; 
How curſe my fate in bitterneſs of woe! 
But whither would this dreadful frenzy lead ? 
Fond man, forbear, not 
Thy fruitleſs ſorrow ſpare, [creedz |, 


** 


Dare not to taſk what Heaven's high will de- 
Mo CEN 8 


ö 


Ip humble reverence kiſs th* afflictive rod, 
proſtrate bow to an offended God, 
Perhaps kind Heaven in mercy dealt the blow, 
Same faving truth thy roving ſoul to teach; 
To wean thy 2 from ling views below, 
And 3 out bliſs beyond Misfortune's 


reach : 
To ſhew that all the flattering ſchemes of joy, 
Which towering Hope fo fondly builds in air, 
One —— can deſtroy, > 
And plunge th' exulting Maniac in ir. 
Then Ol with pious — ſuſtain . 
Thy preſent loſshaply, thy future gain; 
Nor let thy Emma die in vain; 
Time ſhall adminiſter its wonted balm, [calm. 
And huſh this ſtorm of grief to no unpleaſing 


Thus the poor bird, by ſome diſaſt'rous fate 
Cong and impriſon d in a lonely cage, 
Torn from its native ſields, and dearer mate, 
Flutters awhile, and ſpends its little rage: 
But finding all its efforts weak and vain, 
No more it pants and rages for the plain; 
Moping Weil, in fullen mood 
i the ſweet mourner — but, ere long 
Prunes its light wings, and pecks its food, 
And meditates the ſong : 
Serenely ſorrowing, 2 its piteous caſe, 
And with its plaintive warblings ſaddens all 
the place. 3 be 
Forgive me, Heaven !—yet—yet the tears will 
o think how ſoon my ſcene of bliſs is paſt! 
My budding joys juſt promiſing to blow, 
All nipt and wither'd by one envious blaſt ! 
My hours, that laughing wont to fleet away, 


Move heavily along; [jocund fong ? | 


Where's now the ſprightly jeſt, the 
Time creeps unconſcious of delight: 
How ſhall I cheat the tedious day ? 
And O——the joyleſs night! 
Where ſhall I reſt my weary head? | 
How ſhall I find repoſe ona ſad-widow'd bed? 


Come, Theban drug 5 the wretch's only aid, 
To my torn heart its former peace reſtore; 
phy verry; wrap'd in thy Lethean ſhade, 
© Awhile ſhall ceaſe his ſorrows to deplore: 
Haply, when lock'd in Sleep's embrace, 
Again I ſhall behold my Emma's face; 
| Again with tranſport hear 
Her voice ſoft whiſpering in my ear; 
. May ſteal once more a balmy kit, | 
And taſte at leaſt of viſionary bliſs. 


But, ah! th' unwelcome morn's obtruding light 
_ Will all my ſhadowy ſchemes of bliſs depoſe, 
ill tear the dear illuſion from my ſight, 
And wake me to the ſenſe of all my woes: 
If to the verdant fields I ſtray, 
Alas! what pleaſures now can theſe convey ? 
Her ove form purſues where-e'er I go, 

© And darkens all the ſcene with woe. 


„ , 


| How oft with ſorrow 


| When fick and languiſhing L lie, 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, + Boos Il 


By Nature's laviſh bounties cheer'd no more, 
y Sorrowing 1 rove PR Og 
; Through valley, grot, and grove; _ + 
Nought can hes beauties or my loſs, reſtore ; 
No herb, no plant, can med*cjne. my diſeaſe, 


reeze. | 
Sickneſs. and ſorrow hovering round my bed, 
Who now with anxious haſte ſnall bring relief, 


Aſſwage my pains, and mitigate my grief? 
Should de e call _ "I Hee | 
Who now ſhall in my abſence fondly mourn, 
Count every minute of the loitering day, 

Impatient for my quick return? 

Should aught my boſom diſcompoſe, 

Who now, with ſweet complacent air, 

Shall ſmooth the rugged brow of Care, 

And ſoften all my woes? 1 5 

Too faithful Memory Ceaſe, O ceaſe 

How ſhall I e'er regain my peace? 
(O to forget her! t how vain each art, 
Whilſt every virtue lives imprinted on my heart! 


And thou, my little cherub, left behind, 

To hear a father's plaints, to ſhare his woes, 
When Reaſon's dawn informs thy infant mind, 
And thy (weet-liſpingtongueſhallaſk the cauſe, 

ſhall mine eyes run o'er, 

When, twining round my knees, I trace 

Thy mother's ſmile upon thy face! 
How oft to my full heart ſhalt thou reſtore 
Sad memory of my joys—ah, now no more! 
By bleſſings once enjoy'd now more diftreſt, 

More beggar by the riches once poſſeſt. 
My little darling !\——dearer to me grown; 

By all the tears thou ſt caus d (O ſtrange 

to hear!) T 
(Pong with a life yet dearer than thy own, 

Thy cradle purehas'd with thy mother's bier: 
Who now ſhall ſeek with fond delight 
Thy infant ſteps to guide -aright? _. 
She, who with doating eyes would gaze 

On all thy little artleſs ways, 
| By all thy ſoft endearments bleſt, 
And claſp thee oft with tranſport to her breaſt, 
Alas! is gone Vet ſhalt thou prove 
A father's deareſt, tendereſt love; 
And, O ſweet ſenſeleſs ſmiler (envied tate l) 
As yet unconſcious of thy hapleſs fate, 
When years thy judgment ſhall mature, 
And Reaſon ſhews thoſe ills it cannot cure, 
Wilt thou, a father's grief t' aſſwage, * 
For virtue prove the Pheenix of the earth, 


(Like her, thy mother dy'd' to give thee birth) 


And be the comfort of my age? 

Wilt thou my Emma's wonted care ſupply * 
And, oft as to thy liſtening ar, 

Thy mother's virtues and her fare T toll, 


whülſt on the mournf 
* Lauanu m. 


r 


Say, wilt thou drop the tender tear, 
ul theme Tüv? 


* 
7 * 


SI, <-> wv. 4. :- 


And my ſad ſighs axe borne on every paſſing | 


With lenient hand ſupport my drooping head, 


D loring 


Tell me, thou Syren Hope, deceiver, ſay, 


Then, fondly ſtealing to thy Father's 
Viender thou Rel che ot 8 


Which I would vainly ſeek to hide, 
Say, wilt thou ſtrive to make it leſs ? 
To ſooth my ſorrows all thy cares employ, 


And e of grief infuſe r of joy? 


$ 91. An Buening Addreſs to a Nightingale 
SHAW. 
WEET bird! that, kind! c near, 
8 Poureſt thy plaints kindly perching = ear, 
Not, like baſe worldlings, tutor d to forego 
The melancholy haunts of Woe 
Thanks-for thy ſorrow- ſoothing ſtrain 
For, ſurely, thou haſt known to prove, 
Like me, the pa angs of hapleſs love ; 
Elſe why ſo feelingly complain, -{grove? 
And with thy:piteous notes thus ſadden all the 


Says doſt thou mourn thy raviſh'd mate, 

That oft enamour'd on thy ſtrains has EW 
Or has ap m_—_ hand of Fate ; 

Bereft thee of thy darli ? 

Alas for both 8 

In all the pride of youthful charms, - 
A beauteous bride torn from my circling arms: 
A lovely babe that ſhould have liv'd to bleſs, 


d fill my doating eyes with frequent 


tears, 
At once the. nner of rapture and diſtreſs, | 


The flattering prop of my 121 years! 


In vain from death to reſcue I eſſay 
By every art that ſcience could deviſe; | 

Alas! it languiſh'd for a mother's aid, 
And wing d its flight to ſeek her in the 
Then O our comforts be the ſame, laies.— 
At evening's peaceful hour | 
To ſhun the noily paths of wealth and fame, 
8 our ſorrows in this lonely 
ower 7 


But why, alas! to hee complato}” | it 


To thee——unconſcious of my pain! 
Soon ſhalt Thou ceaſe to mourn thy lot ſevere, 
And hail the dawning of a happier year: 
The'gevial warmth of joy. renew ing ſpring 
Again ſhall-plume thy ſhatter d wing; 
On thy little heart ſhall tranſport prove, 
Ao ſhall flow thy notes reſponſive to thy 
But O for me in vain may ſeaſons roll, [ love. 
Nought can dry up the fountain of my tears, | 
ſtill the comfort of my ſoul, 
count my ſorrows by in ng years. 


Where is the promis 'd period of my woes? 
Full three long, lingering years have roll'd away, 
And yet I weep, a ſtranger to repoſe : 
O whatdelufion did = 
“That Emma's fatal pledge of love, 
« Her laſt — alla mother's care, 
n EN 


* 
1 


employ ! | il 
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| 


|< Juſt Heaven,“ Icry'i 4— ä 


The laſt ſad office 


* 


How oft, when fendling an mine ww, 
Gazing enraptur d on its angel-face, 


My ſoul the maze of Fate Would vainly vainly tracks - 


And burn with all a 
eee 1 


And & what: 
How did I rave of b —— — 


TIII aching feniſe was 
Andes full heart * 
-  roult utter more e 


elate, 
« Vet J will Muell, 
«© 80 lon bow d own beneath 
; ate, 9 

Ko Ya will T raiſe my woe-de; 

« My little Emma, now my a 
« Will want a father's | 
cc Her looks, her wants, my ? 

Ys $ lite I 

* we'll com 


« tops 
9 857 


« And for her {lake the 
« And oft togeth 
ps Con EET | 
« From me my <bilg 
« And. tales of Wwe. Ai, 
6 And O in that hour, {pownes, 
When Fate fe | her pericbuti 
ec bad. duteous zeal Her haut th 1 * 
«© No more to  weep—myforrow 
«© When death gives — Ancirag Tore 
« And'opes 2 glorious cyallage doch 
Vain thought! it mult not be. She tools 
The flatrering ſcene is '6'er,— [1 | 
My hopes for ever er Hi. 
And vengeance can nd mdre | 
'Crulh'd'by mis fortune laſted K 7 
And none — none left to hear = | 
To meditate my welfare, health, or eaſe, © 
'Or-ſooth'the atiguith * athing heart! 
Now all one gloemyTone; till welcome death, 
With lenient hand: (O-falfety:cieem'A fevere), 
Shall:kindby ſtop my: aro 
* Hon ory ul every tear. 1 1 *Þ TY 
erhaps, obſequious to- 2 
But ah! from n Alkgcttone — 
may 2 - 
N had be ety, N 
As if, unconſcious: fire, 2 
I ne er had touch'd the trembling CRY 
As if myniggard hand neerdealt. 
Nor my heart melted at. another's, rief. > 


lain, Tknow, 
only Bliſs my ſoul can 
the mouniful 


2 V 


i vet while this weary life hall laſt, 


While et my tan can form thi'i 
y B Igue impaſ- 


- 


| ENT. accents ſhall the muſe complain, 
And 


ell with fond delay on paſt . 
For O how grateful to a wound heart, 
The tale of miſery to impart! * 
From others eyes bid artleſs forrowsflow, 
And raiſe eſteem upon the baſe of woet - 


| ven He, the nobleſt of the: tuneful throng, 


© The bitterneſs of ſorrow ſhould remove, 'Shall deign my love-lorn-tale to hear, 
«© Soften the horrors of deſpair, ; Shall catch the ſoft contagion af my fon Faw 
_ W And pay my penſive Muſe the tri 
| ® Lord Lytgltons SO 


Rx 925 


* 
4 
; 


$ 92. Ode to Independence. SMOLLETT, 
Series. Rx 1 
THx irit, Independence, let me ſhare! 
Lord of thelion-heart and eagle-eye, 


Thy ſteps I follow with my boſom bare, 
Nor heed the ſtorm that howls ning the ſky. - | 
1 the frozen regions of the Nortl, 
A deſs violated brought thee forth, 
Immortal Liberty, whoſe look ſublime - 
Hath bleach'd the tyrant's cheek in ev'ry va- 
rying clime; er 5 
What time the iron-hearted Gaul, ö 
With frantic Superſtition for his guide, 
Arm'd with the dagger and the pall, 
The ſons of Woden to the field defy'd: 
The ruthleſs hag, by Weſer's flood. 
Heaven's name urg'd th' infernal blow 3 
Aud red the ſtream began to flow : 
The vanquiſh'd were baptiz d with blood“. 
| ANTISTROPHE, 
5 The Saxon prince in horror fled 
From altars ſtain' d with human gorez 
And Liberty his routed legions led 
In fafety to the bleak Norwegian ſhore, 
in a cave aſleep ſhe lay, 
Lull'd by the hoarſe reſounding main; 
When a ſavage paſs d that way, 
em by deſtiny, his name Diſdain. 
Of ample Gone the portly chief appear d; 
The hunted bear ſupply'd a ſhaggy veſt ; 
| The drifted ſnow hung on his yellow beard ; 


«a M4 


And his broad ſhoulders brav'd the furious 
He 3 he gaz'd; his boſom glow'd, [blait. 
And deepl elt w i preſſion of her charms: 
He ſeiz d th advantage Fate allow'd, [arms. 
And ſtraight compreſs d her in his vigorous 
F ». ; 

. - The Curlieu ſcream'd; the Tritons blew 
Their ſhells to celebrate the raviſh'd rite; 
Old Time exulted as he flew ; 

And Independence ſaw the light. | 

The light he ſaw in Albion's happy plains, 
Where under cover of a flowering thorn, _ 
While Philomel renew'd her. warbled ftrains, 


| 


Asa rollin ; 
| He flouriſh'd bold and ſinewy as his fire; _  * 


Which aſcertain'd the ſacred rights of man, 


4 4 


on 


'TY auſpicious fruit of ſtol'n embrace was born. 


br ELEGANT EXTRAC THS. Brox Ih |} 


The mountain Dryads ſeiz d with joy 6 


4 


The Doric Mule careſs d the fay'rite boy; 


The hermit Wiſdom ftor'd his op'ning mind. 


years matur'd his age, 


While the mild paſſions in his breaſt aſſwage 
The fiercer flames of his maternal fire, 
ANTISTROPHE: "BE 
Accompliſh'd thus, he wing'd his way, 
And vealous rov'd from pole to pole, 
The rolls of right eternal to diſſ Er, 7 
And warm with patriot thoughts th' aſpiring 
On deſart ifles twas he that rais'd ' (foul: 
TRY ſpires that gild the Adriatic wave, 
Where ny beheld amaz d graves 
Fair Freatoin's bes le, where he map. her 
He ſteel'd the blunt Bardavian's arms | 
To burſt th* Therian's double chain f ; 
And cities rear'd, and planted farms, | 
Won from the ſkirts of Neptune's wide domain, 
He, with the generous ruſtics, ſate 


4 On Uris* rocks in cloſe divine ||, 


And wing'd that arrow ſure as fate 5 
8ST RO YR x. 7 
Arabia's ſcorching ſands he croft & 
Where blaſted nature pants ſupine, 


Conductor of her tribes aduſt, 


To Freedom's adamantine ſhrine 
And many a Tartar hord forlorn, aghaft C 
He ſnatch'd from under fell Oppreſſion's wing; 


And taught, amidſt the waſte, 
Th' all-cheering hymns of Li to ſing. 
He virtue finds, like precious ore, 
Diffus d through every baſer mould; 
Ev'n now he ſtands on Calvis' rocky ſhore, 
And turns the droſs of Corſica to gold . 
He, guardian genius, taught my youth 
Pomp's tinſel'd liv'ry to deſpiſe: | _ 
My lips by him chaſftis'd to truth © 
Ne'er paid that homage which the heart denies, | 
_-  "ANXASIAGZIHE. 

Thoſe ſculptur'd halls my feet ſhall never tread 
Where varniſh'd vice and vanity combin'd, 


FS. 
. 


* 


0 * Baptiz*d evith. Blood, c.] Charlemagne obliged four thouſand; Auen priſoners to embrace the 


Chriſtian religion, and immediately after they were ba 


ptized ordered their throats to be cut. Their prince 


Vitikind fled for ſhelter to Gotrick king of Denmark. | V 
+ On deſart iſles, c.] Although Venice was built a conſiderable time before the æra here aſſigned for 
the birth of Independence, the republic had not yet attdined to any great degree of power and ſplendor. | 
T To burſt th Iherian's double chain, &c.] The Low Countries were not oaly-appreſs'd by grievous.taxa” 
tions, but likewiſe threatened with the eſtabliſhment of the inquiſition, when the ſeven provinces revolted, 


and ſhook off the yoke of Spain. *% 
* I On Urir rocks, &c.] AU 
_ founders of the confederacy of the Swiſs cantons. 


ading to the known ftory of William Tell and his aſſociates, the fathers and 


F Arabia's ſcorching ſands, &c.] The Arabs, rather than reſign their independency, have often aban- 

doned their habitations, and encountered all the horrors of the deſart. 5 n 
¶ And mam a Tartar bord, &c.] From the tyranny of Jenghis-Khan, Timur-Bec, and other eaſtern 

conquerors, whole tribes of Tartars were uſed to fly into the remoteſt waſtes of Cathay, where no army 


would ; : > - 0 I : "41 . . er , 
Aid turns the dreſi of Corſica, bc. ] The noble ſtand made by Paſchal Paoli and his affociates againſt 


the uſurpation of the French king, muſt endear them to all the fons of kþerty and independence. 


£ ® 


To 


The ſmiling infant to their, charge conſign'd 5 4 


Cf ng by had fd» 2 = cc. «6 2 
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7 Pq To dazzle and ſeduce their banners fpread, _ | Unheard I mourn, unknown I 
dz And forge vile ſhackles for the free-born mind: | Unfriended live, unpity d dis 
. 47 Where Inſolence his wrinkled front en o 
nd, And all the flowers of ſpurious fancy blow, | 4 * r rg POL EL 
LIES. And Title his ill-woven chaplet wears, | $ 94. Elegy, in of Tibullurs +, | 
= * Tu often b. cnn br gue mare Se 5 * SmMotrzrr. 1 
. rever dimplin ſhood, vain, now are all my flatterin ing dre: 2 : 
. 3 x cup 0 3 gears. wo | Wen TY almy * dreams of 
And pale Difeaſe with all his ted tram Monimia n al has woneed N 1 8 
Torments the ſons of Gluttony and Sloth, Since firſt * . Fore us x . 
[5648 heigh MES 5 — —— — 
1 In Fortune's car behold that minion ride, Let happy lovers fly where pleaſures ct, 
75 0 With either India's glittering ſpoils — f Mer tive ſongs. beguile the von hour, 
„ $0 moves the ſumpter-mule, in harneſs d pride, ead beauty thro the mazes of ball, 
rave, | That bears the  treafur which he cannot taſte, | Or preſs her wanton in love's roſeate bower, | 
1 her or him let venal bards diſgrace the bay For me, no more I'll range th empurpled mend, 
And hireling minſtrels wake the tinkling ſtring; Where ſhepherds pipe, and virgins dancearound, 
Her ſenſual ſnares let faithleſs Pleaſure lay, | Nor wander thro the woodbine's fragrant thade, 
— all P hate Joanne Folly ring: To hear the muſic of the grove reſoun l. 
main. iſquiet, Doubt, an intervene, FRE A VOTE n 28 4 
| | 2 Bill to all her feelings uſt, II ſeek ſome lonely church, or dreary hall, 
When ngy Jule Where fancy paints the glimm'ring taper blue, 
88 n n every ſcene. Wrhire tiiniokia ili d'ringon the 1574 + 
3 ok fromthe, WIL Os GE PENS -: T And ſheeted ghoſts drink up the milnight dn 
' AnTiSTROPHE. « | There,leagu'dwith hopeleſs angwſhanddefpair, 
1 55 Nature I'll court in her ſequeſter d haunts, A while in ſilence — ate repine: * 7 
By mountain, meadow, ſtreamlet, grove, or cell, | Then, with a long farewel to love and care, 
1 pois d lark his evening ditty chaunts, | To kindred duſt my weary limbs conſiga. 
8 An Paws "Was and Peace, and Contemplation: Wilt thou, Monimia, , thed a graci Los: tar, Ty 
0 There Study ſhall with Solitude recli „„ 
wing z And Friendſhip pledge me to his fellow-fwains ; _— 2 * * — A 
| And Tei ind , . ns 
ge ON 2 1 _ 2 life ſuſtainsz | jn ; nn 
m7 nd fearleſs Poverty. ard the door | «© TU Popes e e , weer 
| And Taſte unſpoil'd the frugal table ſpread; 23. Deſerd heim of @ Poet. Cowen.” 
res And Induſtry Tupply the + humble ſore; | ] XNOW the mind that feels indeed the fire 
* nd Sleep unbrib'd his dews refreſhing ſhed; I The i 0 d t] 
Vie ment Toney ied re | . , een, n , 
chace far off the goblins of the night; { Acts with a force, and kindles wi 
| And Independence o'er the day * fg - | Whate'er the A — 5 
- Propitious power! my patron and my pride. { If human woes her ſoft attention claim, _ 
| 3 1 IA tender ſympathy pervades the frame, 
aces OREN IW r 1 | She pours a ſenſibility divine Re ag * * 
$ 93- 41 Ode te Narciſa | , SMoLLETT. | Ble np the nerve of ev'ry feeling Tine, | 
THY fatal ſhafts unerring move; I Fire indignation and a ſenſe of ſcorn, 4 
I bow before thine altar, Love! I The ſtrings are ſwept with ſuch a pow r, ſo loud, 
I feel thy ſoft, reſiſtleſs flame I be ſtorm of muſic ſhakes th aſtoniſh'd crowd. 
Glide ſwift through all my vital frame! | So when remote futurity is brought 
For while I gaze my boſom glows, | A . OY: = 
My blood in tides impetuous flows z Tus Poets ant No cr to Amen Worm, 
Hope, fear, and joy alternate roll, WAY . DEAT, Ny COS 8 Sa 
And floods of tranſports whelm my foul! * 128 : * S Ls 5 5 
* Fr ie 1 * An arm L I gt ; urpa ng ) 
My fault'ring tongue attempts ii vain „„ 6 
In boch W rate to api, „* Seiz een ag yet unknown.to en 
My ton n I And darts his ſoul into the dawning plan. 
y tongue ſome ſecret magic ties, H 
My muraurs Gnk in broken ieh: | Of peer and of peer war the fame, 
Condemn'd to nurſe eternal care, . {| Hence Britiſh poets too the prieſthood Mar'd, 
And ever drop the A And ev'r) hallow 'd'druid'was a bar. 
1 : 4 


$56. eee bung. 


1 


: 


| ELPGANT Kraters“ 1 


Can quell the love of freedom in a 
He breaks the cord that held him at the rack, 


Oh moſt & of all ils that wait 
On man, a mourner in his beſt eſtate ! 
All other ſorrows virtue may endure, 


| Grief is itſelf a 


memes andtbeftow'd - 
K improve the fort 


itude that bears the load; 


To teach the wand'rer, as his woes increaſe, 


The path of wiſdom, all whoſe paths are peaco. 
But 1555 ry 1=Virtue dreads it as her grave, 
Patience itſelf is meanneſs in flave?s? 

{ Or if the will and ſovereignty of God 

Bid ſuffer it awhile, and Kiſs the rod, 

| Wait for the ane Nor 
And ſnap the chain the moment when you may. 
Nature imprints upon whate'er we ſee 

That has à heart amd life in it, Be free! 
The beats are charter d neither ng (onal force 

e o 


And, conſcious of an — ——. back, 
Snulffs! up the morning air, forgets the rein, 
Looſe fly his forelock And hav ts wrt mame; 


peace, the genuine offspring. of her fmile « | 7 
{ $58. — ere il 7 any 


CowrEx. 
| ſpreads. ber Germany ſendforth 
Her- ſons to pour it on the fartheſt north: 
Dir d with a zeal peculiar, they defy 
and rigour of a polar y 
t ſucceſsfully ſweet Sharon's _ 
IDS, and 4 Liaows, 
within th 2 . 
Nor herds have ye to boaſt, nor bleating 
No fertilizing ſtreams your fields K 
That ſhew revers'd the villas on their = Wh 
No groves have ye; no cheerful ſound of bird, 
Or voice of turtle, in —— land is heard, 
Nor — eglantine fegafes the Tinell 4 
Of thoſe that walk. at ev ning where ye dwell — 
But winter arm'd with texrors, here unknown, 
Sits abſolute on his-unſhaken throne 
Piles up bis ſtoros amidſt the frozen waſte, 
Andbids the mountains he has built ſtand faſt; ; 
Beckons the of bis ſtorms away 
From happier ſcenes, ta make yqur land a prey; 
Praclaims the ſoil a conqueſt be has won, 
ſcorns to ſhare i it with the diſtant ſun. 
ED truth'is your s, remote, unenvied iſle, 
aue ride of letter d i — = 
s of error our atcampliſh'd-minds, 
_— decks with all-the — A; 
A falſe religion, is — MI. 
indeed xu delight 
e ſweet viciſſnudes lay 2 WW 
Soft airs and genial —— bel and cheer 
Field, fruit, antflowir, ande ryereature here; 
But brighter beams than his who fires the ſkies 
Have ris 'n at length on your, admiring 
That ſhoot into your darkelt caves r 
From which our nicer 3 


b 


$ 97." "On Slavery, au the Slave Trade. 
75 Cowrna. 


Bor ab! what with can pape, or wha] 


For „ rich in cargoes of deſpair, 
ben _ a loathſome traffic, gage and ſpan, 
; the muſcles and the bones of man? 
The —* ties of father, huſband, friend, 
All bonds of nature in that moment end, 


 Andeachendures,while yet he draws his Wen. 
A ftroke as fatal as the ſcythe of death. | Enjoy immunity Tom prieſtly pow'r, 
The ſable warrior, frantic with regret | While conſcience, happier than in ancient years, | 
Of her he loves, and never can forget, Owns no ſuperior but the God He fears. | 
Loſes in tears the far- ſhore, [more z | Propitious ſpirit | yet expu wrong 
But not the thought that they muſt meet mo | Thy rights ae fer d, ant Chan, too long, 


yd of her and freedom at a blow, 


= 


. 


Reſponſive to the — ne 
Nor ſtops till, « delays,” x97 
He finds e where hi tons 094 


Fr Cowrknx. 


H could I worth aught beneath theſkies, 
Orin hath feen or fancy can deviſe, 
Thine altar, facred ſhould ſtand, 
or by no vulgar hand, 


. ever e 'da — or ſcented ſummer air, 
Duly as ever on the mountain's height 

The peep, of morning ſhed a dawning light; 
Again, when evening in her fober veſt 
E the gre 
My ſoul 


For Ee cher bleſſ bleſſi 


8 of my 
But that were [a EI e is not thine, | 
Zut his who gave thee, and es thee mina: 
Elſe I would ſay, and as I pake bid fly 
A captive bird into the boundleſs ſky, 


FL curtain of the fading Weſt, 


faireſt days : 


L 1 This triple realm adores-thee—thon art come | 


? From $ 


hither, and art here at home; 
We feel thy foree ſill active, at this hour 


Teach merey to ten thouſand hearts that ſhare 


has be lee cha; be can yet forego? | Toe fears and hopes of a commercial care: 
to deep ſadneſs ſulfenly 1 relign'd, | Priſons expect the wicked, and were built 
1. e feels his body's bondage in his mind; ; | Te bind the lawleſs, and to puniſh guilt, 


Puts off his gen rous nature, and to ſuit 
His manners with his fate, puts on the brute, | 


* 


; But ſhipwreck, earth uake, battle, fire and flood, 


* nene dun- ls oc Vide Krantz. 
+ 


ok rt HON 


». Fo v 


And 


\ 


Are mighty miſchz 


* me 


And find ſubmiſſion more than half # cure; 


a brighter day, 


7 


* Om. rs as wild and fate | 


yield thee »jlling thanks and 


Boo Hz DIDAC: 
And honeſt merit ſtands on ſlippery 
Where covert guile and artifice abound; .. . 
Let juſt reſtraint, for public peace deſign , 
Chain up the wolves and tigers of } 
The foe of virtue has no claim to thee, 
But let inſolvent innocence go | 
Patron of elſe the moſt deſpis d of men, Wy 

Accept the tribute of a firanger's pen 

Verſe, like the laurel its immortal meed, 

Should be the guerdon of a noble deed : 

I may alarm but I fear the ſhame. 
Charity * as my theme and aim) 3 
muſt incur, fi ng Howard's name. 

Bleſt witli all wh th 0 give thee, to reſign 

Joys doubly ſweet to Feelin age quick as — 

To quit the bliſs thy rural ſcenes beſtow, , 


* 


To traverſe ſeas, range kingdoms, and bring | 
Not the proud monuments of Greece or Rome, | 
But knowledge ſuch as only dungeons teach, 
And only ſympathy like thine could reach; 
That —5 e 'd from the public ſtage, 
Might ſmooth her feathers and 1 1 her cage, 
Spots a divine ambition, and a 

The boldeſt patriot might be proud to feel. 
Oh that the voice of clamour and debate, 
That pleads for peace till it diſturbs the ſtate, 
Were huſh'd in favour of thy gen'rous plea, 


The your my ae aud Heaven's ſmile ay tee. | 
/PER» 
ſkies, 999. On Revrenen and contemplative Leu 
viſe, CowPEeR/ 
3 F Ackney'd i in buf neſs; — at that oar 
1 ay Which thouſands, once faſt chain d to, quit 
d fair no more, 
er air. But which hen life at ebb runs weak and low, 


All wiſh, or ſeem to wiſh, they could forego, 
The ftateſman „lawyer, merchant, man of trade, 
Pants for the refuge of ſome rural ſhade, 
Where all his long anxieties forgot 
Amid the charms of-a ſequeſter d ſpot, 

Or recollected only to gild oer | 
And add a fmile to what was ſwett Before,” 
He may poſſeſs the joys he thinks he ſees, 
Lay his old age upon the lap of eaſe, ' 
Improve the remnant of his waſted ſpan, 
And having liv'da trifler, die a man. Threat, | 
Thus conſcience 7 her cauſe within the 


Though long rebefl'dsgainſt, not yet ſuppreſs d, 
And calls creature form er God 7 — 5 
ſes, and not his 275 


s 
Sx 


4 Þ 


— 
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0 And Tall 125 k 
_ | Souls 3 have long deipis d their heàw nl 
Their wiſhes alli . Ubirtbd, 


To ſeek a nobler amidſt ſcenes of woe z {home | : 


Twas A 
'The 1 
| But ba in 


And all her fears were 2 together s_ t 


* * | The morning came, when. nei bour F 
Who long bad mark'd 5 5 


- [| Climb'd like 
40 And bore the worthleſs e. 
'Þ 


En 1PTIVE, ke. 


'Tis well if look'd for 222, 
In the lait ſcene of ſuch a ſenſcleſs * 
True M attend = feeble — 


For threeſcore - years —.— 


| In catching (noke and gar <4 air, Font 5 
I Converſant only with the ways of men, 


Rarely redeem the ſhort remainin g ten 77 
Invet' rate habits choak-th*unfruitful heart, 
Their fibres penetrate its tendreſt part. 
And draining its nutritious pow'rs to feed 
Their noxious growths” ſtarve i n —. 


9 
» 


& 100, ** Fable. .. "Coven. ; 
A RAVEN while, with gloſly breaſt,  ' 
Her new-laid eggs ſhe fondly preſs 4 1 
And on her wicker - work high mounted 

Her chickens prematurely counted, 
(A fault philoſophers might 8 
If quite exempted from the ſame) 
e r 
April, as the b ns ay). 0 
ature call d it 7. N 
denly a wind as MO 
As ever ſwept à winter ſx 
Shook the young leaves | RL 
EEE, 

eſt the rude 

And ſpread her golden hopes vow. 
But juſt at exe the blowi 


8 


£35 { wy — 


" 'S 7 A 
| ah 
* 


Ard now, quoth paar narbinning Ral 
Tis over, and the brood is ſafe ; + 8 
(For ravens, though, as birds of 2 
They teach both 7 rors and old d women, | 
To tell us what is to befail, T1 


Can't propheſy 5 themſelyes,. a al.) 


2 
#1 * <> 


* » 


 And4deftin'd all the treaſure there 
A gift to n . 
a ſquirrel to his prey, 


M OR A : of 
Tris providence alohe ſecures 


In every change, both . . | 
Safety conſiſts not 


in eſcape > . th, 
nt 


— „ 


74 


* 4 
* 7 


For Heaven's Tt 

Calls him away from ſelfiſh ends'and aims, 
From cities humming with a reftleſs&roud, 
Sordid as active, ignorant as loud, | 
Whoſe higheſt praiſe i is that they livein aan, 
The dupes of pleaſure, or the flaves of gain; 


And works of God are hardly to be found; 
o regions where, i in ſpite of ſin and woe, 
Traces of Eden are ſtill ſeen below: 


EW 


NM of his Maker's oy! r and love. 


* 


From what de :[itates and what inflames, © 5 


Where works of man are cluſter d cloſe e 


ere mountain, river, foreſt, field, and grove, ; 


40 " 2 
'An earthquake may be bid to 
The man that's ſtrangled . 


3 rot. 1 eee 
HUS: 8 Turk, c- tx. 
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Thus, con 
Mahometans eat up the 19 198 
Loon laugh—tis well—the tale 


— 2 —E-—jUj— OIET 
8 r — 
o uy» 
19 


Le 


„ E LE GAN ; 
May taſte, what&er his inclination, 0 
On pain of excommunication. Dang 
Such Mahomet's myfterious charge, 
And thus he left the point at large. 
Had he the ſinful part expreſs d, 
They might with ſafety eat the reſt; 
But for one piece they thought it hard 
From the whole hog to be debarr'd, 
And ſet their wit at work to find 
What joint the-prophet had in mind. 
Much controverly ſtrait aroſe, © 
Theſe chuſe the back, the belly thoſe ; 
By ſome tis confidently ſaid 
meant not to forbid the head, 
While others at that do&rine rail, 
And pioully prefer the tail. a 
dee freed from ev ry clog, 


. 


2 
8 


May make you laugh on t' other fide. 
Renounce the world, the preacher cfies— 
We do—a multitude replies. 


- While one as innocent regards 


A ſnug and friendby game at cards; 
— one, whatever you may fay, | 

n ſee no evil in a play; 
Some love a concert or a race, _. 
And others, ſhooting and the chaſe. 
Revil'd and lov'd, renounc'd and follow d, 
Thus bit by bit the world is fwallow'd; 
Each thinks his neighbour makes too free, 
Yet likes a flice as well as he; Ho 
With ſophiſtry their ſauce they ſweeten, 
Fill quite from tail to ſnout tis eaten. 


& 102. The Fack Daw. CowvPrs. 
THERE is a bird who by his coat, 
And by the hoarſeneſs of his note, 
Might be ſuppos d a crow; | 


A great frequenter of the church, 


biſhop-like he finds a perch 
Andy too. WER 


Above the ſteeple ſhines a plate, 


That turns and turns, to indicate 225 
From what point blows the weather; 


Lock up—your brains begin to ſwim, 


"Tis in the clouds that * him, 
He chooſes it the rather. 
Fond of the ſpeculative height, 
Thither he wings his airy flight, 
And thence ſecurely ſees 
The buſtle and the raree-ſhow 


4 


That occupy mankind. below, _ 


"Secure and at his caſe. ,. | 
You think no doubt he fits and muſes 
On future broken bones and bruiſes, 


If he ſhould chance to fall; 


No, not a ſingle thought like that 
— Etnploys his philoſophie pate, 


He ſees that this great round · about, 


| The world, with all its motley rout, | 


Church, army, ph 
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XTRACTS, Bos 


I | Are no concern at all of his, 


apply'd 


And let it circulate through ev 


2 
nn .. 
, 
” * by 
oy 
E +: a 
1 nl 
5 : 


Its cuſtoms and its bus'nefſes ' 


And fays, what fays he? Caw. 


| | Thrice happy bird! I too have ſeen 


Much of the vanities of men, 

And, fick of having ſeen 'em, 
Would chearfully theſe Iimbs reſign _ 
For ſuch a pair of wings as thine, 


And ſua a head cen em. 


— — 


S 103. Indignant Sentiments on National Pre. 
judlices and Hatred; and on * 
Io SY | OWPER, 


OH for a lodge in ſome vaſt wilderneſs, 
| ome boundleſs contiguity of ſhade, 
Where rumovr of oppreſhon and deceit, 

Of unſucceſsful or fucceſsful war, TE 


Might never reach me more. My ear is pain d, 


My foul is ſick with ev'ry day's report | 
Of wrong and outrage with whichearthis fill'd, 
'Thefe is no fleſh in man's obdurate heart, 

It does not feel for man. The nat'ral bond 
Of brotherhood is ſever d as the flax 
That falls aſunder at the touch of fire. 


| He finds his fellow guilty of a tkin 


Not colour'd like his own; and having pow'r 


| T' inforce the wrong, for ſuck a worthy cauſe 
I Dooms and devotes him as his lawful prey. 


Lands interſe&ed by a narrow frith _ 


| Abhor each other. Mountains interpoſed, 


Make enemies of nations, who had elſe, 


| | Like kindred drops, been mingled into one. 


Thus man devotes his brother, and deſtroys; 
And worſe than all, and moſt to be deplor'd, 
As human nature's broadeſt, fouleſt blot, 


| Chains him, and taſks him, and exacts his ſweat 
With ſtripes, that mercy with a bleeding heart 


Weeps when. ſhe ſees inflicted on a beaſt, 
Then what is man? And what man ſeeing this, 
And having human feelings, does not bluſh 


And hang his head, to think himſelf a man? 
II would not have a ſlave to till my ground, 


To carry me, to fan me while I ſleep,. 


And tremble when I wake, for all the wealth 


| vein [ power 
Of all your empire. That where Britain 
s felt, mankind may feel her mercy too. 


i. 4 9% 


& x04. O Donuftic Happineſs, as the Friend of 


Virtue, and of. the falſe Good-naturt of the 
Age. COWPER. 


[DOMESTIC hap ha ines thou only bliſs 
Of Paradiſe that has ſurviv d the fall! 
Tho few now taſte thee unimpair d and pure, 
Or taſting, long enjoy thee; too infirm 

Or too incautious to Ne bre | 
Unmixt with drops o © Dieter, two ego 
Or temper ſheds lote . cryſtal cu 


So ox tf pi tee DESCRIPTLYE,” e. 


Delightful induſtry er 


£ | Me therefore, ftudious of laborious eaſe, + 


| When he ſhall call his debtors to accb 
From whom are all our bleſſi 


- | To its juſt point — the ſervice o 


| That hunger 


bros. 


; That v with its weariſome but needful en 


* 


May claim this merit Kill, that the adniits 
The worth of what the mimics with ſuch care, 
And thus gives virtue indirect applauſe 
But {he has burnt her maſks not n 

| Where vice has ſuch allowance, that her thifts 
And ſpecious Ane have loſt their _ ig 


WE. 7 * 


Nous 


n 


17 105. On the Emp 

1 an Idle Life... 
OW various: his . | 0 

H Calls idle, and who N [world 

Eſteems that buſy world an idler 4b 

Friends, books, a . — and 2 aps his Pen 


of oh 
abr 


And nature in her fuer 2000: 
Dreſs'd to his taſte, inviting him abroxd— 
Can he want occupation w — has theſe? 
Will he be idle who has much t' enjoy? 


| Not flothful ; happy to deceive. the 
Not waſte it ; and XIE 
Is but a loan to be repaid with uſe, 


55 15 
. 
fack 


Deb Fm n 2 
Ev'n 12 4 ſedulous 7 
At leaſt neglect not, or leave unemploy'd 
'The mind he gave me; driving it, tl 
Too oft, and much impeded i in its 
By cauſes not to be divulged in vain, 


Te 


That has a heart and keeps it; bas a ming 
gers, and fupplies ir; and who ſecks | 
A ſocial, not a diſſipated life, 

Has buſineſs. Feels himſelf engag'd t "Wehieve. 
No unimportant, though a filent taſk. _ * 

A life all turbulence and noife ma ſeem 

To him that leads it wiſe, and to be prais 'd; 

But wiſdom is a pearl with molt ſucceſs 


He that attends to his interior 


[Sought in ſtill water, and beneath clear Ki, 


He 


t 18 ever occupied in ſtorms, 
Or dives not for it, or brings 


0 infra... 


1 Yainly Wn a Le 


comes — Newws-$ if. 


2 a at a diftance. » 
Co ER, © 


FJAKK! 'tis the twanging horn! oer ven- 
der bridge 4 


The P 
| read—TheW 


Bettrides the wintry flood, in which the moan 

| Sees her unwrinkled face reflected b ts... 

| He comes, the herald of a noiſy world iber, 
With ſpatter d boots, ſtrapp 

| News from all nations lumbꝰ ring at his Mick. 


True to his charge the 3 d load behind, 
Vet careleſs what he bri 


1 


his one concern 

5 to N. = wow eli; — 8 
nd having t th ex — paſs on. 

He whiſtles as _ „ 1 — n 


af 


Pre- Thou art the nurſe of virtue. In ine arms 

She miles, appearing, as in truth ſhe is, 

VPER, Heaven-born, and deſtin'd to the ſkies again. 
1 Thou art not known where pleaſure is ador'd, 
3 That reeling goddeſs with the zoneleſs waiſt 
8 And wand'ring eyes, ſtill leaning on the aan 
| Of novelty, her fickle frail ſupport; ', 

2 For thou art meek and conſtant, hatingchange, 
pain d, And finding in the calm of truth-ti love 

> Joys that her ſtormy raptures never yield. 

fill'd. Foefaking thee, what ſhipwreck have we made 
t, Of honour, dignity, and fair renown, | 

Till proſtitution elbov's us afide _.. 

In all our crowded ftreets, and ſenates ſeem 

Conven'd for purpoſes of empire leſs, 

Than to releaſe th* adultreſs from her bond. 
pow'r Th' adultreſs! what a theme for angry verſe, 
cauſe What provocation to th* indignant heart 
,: That 2 for injur d love] but I diſdain 
The nauſeous taſk to paint her as ſhe is, 
fed, Cruel, abandon'd, glorying in her ſhame. 

, No. 10 her paſs, a , chariotte d along 

one. In guilty ſplendor, ſnake the public ways; 
roys; The fre uency of crimes has waſh'd them white. 
or'd, And ro of mine ſhall never brand the wretch, 
ot, Whom matrons now of character unſmirch' d 
is ſweat And chaſte themſelves, are not aſham'd to own. 
heart Virtue and vice had bound'ries in old time 

ſt, Not to be paſs'd. And ſhe that had renounc'd 
E Her ſex's onour, was renounc'd herſelf 

zhuſh By all that priz d it; not for prud'ry's ſake, 
man? But dignity's, reſentful of the wron 

und, Twas hard perhaps on here and there a waif 

; Deſirous to return, and not receiv 'd, 

wealth But was an wholeſome rigour in the main, 
earn d. And taught thꝰ unblemiſn d to preſer ve with care 
rt's That purity, whoſe loſs was loſs of all. 

Men too were nice in honour in thoſe days, 
"a And judg'd offenders well. And he that ſharp” d 
on him. And pocketted a prize by fraud obtain'd; [fold 
abroad? Was mark'd and ſhunn'd as odious. He that 
the waye His country, or was flack when ſhe requir d 
. His ev ry nerve in action and at ſtretch, 
heir lungs ad with the blood that he had baſely ſpar d 
free; he price of his default. But now, yes, now, | 
ckles fall e are become ſo candid and ſo fair, 
proud So lib'ral in conſtruction, and ſo rich 

it then, in Chriſtian charity, a good-natur'd er 19 
power hat they are ſafe, ſinners of either ſex 

Britain {WT ranſgrefs what DTD Well ee, 
too. well bred, 

Well equipaged, is ticket 

Lo pals us — through ev'ry — 

bocriſy, deteſt her as we may, 1 
& 19% erbte wrong dryer) ; 


e 
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Cold and Ces — 4 e 828 Lie 2 
To him in rent v wh 2 2 


2 


2 


244 


Wich tears that 


His horſe and him, unconſcious of them all. 


_— 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boon It. 
I Teeth for the toothleſs, ringlets for the bald, 

| | Heav'n, earth, and ocean plundec'd of their 
Nectareous eſſences, Olympian dews, [ ſweets, 
| Sermons and city feaſts, and fav'rite airs, 


Houſes in aſhes, and the fall of ſtocks, 


* Births, deaths, and marriages, epiſtles wet 
trickled down the writer's cheeks | 


Faſt as the periods from his fluent quill, 

Or charg'd with am'rous ſighs of abſent ſwains, 
Or nymphs reſponſive, equally affect 

But oh th* important budget! wſher'd in 
With ſuch heart · haking muſic, who can ſay _ 
What are its tidings ? have our troops awak'd ? 


Or do they ſtill, as if with opium drugg d, 
At a ſafe diſtance, where the dying ſoun 


Snore'to the murmurs of th Atlantic wave? 
Is India free? and does ſhe wear her plumed 
And jewelled turban with a ſiile of peace, 
Or do we grind her ſtill? the ee 
The popular harangue, the tart reply, 
The letze, and the wiſdont, and the wit, 


And the loud laugh—T long to know them all; 


Let fall the curtains, wheel the ſofa reund, 


I burn to ſet th” impriſon'd wranglers free, 
And give them voice and utt*rance once again. 
' Now ftir the fire, and cloſe the ſhutters faſt, 


2 nd while the bubbling and loud hiſſing urn 
*Throws up a ſteamy column, and the cups 
That cheer but not inebriate, wait on each, 
So let us welcome peaceful evening in. 71 
Not ſuch his evening, who with ſhining face 
Sweats in ere theatre, and ſqueezed 


And bored with elbow - points through both his 


Out: ſcolds the ranting actor on the it 


And lilies for the browgof faded ge, 
pv SS KP 5 Bi o” 


. [ ſides, 
Nor his, who-patient ſtands till his feet throb 
And his head thumps, to feed upon the breath 
Of patriots burſting with heroic rage, | 
Or placemen, all tranquillity and fmiles. 
This folio of four pages, happy work! 
Which not ev'n critics criticiſe, that holds. 
Inquiſitive attention while I read 


» 


Faſt bound in chains of ſilence, which the fair, 


n 


Though eloquent themſelves, yet fear to break, 


What is it but a map o 
Its fluctuations and its vaſt concerns? 

Here runs the mountainous and craggy my A 
That tempts ambition. On the ſummit, {ee, ' 


eh lite, 


IJ be ſeals of office glitter in his eyes; heels, 


He climbs, he pants, he graſps them. At his 
Cloſe at his heels a demagogue aſcends, 
And with a dex trous jerk ſoon twiſts him down 
And wins them, but to loſe them in his turn. 
Here rills of oily 3 in ſoft 5 5 
Mæanders lubricate the courſe they take: 


'The modeſt ſpeaker is athanied and grieved | 


T' engroſs a monentꝰ's notice, and yet begs, 
Begs a ptopitious ear for his poor thoughts, 
However trivia all that he conceives. 
Sweet baſnfulneſa l it claims, at leaſt, this praiſe, 
The dearth df information and good ſ 
That ft . pou us, always comes to paſs. 
Cataracts o eee be, N 
There foxeſts of no meaning ſpread the page 
io hich al com een enters je | 
While fields of pleaſantry amuſe us there, 
With merry deſcants on a nation's woes. 
The reſt appears —— — 4 — 
y confullon-roſes forithe bheeks: s 
A. 
„ 


* * 8 
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Ether 
And Katterfelto with his hair on eng 


At his awn wonders, wond'ring for his bread. 


'Tis pleaſant through the loop-holes of retreat 
To pop at ſuch a world: To fee the ttir 
Of the great Babel, and not feel the crowd. 


— 


To hear the roar ſhe ſends through all her Eft 
Falls a foft murmur. on th' uninjur'd ear. 
Thus fitting, and ſurveying thus at eaſe 


That lib'rates and exempts me from them all, 
It turns ſubmitted to my view, turns round 


| With all its generations; I behold 8 2 


The tumult and am ſtill. The ſound of war 
Has loſt its terrors ere it reaches me, 


| Grieves but alarms me not. Imourn the pride 


And av'rice that makes man a wolf to man, 


| Hear the faint echo of theſe brazen throats - 
| By. which he ſpeaks the language of his heart, 
And figh, but never tremble at the ſound. © 


He travels and expatiates, as the bee 
From flow'r to flow 'r, ſo he from land to land; 
The manners, cuſtoms, your of all (0 
Pay contribution to the ſtore . Sha 
He ſucks intelligence in every chme, 0 
And ſpreads the honey of his deep reſearch 
At his return, a rich repaſt for m2. ö 


Ihe travels and I too. I tread his deck, 
| Afcend his topmaſt, through. his peering eyes 


Diſcover countries, with a kindred heart 
Suffer his woes, and ſhare in his eſcapes; 
While fancy, like the finger air, * 
Runs the great circuit, and is ſtill at home. 


PEO ho o 6h BEG 
O Winter! ruler of th' inverted year 


Thy breath congeal'd upon thy lips, thy checks 
Frgid with © dert . 2 with other 
inows e e en e | 
Than thoſe of age; thy forehead wrapt in clouds, 
A leafleſs. branch thy ſceptre, and thy throne 
ous e 2 to no wheels, | 
ut urgid by ſtorms alonꝑ its flipp'ry way; 
I love Thees all „ 5 


And dreaded as thou art. Thou hold ' f thefu 


A pris ner in the yet undawning Eaſt, 
Short ning his jou! between morn and noon, 


And hurrying him. impatient of his ſta 


| Down to the roſy Weſt. But kindly ftil! 
Compenſating his lofs with added hours 

Of weial converſs and inſtructive eaſe, 
eee. at ſhort notice in one group 
The family diſpers d, and fixing thought 


| | Notleſs difpers' d by daylighit and its cares! 


| Fire- ſide enjoyments, home. born happineſs, . 
l 10 * ; 
1 f' 


journies, ſubmarine exploits, -- pf -+4;4 © 


The globe and its concerns, I ſeem advanced 
| To ſome ſecure and more than mortal height, 


Thy ſcatter'd hair with leet likeaſhes find. 
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der d pert proficient in the art To be the tinant of man's noble f . we 


f founding an alarm, aſſaults theſe. 2 I Thee therefore ſtill, e as thou 
Til the ſtreet rings. No ſtationary With all thy loſs of empire, aud re TORS. 


read, 


Cough their own my while bat of the By public exigence till annual food 3 207 
etreat ſound Fails for the craving hunger of the ſtate, 
po, The filent circle "xy themſelves, gee quake 3 1 Thee I account till, happy, & and, the Gipef wy | 
d. But here che needle plies its buſy taſk, . Among the nations, ane ou art.free!, | 
ales The pattern grows, the well-depicted flow'r | 1 native nook of earth ! thy clime is 1745 
4 Wrought patiently into the ſnowy lawn lete with vapours, and "| EY 

th: Unfolds its bolom, buds and leaves, and 7 A to ſadneſs, and none more ng; 
5 And curling tendrils, gracefully diſpos'd, Thine unadult rate manners are leſs ſoft 4 of 
aced | Follow the nimble finger of the fair, And plauſible than ſocial life Turns. ET ee 
ight, A wreath that cannot fade, of flow rs that blow And thou haſt of diſcipline and aft, 
n all. With moſt ſucceſs when all beſides decay; | To give thee whatPoliter France recety Kr 
nd The poet's or hiſtorian's page, by one From Nature s bounty that h umane ad PA. - 
8 Made vocal for th amuſement of the reſt; And Gweetneſs, without which no pleaſurę is I, 
f war The ſprightly 1 bree treaſure of ſweet In converſe, either ſtary'd by cold reſerve, / 
ſounds ſlout; Or fluſh'd with fierce diſpute, a 17 0 
e pride The touch from many awake chant ſhakes | Yet, being free, I love thee... For th IE / 4 
nan, And the clear voice ſymphonidus, yet dittinet, Of that one feature, can be well xs 
ats And in the charming ſtrife triumphant ſtiill, | Diſgraced as thou haſt beep,, 
heart; Beguile the night, and ſet a keener edge Ws To ſeek no ſublunary reſt beſide, ., * 
„ On female induſtry; the threaded ſteel But once enſlaved, farewell !. I pales, 
| Flies ſwiftly, and unfelt the ke hr l Chains ho where patiently, and 1 ds T4 
o land; The volume clos'd, the cuſtomary rites Where I am free by Berra, not at all.. 
\ Of the laſt meal commence!” A Roman meal, | Then what were left of r oughneſs „ 
4 Such as the miſtreſs of the world once found | Of Britiſh natures, wanting ws excuſe wa f G 
ai a Delicious, when her patriots of high note, | That it belongs to freemen, would diſgu 
rh Perhaps by — at their humble doors, | And ſhock me. I ſhould, then with, double x pain 
And under an of oak's domeſtic ſhade | 1. Feel all the rigour of thy fickle clime, ey #43. 
: Enjoy'd, ſpare feaſt! a radiſh and ao And if Im eval the bleſſing loſt... 
g eyes Diſcourſe enſues, not trivial, yet not d For which our Hampdens and our n. 
HT; Nor ſuch as with a frown forbids the — I would at leaſt bewail it under ſłiese 
1 Of fancy, or proſcribes the ſound of mirth, Milder, among a people leſs 1 55 2221 5 | 
= Nor do we madly, like an impious world, In ſcenes we: having never known. me fr | 
me. Who deem religion frenzy, and the God | Would not reproach 1 me wha us loſs I Hs | 
75 That made them an intruder on their j joys, | , 
1 Start at his awful name, or deem his praiſe en 
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Oh evenings worthy of the Gods ! exclaim'd | The melancholic eye ſurveys; /- ©. 5 
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Or, to the churh-yard* s horrors led, 
While fearful echoes burſt around, 
On ſome cold ſtone he leans his head, 
Or throws Bis body on the ground. 


To ſome fuch drear and ſolemn ſcene, 
Some friendly power direct my way, 
re pale Mis fortune's haggard train, 


Sad luxury | delight to ſtray... 


Wrapp'd in the N gloom, e 


Retir'd from life's fantaſtic crew, 
- Refign'd, I'll wait my final doom, 
And bid the buſy world adieu. 


The world has now no jo for me, 


Nor can life now one pleaſure boaſt, . 


Since all my eyes defir'd to ſee, 
My wiſh, my hope, my all, is loſt; 


Since ſhe, fo form'd to pleaſe and bleſs, 
So wiſe, ſo innocent, fo fair, 

Wheſe converſe ſweet made ſorrow 1 
And brighten'd all the gloom of care: 


Since ſhe is loſt—Ye powers divine, 
What have I done, or thought, or ſaid? 
O ſay, what horrid act of mine | 
Has drawn this vengeance on my head ? 


Why ſhould Heaven favour Lycon's claim? 
Why are my heart's beſt wiſhes croſt ? 
What fairer deeds adorn his name ? 
What nobler merit can he boaſt ? 


What higher worth in him was found, 
My true heart's ſervice to outweigh ? 

A ſenſeleſs fop !—A dull compound 
Of ſcarcely animated clay t 

He dreſs d, indeed, he danc'd with eaſe, 
And charm'd her by repeating oer 

Unmeaning raptures in her praiſe, 
That twenty fools had told before: 


But I, alas! who thought all art 


My paſſion's force would meanly prove, | 


Could only boaſt an honeſt heart, 
And claim'd no merit but my. love. | 


Have not I ſate—ye conſcious hours 
Fe witneſs—while my Stella ſung, 
From morn to eve, with all my powers 
Rapt inth' enchantment of her tongue ? 


Te conſcious hours, that ſaw me ſtand 
Entranc d in wonder and ſurpiiſe, 

In ſilent rapture preſs her hand, ö 
With paſſion burſting from my eyes, 

Have I not lov 'd—O earth and heaven 
8 is all my goanhful b boaſt ? 

Gor I V 'd was n * 

* ſlighted fame 

Where now the j joys — once were mine? 
Where all my hopes. of fu n 


Mult I thoſe joys, thoſe hopes re 02 755 
friendſhip | 


Is all her — aq 34 


Muſt then each woman antes prove, 
And each fond lover be undone ? © 


: tadAlmichns Lowe 2: 
"Theft ele lt 22 wh 


246 ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 
It will not be—My honeſt heart 


_— 


The dear fad image (till retains ; _ 4 


And, ſpite of reaſon, ſpite of art, 


Wen dreadful memory remains. 
Yo panty divine, whoſe wond'rous ſkill” 
the womb of time ean fee, 
Behold I bend me to your will, 
Nor dare arraign your high decree: 


| Let her be bleſt with health, with eaſe, 


With all your bounty has in tore ; 


Be Stella bleft ! T aſk no more. To 


But. lol where, high in yonder Eaſt, 
The ſtar of morning mounts apace 

Hence 
Aud bid t nne. i 


DELEgcr II. 


WHEN young, life's jou Ae 
The olittering proſpect charm” 'd eye, 
I ſaw along th" extended plan 


And Wealth engag'd my wan ering view, 


And Pleaſi d me to her arms ; 


To each by turns my vows I paid, 
As Folly led me to admire 


I While Fancy magnified each ſhade, 


And Hope encreas'd each fond defire : 


But ſoon I found 'twas all a dream ; 1 
And learn'd the fond purſuit to ſhun, | 


| Where few can reach their purpos'd aim, 


And thouſands daily are undone : 


And Fame, I found, was empty air; 
And Wealth had Terror war or her 

And Pleafure's path was ſtrewn er guts 
And Power was vanity at beſt, 


Tir'd of the chace, I gave it o'er; 
And in a far ſequeſter'd ſhade, 
Fo Contemplation's ſober power 
My youth's next ſervices I oat; 


And oft, indulgent to my prayer, 
With mirthful eye and frolic mien 
The Muſe would deign to viſit there. 


| There would ſhe oft delighted rove 


The flower-enamel'd vale along; 
| Or wander with me through the grove, 
And liſten to the woodlark's ſong. 


9 er eee 
wild amazement fill'd es 
IKeccall paſt D 


| nd bid et Pla an. 


Thus in the Muſe's faxour:bleſt,-... 
One wish 7557 my ſoul could — 
aden beſtow d, tô cron tlie reſt, 


. o * * 


Let ſorrow cloud my future days: 4 | 


t me fly th*' unwelcome gueſt, 


Joy after j joy ſucceſſive riſe : 
And fame her golden, trumpet blew ; 1 
And power diſplay'd her gorgebus charms 


hers Health and Peace adörn- d the ſcene; 


A friend, and Thyrlis was is time, 25 


H : bloom'd the floyer ET | 
x The boaſt and wonder 6 
Still with our ; our fri ip grow, # 
No cares 1 rode mx peace de ad. 7 
Time — new bleſſings as he 
And evefy hour was wing d with 


But ſoon the bliſsful ſcene was loſt, 
Soon did the fad reverſe appear, 

Love came, like an untimely froſt, 
To blaſt the promiſe of my year. 

I ſaw young Daphne's an I-form, 
wy h_ I was, I bless d the ſmart) 


And, while I gaz' d, nor thought of harm, 
The dear e ſelz d my heart. 


he was—at leaſt in Damon's efes,— 
Made up of ey. and * | 
Her heart a ſtranger to ue 
Her mind as perfect as her face: 
To hear her ſpy to TION 
n ! the go ) 


She heard me breathe mz amorous as prayers , 
She liften'd to the tender ſtran, 

She heard my fighs, ſhe ſaw my 
And ſeem' d at length to ſhare my pain: 


She ſaid ſhe loy'd—and I, poor youth! 
(How foon, alas, can hope perſuade) 

Thought all the ſaid no more than truth, 
And: all my love was well repaid. 


In joys, unknown to courts or kings, 
With her J ſat the live-long day, 

And ſaid and look'd ſuch tender things, 
As none beſide could look or ſay l 


How ſoon can fortune (hi 
And all our earthly bliſs deftroy! 

Care hovers round, and Grief's eli train 
Still treads upon the heels of Joy. 


My age's hope, my 's beſt boaſt, 


My ſoul's chief b eſſing, and my pride, 


In one ſad moment all were loſt, 


And Daphne chang'd, and Thyrſis died. 


O! who, that heard her vos ere-while, 
Could dream theſe vows. were infincere ? 
Or who could think, that ſaw her ſmile, 


That fraud could find admittance there? 4 


Yet ſhe was falſe—my heart will break! 
Her frauds, her 3 were ſuch— , 
Some other tongue than mine muſt ſpeak— 
' T have not power to ſay how much! 


Ye ſwains, hence warn'd, avoid the bait, 


O ſhun her the eſs ſhun! 
Her voice is Ah, ber da 1 


Who hears, or ſees her, is undone, ' La 


| And when deatt's hand Gall clas my 


(For ſoon, I know, the day will com Va ; 
tomb 


chear my ſpirit with a 


And gravs chess lines upon my 
K 
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THE. EPIT 
In manhood's prix N | 


ö | Joyleſs he liy'd, an dy'd unknow! g 


n bleak Achern $ barren, mg 4” 


ho, Loved by the Muſe, ſe bot lov tains Xt 


"Twas beauty drew his ruin on; 7 


He lov'd, believ* d—angpv2s un Ze * 


His heart then ſunk beneath the 1 4 a | 

| (Sad meed of unexampled truth 5 

And ſorrow, like an envious worm, 
Devour'd the bloſſom of his youth. 


4 r this one the youth is laid— , - 
3. t his aſhes with a tear ! F 

| May eaven with, bleſſings TO 
5 1 


And 2 that Peas T wanted 


$ 110. Few Happy Matches. Warrs. 

QAY, mighty Love, and teach my ſong, 
To whom thy {weetelt joys belong, 
And who the happy pairs, 


| Whole yielding hearts and joining ITY 
Find bleſſings twiſted with their bands, 1. 


To ſoften all their cares. 


Not the wild herd of nymphs and forains, 


That thoughtleſs fly into the chains, : 
As cuſtom leads the way : ) 
If there be bliſs without deſign, | 
Ivies and oaks may grow and twine, 
And be as bleſs'd as they. . 


Not ſordid ſouls of earthy mould, 


1 Who, rn by ined cher f gud, 


To dull. embraces mer, 


so two rich mountains of Pery 
May ruſh to e too, 
| ake a wor 


And m of lave 


. Not the mad tribe chat hell inſpires 
With wanton flames; hols raging fires 


The purer bliſs deſtroy: 
On Ztna's 2 1 furies wed, 
And ſheets of lightning dreſs. the bed 
T” improve 2 joy. 


| Not the dull pairs, whoſe marble forms 


None of the melting paſſions warm. 
Can mingle hearts. and hands: : 
Logs of green wood, that queneh the coals r 


Are marry d juſt like Stoic 8 4 
With oſiers for their bands. 8 
Not minds of melancholy train, N 


Still ſilent; or ths bill complnt, RT | 
Can the. 1 ble: 


Tread . * IH 
nds 5 22 
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Nor N avs fetters L 
A gentle to a ſavage min 

For love abhors the fight : | 
Looſe the fierce tiger from the deer, ; 


F or native rage and native Tear, 
Riſe and forbid delight. 


| Twokindeft ſouls alone IX meet; 
"Tis friendſhip makes the bondage . | 
And feeds their mutual loves: ; 
Bright Venus on her rolling throne ä 
Is drawn by gentleſt birds alone, 
And Wen yoke the doves. 


* 


* 
— 


111. The Indian i Philoſopher. "ts 
Wy ſhould our joys transform to pain? 
* gentle Hymen's ſilken chain 158 

A — FF iron prove ? ; 
Bendiſh, tis ſtrange the charm, that. binds 
Millions of hands, ſhould leave their ene 
At ſuch a looſe from love. 


In vain J ſought the wond'rous Gl” 
Rang'd the wide fields of nature's laws, 

And urg'd the ſchools in vain; # 
Then, deep in thought, within my breaſt 
My ſoul retir'd, and flumber dreſs'd 155. 

A bright inſtructive ſcene. 


O'er the broad lands, and croſs the tide, 
On fancy's airy horſe I ride, 
(Sweet rapture of the mind f | 
*Till, on the banks of Ganges flood, 
In a tall ancient grove I ſtood, 
For ſacred uſe deſign'd. 


Hard by, a venerable prieſt, | 
Ris'n with his god, the ſun, from reſt, 
Awoke his morning ſong ; ; | 
Thrice he conjur'd the murm'ring ſtream; 
'The birth of ſouls was all his theme, 
And half divine his tongue. ; 


He ſang th eternal rolling flame, 
cc That vital maſs, that, ſtill the — 212 | 
« Does all our minds com | 
But ſhap'd in twice ten thouſand Baile ; 


« And jarring tempeſts roſe. 


« The mighty Power, that form'd the 5 

« One mould for every two deſign'd, 

„ And bleſs'd the new-born gh 

«© This be a match for this :** ( ſaid ; : BR 

Then down he ſent the ſouls he me | 
&« To ſeek them bodies here: ö 


% But, parting from their warm _ 

«© They loſt their fellows on the road, 
%% And never join'd their hands: 

«« Ah! cruel chance an ng fates! 

« Our eaſtern ſouls have rep their mates | 
«© On Europe's barbarous lands. 


40 « Hepp che youth that finds the bride 0 
WIe 2 birth is to his o ally d, 
The fucete(t joy of As e tis Init + 


| . are tully l in che He 05 2 J ee , 


" 
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% But, oh! the crowds of wretched ſouls 


_ {My ſoul with vaſt attention heard, 


«6 Thence diff ring ſouls, of N 3 | 


„Leu whertver rovin 
And love and ſong is all your pleaſing care: 
But we, van ſlavès of 


ee Fetter'd to minds of different moulds, 15 
C And chain d t eternal ſtrife !! $21.2 

Thus ſang the 'wond'rous Indian 2 

:ceas'd to flow : - | 


While Ganges: | 
«© Sure, then, (T:ery'd) might I but 4. 


e. That gentle nymph-that-twinn'd with OY 


I may be happy too. 8 
Some courteous angel be ce 


« Or diſtant ſeas detain ? 


4. Swift as the wheel of nature 10 


ce Id * to meet, and le fouls 
; And wear the el hain," 7 


| 4. Ws 


5 112. Song. may” 


FeR ever, Fortune! wilt thou oy 
An unrelenting foe to love, | 

And when we meet a mutual heart, 

Come in between, and bid us part? 

Bid us ſigh on from day to day, 

And wiſh, and wiſh the ſoul away, 

Till youth and 2 years are own, 

And all the li love is gone? 

But buſy, buſy Hill art thou, 

To bind the loveleſs joyleſs vow; : 


The heart from pleaſure to delude, 


To jcin the gentle to the rude.” 
For once, O Fortune ! hear my Pager 


And I abſolve thy future care; 


All other bleſſings I reſign, 


Make but the dear Amanda mine. 


is 


* 113. 5 | een 


O NIGHTINGALE ! beſt poet of the grove 


FL That plaintive ſtrain can ne'er belong to 
I gRleſt in the füll [thee, 
; 0 lend that ſtrain , ſweet Nigheingale! to oy 


fleflion of thy love : 


Tis mive, alas! tomourn my wretched fate: 

I love a maid who all iy boſom charms, 
Yet loſe my days without this lovely mate; 
Inhuman Fortune 1 7 her from my arms. 
1 You, happy birds! Nature's ſimple laws , 
Lead your ſoft lives, pom 'd by Nature's fare; 


Fancy draws; ,, 


intereſt and of pride, 
Dare not be bleſt, leſt envious to N ſhould 


* in vida, I Janguiſh for my bride: 
| O I mourn with me, ſweet bud! my hapleſs fame 


arg Sb or, Harp T0508; 


[ THERE Race abjtants of air, 

| E Whoh i 1 1 5 Nu, 

Ye ages be 7 ) 
And raiſe Woke: or "melt in in love, a 


* Zolus's Harp i is a male inſtrument which play with, Wu invented by MryOfwald 3 tes geo 
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6 What diſtant lands this Pn irs, 15 


1 


With what-ſoft woe 
Sure from the hand of ſome 


On the deep ſtrings bis hand fome 


Angelic harps, to ſooth a dying ſaint. 


Thro' heaven's high dome their | an 
„rie; 5 
Nov chaunting clear, and now they: all conſpire 


Smit . our theme; be in gour chorus * 
For till you a ceaſe "Ny 2 Muſe 


And with the ancient blend: the modern lore.” 
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3 kindly 17 
* eee No 


Who dy d of love, theſe ſweetcomplainipgs ben. 
But hark! that ſtrain was of a graver tone, 


— 


Or he the ſacred Bard 2, who ſat alone 
In the drear waſte, and wept his people” $ woes. 
Such was the ſong wy Zibu's children ſung, g 
When by ee e they mn Thad 


laint ; 
And * mach fadly Aide noted are drang 


a 
Methinks T hear the full celeſtial choir 1 
q 


To ſwell the lofty hymn from praiſe to praile. 


SE 
Let me, ye wandering Spirits of the wind! | 
Who, - wild Hey, Prot [ty you, 285 the 


{trin 
one. to Hogs, 


: 8 115. 7 ir —. 
ES, ha ouths on e 

Y You 8 mr! 7 joy that friendſh; can d 

Each realm of r of art explore, ede; 


Studious alone to learn hate er may tend 
To raiſe the genius or the heart to mend ; . 
Now pleas'd along the cloiſter d walk you rove, 
And rat the v r of the vi INE ; 
Where ſocial oft, and one, ye chuſe 
To catch the zephyr, 17 21 to court the Muſe. 
Meantime at me (while all devoid of art 

Theſe lines give back the image of my heart), | 
At me the po ' that comes or ſoon or . 
Or aims, or ſeems. to aim, the dart of fate; 
From you remote; 1 Hou. : fand, : 
Like ſome ſad ex we in a deſert 101 | 
Around friends their —— me to join, 


— od 


In mutut warmth, and mix r | Hour with No 


+ Nor gns on el 
Unknown, 1 
er nav 0 e 


mine. Fa 
On: real | pains, 2 72 2 22 j++ 5 A 

or ever blot the ine. ot my = <p * 4 
To ſickneſs ſtill, and ſtill to 17 a prey, 2 
MWealth turns from me her rot e Ob £1 


Juſt, dean what, fi n, exe 


Devotes n 55 By untimely to the tomb; 
— cer this hand againſt a brother's by 
Drug 99.6 dire, or point the murd. rous 


ni, 
Did &er this Naniderer's . \ pron 
Or madly, yiolate my Maker's ar ju 
Did e'er this heart betray a friend 
Or know a thought" fone e Jol Wel 


— — — 
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liſts oft time, know? 
My growipyg years 1 en BY TY Toh of ot uk 


* Jeremiah. 


. cet dend nes. Elegy Ie itultated iu this Httle pi piece, l he 
r is s very OY contrived, and beſpeaks a degree of 3 


N . e e ee; ns 8 9 A. 
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[Ab 1 ere 4 e ſuns af 

Would pluck tlie promiſe of: ee vernat 55 55 

Or, ere the grapes their p 

Tear the oy Fe Fn 1 — 


| impmerian pe ls, i 
y ſmite my, youthful heart, 
A victim yet wen dart . 7 
. ſtay till i my withering face, 
| Thes an the itat N, 
And to the deac 5. 
How is N 
Born in this moment; in 
„ 
Too proud to 
In vain our 


Pain is our lot, F ic 15 


Are what the wiſe would feat: to call their Has 
Health is at beſt a yain-precarious 1 

And fair- fac d youth is ever on e 

2 db; the ſtream, beſide whoſe wary bd 


ooming plant exalts his 
ing n 


7 ; Nurs d by the wave the { 


Shade all the S 
The waves the while Pede in 2 2 5 = 
And undermine the W bank below; 


Wide and mort wide the waters Nabe their way, 


Bare all the roots, and on 2 their fibres x 

Too late the plant be 955 Lo: moth pres 75 

And inks untimely, in the whelming '; 
But w Te, es life deſerve m Sg kt; 

Few will lament my loſs hene er I die. 

For thoſe, the wretched 1 defi Piſe or hate, 

I neither envy; nor regard 2 fate. —- 

For me, ,whene*er” atk con quering 


His wings around my np ie head; 


I care not, tho! this fage he ſeen, no more, 
The world will, paſz;ps-4 chearful as before; 
Bright as before the daxaf appear, 


The fs or Fe Eee vs as . 


8 m doo "PS 
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Th 175 my death. 
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©] Their praj alle would . wb ro Me qa 1 

| To them may thiſe fon lines Wy name — 
Not from the Poet, but the Friend ſincere. 93 4 
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e wraps not in 80 *P 
On | human labours. Virtue nt. 
That time s rough hand ſhall never violate.» . 
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5 Pay the kind tear, and grief of tender words 


reign , 
Of her great Conſort, provident and mild. 


Now wander'd muſfir 
Of thickeſt woods, friendly to folemn thou 
Now o'er broad lawns fair op'ning to the fuo. 
Nor midſt her rural plans diſdain'd to mix 
The uſeful arable, and waving corn 
With ſoft turf border'd, and the lowly cot, 
That half appears, in brapchung eime obſcur'd. 
Here — wells, aſſembled from the ſcenes 
Of various nature; ſuch as oft inflam'd _ 
With rapture Grecian bards, in that fair vale, 
Theſſalian Tempe, or thy favourite ſoil, 
Arcadia, erſt by awe · ſtruck 2 fille 
With wand' ring forms, the woodland Deities, 
Light Nymphs, and wanton Satyrs, faintly ſeen 
Quick glancing thro* the ſhade at cloſe of eve, 
Great Pan, and ald Silenus. Hither led 
By ſolitary grief ſhall George recall [flow'd 
Th. endearing manners, ſoft 1 that 
rom his lov'd Conſort, virtue mix'd with love, 
rudence, and mild inſinuating ſenſe : 
But chief her thoughtful breaſt of counſels deep, 
Capacious, nor unequal to the weight 
of, government. Such was the royal mind 
Of wiſe Eliza, name of lovelieſt ſound 
To Britiſh ears, and pattern fair to Kings: 
Or ſhe who rules the ſceptre of the North 
Iuſtrious, ſpreading o'er a barbarous world 
The light of arts and manners, and with arms 
Infeſts th aſtoniſn'd Sultan, hardly now 
With ſcatter d troops reſiſting; ſhe drives on 
The heavy war, and ſhakes th' Im rial Throne 
Of old Byzantium. Lateſt time ſhall found 
The praiſe of female genius. Oft ſhall George 


thro* the darkening cpth 


To Caroline, thu oft lamenting ſad :— 

_  * «© Hail, ſacred ſhade ! by me with endleſs woe 
es Still honour' d! ever in my breaſt ſhall dwell 

« Thy image, ever preſent to 7 ſoul 

Thy faithful love, in length of years mature: 

cc. O {kill'd t' enliven time, to ſoften care 

e With looks and ſmiles, and friendſhip's 

| « chearful voice] | + 
. Anxious, of Thee bereft, a ſolitude 


q 


* 


| * 


« thoughts 


| * With Gveet illuſion, Yet I not accuſe 


© Heaven's diſpenſation, Proſperous and long 
© Have been my days, and not unknown to 

„% fame SE LON [part 
6e That dwells with virtue. But tis Eu to 


| ©* The league of ancient friendſhip, to rehgn 
t, 


© The home- felt fondneſs, the ſecure delig 
„That Reaſon nouriſh'd, and fair Fame ap- 
466 prov'd.” 53 


$ 117. - The Genealogy of Ebrif,, as it is repre- 
ſented on the | Eaft Winddw of Wincheſter 
Callege Chapel. Writtan at Winton Scho, 
by Dr . LoO6wTH 8 ; . 
AT once to raiſe our rey'rence and delight, 
To elevate the mind, and pleaſe the fight, 
To Taue in virtue at th' attentive eye, | 
And waft the ſoul on wings of extacy ; 


For this the painter's art with nature vies, 


And bids the vitionary ſaint ariſe : 

Who views thgfacred forms in thought aſpires, 
Catches pure , and as he gazes, fires; 
Feels the ſame ardour to his breatt convey d, 
Is what he ſees, and emulates the ſhade. 

Thy ftrokes, great Artiſt, ſo ſublime appear, 
They check our pleaſure with an awful fear; 
While, thro' the mortal line, the God you trace, 
Author himſelf, and Heir of Jeſſe's race; 


| In raptures we admire thy bold deſign, 


And; as the ſubject, own the hand divine. 
While thro* thy work the riſing day ſhall ſtream, 
So long ſhall laſt thine honour, praiſe, and name. 
And may thy labours to the Maſe impart 
Some emanation from her ſiſter art, 

To animate the verſe, and bid it ſhine 
In colours eaſy, bright, and ſtrong, as Thine ! 
Supine on earth an awful figure lies, 

While ſofteſt ſlumbers ſeem to ſeal his eyes; 
Theh fire Heav*n's guardian care demands, 
And at his feet the watchful angel ſtands. 

The form auguſt and large, the mein divine 
Betray the“ founder of Meſſiah's line. 

Lo! from his loins the promis'd ſtem aſcends, 


Each limb productive of ſome hero ſprings, 
And blooms luxuriant with a race of kings. 
TH' eternal plant wide ſpreads its arms around, 
And with the mighty branch the myſtic top is 
crown'd, 3 
And lo! the glories of th' illuſtrious line 
At their firſt dawn with ripen'd ſplendors ſhine, 
In David all expreſs d; the 3 the great, 
The king, the hero, and the man compleat. 
Serene he ſits, and ſweeps the golden lyre, 
And hlends the prophet's with the poet's fire. 
See! with what art he ftrikes the vocal ſtrings, 


* I feel, that not the fond condoling cares 


-"*% 


v2 
we 


The God, his theme, inſpiring what he ſings! ! 
X -* 6 ag PP 6 | _®. Jeſle, | Foe” SOLD 


Hark, 


And high to Heaven its ſacred Boughs extends: 


And aint the voice in magic numt 


The baſe uſ urper 


And eloquence from every geſture flows. 


The wand'ring ark, in that 


_ flows, « or ſeems 
Oh — thine art 8 the green ſound, 
Coul 17 warm ſun, as erſt When Nemnon 
Wale u. with his rifing the vocal ſhade : 
Then might he draw th attentive angels down, 
Bending to hear the lay, fo ſweet, ſolike their own. 
On either fide the monareh 1 Ispring ſhi e, 
And ſome adorn, and ſome diſgrace their line. 
Here Ammon glories ; proud, ae lord! 
This hand ſuſtaihs 2 and that the ſword. 
Frowning and fierce, with haughty ſtrides he 
towers, 
And on 3 horrid brow defiance low'rs. 
There Abſalom the raviſh'd ſceptre ſways, 
And his ſtol'n honour all his ſhame diſplays : 
outh ! who joins in one 
The rebel ſubſet, and th* ungrateful ſon. 
Amid the royal race, ſee Nathan ſtand : 
Fervent he ſeems to ſpeak, and lift his hand ; 
His looks th* emotion of his ſoul diſcloſe, 


Such, and ſo ſtern he came, . d to bing 

Th' ungrateful mandate to t King: 

When, at his dreadful voice, UA 4 en x 

Shot Nig!” the trembling monaxch's conſcious 
cart; 


From his own lips condemn'd ; ſevere decree ! 
Had his God prov'd ſo ſtern a "Judge as He,. 
But man with frailty is ally'd by birth; 
Conſummate purity ne'er dwelt on earth: 


Thro' all the ſoul tho? virtue holds the rein, 


Beats at the heart, and ſprings in every vein : 

Yet ever from the cleareſt ſource have ran 

Some groſs alloy, ſome tincture of the man. 

But who is he—deep-muſing—in his mind, 

He ſeems to weigh, in reaſon's ſcales, mankind ; 

Fix'd contemplation holds his ſteady eyes 

I know the. ſage *, the wiſeſt of the wiſe. 

Bleſt with all man and wiſh, or prince obtain, 

Vet his great heart pronounc d ü oſe Bleſſings 
van. 

And lo! bright glittering in his ſacred hands, 

In miniature the glorious temple ſtands. 

Effulgent frame ! ſtupendous to behold! 

Gold the ſtrong valves, the roof of 17 N 
gold. | {fþrin' 


bright wright dope 
Spreads the ſtrong b; ht, aaa unconfin d! 
Above th* unutterable glory plays 
Preſence divine | and the full- a e A 121 
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| | Quick o er 


| 82 fel rbs, nor 2 3 — 7-3} 


Withou phone como ae warrior fwept the field; 
he return d. 
Kae 1 75 ons r 
bots ace ping prey dc 755 d, i 
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Te detence fo an ad 


E 


Thau. 
o mean atonement does this lapſe require ; 
BY les the Son, Yap —. forgive the Sim: 
He, f the juſt pr . — bleſs d. 
He xeign' 4, — 3'd3 
Around his throne fair — — peace 
| Smogth'd ev'ry brow; and mild in er ry face. 
As when along the burning wake he ſtray d. 
1 no * Rreams in Hubbling a 


Long op ner THe — 


The 1 — calls, th obedi jent loads pair 


| To the 235 d fields, for Joſaphat was there. 


The e wayes, m many a 


Freſh honours the revixing fields adorn, 

Aud o'er the deſert plenty her horn. 
So, from the throne his influence he ſheds, 
And bids the virtues raiſe their languid deada 
Where er he goes, attending Truth prevails, 
Oppreſſion flies, and Juſtice lifts her ſcales.” 
See, on his arm the royal eagle ſtand, 
Great type of conqueſt and fu pane 
Th' exulting bird Slioguith'd tri 
And gr oft P eee expands 
Fierce Moab's ſons prevent th impending 
Ruſh on | Ives, and fall without the pending olones 


vine 


His faith an army, and his vows à war. 

Thee too, , Pars, fates indulgent bleſt, 5 

aan un g Fler 
ill that r y Sa in 

Unclean, the 5 be de Kurt urſt invade. F 

imbs 4 venom 

And hoary lch ary the RM | 
Tranimiſſive 1 4 the pious g Son, 

The father's virtues with the father's throne. 


Lo! there he ſtands: be who the rage ſubdu'd 


Of Ammon's ſons, and drepch'd his ſword in 
blood, 


And doſt tho „Ahaz, ſcourge, dif 
With thy bal, front, E of thy race — 


But ſtern oppreſſion rends Reboam's reign ; | See the vile King his iron ſceptre bear— 
See the gay eee. ö ; roud, a d yain ! f His only praiſe de pron Heir; 
Th' imperi hy ers in his hand, 774 in whoſe ſoul the virtues all conſpire, . 
And proud rebel oa 15 mphs 1 15 n the land. he beſt good ſon, from the worſt wicked fire, 
Curs'd with corruption's ever-fruitfu if rr _ in 3 golden reigu, 
A 3 2 and a ef King. 7 ane 
305 ceptre oo! re in 7 genuine purity + {fkrines. 
Julie's A is pwn e his wars: And with preſence gilds the long · neglected 
# Solomen. + Joſaphat. _Þ Elifha« 8 Jotham. [| Hezekiah . 
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Trickle 1 luxurious throygh the Gicking ns: | 


25 


The pious hero vanquiſh'd Heay'n by pray rs. | 


Tl. 
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Ty-ftarr'd does proud Aſſyria's impious* Lord] And now at length the fated term of years” 
Bid Heav'n to-arms, and yaunt kis dreadful | The „„ TGT GOLF? BY Ob 
A ELSE OED [ throw, appears. 6 | 
His own vain threats th' inſulting King Ger- | The Heav'nly Babe the Virgin Mother bears, 12 
But breathe new courage on the gen'rous foe. And her fond looks confeſs the parent N — 
Th' avenging Angel, by divine command, The n on her breaſts e = 
The fiery ſword full-blazing in his hand, Hangs o'er his charms, and with a ſmile rveys. * 
Leant down from Heav'n: amid the ſtorm q | The Infant ſmiles, to her fond boſom preſt, * 
\ he rode, 5 ( ] And wantons, ſportive, on the mother's breaft, 7 
March'd Peſtilence before him; as he trod, A radiant glory ſpeaks him all Pirine, : orb 
Pale Deſolation bath'd his ſteps in blood. And in the Child the beams of Godhead ſhine, 21 
Thick wrap d in night, thro' the proud hoſt he paſt, But now, alas ! far other views diſcloſe "ir = 
Diſpenſing death, and drove the furious blaſt ; | The blackeſt comprehenſive ſcene of woes, The 
Nor bade deſtruction give her revels o'er, | See where man's voluntary facrifice 8 Tho 
Till the gorg'd Nun was drunk with human | Bows his meek head, and God eternal _ 4 
gore. | . I Fixt to the Croſs, his healing arms are ou 1 ST 
But what avails thee, pious Prince, in vain While copious Mercy ſtreamsfromevery | = We 
Thy ſceptre reſcu'd, and th Aſſyrian flain? | Mark the blood-drops that life exhau ting — 1 
Ev'n now the foul maintains her lateſt ſtrife, And the ſtrong pang that rends the ftub ni The 
And death's chill graſp congeals the fount of life. | As all death's tortures, with ſevere delay, Clou | The 
Yet ſee, kind Heav'n renews thy brittle thread, | Exult and riot in the nobleft prey : nes RO You 
And rolls full fifteen ſummers o'er thy head; | And can'f thou, ſtupid man, thoſe { 3 O fo 
Lo! the receding ſun repeats his way, Nor ſhare the anguiſh which He bears for Thee Ligh 
And, like thy life, prolongs the falling day. Thy ſin, for which his facred Fleſh is wing TR 
» 'Tho' nature her inverted courſe forego, Points ev*ry nail, and ſharpens ev'ry thorn * The 
The day forget to reſt, the time to flow, Canſt thou ? x le "nature ſmarts in ev ry Tin 
Vet mal Jehovah's ſervants ſtand ſecure, wound, © e eee 41 Repo 
His mercy fix d, eternal ſhall endure; And each pang eayes the ſym N 3 | Fled 
On them her ever- healing rays ſhall ſhine; Lo! the black fan, his chariot backv 5 n 2 
More mild and bright, and ſure, O ſun! than Blots qut the day, and periſhes from leav'n: Fled 
t * Earth, trembling from her entrails, bears a part, Hot! 
- At length, the long- expected Prince behold, And the rent rock upbraids man's 15 bvorn agg 
The laſt good King; in ancient days foretold, 77... Hb ena Of d 
When Bethel's altar ſpoke his future fame, The yawning grave reveals his W reh; N 
Rent to its baſe, at good Joſiah's name. And the cold clay- clad dead ſtart into life Sean Whe, 
Bleſt, happy prince! o'er whoſe lamented urn, And thou, O tomb, once mere ſhalt wi le "A Thot 
In plaintive ſong, all Judah's daughters mourn ; | Thy ſatiate jaws, and give up all thy 77 4 [p 17 Slow. 
For whom ſad Sion's ſofteſt e ae 8 groaning eartn, ſhalt heave, abſorpt 1 Or 6, 
And Jeremiah pours his ſweet melodious woes. | © flame, en de ee In Gil 
Bot now fall'n Sion, once the fair and great, As the laſt pangs convulſe — es They j With 
Sits deep in duſt, abandon'd, deſolate | | When the ſame God unſhrou ed thou 1 t ſee, e 
Bleeds her ſad heart, and ever ftream her eyes, | Wrapt in full blaze of pow'r and 'maje 2 8 pos 
And anguiſh tears her with convulſive ſighs. 1 on the clouds; whilſt, as his — 5 er oo 
The mournful captive ſpreads her hands in vain, | The bright effuſion ſtreams through all 3 Whil 
Her hands, that rankle with the ſervile chain ; =o wo the pong e rg os 58 ow, With 
ill he, reat Chief! in Heaven's inted | And yielding rocks in fiery rivers 2 
how — wants bay | 1 55 The — ed round the globe ſhall roar, (Au 5 
Leads back her children to their native clime. | And all man's arts and labour be no _ wr That 
Fair liberty revives with all her joys, _ Then ſhall the ſplendors of th enliven 9 = Imper 
And bids her envy'd walls ſecurely riſe. Sink undiſtinguiſh'd in the burning mal 5 Wk Wilt i 
And thou, great hallow'd dome, in ruin ſpread, | And O! till earth, and ſeas, and heav n 5 ayy Wher 
Again ſhall lift ſublime thy ſacred head. Ne'er may that fair creation fade away; [ j The 
But, ah! with weeping eyes, the ancients view | May winds and ftorms thoſe beauteous _ _ Imagi 
A faint reſemblance of the old in you. Still may they bloom, as permanent - Mey. Atten 
No more th' effulgent glory of thy God All the vain rage of waſting time repell, = Too 
Speaks awful anſwers from the myſtic cloud : | And his Tribunal fer, whoſe Croſs they p * The b 
No more thine altars blaze with fire divine, ſo well! ee e ee ee The c 
And Heav'n has left wn ſoli eg 15 —— 
Vet, in thy courts, hereafter ſhalt thou ſee HJ „ eee MN 
Preſence oe of the Deity, | | 82 . 4 W . 1 
The light himſelf reveal'd, the God confeſs d FAIR morn aſcends : freſh zephyrs breath 
* in Thee. | 6's # | ; > | . * 
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Blows liberal oer yon bloomy heath; 


2 0 7 
— * Pas 
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The ſeaſoning. of all good bel 


Of balmy ſmell, of healing power. 
Their ſouls in fragrant dews exale,, , 
And breathe freſh life in ev ry gale. 
Here, ſpreads a green expanſe of plains, 


Where, ſweetly-penſive,, Silence reigns: _ 


And there, at utmoſt ſtretch of eye, 
A mountain fades into the ſky; -, 


While, windin round, diffus' d and Jen Mts ; 
x 5 5 ; 64 . ere adorning arr. 


A river rolls with ſounding 75 70 

Of human art no traces near, 

I ſcem alone with nature here! cal 
Here are thy walks, O ſacred. Health ! 

The Monarch's bliſs, the Beggar's wealth; 


The ſoy'reign friend in joy or wo.. 


O Thou, moſt. courted, moſt deſpis'd 25 oo 


7 hed 


And but in'abſence duly priz'd + 
Power of the ſoft and roſy. face! 
The vivid pulſe, the vermil grace, 
The ſpirits, when, they gayelt ſhine, 
Youth, beauty, pleaſure, all are thine ! 

O ſun of life I w whoſe heavenly ray 
Lights, up, and: chears our various day, 


The turbulence of hopes and Pet. e 
The ſtorm of es the cloud of _years, G 


Till nature, with th . parting light, 8 
Repoſes late in Death's calma e 
Fled from the trophy d roofs 0 Tate, 
Abodes of ſplendid; pain and hate; 

Fled from the couch, where, in Hyect lep. 
Hot Riot would his an cep, | 
But toſſes through the midni, ht ſhade, 

Of death, of life, alike 4 

For ever fled to ſhady ce 

Where Temperance, where che Muſes dwell ; 
Thon oft art ſeen, at early dawn, | 
Slow-pacing o'er the breezy awn; 

Or on the brow of mountain high, 

In ſilence ante ear and eye, 
With ſong and proſpect which abound  , 


From, birds, and woods, and waters Owner * 


But when the ſun, cid noon-tide . 
Flames forth intolerable d Mb. 
While Heat fits fervent on the plain, 8 
With Thirſt and Languor in 9275 rt 3 
(All nature ſickening in the blaze) 


Thou, in the wild woody. _— 
That clouds, the vale with, umbrage et 
Impendent from the neighbouring ſteep, . _ 
Wilt find betimes a oe retreat, 8 
Where breathin Cher ona lade er feat. . 1 
There plung PRES vl brown, 
Imaginapy lays bim 52 e 
2 in his ai 
o every murmur o e KY 
The' 3 7 4 ow noo 2 5 


The — s of the head 22 ED 
0 . 3 in knie gale; 
Lig warbling hill, hill „the 3 4 * . N "i 
e diſtant woodman's echoi k ba, ** 
The thunder! of the' fallng Ape "a 7 
From thoug ht to Mien ht 5 ten bed,” F 
He holds Heb cork with the Dead; Dead; 


7 * 


— 
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5 Hv oh ey'd Maiden, clad in ſober pi 


n 


| 12 {kms the ſwallow o'er the wat” 


* The 01 that artleſs 2 


And Fee Envy, 


— 


Book. II. DIDACTIC, DESCRIPTI E, 
Where, ſown ſely, herb and flower, 


| Sages or Poets. See, they riſe! 1 
Hark: 9055 


Fathers and Friends of human kind! 
2. form'd the nations, or rein d. 
ith all that mends the head and heart, 


Thus muſing in the Golan: ſhade ; 

At once the ſounding breeze was laid: 7 
And Nature, by the unknown law. > 
Shook deep with reyerential awe z 2 
Dumb ſilence grew upon the hour; 


When. iſſuing from the inmoſt wood, {= 
ear d fair Freedom's, Genius good, 
reedam ! ſov'reign boon-of Hearn 
Great, Charter, with our being vg l 
For which the patriot, and the g 
Have plann'd, have bled thro! ny agel, 22 


High priyilege of human race, : 34 


Beyond a mortal monarch's grace: 


Who could. not give, who cannot chim, Tor 


What but from God immediate-camet-- 7 5 wo 
—_—_ FS. PO... OO. $7 007» * 
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By Dr. Jostyn Warkton: 


2 ſoft ee the n wood- 
| Oves; * 7 
As One bent to kiſs his prattling babes, 


Jocund he whiltles through the 5 grovest 


You lightly o'er the miſty meadows walk ; - * 
The drooping daiſies bathe in dulcet- dews; = 
And nurſe the nodding violet's tender ſtalk. 


The panting. Dryads, they in in day's fierce . 
To inmoſt bow'rs, and c ooling caverns ran; 
Return to trip in wanton ev 7 dance, 


To the deep wood the clamorous rooks repair, 


And eng the ory, Apr and freſti- 
fied ci 15 
Stout plowmen moor th werbftls on the gen. 


Nowe-'ry Paſſion/ ſleeps: DD pong 
Pride; 71 

And holy Calm ereeps oer my peaceful be . 
nger and mad ee forms at 7 5 
one Evening oft let n Fate W 
Awandering Very in thy penſ we r 1 
iſ ning to every d ote, tein, ' 
That fills with farewell fweet thy darkening * 


9 120. 


A browner night involv d the — gh, 5 


Saree: 1 


To eee eee 15 5 Et 


When Phcebus ſinks behind the gilded hills, . | 


855 Sylvan too returns, and laughing Pan. i | 


/ 
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$ 120. t. Ah Eledy. > 
By Mr. Mas0N, of Cambridge. 
F AR — her hallow'd grot, where mildly 
Hy | : 
"The pointed cryſtals fot their trembling light, 
JFrom dripping moſs where ſparkling dew-drop: 
fell, | NGA ©. 
"Where coral glow'd, where twin'd the wreathed 
Pale Iſts lay; a wiltow's lowly ſhade _ 
Spread its thin foliage o'er the fleeping maid ; 
Clos'd was her eye, and from her heaving breaſt 
In carelefs folds looſe flow'd her zonetets veſt ; 
While down her neck her vagrant treſſes flow, 
In all the awful negligence of woe; 
Her urn ſuſtain'd her arm, that ſculptur'd vaſe 
Where Vulcan's art had laviſh'd all his grace; 
Here, full with life, was heav*n-taught Science 
| ſeen, ' Rs 
Known by the laurel wreath; and mufing mein: 
There clond-crown'd Fame, here Peace ſedate 
| and bland, _. Ned [wand ; 
Swell'd the loud tramp, and wav'd the olive 
While ſolemn domes, arch'd ſhades, and viſtas 


n, 

At „Aller d diſtance eloſe the ſacred ſcene, 

On this the goddeſs caſt an anxious look, 
Then dropt a tender tear, and thus ſhe ſpoke : 
Yes, I could once with pleas'd attention trace 
The mimic charms of this prophetic vaſe; 
Then lift my head, and with enraptur'd eyes 
View on yon plain the real glories riſe. 
Yes, Iſis! oft haſt thou rejoic'd to lead 
Thy liquid treafures o'er yon fav rite mead; 
Oft haſt thou ſtopt thy pearly car to gaze, 
While ew'ry Science nurs'd it's growing bays; 
While ev'ry Youth, with fame's ſtrong impulſe 
Preſt to the goal, and at the goal untir d, ¶ fir'd, 
Snatch'd each celeſtial wreath, to bind his brow, 
The Muſes, Graces, Virtues could beſtow. 

E'en now fond Fancy leads th' ideal train, 
And ranks her troops on Mem'ry's ample plain; 
See! the firm leaders of my patriot line, 
See! Sidney, Raleigh, Hampden, Somers ſhine. 
See Hough, ſuperior to a tyrant's doom, 
Smile at the menace of the ſlave of Rome : 
Each foul whom truth could fire, or virtue move, 
Each breaſt, ſtrong panting with it's country's 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS Blown: 
. Shall gward with Cato's zeal Eritannin's laws, 
«© And ſpeak, and act, and bleed, in freedom's' 


& cauſe.” 

The Hero ſpoke; the bard aſſenting bow'd, 
The lay to Liberty and Cato flow'd; 15 
While Echo, as ſhe rov'd the vale along, ' 
Join'd the ſtrong cadence of his Roman ſong. ; 

But ah! how Stillneſs flept upon the ground, 
' How mute attention check d each riſing found ; 

; Scarce ſtole a breeze to wave the leafy ſpray, 
Scarce trill'd ſweet Philomel her ſofteſt lay, 
When Locke walk d muſing forth! een now I 
Majeſtic Wiſdom thron d upon his brow; [view 
View Candor fmile upon his modeſt cheek, 
And from his eye all Judgment's radiance break. 
Twas here the ſage his manly zeal expreft, 
Here ftript vain falſhood of her r gaudy veſt ; 
Here Truth's collected beams firſt fill'd his mind, 
Ere long to burſt in bleſſings on mankind ; 
Erelong to ſhew to reaſon's purged eye, 

That Nature's firſt beſt gift was Liberty.“ 
Proud of this wond'rous fon, ſublime 1 ſtood, 


(While louder ſurges fwell'd my rapid flood) 
| Then vain as Niobe, exulting Es, . 


Iliſſus ! roll thy fam'd Athenian tide; 
'Tho' Plato's eps oft mark'd thy neighb'ring 
lade, 333 


Tho” fair Lyerum gent it's awful ſnade, 


Tho' ev'ry Academic green impreſt 


It's image full on thy reflecting breaſt, 

Yet my pure ſtream ſhall boaft as proud a name, 
And Britain's Iſis flow with Attic fame. 
Alas ! how chang'd! where now that Attie 
„ | 9 

See! Gothic Licence rage o er all my coaſt; 
See! Hydra Faction ſpread it's impious reign, 
Poiſon each breaſt, and madden ev ry brane | 
Hencefrontleis crouds, that not content to fright 
The bluſhing Cynthia from her throne of night, 
Blaſt the fair face of day; and madly bold, 
To Freedom's foes infernal orgies hold ; 
To Freedom's foes, ah! ſte the goblet crown'd, 
Hear plaufive ſhouts to Freedom's foes reſound; 
The horrid notes my refluent waters daunt, 


Learning, that once to all diffus'd her beam, 
Now ſheds, by ſtealth, a partial private gleam, 


All that to Albion gave their heart or head, [love, In ſome lone cloiſter's melancholy ſhade, 


That wiſcly counſel'd, or that bravely bled, . 
All, all appear; on me they grateful ſmile, 
The well-earn'd prize of every virtuous toil = 
To me with filialreverence they bring, (ſpring. 
And hang freſh trophies o'er my honour'd 
Ah! Iremember well yon beechen prays. 
There Addiſon firſt tun'd his poliſh'd lay; 
Tas there great Cato's form firſt met his eye, 
In ali the pomp of free-born majeſty; ſ[awe, 
« My ſon,” hecry'd, «© obſerve this mein with 
« In ſolemn lines the ſtrong reſemblance draw; 
« The piercing notes ſhall ſtrike each Britiſh ear; 
« Each Britiſh eye ſhall drop the patriot tear! 
44 And rous d to- glory by the nervous ſtrain, | 
« Each Youth ſhall ſpurn at flav'ry's. abje&t 
6 reignz a | 


- 


| Deſpis'd, inſulted by 


Where'a firm few r her ſickly head, 

e harb'rous train, plain, 
Who ſcour like Thracia's moon- ſtruck lic th | 
Sworn foes like them to all the Muſe approves, 
All Phcebus favours, or Minerva loves. ſrear, 
Are theſe the ſons, my foſt'ring breaſt muſt 


| Grac'd with my name, and nurtur d by my care? 


Mult theſe go forth from my maternal hand 
To deal their inſults thro* a peaceful land; 


gt 2 | 
That 4 Iſis taught Rebellion to her Sons ?” 
Forbid it, Heaven! and let my riſing waves 


In England's cauſe their patriot flgods employ, 


As Xanthus detug'd in the caufe of Troy.” ; 5 
ER 3 *. | 5 8 


The Echoes groan, the Dryads quit their hauntz 


And boaſt, while Freedom bleeds, and Virtue 


Indignant ſwell, and whelm the recreant ſlaves! 


Still 1 
_ boaf 

0 pow 
To — 
What th 
Has hung 
What thi 
Soft as n 
Vet ſtroy 


o tear t 


Ts this deny'd ; then point ſome ſteret way _ 
Where far, foo hence theſe guiltlefs ſtreams m 
"any. ME Hg {ſpreads 
Some unknown channel lend, where Nature 
Inglorious vales, and unfrequented meads, 
There, wherea hind ſcarce tunes his ruſtic ſtrain, 
Where ſcatce a pilgrim treads the pathleſs plain, 
Content I'll rt Bb that e'er my tide 
Saw yon majeftic ſtruttures crown its fide; 
Forget, that e er my rapt attention hung 
Or on the 2 e the Poet's tongue; 
Calm and refign'd my humbler lot embrace, 
And, pleas'd, prefer oblivion to diſgrace. 


6 121, The Triumph of tis: Occafraned by 
the foregoing Poem. 
By Mr. TroMas WARTON, of Oxford. 
id mibi neſcio quart, proprio cum Tybride, Romam 
— in . le 2 Parentes, ; 
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| Miſgaidz youth ! with rude oneletfie rage 


To bfor the beauties of thy whiter page; 

A rage that ſullies e en try guiltieſs ay, 
And blaſts the vernal bloom of half thy bays. 
Let Granta boaſt the patrons of her name, 
Each pompous fool of fortune and of fame: 
Still of preferment let Her thine the queen, 
Prolific parent of each bowing deann 
Be her's each prelate of the pamper' d cheek, - 
Each courtly chaplain, ſanctified and fleek ; 
Still let the drones of her exhauſtleſs hive 


on fat pluralities fapinely thrive:: 


f 


Still let her ſenates titled ſlaves revere, 
{ Nor dare to know the patriot from the per; 
For tinſel'd courts their favrel'd mount 8 

In ſtars and ſtrings ſuperlatively wiſe 

No longer charm d by virtue's golden lyre, 
{ Who fung of old amid th. Aonian choirs = 

Where Cam, flow winding thro* the breezy reeds, 
Wich kindly wave his groves of laurel feeds. 


Hanc urbem inſano nullus gui marte petivit |. "Fin ours, my ſon to deal che ſacred bay, FE 
Letatus u n. Wee mi fedew — tee Honour ali, aud filticepointe the way g 
Defituunt.——— SLAVDIANG To wear the well-earn' d wreath which 

ON cloſing flow'rs when genial gales diffuſe | brings FE OE i 


The fragrant tribute of refreſhing dews; 
When chaunts the milk-maid at her balmy pail 
And weary reapers whiſtle' o'er the vale ; | 
Charm'd by the murmurs of the rung ſhade, 
O'er Iſis willow-tringed banks I ſtray d: 
And calmly muſing thro” the twilight way, 

In penſive mood I fram'd the Doric lay. | 
When lo! from B clouds, a golden gleam 
Pour'd ſudden ſplendors oer the ſhadowy 
ſtream ; | Fe | 
And from the wave aroſe it's guardian queen, 
Known by her ſweeping ſtole of gloſſy green; 
While in the coral crown that bound her brow 
Was wove the Delphic laurel's verdant bough. 
As the ſmooth Girfacs of the dimply flood, 
The filver flipper'd Ifis lightly trod; 
From her loole hair thedropping dew ſhepreſs'd, 
And thus mine ear in accents mild addreſs'd: 
No more, my ſon, the rural reed em 
Nor trill the trifling ſtrain of empty joy ; 
No more thy love - reſounding ſonnets ſuit 
To notes of paſtoral pipe or oaten flute, 
For hark! high-thron'd on yon majeſtic walls, 
To the dear Muſe afflicted Freedom calls: 
When Freedom calls, and Oxford hids thee ſing, 
Why ſtays thy hand to ſtrike the ſounding ſtring? 
While thus, in Freedom's and in Phœbus' ſpite, 
The venal ſons of ſlaviſh Cam unite; [creſt,. 
To ſhake yon tow'rs, when” Malice rears her 
Shall all my ſons in lence idly reſt? [cauſfe; 
Still ſing, O Cam, your fav'rite Freedom's 
Still boaſt of Freedom, while you break her laws: 
To pow'r your fongs of gratulation pay, 
To courts addreſs felt flattery's ſoothing lay. 
What tho' your gentle "Maſon's plaintive verſe 
Has hung with ſweeteſt wreaths Muſæus hearſe; 
What tho* your vaunted bard's ingenuous woe, 
Soft as my ſtream, in tuneful numbers flow? 
Yet ſtrove his Muſe, by fame or envy led, 


Joy, | ; 


'3 ' 
And ſnatch a gift beyond the reach of kings. 
* and ſcorn d by courts, yon 
| wer | 2 get” 3 8 
Still nor enjoys, nor aſks, the ſmile of pow'e. . 
:Tho* wakeful Vengeance watch my | 
Tho Perſecution wave her iron wing, Iſpring, 
And o' er yon ſpiry temples, as ſhe flies, ALY 
.<© Theſe deſtin d ſeats be mine, exulting cries; 
On Iſis ſtill each gift of fortune waits, 
Still peace and plenty deck my beauteous gates. 
See Science walks with freſheſt chaplets crown d 
With ſongs of joy my feſtive groves reſound; 
My Mule divine ftill keeps her wonted ſtate, 
The front erect, and high majeſtic gait; 
Green as of old, each oliv'd portal ſmiles, 
And ill the Graces build my Parian piles: 
My Gothic ſpires in ancient grandeur riſe, - 
And dare with wonted pride to ruſh into the ſkits, 
Ah, ſhould'ſt thou fall (forbid it heav'nly 
f powers) 5 | 
| Daſh*d into duſt with all thy cloud-capt tow'rz; 
Who but would mourn to Britiſh virtue dear, 
What patriot could refuſe the manly tear 
What Britiſh Marius could refrain to weep * 
O er mighty Carthage fall'n, x proſtrate heap! - 
: * F'en late, when Radcliffe's delegated train 
Auſpicious ſhone in Ifis' happy plain: 0 
When yon proud * dome, file Learning's am-. 
plüKkeſt ſhrine, CRY 
Beneath its Attic roofs receiy'd the Nine; 
Mute was the voice of joy and loud applauſe, 
To Radcliffe due, and Ifis* horiour'd cauſe ? * 
What free-born crouds adorn'd the feſtive day, 
Nor blufti'd to wear my e bay 1 
How each brave breaſt with honeft ardors heav'd, 
When Sheldon's fane the patriot band receiv d; 
While, as we loudly hail'd the choſen few, 
Rome's awful ſenate ruſh*d upon our view! 
O may the day in lateſt annals ſhine, 


To tear the laurtts from a ſiſter's head ?— | 
3 1 E 
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That made a Beaufort, and an Harley mines 
That 
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That bade them leave the loftier ſcene awhile, . 


The pomp of guiltleſs ſtate, the patriot toil,  - 


For bleeding Albion's aid the ſage deſign, 

To hold ſhort dalliance with the tuneful Nine. 
Then Muſic left her golden ſphere on high, 
And bore each ſtrain of triumph from the ſky; 
Swell d the full ſong, and to my chiefs around 
Pour'd the full Pæans of mellifluous ſound. 
My Naiads blythe the floating accents caught, 
And liſt ning danc'd-beneath their pearly grot : 
In gentler lies play'd my wanton wave, 
And all my reeds their ſofteſt whiſpers gave; 
Eachlay with brighter Av adorn'd my bow'rs, 
And breath'd afreſher fragrance on my flow'rs. 
But lo! at once the ſwelling concerts ceaſe, 
And crouded theatres are huſh'd in peace. 
See, on yon ſage how all attentive ſtand, * - 
To catch his darting eye, and waving hand. 
Hark! he begins, with all a Tully's art 
To pour the dictates of a Cato's heart. [ſpire, 
Skill to pronounce what nobleſt thoughts in- 
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Ye temples dim, where pious du | "I 
Her hp hymns of der eee WEE, 
Lo! your lov'd Iſis, from the bord'ribg e | 
With all a mother's fondneſs bids you hail !.., 
Hail, Oxford, hail! of all that's good and great, 
Of all that's fair, the guardian and the ſeat; 
Nurſe of each brave purſuit, each generous aim, 
By truth exalted to the throne of Kane! ; | 
Like Greece in ſcience and in liberty, 
As Athens learn'd, as Lacedzmon free! + 
Ev'n now, confels'd to my adoring eyes, 
In awful ranks thy ſacred ſons ariſe 5 _ 
With ev'ry various flower their temples wreath'd, 
That in thy gardens green its fragrance breath'd, 
Tuning to knightly tale his Britiſh reeds, 
Thy crouding bards immortal Chaucer leads: 
His hoary head o'erlooks the gazing choir, 


And beams on all around celeſtial fire: 
| With grocyful ſtep ſee Addiſon advance, 


The ſweetelt child of Attic elegance: 
To all, but his belov'd embrace deny d, 


He blends the ſpeaker's with the patriot's fire; | See Locke leads Reaſon, his majeſtic bride : 


Bold to conceive, nor tim'rous to conceal, 
What Britons dare to think, he dares to tell. 
"Tis his alike the ear and eye to charm, | 


To win with action, and with ſenſe to warm 


Untaught in flow ry diction to diſpenſe 
The — ſounds of ſweet impertinence; 
In frowns or ſmiles he gains an equal prize, 
Nor meanly fears to fall, nor creeps to riſe. 
Bids happier days to Albion be reſtor d, 
Bids ancient Juſtice rear her radiant ſword 
From me, as from my country, wins applauſe, 
And makes an Oxford's a Britannia's cauſe. 
Wdile arms like theſe my ſteadfaſt ſages wield, 
While mine is Truth's impenetrable ſhield; 
Say, ſhall the Puny Champion fondly dare 


To wage, with force like this, ſcholaſtic war?. 


Still yainly ſcribble on with pert pretence, 
With all the rage of pedant unpoten&? ? 

Say, ſhall I foſter this domeſtic peſt, Ws 
This parricide that wounds a mother's breaſt ? . 
Thus in the ſtately ſhip that long has bore 
Britain's vi&orious croſs from ſhore to ſhore, 
By chance, beneath her cloſe ſequeſter' d cells, 
Some low - born worm, a lurking miſchief dwells; 


Eats his blind way, and ſaps with ſecret toil . | W 
I Still blazes, unextin 


The deep foundations of the wat'ry pile. 
In vain the foreſt lent its ſtatelieſt pride, 
Rear'd her tall maſt, and fram'd her knotty ſide; 
In vain the thunder's martial rage ſhe ſtood, 
With each fierce conflict of the ſtormy flood; 
More ſure the reptile's little arts devour, 
Than waves, or wars, or Eurus' wint'ry pow'r. 
Ye venerable bow'rs, FE ſeats ſublime, 
Clad in the moſſy veſt of fleeting time; _ 
Ve ſtately piles of old Munificence, 
At once the pride of Learning, and defence, 
Where ancient Piety, a matron hoar, | 
Still ſeems to keep the hoſpitable door; 


| Ye cloiſters pale, that lengthening to the light, 


Still ſtep by ſtep to muſings mild invite; [caught 
Ye bigh-arch'd walks, where oft the bard 
The glowing ſentiment, the lofty thought; 


4 


All who beneath 


; | And fix'd her cradle on my frien 
* Alfred, Regis Romani. V. Virg. Eu. 6. 


— . —_ treads the field, 
ith godlike arm upreats his heav*nly ſhield. 
| the ſhades of 3865 ce 
n plann'd the labours of domeſtic eaſe; 

Who e truth, or with perſuaſion 


- 


» 


mov'd; 


Who told the pow'rs of reaſon, or refin'd, . 
All, all that ſtrengthen'd or adorn'd the mind: 
Each prieſt of health, whomux'd the balmy bowl, 
To rear frail man, and ftay the fleeting ſoul ; 
All croud around, and echoing to the ſky, 
Hail. Oxford, hail! with filial tranſport cry. 
And ſee yon ſolemn band! with virtuous aim, 


- | Twas theirs in thought the glorious deed to 


frame: 5 
With pious plans each muſing feature glows, 
And well- weigh d counſels mark their meaning 

„ y ß | 
« Lo! theſe the leaders of thy patriot line,” 


| Hampden, and Hooker, Hyde, and Sidney ſhine; 


Theſe _ thy ſource the fires of freedom 
caught: 
How well thy ſons by their example taught 
While in each breaft th* hereditary fame 
th'd and the ſame! 
Nor all the toils of thoughtful peace engage, 
*Tis thine to form the hero as the ſage. 
I ſee the ſable-ſuited prince advance ¶ France, 
With lilies nd, the ſpoils of bleeding 
Edward the Muſes in yon hallow'd ſhade 
Bound on his tender thigh the martial blade: 
Bade him the fteel for Britiſh fre:dom draw, 
And Oxford taught the deeds that Creſſy ſaw. 
And ſee, great father of the laureat band, 


The * Britiſh King before me ſeems to ſtand. 


He by my plenty-crowned ſcenes beguil d, 
And 3 influence of my ſeaſons mild, 
Hither of yore (forlorn, forgotten maid) 
The Muſe in prattling infancy convey d; 
From Gothic rage the helpleſs 4 1 ore, 

N. 


2 


8 o 
Who ſooth'd with humbers, or with ſenſe im- 


Soon 


While c 
Enjoy ſ 
No wan 
But, chi 
With ti: 
And pla 
Nor blu! 
Or range 
If late at 
I meet a 


Under m 
And not 


What 0) 
And claſ 
Or, lull' 
Secure an 
P if the 
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And witt 
car how 
What jo 
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And teact 


Thus plea 
I flew: k 
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grew the maid beneath his f „ with what I am, not what I ſeems... - | 
Son poured ber — Wrexkgea' ayfal 4 T0 


Content 
4 T live for Delia, and myſelf alone. 
Ah, fooliſh man ! who thus, of her | 
Tho' rude tts? down, and humble the retreat,” enden man! whs tas, of er pſi , 
Where firſt his pious care ordain'd her ſeat, | And if his outwapt ſpoke him ble, | 
Lo! now en a Hae mn ac v9 ho Not heed the fickneſs of his conſcious minds | 
And prou to heav'n her hun "IS. 2 
fie fre 's and Britannia's cauſe With her I ſcorn ele breath of 
Adorn d with manners, and advanc'd with laws; | Nor 5u wer ineſs that 8 our own. 
He bade relenttheBriton's ſavage heart, * ay 7 —_ might e 
And form d his ſoul to ſocial ſcenes of art, ut here, I know alone. 


Wiſeſt and beſt of kings i with raviſh'd gaze” ' 8 „in wiſdom, as in wit, divine, g 
Elate, the 1 A n he ſurveys: - I May ile, and plead Britannia eee, 
Joyful he ſmiles to find, that not in rain | With ſteady rein his enger wit 


He plarin'd the rudiments of Learning s reign: While manly ſenſe the deep attention draws « | 


Himſelf he marks in each ingenuous breaſt, | ; 
With all the founder in the race exprett : 0 Laney ef 1 . 1 5 
With rapture views fair Freedom ſlill ſurvive > 2 has 2 my tender bas, 


In yon bright domes (ill-fated fugitive 

(Sach com ti when the goddeſs pour'd beam 0 tting in his friendly ſhade ji 
Unſullied on his ancient diadem) | ſhall come, and grace his curl rind, 
Well-pleas'd that in his own Pierian ſeat Delia | wonder at her noble gueſt, 


She plumes her wings, and reſts her weary float 4 ; With bluſhing awe the riper fruit commend,” | : : Y 
That here at laſt ſhe takes her fav rite ſtand, - | And for her huſband's Patron cull the bet is þ 
66 Here drigns to heren ſhe kae th lad.” Her's be the care of all my little train, | 
— — | While 1 with tender _ * , . 
TEA: Me The favourite ſubject of her gentle reign, 
$122. A Love Elegy. | HAMMOND. | By love alone diſtinguiſfi d fem the ret 


ET others boaſt their heaps of ſhining gold 5 her I' Il yoke my oxen to the plough, 
L And view their fields with waving plenty | In gloomy foreſts ad my lonely Rock, Ie 
_ crown'd; _* For her agoat-herdclimbthe mountain's . 
Whom nei ghbouring foes in conſtant terror hold, And ſleep extended on the naked rock. 5 
And trumpets break their llumbers, ney er bound. Ahl what avails to preſs the i 


While calmly poor, I trifle life away  _ | Andfar from her 'midſttaſteleſs 

Enjoy ſweet leiſure by my chearful fi, By marble fountains lay the ve head, 

No wanton hope 7 quiet ſhall betray, And, while they murmur, ſtrive in vainto ſep 7 | 
But, cheaply bleſs*d, I'll ſcorn each Wia defire. Delia alone, gan pleaſe, and never tire, 

With timely care Pll ſow my little field, Exceed the int of thought in true delight, 
And plant my orchard with ĩt's maſter's hand, | With her enjoyment — 5 new deſire, 


— bluſh 5 2 — hay, 2 7 wield, And equal rapture glows thro every night. 3 
r range eaves along nny land. | Beauty and tb ale in her nee 1 


If late at duſk, while. careleſsly I roam, e o ehem the fancy, and to fix the mind: 
I meet a ſtrdllin kid, or bleating lamb, In her, my wife, my mittreſs, and m Ten 
wy Under my arm III bring the wand'rer home, | I taſte the joys of ſenſe and reaſon vin d. 


And not à little ehide it's thoughtleſs dam, Do her I'l gage Shen others lowes um -4 
Io What joy, to hear the-tempeſt bowl in vain, | And, dying, er +> 


FRI 


age, ee Le eee | Thou weep Iready, as I were no more, 
Or, lull'd to ſlumber by the bein __ Norden thy that pentlsbreaſtthethought withſtand. | 
rance, Secure and happy ſink . pprnatng lohn! when I die my lateſt moments, 1 af, 
eding Or if the ſun in flaming Leo ri Nor let thy grief with ſharper 9 
le By thady rivers indoleatly firay, I Wound not thy checks, nor hurt that flowing J 
ade: And with my Delta walls RA de by: pe Thane. 7. 
7 * Hear how they murmur, as 17 e away! Tho' I am dead, my foul ſhall love thee fill, 3 
q 4, What joy to wind along the cool retreat, © © | Oh quit the room, oh quit the deathful bed, 
9 To ſtop and gaze on Delia as I g | Or thou wilt die, fo tender is thy heart! 
E Fin mingle ſweet diſcourſe with kifſes 7 Bk O leave me, Delia! er: thou ſee me dead, {part. 
675 nd teach my lovely ſcholar all I Kno-! Theſe weeping friends will do ty mourfnful 
| Thus plexv'd ar heart, and not with fancy's | Let them, extended on the decent bier, 
L 79 5 In ſilen ent kappineſs I reſt unknown | Laream, FG 
'Cy 8 
res - a e e e —— Ad Capitolia ducit e e * 


N nunc, che r aaatatc horrida dumis, 


5583 


Threꝰ all the village ſpread the tender tear, 
Whilepitying maidsour wond'rous loves relate. 


123. On the Death of Frederic Prince of 
Wales. Written at Paris, by David Lok p 


ViscOUNT STORMONT, of Chrift Churchy | 


Oxon. 
LITIIE I whilom deem'd my artleſs zeal 
Should woo the Britiſh Muſe in foreign 
To ſtrains of bitter argument, and teach [land 
The mimic Nymph, that haunts the winding 
-00zy current of Pariſian Seine, {verge 
To ſyllable new ſounds in accents ſtrange. 
But fad occaſion calls: who now forbears 
The laſt kind office? who but conſecrates 
His off "ring at the ſhrine of fair Renown 
To gracious Frederic rais d; tha' but compos'd 
Of — flow rets, whoſe neglected hucs 
Chequer the lonely hedge, or mountain ſlope? 
Where are thoſe hopes, where fled th' illu- 
ſive ſcenes : bark 
That forgeful fancy plann'd, what time the 
Stemm'd the ſalt wave from Albion's chalky 
Then filial Piety and parting Love [bourn? 
Pour'd the fond pray'r; © Farewell, yeleſs'ning 
ce cliffs, | | 
Fairer te me, than aught in fabled ſo 
Or myſtic record told of fhores Atlantic! 
. Favour d of Heav'n, farewell! imperial iſle, 
Native to nobleſt wits and beſt approv'd _ 
« Tn manly ſcience, and advent rous deed ! 
«« Celeftial Freedom, by rude hand eftrang'd 


From regions once frequented, with Thee | 


07 766: bee: f 5 #4 

« Her ſteadfaſt tation, faſt beſide the throne 

* Of. ſcepter d rule, and there her ſtate 

«© maintains - | 

In ſocial concord, and harmonious love. 

« Theſe bleſſings ſtill be thine, nor meddling 
4 fiend : 3 

1 Stir in your buſy ſtreets foul Faction's roar; 

« Still thrive your growing works, and gales 

„ propitious | * 


« Viſit your ſons who ride the wat' ry waſte; 


« And ſtill be heard from forth your gladſoume | 


. 
9 Shrill tabor-pipes, and ev* ceful ſound. 
© Nor vain — 9 the gol- 
den ſcale | [way. 
&« With ſteady prudence holds, and temp'rate 
« Andwhen his courfe of earthly honours run, 
„With lenient hand ſhall F Werte ſooth your 
% Rich in each princely quality, mature [care, 
In years, and happieſt in nuptial choice. 
6 Thence too ariſe new hopes, a playful troop 
« Circles his hearth, ſweet pledges of that bed, 
„ Which Faith, and Joy, and thouſand Vir 
„& tues guard. e 
His be the care t inform their ductile minds 
c With worthieſt thoughts, and point the 
« w 1 © 5 £928 OY 
«© How often ſhall he hear with freſh delight 
« 'Their earneſt tales, or watch their riſinig 
Lf 
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«© With timorous attention; then ſhall tell 
Of juſtice, fortitude, and public weal; 

cc And oft the while each rigid precept ſmooth 
« With winning tokens of parental love l 


Of ME hope explor'd, while my ftrain'd 


„„ 
Parke her fading hills, till wrapt in miſt 
They gently funk beneath the ſwelling tide. 
Nor ſlept thoſe thoughts, whene'er in other 
clunes | : a 
I mark d the cruel waſte of foul oppreſſion, 
Saw nobleſt ſpirits, and goodlieſt faculties, 
To vaſlalage and loathſome ſervice bound. 
Then conſcious preference roſe ; then north. 
| My eye, to gratulate my natal ſoil. [wardturn'd 
How have I chid with froward eagerneſs 
Each veering blaſt, that from my hand withheld 
The well known characters of ſome loy'd 
friend, N 8 
Thoꝰ diſtant, not unmindful! Still I learn'd, 
Delighted, what each patriot plan devis'd 
Of arts, or glory, or diffuſive commerce. 
— ore its anagram ane tale Ea ; 
lighteſt import. But oh! heavy change,” 
What — ara naw? Diſtracted . 
Of RET ſorrow, ſolemn ſad accounts; 
How fair Auguſta watch'd the weary night, 
Tending the bed of anguiſh how great George 
Wept with his infant progeny around; 
How heav'd the orphan's and the widow's figh, 
That follow'd Frederic to the filent tomb. 
| For well was Frederic lov'd, and well de- 
ſervy'd : DTS. 7 
His voice was ever ſweet, and on his ſteps 
Attended ever the alluring grace 
Of gentle lowlineſs and ſocial zeal. 
| Him ſhall remember oft the labour'd hind, 
| Relating to his mates each caſual at 
Of courteous bounty. Him th' artificer, 
Phying the varied woof in ſullen ſadneſs, 
Tho' wont to carrol many a ditty ſweet. 
Soon too the mariner, who many moons 
Has counted, beating ſtill the foamy ſurge, 
And treads at laſt the wiſh'd-for beach, ſhall 
ſtand | 
Appall'd at the ſad tale, and ſoon ſhail ſteal. 
Down his rough cheek th' involuntary, tear. 
Be this our ſolace yet, all is not dead; 
The bright memorial lives : for his example 
Shall Hymen trim his torch, domeſtic praiſe 
Be countenanc'd, and virtue. fairer ſne-w. 
In age ſucceeding, when another George, 
To ratify ſome weighty ordinance 
Of Britain's peers conven'd, ſhall paſs beſide 
Thoſe hallow'd fpires, whofe gloomy vault 
encloſe, _. mah 75 
Shrouded in ſleep, pale rows of ſcepter d king 
Oft to his ſenſe the ſweet paternal voice 
And long-remeniber'd features ſhall return; n 
Then ſhall his generous breaſt be new inflam 
To acts of higheſt worth, and higheſt fame. 
Theſe plaintive ſtrains, from Albion lat 
- I lonely meditate at even · tide; [aways 


« paſſions : 


Nor {ill'd nor ſtudidus of the raptur'd la) 3 4 


Thus my o'erweening heart the ſecret ſtores 


& 124. Ode on the Approach of Summer. By 
a Gentleman formerly-of the Univerſity. of 


Thy brows in many a murky cloud, 


That on a ravenous tiger rides, 


Boox,Ils DIDACTIC,' DESCRIPAIVE, &. 
| Where a tall citron's.ſhade imbroywn'd - * 


But till rememb ring oft the magic ſounds, _ 
Well-meaſur'd to the chime of Porian lute, 4 
Or paſtral ſtop, which erſt I lov'd to hear. 
On Ifis' broider*d mead, where dips by fits 
The ſtooping oſier in her haſty. ſtream. [fam'd 
Hail, Wolſey's ſpacious dome! hail, ever 


For faithful nurture, and truth's ſacred lore, 


Much honour'd parent! You my duteous zeal 
Accept, if haply in thy laureat wreath  _. 
You deign to interweave this humble ſong. 


Aberdeen. 


Te dea, te fugiunt venti, te nubila cœli, 5 
Adventumque tuum; tibi ſuaveis dædala tellus 
Sub mittit floresz tibi rident æguora punti z 
Placatumgue nitet diſſuſo lumine celum. 

; | Locxzrius. 


HEN CE, iron. ſcepter d Winter, haſte 
L To bleak Siberian waſte! © 
Haſte to thy polar ſolitude; 855 
Mid cataracts of ice, [ments rude, 
Whoſe torrents dumb are ſtretch'd in frag- 
From many an airy precipice, 2 
Where, ever beat by fleety ſhow'rs, 
Thy gloomy Gothic caſtle tow'rs; 
Amid whoſe howling iles and halls, 
Where no gay ſun-beam paints the walls 
On ebon throne thou loy'ſt to ſhroud 


E'en now, before the vernal heat, - 
Sullen I fee thy train retreat; 
Thy ruthleſs hoſt ſtern Eurus guides, 


Dim-tigur'd on whoſe robe are ſhewn 

Shipwrecks, and villages o'erthrown nm: 

Grim Auſter, dropping all with dew, 

In mantle clad of watchet hue: - 

And Cold, like Zemblan ſavage ſeen, 

Still threat*ning with his arrows keen yz 

And next, in 155 coat, emboſt 

With icicles, his brother Froſt. KN 
Winter, farewell! thy foreſts hoar 

Thy frozen floods deli ht no more; 

Farewell the fields, ſo bare and wild ! 

But come, thou roſe-cheek'd cherub mild, 

Sweeteſt Summer! haſte thee here, -, 

Once more to crown the gladden d year. 

Thee April blythe, as long of yore, 

Bermuda's lawns he froſick'd o'er, 

With muſkie nectar- trickling wing 

(In the new world's firſt dawning ſpring,) | 

To gather balm of choiceſt ders, 

And patterns fair of various hues,, _ 

With which to paint, in changeful dye, . 

The youthful earth's embroidery 3 * GS 

To cull the eſſence of rich ſmellss 

In which to dip his new- born bell 

Thee, as he cimmm'd with pinions fleet, 


| 


[ 


Near the ruſh'd marge of Cherwell's flood 1 | ; 


Reſts him at a ſhady 


The ſoft lap of the fragrant ground. 
| There on an N 4 | 


Thee with rare nect'rine fruit he fed 3 | ' . 


Till ſoon beneath his forming care, 7785 
You hloom'd a goddeſs debonna ; 
And then he gave the blefled iſſem 
Aye to be ſway d beneath thy ſmile; 
There plac'd thy green and graſſy ſhrine, 
With myrtle bower'd and jgflamine: 
And to thy care the talk aſſign . 
With quickening hand, and nurture kind, 
His roſeate 1 he E 
Till Autumn's mellowing reign appear. _ 

Hait thee, nymph! and 1 — 3 | 
With thee lead a buxom band; + 
Bring fantaſtic-footed Joy, 
With Sport, that yellow-treſſed boyz 
Leiſure, that through the balmy ſky „ 
Chaſes a crimſon butterfly... | 
Bring Health, that loves 1n early dawn. 
To meet the milk-maid on the lawn; | 
Bring Pleaſure, rural nymph; and Peace, 
Meek cottage-loving ſhepherdeſs!  —- 
And that ſweet Enpling, Zephyr, bring, 
Light, and for ever on the wing. 
Bring = dear Muſe, that loves to lean 
On nver+margins, moſſy green. 
But who is ſhe, that bears thy train, 
Pacing light the velvet plain? YER: 
The pale pink binds her auburn hair, 
Her treſſes flow with paſtoral air; 
'Tis May, the Grace confeſt ſhe ſtands 
By branch of hawthorn in her hands 4 
Lo! near her trip the lightſome Dews, | 


| Their wings all ting'd/in Iris-hues; + 


With whom the pow'rs of Flora play, + * 
And paint with panſies all the way. | 
| of when thy ſeaſon, ſweeteſt Queen, 
Has dreſt the groves.in i FE? bo 
eld 


When in each fair and fertile 
| Beauty begins her bow r to build 
While Evening, veil'd in ſhadows brown, 


* 


o 
— — * 


Puts her matron-mantle nun, 

| And miſts in ſpreading ſteams convey 

| More freſh the fumes of new-ſhorn..hay ; | 
| Then, Goddeſs, guide my pilgrim feet © ' Þ 


Contemplation hoar to meet, , : | 
As ſlow he winds in muſeful mood, "i 


Or o'er old Ayon's magic edge, 8 
Whence Shakeſpeare.cull'd the ſpiky ſedge, 
All playful yet, in years unripe, i 
To frame a ſhrill and ſimple pipe. 
There thro* the duſk but dimly ſeen, 
Sweet ev ning objects intervene: 
His wattled cotes the ſhepherd bets 
Beneath her elm the.milk-maid chaunts. 


The wcodman, oi home, awhile - 
e 


Nor wants there fragrance to diſpenſe 
Refreſhment,o'er my ſoothed; ſenſe; 


t. 


Nor N woodbines balmy bloom, 


He found, an infant, ſmiling ſweet; 


— 


| 


A 


Nor gr⸗ beſprent, to breathe perfumes 1 


26⁰ 


Nor lurking wild thyme's ſpicy ſweet 
To bathe n dew my roving feet: 


Nor wants there pote of Philomel, 
Nor ſound of diſtant-tinkling bell: 


Nor lowings faint of herds remote, 


Nor mattiff 's bark from boſom' d cot: 


Ruſtle the breezes lightly borne, 

Or deep - embattel'd ears of corn "I 
Round ancient elm, with humming noiſe, 
Full loud the chafſer- ſwarms rejoice, 
Meantime a thouſand dies inveſt 

The ruby chambers of the Weſt ! 


That all aſlant the village tow'r 


A mild reflected radiance pour, 


While, with the level-ſtreaming rays 

Far ſeen its arched windows blaze : | 

And the tall grove's green top is dight * 

In ruſſet tints, and gleams of light: 

So that the gay ſcene by degrees 

Bathes my blythe heart in extaſſes; 

And Fancy to my raviſh'd ſight 

Pourtrays her kindred viſions bright. 

At length the parting light ſubdues 

My ſoften'd ſoul to calmer views, 

And fainter ſhapes of penſive joy, 

As twilight dawns, my mind employ : 

Till from the path I fondly ſtray 

In muſing lapt, nor heed the way; 

Wandering thro? the landſeape itil}, 

Till Melancholy has her fill; 

And on each moſs-wove border damp 

The giow-worm hangs his fairy lamp. 
But when the ſun, at noon-tide hour, 

Sits throned in his higheſt tow'r; . 

Me, heart-rejoicing Goddeſs, lead , 

To the tann'd hay-cock in the mead; _ 


To mix in rural mood among 


The nymphs and ſwains, a uſy throng ; - 
Or, as the tepid odours breathe, 

The ruſſet piles to lean beneath: 

There as my liftleſs limbs are thrown, 

On couch more ſoft than palace down, 

J liſten to the buſy ſound 

Of mirth and toil that hums around; 

And ſee the team fſhrill-tinkling paſs, 
Alternate o'er the furrow'd graſs. 
But ever, after ſummer-ſhow'r, 
When the bright ſun's returning pow'r 
With laughing beam has chas d * 6; ſtorm, .. 
And chear'd reviving nature's form; 

By ſweet-briar hedges, bath'd in dew, 

Let me my wholeſome path purſue ; 
There iſſuing forth the frequent ſnail ' © 
Wears the dank way with ſlimy trail; 
While as I walk, from peaxled buſh; 

The ſunny-ſparkling ep bruſh; 

And all the landſcape fair I view 

Clad in robe of freſher hne: 

And ſo loud the black-bird ſings, 


That far and nean t e valley nc "vs — | 


From ſhelter deep of ſhaggy rock 

The ſhepherd drives his joyful flock ; | 
From bowering beech the mower blythe 
With new-born vigour graips the ſcythe; 


3 


| And trembling thro' the weedy wrea 
Around an 99zy freſhneſs breathes, 
| O'er the ſolitary green, 
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While o'er the ſmooth unbounded meads 

His laſt faint gleam the rainbow ſpreads. _ 
But ever, againſt reſtleſs heat, 

Bear me to the rock-arch'd feat, 

O'er whoſe dim mouth -an'ivy'd oak _ 90580 

Hangs nodding from the low-brow'd rock; 

Haunted by that chaſte nymph alone, 

Whoſe waters cleave the ſmoothed ſtone ; 

Which, as they guſh upon the ground, 

Still ſcatter miſty dews around: 

A ruſtic, wild, groteſque alcove, _ 

Its ſides with mantling woodbines wove; 

Cool as the cave where Clio dwells, 

W here Helicon's freſh: fountain wells; 

Or noon-tide grot where Sylvan ſleeps 


In hoar Lyczum's piny ſteeps. 


Me, Goddefs, in ſuch cavern lay, 
While all without is ſcorch'd in day 
Sore ſighs the weary ſwain, beneath 
His withering hawthorn on the heath; 
The drooping hedger wiſhes eve, 


In vain, of labour ſhort reprieve! 


Meantime, on Afric's glowing ſands - 
Smote with keen heat, the trav'ller ſtands 
Low finks his heart, while round his eye 


| Meaſures the ſcenes that boundleſs lie, 
| Ne'er yet by foot of mortal worn, 
| Where Thirſt, wan pilgrim, walks forlorn. 


How does he wiſh ſome cooling wave 
To lake his lips, or limbs to lave ! 


And thinks, in every whiſper low, 
| He hcars a burſtang fountain flow. 


Or bear me to yon antique wood. 


| Dim temple of ſage Solitude! 


There within a nook molt dark, 
Where none my muſing mood may mark; 
Let me in many a whiſper'd rite f 


The Genius old of Greece invite, 


With that fair wreath my brows to bind, 
Which for his choſen imps he twin' d. 
Well nurtur'd in Pierian lore, : 
On clear Ilifſus* laureat ſhore, — 
Till high on waving neſt reclin'd, - 
The raven wakes my tranced mind! 

Or to the foreſt 4ringed vale - 
Where widow'd turtles love to wail, 


* |] Where covvſli 85 clad in mantle meek, 


Nod their tall heads to breezes weak? 
In the midſt, with ſedges grey -, {| 
Crown'd, a ſcant riv'let winds its way, 

8, 
Nor cott, nor loitering hind is ſeen: - 


Nor aught alarms the mute repoſe, . 
Save that by fits an heifer lows : | 


A ſcene might tempt ſome peaceful ſage 


To rear lum a lone hermitage; 
Fit place his penſive eld might chuſe 
On virtue's holy lore to muſe. 5 


Yet ſtill the ſultry noon tappe 5 
dome moxe romantic ſcene might pleaſe; 
Or fairy bank, or magic lawn, ö 
By Spenſtr's laviſk pencil dr n:: 0c 


ſe; 


Whiſtles o'er the 


With thee converſing, all the day, 


+> 


Or bow'r in Vallambroſa's ſhade, - -, 


By le pens ray d. 
Eder ie u Rroud from Sainful light; . 
On that hoar hill's atrial height, * 
In ſolemn ſtate, where waving wide, 
Thick pines with darkening umbrage hide 
The rugged vaults, and riven tow'rs _ 

Of that proud caſt}e's painted bow'rs, 
Whence Hardyknute, a baron bold, 

In Scotland's martial days of old, 

Deſcended from the ftately feaſt, 

Begirt with many a warnor-gueſt, | 

To quell the pride of Norway's king, 
With quiv'ring lance and twanging ſtring. 
As thro' the caverns dim I wind, 

Might I that holy legend find, 

By fairies ſpelt in myſtic rhymes, 

To teach enquiring later times, 

What open force, or ſecret guile, 


Paſn'd into duſt the ſolemn pile! 


But when mild Morn in ſaffron ſtole 
Firlt iſſues from her Eaſtern goal; 
Let not my due feet fail to climb 
Some breezy ſummit's brow ſublime, 
Whence nature's univerſal face, 
Illumin'd, ſmiles with new-born 
The miſty | 
With ſilver-ſparkling luſtre glow ; 
The groves, and caſtle cliffs appear 


Inveſted all in radiance clear. | 
O] every village-charm beneath! 
The ſmoke that mounts in azure wreath |! 


O beauteous rural interchange !_ 


The ſimple ſpire, and elm ! 

Sende indulgin bülafal Hours, | 

nt flow'rs, 

And cattle rous d to paſture new, 

Shake jocund from their ſides the dew, 
Tis thou alone, O Summer mild, 

Canſt bid me carol wood-notes wild ; 

Whene'er I view thy genial ſcenes, 

Thy waving woods, embroider'd greens ; 

What fires within my boſom wake, 

How glows my mind the reed to take 

What charms like thine the muſe can call, 

With whom tis youth and laughter all; 

With whom each field*s a paradiſe, 

And all the globe a bow*r of bliſs | 


I meditate my lightſome lay. 

Theſe pedant cloiſters let me leave, 

To breathe my votive ſong at eve, 

In valleys where mild whiſpers uſe, 

Of ſhade: and ſtream to'court the muſe. 


While wand'ring o'er the brook's dim verge, 8 


I hear the ſtock-dove's dying dirge. 
But when life's buſier ſcene is oer, 
And Age ſhall give the trefſes hoar, 
Id fly ſeft Luxugy*s'marbledome; 
And make an humble thatch' my home, 


Which ſloping hills-ayound encloſe,  - 


Where many: a beech and brown oak grows; f 


Beneath whoſe dark and Branching bowrse 


It's tides a far<fam'd-riger pours Bene d 
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ſor brave Bonduca, ſcourge of Rome. 
ſtreams that wind below, _ 3 15 es * $26 


—_ 


* 


26x 
By nature's beauties taught to pleaſe, 
— Tuſculane of rural eaſe 
Still grot of Peace! in lowly ſhed PTE 
Who loves to reſt her gentle head. _ 
For not the ſcenes of Attic art 
Can comfort care, or footh the heart ; 
— 5 nor bug 0 eye, 

or gold, an n purple fly. 
| Thither, kind Hevn, in 4 
Send me a little, and content; 54 
The faithful friend, and chearful night, 
The ſocial ſcene of dear delight; 


The conſcience pure, the temper gay,  - | 
| The muſing eve, and idle day. 38 85 1 


Give me beneath cool ſhades to ſit, 
Rapt with the charms of claſſic wit; 
To catch the bold heroic flame, 
That built immortal Grecia's fame. 


Nor let me fail, meantime, to raiſe 


The ſolemn ſong to Britain's praiſe: , _ 
To ſpurn the ſhepherd's ſunple reeds -- 


And paint heroic ancient deeds :_ 


To chaunt fam'd Arthur's magic tale, 


And Edward, ftern in ſable mail, 


O ever to ſweet Poely _ 
Let me Jive true ee 
She ſhall lead me by the hand, 
Queen of ſweet ſmiles, and ſolace Eland! _ 


_ | She from her precious ſtores ſhall ſhed, 


Ambroſial flow'rets o'er my head; 
She, from my tender youthful cheek 
Can wipe, with lenient finger meck, _ 
The ſecret and unpuied tear, 8 3 
Which ſtill T drop in darkneſs drear, 
She ſhall be my blooming bride; 

With her, as years ſucceſſive glide, _ 

I'II hold divineſt dalliance, : 

For ever rapt in holy trance. 


— 


45 & 124. Inorited on. beautiful Grotto near 


the Water. 


TH Cracks fought jp yonder ſtream : 
When love's malicious Pars + I came, 


To cool the 


And ſtole their robes away. "Me 


I Proud of the theft, the little god 


Their robes bade Delia wear; 
While They, aſham d to ſtir abroad, 
5126. A Panegyric on Oxfird Ale. Wax rox. 

3 1 : te ö 
mperant wite i 4-144 1 
e Pocula calls. Hon Ar. 


Hail Juice benignant! O'er tly cups 
Of riot- ſtirring wine, unwholeſème draught, 
Let pride's looſe ſons prolong” the waſteful 
My fer ing itt takers dels, (vines 

RES; | 88 1 oh 


- 


14k. 


With toaſt embrown'd, and fragrant _— 


fraught, | Th 
While the rich draught with oft repeated whiffs 
Tobacco mild improves, Divine repaſt! _- 
Where no crude turfeit, or intemperate joys 
Of lawleſs Bacchus reign ; but o'er my foul 
A calm Lethean creeps ; in drowſy trance 


Each thought ſubſides, and ſweet oblivion 


wraps EX. 
M El brain, as if. the leaden rod 
Of magic Morpheus o'er mine eyes had ſhed 
Its opiate influence, What tho' ſore ills 
Oppreſs, dire want of chill-diſpelling coals, 


Or chearful candle, fave the make-weight's 


Haply remaining; heart-rejoicing Ale [ 4 


Chears the ſad ſcene, and every want ſupp 
Meantime, not mindleſs of the daily taſk 
Of Tutor. ſage, upon the learned leaves 
Of deep Smiglecius much I meditate; 
While Ale inſpires, and lends its kindred aid, 
The thought-perplexing labour to purſue, 
Sweet Helicon of Logic ! But if friends 
Congenial call me from the toilſome page, 
To pot-houſe I repair, the ſacred haunt, 
Where, Ale, thy votaries in full reſort 
Hold rites nocturnal. In capacious chair 
Of monumental oak and antique mould, 


That long has ftood the rage .of conquering 


Inviolate, ,(nor in more ample chair 
Smokes roſy Juſtice, when th important cauſe, 
Whether of hen-rooft, or of mirthful rape, 
In all the majeſty of paunch he 125 5 
Studious of eaſe, and provident, I place 

My gladſome limbs; while in repeated round 
Returns repleniſh'd the ſucceſſive cup, 

And the briſk fire conſpires to genial joy: 
While haply, to relieve the Jing*ring hours 
In innocent delight, amuſive Putt 
On ſmocth joint-ftoo! in emblemati 


c play | 


[years 


The vain viciſſitudes of fortune ſhews. [turbs, 


Nor Reck' ning, name tremendous, me diſ- 
Nor, call'd for, chills my breaſt with ſudden 
| | Blaſts all my joys, and ſtops my glad career. 


fear ; 
While on the wonted door, expreſſive mark, 
The frequent penny ſtands deſcrib'd to view, 
In ſnowy characters and graceful row, 


Hail, Ticking, fureft guardian of diſtreſs? 


Beneath o ſhelter pennyleſs I quaff 


The chearful cup, nor hear with hopeleſs. heart 
New oyſters cry d: tho' much the port's friend, 


Ne er yet attempted in poetic ſtrain, 
Accept this tribute of poetic praiſe |— 
Nor Proctor thrice with vocal heel alarms 
Our joys ſecure, nor deigns the lowly, root 
Of pot-houſe ſmug to viſit: wiſer he ; 
The ſplendid tavergghaunts, or coffee-houſe 


Of James or Juggins, where the grateful breath 


Of loath'd tobacco ne'er diffus'd its balm ; 
But the lewd, 
While ſtean 
Oft damns the vulgar ſons of humbler Ale: 


In vain—the Proctor's voice arreſts their joys ; 


Juſt fate of wanton pride, and looſe exceſs | , 
Nor leſs by day delightful is thy draught, 


0 


Fierceſt of duns! and h the field. 


8 
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All-pow'rful Ale! whoſe  forrow-ſoothing 


Oft I repeat in vacant afternoon, _ [freets 
Not unexperienc'd ; while the tedious toil - 
Slides unregarded. Let the tender ſwain 

Each morn regale on nerve- relaxing tea, 
Companion meet of languor- loving nymph: 
Be mine each morn with eager appetite, 


And hunger undifſembled, to repair 
To friendly buttery; there on ſmoaking cruſt, , 


And'foaming Ale to banquet unreſtrain'd, 
Material breakfaſt! Thus in ancient days 
Our anceſtors robuſt with lib'ral cups 
Uſher'd the morn, unlike the ſqueamiſh ſons 
Of modern times: Nor ever had the might 
Of Britons brave decay'd, had thus they fed, 
With Britiſh' Ale improving Britiſh worth. 
With Ale irriguous, undiſmay'd I hear 
The frequent dun aſcend my lofty dome 
Importunate: whether the plaintive voice 
Of laundreſs ſhrill awake my ſtartled ear; 


Or barber ſpruce with ſupple look intrude; 


Or taylor with obſequious bow advance; 

Or groom invade me with defying front 

And ftern demeanour, whoſe emaciate ſteeds 

(Wherie'er or Phoebus ſhone with, kindlier 
beams, Kg 

Or luckier chance the borrow d boots ſupply'd) 

Had panted oft beneath my goring del. 


In vain they plead or threat : all- pow rful Ale 


Excuſes new ſupplies, and each deſcends 
With joyleſs pace, and debt-deſpairing looks: 
Elen Spacey with indignant brow retires, 
Why did the gods ſuch various bleſſings pour 
On hapleſs mortals, from their grateful hands 
So ſoon the ſnort- liv d bounty to recall 
Thus, while improvident of future ill, 

I quaff the luſcious tankard unreſtrain'd, 

And thoughtleſs riot in unlicens'd bliſs; 
Sudden (dire fate of all things excellent!) 
Tn' unpitying Burſar's croſs- aſfixing hand 


Nor now the friendly pot- houſe longer yields 
A ſure retreat when night o erſhades the ſkies 
Nor Sliepherd, barb'rous matron, longer gives 
The wonted truſt; and Winter ticks no more. 
Thus Adam, exil'd from the beauteous ſcenes 

Of Eden, griev'd, no more in fragrant bow'r 
On fruits divine to feaſt, freſh ſhade or vale 
No more to viſit, or vine-mantled grot; 


But, all forlorn, the dreary wilderneſs 
And unrejoicing ſo/itudes to trace: 


f 


Thus too the matchleſs bard, whoſe lay reſounds 
The Splendid Shilling's praiſe, in nightly gloom 
Of loneſome garret pin'd for os Ale; 
Whoſe ſteps in verſe Miltonic I purſue, 


Mean follower, like him with honeſt love 
endibrift, falſely deem'd polite, 
around the fragrant Indian bowl, 


Of Ale divine inſpir'd, and love of ſong: 


Avert his hapleſs. lot | Enough for me care 
That burning with congenial flame I dar'd 
His guiding ſteps at diſtance to purſue, 


| | And ſing his favourite theme iti kindred trains. 


1 
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When tatter d ſtockings aſk my mending hand 


But long may bounteous Heay'n with watchful 


EreI 
Proud 


86 
liſhed ! 
#Tcoun 


h: 


ounds 
gloom 
le; 


* 
- 


tehful | 


And chang'd a thought a hundred times, 


B 09 X II. 
o 127. Epiſtolary Verſes, to 
E i; written in 4 
RoBERT LLOYD» ; 


Y OU know, dear George, I'm none of thoſe 


That condeſcend to write in proſe ; 
Inſpir'd with pathos and ſublime, 
I x an} ſoar in doggrel rhyme, 
And ſcarce can afk you how you do, 
Without a jingling line or two, ' 
Beſides, I always took delight in 


What bears the name of eaſy writing; 


Perhaps the reaſon makes it pleaſe 


Is, that I find it 's writ with eaſe. 


I vent.a notion here in private, 
Which public taſte ean ne er connive at, 
Which thinks no wit or judgment greater 
Than Addiſon and his Spectator ; 

Who ſays (it is no matter where, 
But that he ſays it, I can _ 

With eaſy verſe moſt bards are ſmitten, - 
Becauſe they think it's eaſy written; 
Whereas the eaſier it appears, | 

The greater marks of care it wear 
Of which, to give an explanation, 


Take this by way of illuſtration : 
The fam'd Mat. Prior, it is ſaid, - 


Oft bit his nails, and ſcratch'd his head, 


Becauſe he did not like the rhymes: 
To make my meaning clear, and pleaſe ye, 
In ſhort, he labour'd to write ea... 
And yet, no Critic e'er defines 

His poems into labour'd lines, 

I have 2 ſmile will hit him; Mis 


His vere, like clothes, was made to fit him, | 


Which (as no taylor e'er-denied) 

The better fit, the more they 're tried. _ 
Though I have mention d Prior's name, 

Think not I aim at Prior's fame. s 

Tis the reſult of admiration 

To ſpend itſelf in imitation ; 


If imitation may be ſaid, . 


Which is in me by nature bre, 

And you have better proofs than theſe, 

That I 'm idolater of Eaſe. 5 
Who but a madman would engage 

A Poet in the preſent age? 

Write what we will, our works beſpeak us 

Imitatores, ſervum Pecus. 

Tale, Elegy» or lofty Ode, 

We travel in the beaten road, 

The proverb ſtill ſticks cloſely by us, 

Nil dictum, quod non dictum prius. 

The only comfort that I know 

Is, that twas ſaid an age ago, 

Ere Milton ſoar'd in thought ſublime, 

Ere Pope refin'd the chink of rhyme, 

Ere Colman wrote in ſtyle ſo pure, 

Or the great Two the Connoiſſeur 3 

Ere I burleſqu'd the rural cit, * 

Proud to hedge'in my ſcraps of wit, 


* 
To ſhew the uſe I make of rhym m, _ 
Than now, when I, who from beginning 
Was always fond of couplet - ſinning, 
Preſuming en good- nature s ſcore, 


* 
rr 


— . 


— 
„ 


7 


r 


eds. 


And make each puny 
. | While they, the greater, flink away. 


A mob of people in the ſtreet, - 


* 


Lg 


So (the ſimilitude is trite) 
The moon ſtill ſhines with 'd light, 
And, like the race of modern beaux, > -.- - 
Ticks with the ſun for her lac'd clothes, 
- Methinks'there'is no better timie 


Colman | And happy in the oloſe cunnection. 
e Year i756: By Mr. ; wwe. Ge were end their's refleion 5. 


Thus lay my bantling at yw,Ü⅛o or. 
The rt Aang which f a 
Is, that I ramble looſe and free? © 
The bard indeed full oft complains 
That rhymes are fetters, links, and chains. * 
And when he wants to leap the'fence,  ' 
Still keeps him pris ner to the ſenſe. 
Howe'er in common-place he rage, 
Rhyme's like your fetters on the ſtage, -_ 
Which when the player once hath wore, -- 
It makes him only ſtrut the more, 
While, raving in pathetic ſtrains, * 
He ſhakes his legs to clank his chains. 
From rhyme, as from a handſome face, - 
Nonſenſe acquires a Kind of grace 


f 1 e it all its ſeope, * 14 
That ſenſe may unpetceiv d elope e 
I So Mrs o baſe thighs” ©! e 


(I love a fling at politir / 
Amuſe the nation, court; and king, 


YT 
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With breaking F „ hanging Byng; L 


e a prey, 

This G6mile perhaps would ftrike 3 
If match'd with netting more alike; 93 
Then take it dreſs d a ſecond time M 


In Prior's.Eaſe, and ny Sublime. 


Say, did you te ver chance to meet 
Ready to give the robb d relief, 
And all in haſte to catch a thief, 
While the ſly rogue, who filch d the prey, 
Too cloſe beſet to run 3 EH 
Stop thief! ſtop thief! exclaims aloud, - 
And fo eſcapes among the croud ? * | 
So Miniſters, &c. 5 
O England, how I mourn thy fate! 
For ſure thy loſſes now are great ; : 
Two ſuch what Briton can endure, 
Minorca, and the Connoiſſeur! | 
To-day *, or e er the ſun goes down, 
Will die the Cenſor, Mr. Town n! . 


| He dies, whoe'er takes pains to con him,” 


With bluſhing honours thick upon hum 
O may his name theſe verſes fave, 

Be theſe inſcrib'd upon grave! vg 
% Know, Reader, that on Thurſday died, 
ce The Connoiſſeur, a Suicide! EY 
c Yet think not that his fo 


« Nor rank him mongſt thi 


September zoth, 1756, when Mr. Town, Author of the Connoiſſeur, a periodical Effay, (fince pub- 


«count of himſelf, 


liſhed in four volumes, printed for R. Baldwin, London) took leave of his Readers, with an humorous 
7 c Ms n . . 
"PIE | | 


by * >, 


- 
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& Howe'er defunt you ſet him down, 
« He's only going out of Town,” - 


& 128. The Progreſs of Diſcontent. WARTON. 


| WHEN now, mature in claſſic knowledge, 
The joyful youth is ſent to college, 
His father comes, an humble ſuitor, 


With bows and ſpeeches to his tutor - / 


« Sir, give me leave to recommend him, 
c I'm ſure you cannot but befriend him; 
46 I'll warrant that his good behav'our 
« Shall juſtify your future favour : 
« And for his parts, to tell the truth, 
«© My ſon's a very forward youth; 
< He's young indeed, but has a ſpirit, 
« And wants but means to ſhew his merit ; 
«© Has Horace all by heart—you 'd wonder, 
« Andmouths out Homer's Greek like thunder. 
4 If you'd but venture to admit him, 
4 A ſcholarſhip would nicely fit him; 
6 That he ſucceeds tis tex to one, 5 
46 Your vote and intereſt, Sir: —“ tis done. 
Our candidate at length gets in, 
A hopeful ſcholar of Coll. Trin. 
A ſcholarſhip not half maintains, 
And college-rules are heavy chains; 
So, ſcorning the late wiſh'd-for prize, 
For a fat fellowſhip he ſighs. 
When, nine full tedious winters paſt, 
His utmoſt wiſh is crown'd at laſt; 
That utmoſt wiſh no ſooner got, 
Again he quarrels wifh his lot. 
«© Theſe fellowſhips are pretty things, 
e We live, :ndeed, like petty kings; . 
6 But who can bear to ſpend his whole age 
«© Amid the dulneſs of a college; 
cc Debarr'd the common joys of life, 
4 And, what is worſe than all—a wife 
& Would ſome ſnug benefice but fall, 
4 Ye feaſts, and gaudies, farewell all! 
_ «© To offices I'd bid adieu | 
c Of Dean, Vice-Præs, —nay Burſar too; 
Come tythes, come glebe, come fields fo 
44 pleaſant, [fant.” 
“ Come ſports, come partridge, hare and phea- 
Well—after waiting many a year, 
A living falls,-two hundred clear. 
With breaſt elate beyond expreſſion, 
He hurries down to take poſſeſſion; 
With rapture views the ſweet retreat. 
« What a convenient houſe ! how neat! 
«© The garden how compleatly plann'd ! 
&« And is all this at my command? 
cc For fuel here's good ſtore of wood, — 
s Pray God the OY be but good! 
Continuing this fantaſtic farce on, 
now commences Country Parſon ; 
To make higher 5 
He weds 2 


urſe; | ; 
one worſe, _ 
COPE 


Ss > 
* 
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Each prize o 
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Content at firſt, he taps his barrel, 
Exhorts his — /euen not to quarrel ; _ 
Finds his church-wardens have diſcerning 
Both in good liquor and good learning; 
With tythes his barns replete he ſees, 

And chuckles o'er ee rope 
Studies to find out latent dues, | 
Smokes with the Squire, —and clips his yews; 
Of Oxford pranks, facetious tells, | 
And, but on Sundays, hears no bells. 


| But ah! too ſoon his thoughtleſs breaſt 
| Each day ſome ſcene of woe -commences _ 
By new and unforeſeen * | 
1] And ſoon the butcher's bill, and brewing, 


By cares domeſtic is oppreſt; 


ces; 


Threaten inevitable ruin; 
For children more expences yet, 


And Dickey now for ſchool is fit. 


« Why did 1 ſell my college life 
(He eries) for benefice wife ? 
«© Oh could the days once more but come, 
«© When calm I ſmok'd in common room, 


% And din'd with breaſt untroubled, under 


te The picture of our pious founder; 


| | © When, for amuſement, my tyrannic 
| © Sway could 


t freſhmen in a panic; 
© When impolitions were 2 — | 
© To light my pipe or ſooth my pride! 
« No cares © 2 oppreſs d me, 

% Nor wife by day nor night diftreſs'd me. 
Each day receiv d ſucceſſive pleaſure, 
4 Or ſpent in reading, or in leiſure; 

« And every night I went to bed 


_ | Without a chriſt'ning in my head. 


O trifling head, and fickle heart !— 
Chagrin'd at whatſoe'er thou art 


A dupe to follies yet untry'd, 


And tick of pleaſures ſcarce enjoy d; 
in'd, thy rapture ceaſes, 


And in the ſearch alone it pleaſes. 


| 5 RE 
. 129. Ode“ to Arthur Onflow, Efq. 
HIS goodly frame what virtue ſa approves, 
And teſtifies the pure ethereal ſpirit, 
As mild Benevolence? | } 
She with her ſiſter Mercy ſtill awaits 6 
Beſide th* eternal throne of Jove, 
And meaſures forth with unwithdrawing hand 
The bleſſings of the various year, 
Sunſhine, or ſhow'r, and chides the madding 
tempeſt, 85 2 


With her the heaven - bred nymph meck Charity, 
Shall faſhion Onſlo forth in Fireſ portrait; 
And with recording care I claims. 
Weave the freſh wreath that flow xing virtue 
But oh, what muſe ſhall join the band? 
He long has ſojourn'd in the ſacred haunts, 
And knows each whiſp'ring grot and 


_ glade, 
Trod by Apollo, and the light-foot Graces. 


* This elegant Poem was written by a Gentleman well known in the learned world, as a token of gr2« 


ge for favours conferred on his father, during the laſt war, whoſe character he has therein m | 
5 o 2 „ ; 1 - , 
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* 
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Indulge me, nor miſdeem a loldier's bold em- 


Dread — ! I'd meditate the faithful ſong; 


O'er the wide-ſwelling waſte it rolls 


And waſting Riot ill diſſembles terror. 


Little he recks the meed of ſuch a ſong 3 1 0 
Yet will I ſtretch aloof, F 1 
And when I tell of Courteſy, - | 

"> "= well-attemper'd Zeal, | 
Of e Prudence ſoothing fell Contention, 
here ſhall the lineaments agree 

But in Lig Onſlow ? You, your v wonted leave 


prize ö 


Wend A | 

Long train'd, reviſits oft the ſacred treaſures 

Of my ue memory; | R 

Or where ſage Pindar reins his fiery car, 

Through the vaſt vault of heaven ſecure, ' 

Or what the Attic muſe that Homer fill'd, 
Her other ſon, th 4. Milton taught, 

Or range the flow ry fields of gentle Spenſer. 


And ever as I go, allurements vain 
Cheriſh a feeble fire, and feed my idle 
Fancy: O cou'd Ionce WY 
Charm to their 3 ſhrilling reeds ! 
To Henrys and to Edwards old, 


— OI. JE 


S 


Or tell what time Britannia, 
Whilom the faireſt daughter of old Ocean, 


In loathly diſarray, dull eyes, 
And faded cheek, wept o'er her abject ſons : 
Till William, great deliverer, 
Led on the comely train, gay Liberty, a 
Religion, matron 
With al her kindred goddeſſes; 
Juſtice with ſteady brow, Commerce, 
Trim Plenty, laureat Peace, and green-hair'd 
In flowing veſt of thouſand hues. 
Fain would I ſhadow out old Bourbon's pile 
Tott'ring with doubtful weight, and threat'ning 


* cumb'rous fall; 
Or trace our na where i in tow” ring pride 


avengeful, 
As when collected clouds 
Forth from the gloomy ſouth in deep array, 
Athwart the dark*ning landſcape throng, 
raught with loud ſtorms, and thunder's 
dreadful peal, 
At which the murd'rer ſtands aghaſt, | 


How headlong Rhone and Ebro, erſt diſtain d 
With Mooriſh carnage, quakes thro all her 
branches ! 
Soon ſhall I greet the morn, [name, 
en, Europe ſau' d, Britain and George's 
Shall ſound o'er F landria's level field, 
Familiar in domeſtic merriment; 
Dr by the jolly mariner 
Be carol'd loud adown the echoing Dan 


; 
; 
The juſt memorial of fair deeds | 
Still flouriſhes, and like th 2 ſoul 1 


The ſcene of the following Stanzas is ſupp 


; | I yonder 


| Then maids and 


Their hinds and th 
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7 ſhall ard gratitude _ | 1 
And e dut7 * — 
Attune my numbers, all too rude? In!n full account ſhall : hall be th py 


3 F 
eee den! 1 


5 130. Ode onthe Death. of Mr. 7 | 
Ey Mr. CorrM s. 


to lie on the Thames, near 


9 Wee 

owly wan ! 

The be e the Suillag es 
. To deck it's Poet's ſylvan gravel 


—_ deep bed of whiſp ring reeds 

s airy harp * ſhall now be laid, 

Fhat 15 whoſe heart in ſorrow bleeds, 
May love thro' life the ſoothing ſhade. - 


ths ſhall lin 
And while its ſounds at di lance * 
Shall ſadly ſeem in a Pity" s ear 


To hear the Woodland Pilgrim's knell. 
| Remembrance oft ſhall haunt the ſhore- 


And oft fuſ the daſhing oar 
To bid his gentle ſpinit reſt! 


| And oft as Eaf'and Hoahis nating” 11 — * 


Abe —_ _ or foreſt deep, 4 
e frien vi on whiteni + im, 
And *mid the varied landfea — : 
But Thou, who own'ſt e qe, | 
Ah ! what will every dirgi l 
Or tears, which Love and 
That mourn heneath the lung Gi 
Yet lives there one, whoſe heedleſs eye 
Shall ſcorn thy pale ſhrine glimm'ring near? 
With him, ſweet bard, may Fancy die, 
And Joy deſert the blooming year. 
But thou, lorn ſtream, whoſe ſullen tide. - 
No ſedge-crown'd Siſters now a 
Now waft me from the green hill's ſide I, 
Whoſe cold turf hides the buried friend! 
And ſee the fairy yall s fade, 
Dun night has veil'd the ſolemn view! 
Yet once again, dear ſhade, - 
Meek Nature's child, again adieu! 
The genial meads aſſign'd to bleſs _ 
The life, ſhall 23 Bade Hall eh 


With ſimple hand 2 rural — : 


Long, long, thy ftone and poi 
Shall — the muſing Briton 


Bloſſoms in freſheſt age, above 


+ Richwoge 


* The Harp of ous of hich fr a deeiptio i the Cate of Idacace 


O! vales, and wild woods, hall He fay, 


In yonder grave Your CONT. 


= 
' 


Whe Thames in ſumwer wreaths is draft, 
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&$ 131. Or 4 Lady's ting a Sprig of 
Myrtle to a S 2 Jonson. 
WW HAT fears, what terrors does thy gift 

SLOT? ti nes 2 n 
Ambiguous emblem of uncertain fate! ; 
The Myrtle, enſign of ſupreme command, | 
8 by Venus to Melitta hand) 
t lefs capricious than a reigning fair, 

Oft favours, oft rejects the lover's care. F 
In Myrtle groves oft fings the happy ſwain, 
In Myrtle ſhades deſpairing ghoſts complain; 
The Myrtle crowns the happy lovers heads, 
Th' unhappy lovers graves the Myrtle ſpreads 
Oh't then the meaning of thy gift impart, 


And cure the throbbings of an anxious heart : | 


Soon muſt this bough, as you ſhall fix his doom, 
Adorn Philander's head, or grace his tomb, +: 
85 a | 
$ 132. Ode on the Fifth of December, being 
the Birth-day of a very beautiful young Lady. 
By Mr. CHRISTOPHER SMART, 


FJ ALL, eldeſt of the monthly train, 1 


Sire of the winter drear, | 
December, in whoſe iron reign 
Expires the chequer'd year: 
- Huſh all the bluſt'ring blaſts that blow, 
And proudly plum'd in filver no-? =. 
Smile gladly on this bleſt of days; 
The livery d clouds ſhall on thee wait, ö 


And Phozbus ſhine in all his ſtate, | 


With more than ſummer rays. 


Tho? jocund June may juſtly boaſt : | | 


Long days and happy hours; 
Tho' Auguſt be Pomona's hoſt, | 
And May be crown'd with flow'rs ; ; 
Tell June his fire and crimſon dyes, {| 
By Harriot's bluſh and Harriot's eyes 
Eclips'd and vanquiſh'd, fade away; 
Tell Auguſt, thou canſt let him fee 
A richer, fiper fruit than He, 
A ſweeter flow'r than May. 


§ 133. 0a Lyric Poetry. By Dr. Ax RENSIDE. 


ONE more I join the Theſpian quire, - 
And taſte th' inſpiring fount again: 

O parent of the Grecian lyre, 

Adtnit me to thy ſecret ſtrain. —— 

And lo! with eaſe my ſtep invades 

The pathleſs vale and opening ſhades, 

Till now I fpy her verdant feat ; X 

And now at large I drink the ſound, 

While theſe her offspring, hit ning round, 
By turns her melody repeat. N 
I ſee Anacreon Kr. and ſing: 
His filver treſſes breathe perfume; 
His cheek diſplays a ſecond ſpring 

Of roſes tau by wine to bloom, 


- ELEGANT EXTRACTS, © 


* Alcius of Mitylene, the capital of Leſbos, who 


Away, deceitful cares, away! _ | 

And — 75 liſten 4 his lay * a 1 
While flow'ry dreams my ſoul employ; 
While turtle. wing d the . 2 
Lead hand in hand the feſtal powers, 
Lead Youth and Love, and harmleſs Joy, 

Broke from the fetters of his native land, 


| Devoting ſhame and vengeance to her lords, 


With louder impulſe, and a threat*ning hand, 


The“ Leſbian g ſmites the ſounding chords; 


Ve wretches, ye perfidious train, 
Ye curſt of Gods and free- born men, 
Aae murd'rers — the laws, . 
ho now you in your luſt, 
” Tho' now e — feeble 1 700 in duſt, 
et tine and righteous Jove will j /our 
dreadful cauſe, tht 
But lo, to Sappho's mournful airs 
Deſcends the radiant queen of love; 
She ſmiles, and aſks what fonder cares 
Her ſuppliant's plaintive meaſures move: 
Why is my faithful maid diſtreſt? 
Who, Sappho, wounds thy tender breaſt ? 
Say, flies he? Soon he ſhall purſue : 
Shuns he thy gifts ?——He too ſhall give: 
Slights he thy ſorrows ?——He ſhall grieve, 
And bend him to thy haughtieſt vow, 


But, O Melpomene, for whom 
Awakes thy golden ſhell again? 
What mortal breath ſhall e er preſume 
To echo that unbounded ftrain ? | 
Majeſtic, in the frown of years, ON 
Behold, the F Man of Thebes appears: 
For ſome there are, whoſe mighty frame 
The hand of Jove at birth endow'd 
Witch hopes that mock the gazing crowd; 
As eagles drink the noontide flame. 


While the dim raven beats his weary wings, 


And clamours far below. Propitious Muſe, 
While I fo late unlock thy hallow'd ſprings, 
And breathe whate'er thy ancient airs infuſe, 
To poliſh Albion's warlike ear 
This long-loft melody to hear, 
Thy ſweeteſt arts employ _ 
As when the winds from f 0.97 to ſhore, 
'Thro' — thy lyre's perſuaſive language 
05 | 7 


F ; e, ö : [ joy. 
Till towns, and ifles, and ſeas return the voci 


But oft amid the Grecian throng, 
The looſe-rob'd form of wild delire 
With lawleſs notes intun'd thy ſong, 
To ſhameful ſteps diflely'd-thy quire. 
O fair, O chaſte, be ſtill with me 
From ſuch profaner diſcord free : 
While I frequent thy tuneful ſhade, 
No frantic ſhouts of Thracian dames, 
No ſatyrs fierce with 1 6 flames 
Thy pleaſing accents invade, 


o 


fled from his native city to efcape the oppreſſion of 


| thoſe who had-inflaved it, and wrote agalaſt chem in his exile thoſe noble inveQives which are ſo much 


applauded by the ancient critics. 
: 7 P indar. 5 


— i 
1 


» * ' 
i Queen 


Book If, 


—— 


. 


Book II. DIDACTIC, D FPTIVE, | 
at I | Whether thou wantan'ff on the 


| Queen of the lyre, in thy retreat, 
The faireſt Rows of Pincus lo-; 
The vine aſpires to crown thy ſeat, * 
And myrtles round thy lavrel grow. 
Thy ſtrings attune their varied ſtrain | 
To ev'ry pleaſure, every pain, 
Which mortal tribes were born to prove, 
And ftrait our paſſions riſe or fall, 
As at the wind's imperious call 
The ocean ſwells, the billows move. 
When midnight liſtens o'er the ſlumb' ring earth, 
Let me, O Mule, thy ſolemn. whiſpers hear: 
When morning ſends her fragrant breezes forth, 
With airy murmurs touch my op'ning ear. 
And ever watchful at thy hide, © -* 
Let wiſdom's awful ſuffrage guide 
The tenour of thy laß: 
To her of old by Jove was giv'n Theav'n; 
To judge the various deeds of earth and 
"Twas thine by gentle arts to win us to her ſway. 


Oft as from ſtriter hours reſign d 

I quit the maze where ſcience toils, 

Do thou refreſh my yielding mind 

With all thy gay, deluſive ſpoils, ' 

But, O indulgent, come not nigh 

The buſy ſteps, the jealous eye 

Of gainful care, and 8 

Whoſe barren ſouls thy joys diſdain, 
reign” 


* 
x 


And hold as foes to reaſon's 
Whome'er thy lovely haunts engage. 
With me, when mirth's conſenting band 
Around fair friendſhip's genial board 
Invite the heart-awakening hand, 
With me ſalute the Teian chord. 
Or if invok'd at ſofter hours, 
O ſeek with me the happy bow'rs 
That hear Dione's cradle tongue; . 
To beauty link'd with. virtue's train, 
To love devoid of jealous pain, 
There let the Sapphic lute be ſtrong, 7 
But when from envy and from death to claim 
A. hero bleeding for his native land; | 
Or when to nouriſh freedom's veſtal flame, 
J hear my genius utter his command, 
Nor Theban voice, nor Leſbian lyre, 
From thee, Q Muſe, do I require, 
While my prophetic mind, 
Conſcious of pow'rs ſhe never knew, 
Aſtoniſh d graſps at things beyond her view, 
Nor by another's fate hath bels her own confin'd. 


* 
* Fo Y — 


$ 734. The Art of preſerving Health. 
RN NS | ARMSTRONG. 
: 1 Book ; J. AIR. 
DAUGHTER of Pæon, queen of every joy, 
Hygeia “; whoſe indulgent ſmile ſuſtains 
he various race luxutiant nature pours, 
And on th' immortal eſſences beſtows 
Immortal youth; auſpicious, O deſcend ! 
Thou chearful guardian of the rolling year, 


ESCRIPTIVE, xe. 6 


— 


_ | Averts the 


| Thro” paths the Muſes never tr 


Or Make t the rigid pinlons of the North” * 


Diffuſeſt life ani vigour thro” thi Hass 


of air, thro* earth, and ocean's deep domain. 


When thro* the blue ſerenity of heaven 

in and Sickneſs, ſiſuslid and deformi'dy.. 
Confounded ſink into the loathſome gloom, 
Where, in deep Erebus involv*d; the fiends _ 


Iny power approachis, all the waſteful hot 
Of Pn and ie 7 


| {Grow more profane. Whiateyerſhapes of death,, 


Shook from the hid 


us chambers of the globe, 


| Swarm thro" che Mud ring air: whatvet 


lagues . 
41 Or habe ue breeds, or with flow wings 
| Riſe from the 8 wat' ry element. 
The damp waſte foreſt, motionleſs and rank, 
That ſmothers earth and all the breathleſs winds, 

Or the vile nar” of th” inhuman field; 
Whatever baneful breathes the rotten South; 
Whatever ills th' extremes or ſudden change 
Of cold and hot, or moiſt and dry produce; 


© | They fly thy pure effulgence : they, and all 
The ſecret poiſons of avenging Heaven. 
{And all the pale tribes halting in the train 


Ok Vice and heedleſs Pleaſure ; or if aught 
| The comet's glare amid the burning ſky, 


_ | Mournful eclipfe, or planets ill-combin d, 


age diſaſtrous to the vital world, 

hy ſalutary power averts their rage, 
neral bane: and but for thee 
Nature would ſicken, nature ſoon would die. 
Without thy chearful active energy bps 
| No rapture ſwells the breaſt, no poet ſings, - 


No more the maids of Helicon delight. 


Come then with me, O Goddeſs heavenly gay! 


Begin the ſong ; and let it ſweetly flow, 


And let it wiſely teach thy wholeſome laws: 
«© How beſt the fickle fabric, to ſupport 


„of mortal man; in healthful body how 
4. A healthful mind the 
Tis hard, in ſuch a ftrife o 


longeſt to maintain," 
es, to chuſe 
The beſt, and thoſe of moſt extenſive uſe ; 
Harder in clear and animated ſong 

Dry philoſophic precepts to convey. 

Yet with thy aid the ſecret wilds I trace 

Of nature, and with daring ſteps proceed 
before, a 
Nor ſhould I wander, doubtful of my way, 


| Had I the lights of that ſagacious min 


Which taught to check the peſtilential fire, - 
And quell the deadly Python of the Nile. 
O thou, beloy'd by all the graceful arts, 


Thou, long the fav'rite of the healin powersg 


Indulge, O Mead! a well-defign'd eflay, 
Howe'er imperfe& : and permit that 1 
My little knowledge with my country ſhare, 
Till yon the rich Aſclepian ſtores unlock, 
And with new graces dignify the theme. 


YE who amid this feveriſh world would wear 


| A body free of pain, of cares a mind 
Fly the rank city, ſhun its turbid air; 


| Breathe not the chaos of cternal ſmoke 


* Hygela, the goddeſs of health, was, according to the genealogy of the heathen defties, the daughter 


[2] (Eſculapius ; who, as well as Apollo, was diſtinguiſhed dy the name of Pæon. 


And 


1 
95 
Ro 


abs 


With dim mort 


And volatile eorruption, from the dead. 


| wy dying, get ning, and the living world 


d, to fully heaven's tranſparent dome 
2 It is not Air 

That from a thouſand lungs reeks back to thine, 

Sated with exhalations rank and fell, 

The ſpoil of dunghills, and the putrid thaw - 

Of nature, when from ſhape and texture ſhe 

Relapſes into fighting elements: 


It is not Air, but floats a nauſeous maſs 55 7 
by Aena. corrupt, offenſive things. 


moiſture hurts; but here a ſordid bach, 

oily rancour fraught, relaxes more 
The ſolid frame than ſimple maiſture can. 
:Befides, immur'd in many a ſullen bay 
That never felt the freſhneſs of the breeze, 


This ſhumb'ring Deep remains, and ranker grows 


With ſickly reſt : and (tho' the lungs abhor 
To drink the dun fuliginous abyſs) | 
Did not the acid vigour of the mine, | 
Roll'd from ſo many thundering chimneys, tame 
The putrid ſteams that over-ſwarm the ſky, 
This cauſtic venom would perhaps corrode 
Thoſe tender cells that draw the vital air, 
In vain with all their unctuous rills bedew'd ; 
Or by the drunken venous tubes, that yawn 
In countleſs pores o' er all the pervious ſkin, 
Imbib'd, would poiſon the balſamic blood, 
And rouſe the heart to every fever's VEE 
While yet you breathe, away ; the rural wilds 
Invite; the mountains call you, and the vales ; 
The woods, the ſtreams, and each ambroſial 
That fans the ever-undulating ſky; [breeze 
A kindly ſky ! whoſe foſt'ring pow'r regales 


Man, beaſt, and all the yegetable xcign. | ſmiles. 


Find then ſome woodland ſcene where Nature 
Benign, where all her honeſt children thrive. 
To us there wants not many a happy ſeat ; 


Look round the ſmiling land, ſuch numbers riſe 


We hardly fix, bewilder'd. in our choice. 


See where, enthron'd in adamantine ſtate, 


Proud of her bards, imperial Windſor fits; - 


There chuſe thy ſeat, in ſome aſpiring grove 

Faſt by the ſlowly-winding Thames; or w 

Broader ſhe Javes fair Richmond's green re- 
treats, 


(Richmond that ſees an hundred villas riſe 


Rural or gay). O! from the ſummer's rage, 
O! wrap me in the friendly gloom that hides | 


Umbrageous Ham! But if the buſy Town 
Atrra& thee ſtill to toil for power or goll, 
Sweetly thou may ſt thy vacant hours poſſeſs 


In Hampſtead, courted by the weſtern wind; 


Or Greenwich, waving o'er the winding flood ; 
Or loſe the world amid the ſylvan wilds - 
Of Dulwich, yet by barbarous arts untpoil'd, 
Green riſe the Kentiſh hills in chearful air; 
But on the marſhy plains that Eſſex ſpreads 
Build not, nor reſt too 2 wand' ring feet. 
For on a ruſtic throne of dewy turf, 


With baneful fogs her aching temples bound, 


9 

| 
Quartana there preſides: a meagre Prone, 
Begot-by Eurus, when his brutal force. 
Compreſs d the flothful Naiad of the Fens. 
From ſuch a mixture ſprung, this fitful pelt 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


| For from the humid ſoil, and wat'ry reign, 


| Who dreads the dropſy, palſy, or the gout, 


here | That flow as Lethe wanders thro” the-veins ; 


At pure Montpelier or Bermuda caught. 
[ EIB I TIA, = 26 - TI 


Boo x II. 
With fev' riſn blaſts ſubdues the ſick' ning land: 
Cold tremors come, with mighty love of reſt, 
Convulſive yawnings, laſſitude, and pains 
That ſting the burthen'd brows, fatigue the loins, 
And rack the joints, and every torpid limb; 
Then parching heat ſucceeds, till copious ſweats 
O'erflow: a ſhort relief from former ills. 
Beneath repeated ſhocks the wretches pine; 
| The vigour ſinks, the habit melts away; 
The chearful, pure, and animated bloom 
Dies from the face with ſqualid atrophy 
Devour'd, in ſallow melancholy clad. 
And oft the Sorcereſs, in her ſated wrath, 
Reſigns them to the furies of her train; 
The bloated Hydrops, and the yellow fiend 
Ting'd with her own accumulated gall. - 
In queſt of ſites, avoid the mournful plain 
Where oſiers thrive, and trees that love the lake; 
Where many lazy muddy rivers flow: - 
Nor, for the th that all the Indies roll, 
Fix near the marſhy margin of the main. 


Eternal vapours riſe; the ſpungy air 
For ever weeps ; or, turgid with the weight 
Of waters, pours a founding deluge down. 
Skies ſuch, as theſe let ev'ry mortal ſhun 


Tertian, carrofive ſcurvy, or moiſt catarrh; 
Or any other injury that grows - 1 
hg ga un fibres idle and uyftrung, 

in ill- perſpiring, and the e floc 
In langudd edler loitering — phlegm. 

Yet not alone from humid ſkies we pine; 
For Air may be too dry. The ſubtle heaven, 
That winnows into duſt the blaſted downs, . 
Bare and extended wide without a ſtream, 
Too faſt imbibes th' attenuated lymph, 
Which, by the furface, from tie blood exhales. 
The lungs grow rigid, and with toll eſſay 
Their flexible vibrations; or inflam'd, 
Their tender ever-moving ſtructure thaws. 
Spoil'd of its limpid vehicle, the blood 
A maſs of lees remains, a droſſy tide 
Unactiye in the ſervices of life, 

Unfit to lead its pitchy current thro? ' 

The ſecret mazy channels of the brain. 

The melancholy Fiend (that wortt deſpair 
Of phyſic), hence the ruſt-complexion'd man 
Purſues, whoſe blood is dry, whoſe fibres gain 
Too ftretch'd a tone: And hence in climes adult 
So ſudden tumults ſeize the trembling nerves, 
And burning fevers glow with double rage. 

Fly, if you can, theſe violent extremes - 
Of Air; the wholeſome is nor moilt nor dry. 
But as the power of chuſing is. deny'd 
To half mankind, a further tafk enſues ; 
How beſt to mitigate. theſe fel} extremes, 
How breathe unhurt the withering element, 

Or hazy atmoſphere: Tho? Cuſtom moulds 
To-ev'ry clime the ſoft Promethean clay 
And he who firſt the fogs of Efſex' breath d, 
(So kind is native air) may in the fen 
Of Eſſex from inveterate ijlls-tevive, © 


But 


v 


* 
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But if the raw and 00zy heaven bffend,' | The fancy of the year, "Our fathers taſk 
eſt Correct the ſoil, and dry the ſources up | Of ſummers, balmy wrs, and ſkies ſerene. 
toy Of war'ry exhalation'; wide and dees? | Good heaven t"for what unexpiated crimes 8 
Jains, Conduct your-trenches thro? ding bog; | This diſmal change The brooding elements, 
W Solicitous, with all your winding arts, | Ds they, your powerful miniſters of wra t, 
— Betray th' unwilling lake into the ſtream; | Prepare, ſome erce exterminating plague ? nl he 

2 And weed the fore, and invoke the winds | Or is it Hd in the decrees abo g . 
Par To break the toils where ſtrangled vapours lie; | Thatlofty Albion melt into the main? © 
= Or thro" the thickets ſend the crackling flames. Indulgent nature! O diflolve this gloom! 

Mean time, at home with chearful fires diſpel | Bind in eternal adamant the winds  _. 

The humid air: And let your table ſmoke That,drown or wither : Give the genial Weſt. 

With ſolid roatt or bak d; or what the herds | To breathe; and in its turn the ſprighti Norm 
Of tamer breed ſupply ; or what the wilds And may once more the cireling ſeaſoiis rules 

Yield to the toilſome pleaſures of the chaſe. - | The year; not mix in every monſtrous dag * * 
nd Generous your wine, the boaſt of rip' ning years, | Mean time, the moiſt 2 ſhun [ paig » 

' But frugal be your cups; the languid frame, | Of burthen'd ſkies, mark where the dry cham- 
lain Vapid and ſunk from yeſterday's debauch, Swells into chearful hills; where Marjoram 
> lake: Shrinks from the cold embraceof wat'ry heavens. | And Thyme, the love of bees, perfume the air; 
EE But neither theſe, nor all Apoilo's arts, And where'the Cynorrhodon with the roſe 
* Diſarm the dangers of the dropping ſky,' For fragrance vies ; for in the thirſty foil _ 
Wh Unleſs with exerciſe and manſy toſli {blood. | Moſtfragrant breathe the aromatic tribes. 
zn, You brace your nerves, and ſpur the lagging } There bid thy roofs high on the baſking ſteep 

: The fat*ning clime let all the ſons of eaſe Aſcend, there light thy hoſpitable fires, | 
ght Avoid ; if indolence wonld with to live. | And let them ſee the winter morn ariſe, 

—_— Go, yawn and loiter out the long flow year The fummer evening bluſhing in the Weſt; 

| In fairer ſkies. If droughty regions parch } While with umbrageous oaks the ridge behind 
ut, The fin. and lungs, and bake the thick' ning O'erhung, defends you from the bluſt'ring 
ih; . nn + 6 HRS 9 And bleak affliction of the peeviſn Eaſt. ¶ North, 

_— Deep in the waving foreſt chaſe your ſeat, O! when the growing winds contend, and all 
a Where fuming trees refreſh the thirty air; | The ſounding foreſt fluctuates in the ſtorm; 
10 And wake the fountains from their ſecret beds, | To ſink in warm repoſe, and hear the din 

And into lakes dilate the — ſtream. | Howl oer the ſteady battlements, delights 
ine; Here ſpread your gardens wide} and let the cool, Above the luxury of valgar ſleep. 3 
heaven, The moiſt relaxing vege able ſtore © © | The murmuring rivulet, and the hoarſer ſtrain 
ns, Prevail in each „ mae Vour food ſupplied Of waters ruſhing o'er the 3 rocks, 
n, By bleeding life, be gently waſted down, | Will nightly lull you to ambroſial reſt. 
By ſoft decoction and a mellowing heat, To pleaſe the fancy.is no trifling good, - 
hates. To liquid balm ; or, if the folid maſs , | Where health is ſtudied; for whatever moves : 
ay You chuſe, tormented in the boiling wave; - | The mind with calm delight, promotes the juſt 

| That through the thirſty channels of the blood | And natural movements of th' harmonious 
ws: A ſmooth diluted chyle may ever flow. _- frame. e ET 
| The fragrant dairy from its cold recefs © | Beſides, the · ſportive brook for ever ſhakes . 
| Its nectar acid or benign will pour „The trembling air; that floats from hill to hill, 
eine; To drown your chirſt ; or let the mantling bowl | From vale to mountain, with inceſſant change 

She Ws Of keen Sherbet the kckle taſte relieve. I Of pureſt element, refreſhing ſtill 

| For with the viſcous blood the ſimple ſtreem | Your airy ſeat, and uninfected Gods. . 

. Will hardly mingle; and fermented cups {| Chiefly for this I praiſe the man who builds 
ſpdir Oft diſſipate more moiſture than they give. | High on the breezy ridge, whoſe lofty ſides 
Aman Vet when pale ſeaſons riſe, or winter rolls Thr ethereal deep with endleſs billows chafes. 
bres gain His horrors oer the world, thou may ſt indulge | His purer manſion nor contagious years 
nes adult In feaſts more genial, and impatient broach Shall reach, nor deadly putrid airs annoy. 
nerves; The mellow .caſk.. Then too the ſeourging air | But may no foge, from lake or fenny plain, 
— Provokes to keener-toils than ſultry droughts | Involve my hill! And whereſoe er you bui dz. 
nes Allow. But rarely we fuch ſxies blaſphenie. | Whether on ſun-burnt Epſom: or the plains* 
abr fry. Steep d in continual rains, or with raw fogs | Waſh'd by the ſilent Lee; in Ch ſea low, 
vo Bedew'd, our Seaſons droop : incumbent till | Or high Blackheath with wintry winds affall d; 
NN A ponderous heaven o'erwhelms the ſinking ſoul, — be your houſe : but airy more than warm. 
* Lab ring with ſtorms in heapy mountains riſe | Elſe every breath of ruder wind will ftrike - 
2 1 Th. imbattled clouds, as if the Stygian ſhades | Your tender body thto' with rapid pains; 
ids Had left the dungeon, of eternal night, | Fierce coughs will teaze yon, hoarſeneſs bind 
hay: Till black with thunder all the South deſcends. | ''- ybur Voice, 6 e W e 
eath'd, Scarce in a thowerleſs day the heavens indulge | Or moiſt Gravedo load your aching brows. 
a Our melting elime; except the baleful Eaſt | Theſe to'defy, and all the fate that dwWẽ fil 
. Withers the tender ſpring, and ſourly checks { In cloiſter'd air, tainted with fteaming life, 
an But * The wild roſe, or that which grow: on the common Þriar. 
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20 
Let lofty ceilings grace your ample rooms; 
And ftull at azure noontide may your dome 
At every window drink the liquid ſæy. 
Need we the ſunny ſituation here, | 
And theatres open to the South, commend ? _ 
Here, where the morning's miſty breath infeſts 
More than the torrid noon ? How ſickly grow, 
How pale, the plants in thoſe ill-fated yales 
That, circled reund with the gigantic heap 
Of mountains, never felt, nor ever hope 
'To feel, the genial vigour of the ſun! . 
Mile on the neighbouring hill the roſe inflames 
| The da 245 ſpring ;. in maßen beauty blows 
Phe tender lily, languiſhingly ſweet; 
er every hedge the wanton weodbine roves, 
And autumn ripens in the ſummer's ray. 
Nor leſs the warmer living tribes demand 

Ihe foſt'ring ſun : whoſe energy divine f 
- Dwells net in mortal fire; whoſe gen' rous heat 
Gloves thro' the maſs. of groſſer elements, 
And kindles into life the ponderous ſpheres. 
Chear'd by thy kind invigorating warmth, 
We court thy beams, great majeſty of day 
If not the ſoul, the regent of this world, 
Firſt- born of heaven, and only leſs than God! 


i Boot II. DikEr. Co Roads 
ENOUGH of Air. A deſart ſubje& now, 
Rougher and wilder, riſes to my ſight, , _ 
A. barren waſte, where not a garland grows 
To bind the Muſe's brow ; not even a proud 
Stupendous ſolitude frowns o'er the heath, 
To rouſe a noble horror in the ſoul : 
But rugged paths fatigue, and error leads 
Thro' endleſs labyrinths the devious. feet. 
Farewel, ethereal fields! the humbler arts 
Of life; the Table and the homely. Gods, 
Demand my ſong. Elyſian gales adieu! I flow, 
The blood, the fountain whence the ſpirits 
The generous ſtream that waters every part, 
And motion, vigour, and warm life conveys 
To every particle that moves or lives 
This vital-fluid, through unnumber'd tubes 
Pour'd by the heart, and to the heart again 
Refunded ; ſcourg'd for ever round and round; 
Enrag'd with heat and toil, at laſt forgets 
Its balmy nature; virulent and thin 
It grows; and now, but that a thouſand gates 
Are open to its flight, it would deſtroy 8 
The parts it cheriſh'd and repair d before. 
Beſides, the flexible and tender tubes 
Melt in the mildeft moſt nectareous tide . 
That ripening nature rolls; as in the ſtream 
Its crumbling banks; but what the vital force 
Of plaſtic fluids hourly batters down, - 
That very force, thoſe plaſtic particles 
Rebuild: So mutablethe ſtate of man. 
For this the watchful appetite was giv'n, 
Daily with freſh materials to repair 
This unavoidable expence of life, 
This neceſſary waſte of fleſh and blood. 
Hence the concoctive powers, with various art, 
Subgue. the cruder aliments to*chyle; . 
The chyle to hlood ; the foamy purple tide 
To liquors, whici thro' finer arteries 


iP 
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The ſteadfaſt earth, or cleave. the green 


| To wholeſome food the abominable groſth 


(Fond to incorporate with all it meets) 


| Chuſe ſober meals ; and rouſe to active life 


lor that complexion; what the * 
mp 3 roll, 


To different parts their winding courſe purſue 


To try new. changes, and new forms put on, Im 
Or for the public, or ſome private uſe. W 

Nothing fo foreign but th” athletic hind Tl 
Can labour into blood, The hungry meal Of 
Alone he fears, or aliments too thin; Su 
By violent powers too eaſily ſubdu d. Fo 
Too ſoon expell d. His daily labour thaws, 801 
To friendly chyle, the moſt rebellious maſs W. 
That ſalt can harden, or the ſmoke of years; Sor 
Nor does his, gorge the rancid bacon rue, Of 
Nor an Ceſtria ſends, tenacious paſte Th 
Of ſolid milk, But ye of ſofter clay, An 
Infirm and delicate! and ye who waſte . , Th 
With pale and bloated ſloth the tedious day! Th 
Avoid the ſtubborn aliment, avoid Thi 
The full, ; and let ſagacious age . Hal 
Grow wiſer, lefſon'd by the dropping teeth. Of 

Half ſuhtiliz d to chyle, the liquid food Tr) 
Readieſt obeys th aſſimilating powers; The 
And ſoon the tender vegetable maſs . As 
Relents; and ſoon the young of thoſe that tread Am 


5 72 
Or pathleſs ſky. And if the Steer muſt tall, 
In youth and ſanguine vigour let him die; 
Nor ſtay till rigid age, or heavy ails, | 
Abſolve him ill-requited from the yoke. 
Some with. high forage, and luxuriant eaſe, 
Indulge the veteran Ox; but wiſer thou, 
From the bald mountain or the barren downs 
Expect the flocks by frugal nature fed; 

A race of purer blood, with exerciſe . 
Refin'd, and ſcanty fare: For, old or young, 
The ſtall'd are never healthy; nor the cramm'd. 
Not all the culinary arts can tame 


Of reſt and gluttony; the prudent taſte 
Rejects like — ſuch loathſome luſciouſneſs. 
The languid ſtomach curſes even the pure 
Delicious fat, and all the race of oil: 
For more the oily aliments relax : - 
Its feeble tonez and with the eager lymph 


Coyly they mix, and ſhun-with-ſh wiles 
The was embrace. 'Th' irreſo oath 

So gentle-late and blandiſhing, in floods 

Of rancid bile o erflows: What tumults hence, 
What horrors riſe, were nauſeous to relate. 
Chuſe leaner viands, ye whoſe jovial make 
Too faſt the gummy nutriment imbibes : 


Your cumbrous clay; nor on th' enfeebling 
Irreſolute, protra& the morning hours. [down, 
But let the man whoſe bones are thinly clad, 
With chearful eaſe and ſucculent repaſt 
Improve his ſlender habit. Each extreme 
From the bleſt mean of ſanity departs. 

I could relate what table this demands - 


Of various foods: But fifty years would 
And fifty more, before the tale were done. 
Beſides, there often lurks ſome nameleſs, ſtrangt, 
Peculiar thing; nor on the ſkin-diſplay'd, 
Felt in the pulſe, nor in the habit ſeen; 


. .| Which finds a poiſon in the food that 1 


( 


Book, II. DIDACPTIE,” DESCRIP/TA1VE, &  - 
The temp'rature. affects. There are, whoſe | Is there no virgin, grac!d with every. charFm 
Impetuous rages chro the turgid veins, [bload | But that 2 s the mercenary vo]; 


Whau better bear the fiery fruits of Ind No youth of genius, whoſe neglected bloum 
Than the moiſt Melon, or pale Cucumber. | Unfoſter'd eee in the 2 5 — ſhade ? , 
Of chilly nature others fly the board No worthy man, by fortune's random blows, 
Supply'd with ſlaughter, and the vernal powers | Or by a heart too generous and humane, 
; For cooler, kinder, fuſtenance implore. -| Conttrain'd to leave his happy natal feat, -, 
us, dome even the n nutriment deteſt And ſigh for wants more batter than his o.]? 
& -.. Which, in the ſhell, the ſleeping embryo rears, | There are, while human miſeries abound. 
rs; Some, more unhappy Kill, repeat the gifts A thouſand ways to waſte ſuperfiuoys. wealth, | 
5 Of Pales; ſoft, delicious, and benign; Wichout one foal or flatterer at your board, 
aſte The balmy quinteſſence of every flow'r, _ Without one hour of ſickneſs or diſguſt, *. 

5 And every grateful herb that decks the ſpring; But other ills th ambiguous feat purſue,. 
21 The foſt'ring dew of tender ſprouting life _ | Beſides provoking the laſcivious taſtem. 
ay The beſt refection of declining age; 4 Such various foods, tho harmleſs each Yangs & 

8 The kind reſtorative of thoſe who lie Each other violate; and oft we ſee 


Half- dead and panting, from the doubtful ſtrife What ſtrifeis brew d, and w K * nel 5 5 h * 


th. Of nature ſtruggling in the af of death. From combinations. of innoxious things. 
uh Try all the bounties of this fertile globe, Th' unbounded taſte I mean not to conſine 

There is not ſuch a ſalutary food 5 To hermit's diet, needleſsly ſevere. 

: As ſuits with every ſtomach. But (except, | But would you long the ſweets of health enjoys 
Fr Amid the mingled maſs of fiſn and fowl, Or huſband pleaſure ; at one impious meal 
byls, And boil'd and bak'd, you heſitate by which | Exhauſt not half the bounties of the year, 
fall, You ſunk oppreſs d, or whether not by all;) | Of every realm, . It matters not mean while 
5 Taught by experience, ſoon you may diſcern ' | How much to-morrow differ from $0-day z _ 

| Wllat pleaſes, what offends. Avoid the cates | So far indulge: tis fit, beſides, that n / 

That lull the ficken'd appetite too long; +. | To change obnoxious, be to change — 57 

Or heave with fev'riſh fluſhings all the face, But ſtay the curious apprtite, and taſte 
Burn in the palms, and parch the rough' ning] With caution: fruits you never tried before. 

tongue; 8 I For want of uſe the Eindeſt aliment 

Or much diminiſh or too much increaſe 6,4 Sometimes, ottends;.while cuſtom tames the rage 
Th' expence, which nature's wiſe œconomy, | Of poiſon to mild amity with life. . © 
Without or waſte or avarice, maintains, | So Heav'n has form'd us to the general taſte 
duch cates abjur d, let og hunger looſe, | Of all its gifts; ſo cuſtom, has improv'd -.-/ 
And bid the curious palate roam at will; | This bent of nature; that few ſimple foods, 


They ſearce can err amid the various ftores Of all that earth, or air, or ocean yield. 
That burſt the teeming entrails of the world. Hut by excoſs offend. Beyond the fenſe 


meſs. Led by ſagacious taſte, the ruthleſs king Of light refection, at the genial board 
re | Of beaſts on blood and laughter only lives; Indulge not often z. nor he. fe 
The tyger, form'd alike to cruel meals, To dull ſatiety ;, till ſoft and ſlow r | 
5 Would at the manger ſtarve: Of milder ſeeds A drowzy death creeps on, th expanſive ſout. 
iph The generous horle to herhage and to grain | O — and ſmother d the celeſtial fire. 
Confines his wiſk: ; tho' fabkng Greece reſound | The ſtomach, urg'd beyond its active tone, 
wiles The Thracian ſteeds with human caruage wild. | Hardly to nutrimentral chyle ſubdues  - 
il, Prompred by inſtinct's never-erving power, | The ſofteſt food: unfiniſſid and deprav'd, 
"x Nach creature knows its proper ahment; {| The chyle, in all its future wanderings, owns 
8 hence, But man, th' inhabitant of every clime, 1 Its tur bid fountam ; not by purer ſtrea ans 
. With all the commoners of nature feeds. | So to be clear d, but foulneſs will remain. . 
ike DireQed, bounded, by this power within, To ſparkling wine what ferment can exalt 
YL Their cravings are well aim d: Voluptuous:| Th" uuripen d grape? Or vrhat mechanid R 
1 Is by ſuperior faculties miſled: I Man From the crude ore can ſpin the ductile gold x 
feebling Milled from pleaſure even in queſt of joy. |. | - Groſs.riot treaſures up a wealthy fund: 
[down, Sated with nature's hoons, what thouſands ſeek; | Of plagues : but more immedicable us 7 . „ 
; clad, With diſhes tortur' d from their native taſte, | Attend che-lean extremes Bar phaſe knows 7 22 
t And mad variety, to ſpurn beyond | Ho to diſburden the too tumid nn 
eme Its wiſer will the jaded appetite ! Even how to ripen the half-labour'd blood + - / | 
4 Is this for pleaſure? Learn a juſter taſtm; But to unlock the ęlemental tube, ö; 
ds And know, that temperance is true luxury, {| Collaps'd and ſhrunk with long iganity, 
J powers Or is it pride? Purſue ſome nobler aim: And with balſamic nutriment repair 


ld roll, Diſmiſs your paraſites, who praiſe or hire; The dried and worn- out habit, were to bic 


And earn the fair eſteem of honeſt men, [yours, | Old ſpri 
ne. he faire y age grow green, and wear a ſegond-fprings 
"Grange Whoſe praiſe is-fame, Form'd of ſuch clay 46 Or the tall aſh, long raviſn'd from the fpil, 


y'd, The ſick, the famiſh'd, ſhiver at yor gates. Thro' wither'd veins. imhibe the vernal der. 
| | Even modeſt want may bleſs your hand unſeen, | When hunger calls, obey ; nor often wait 
| moſt Tho huſh' d in patient uretchedneſs at home. |, Til hunger ſharpen to corroſive pain: 3 
. ä | 2 WY” or 
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For the keen appetite will feaſt beyond 
What nature well can bear; and one extreme 
Ne'er without danger meets its own reverſe. 
Too greedily th' exhauſted veins abſorb 
The recent chyle, and load enfeebled powers 
Oft to th* extinction of the vital flame. 
To the pale cities, hy the firm - ſet fiege 
And famine humbled, may this verſe be borne: 
And hear, ye hardieſt ſuns that Albion breeds, 
Long toſs d and famiſh'd on the wintry main; 
The war ſhook off, or hoſpitable ſhore [ joy; 
Attain'd, with temperance bear the ſhock of 
Nor crown with feſtive rites th* auſpicious day: 
duch feaſt might prove more fatal than the waves, 
hs 2 * pr While er fire 

urns » heap not the green fuel on; 
But deni — the wandering ſpark 
With what the ſooneſt feels its kin touch: 
Be frugal ev'n of that: a little give 
At firſt; that kindled, add a little more; 
Till, by deliberate nouriſhing, the flame 
Reviv'd, with all its wonted vigour glows. 

But tho” the two (the full and the jejune) 
Extremes have each their vice; it much avails 
Ever with gentle tide to ebb and flow 
From this to that : So nature learns'to bear 
Whatever chance or headlong appetite 
May bring. Beſides, a meagre day ſubdues 
The cruder clods by ſloth or luxury | 
Collected, and unloads the wheels of life. 
Sometimes a coy averſion to the feaſt 
Comes on, while yet no blacker omen lours; 
Then is a time to ſhun the tempting board, 
Were it your natal or your nuptial day. 
Perhaps a faſt fo ſeaſonably ftarves 
The latent ſeeds of woe, which rooted once 
Might coft you labour. But the day return'd 
Of feſtal luxury, the wiſe indulge 
Moft in the tender vegetable breed : 

Then chiefly when the ſummer beams inflame 
The brazen heavens ; or angry Sirius ſheds 

A feveriſh taint thro* the fall gulph of air. 
The moiſt cool viands then, and flowing cup . 
From the freſh dairy-virgin's liberal hand, 
Will fave * from harm, tho' round the 


The dreaded * Cauſos rolls his wafteful fires. 
Pale humid Winter loves the generous board, 
The meal more copious, and a warmer fare; 
And longs with old wood and old wine to chear 
His quaking heart. The ſeaſons which divide 
Th' 2 of heat and cold; by neither 
Inflnenc'd 4 ; a middle regimen 
— rn - Thro' autumn's languiſhing dot 
ſcending, nature by degrees invites 
To glowing luxury. But from the depth 
Of winter, when th' invigorating year | 
Emerges ; when Favonius, fluſh'd with love, 
Toyful and young, in every breeze deſcends 
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Then, ſhepherds, then begin to ſpare your flocks; 
Aud ſearn, with wiſe humanity, to P 
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in | Or acid fruit, bedews their 


More warm and wanton on his kindling bride; : 


- ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boorllh 


The luſt of blood. Now regnant earth commits 
A various offspring to th* indulgent ſky.s 
Now bounteous nature feeds with-laviſh hand 


The human breaſt. Each rolling month matures 
The food that ſuits it moſt z ſo does each clime. 
Far in the horrid realms of Winter; where 


Of ſhining rocks and mountains to the pole; 


Relentleſs earth, their cruel ſtep- mother, 
Regards not. On the waſte of iron fields, 
Untam'd, intractable, no harveſts wave: 
Pomona hates them, and the clowniſh god 


Who tends the garden. In this frozen world 
Such cooling gifts were vain: a fitter meal 


Is earn'd with eaſe; for here the fruitful ſpawn 
Of Ocean ſwarms, and heaps their genial board 
With generous fare and luxury profuſe. 
Theſe are their bread; the only bread they know ; 
Theſe, and their willing ſlave, the deer, that crops 
The ſhrubby herbage on their meagre hills, 
Girt by the burning Zone, not thus the South 
Her ſwarthy ſons in either Ind maintains: 

Or thirſty Libya, from whoſe fervid loins 
The lion burſts, and every fiend that roams - 
Th affrighted wilderneſs. The mountain herd, 
Aduſt and dry, no ſweet repaſt affords ; 
Nor does the tepid main ſuch kinds produce, 
So perfect, ſo Tlicious, as the ſhoals 


Brews feveriſh frays; where ſcarce the tubes ſuſ· 
Its tumid fervour and tempeſtuous courſe ; - 
Kind Nature tempts not to ſuch gifts as theſe: 
But here in hvid ripeneſs melts the Grape: 
Here; finiſh'd by invigorating ſuns 
Thro' the green ſhade the golden Orange glows; 
Spontaneous here the purged Melon yields 
A generous pulp; the Coco ſwells on high 
With milky riches; and in horrid mail | 
The criſp Ananas wraps its poiguant ſweets. 
Earth's vaunted progeny: In ruder air 

Too coy to flouriſh, ev 'n too proud to live; 
Or 2 rais d by artificial fire 

To vapid life. Here with a mother's ſmile 
Glad Amalthea pours a copious horn. 


In boundleſs billows fluctuates o'er their plains, 
What ſuits the climate beſt, what ſuits the men, 
Nature profuſes moſt, and moſt the taſte 
Demands, The fountain, 7 * with racy wine 
thirſty ſouls. _ 
The breeze eternal breathing round their limbs 
Su ports in elſe intolerable air : ; | 
White the cool Palm, the Plantain, and the grove 
That waves on gloomy Lebanon, aſſuage 
The torrid hell that beams upon their heads. 
Now come, ye Naiads, to the fountains lead; 
Now let me wander thro' your gelid reign» 


I burn to Fiew th' enthuſiaſtic wilds 
® The burning fever. 


By 


The prone creation; yields what once ſufhc'd 
Their dainty ſovereign, when the world was 


; - young; n 
Ere — the barbarous thirſt of blood had ſeiz'd 


| Th' eftabliſh'd ocean heaps a monſtrous waſte _ 
There lives a hardy race, whoſe plaineit wants 5 


Of icy Zembla. Raſhly where the blood {tain 


Here buxom Ceres reigns : Th' autumnal ſca 


or ever b. 
And ſumm 
Throu gh r 
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i | elſe untrod. I hear the din 
py Of waters thund'ring o'er the ruin'd cliffs. 
nd With holy reverence I approach the rocks ¶ ſong. 
d Whence glide the ſtreams renown'd in ancient 


Here from the deſart down the rumblin 
Firſt ſprings the Nile; here burſts theſoundi 


1z'd In angry waves; Euphrates hence deyolves 
ures A mighty flood to water half the Eaft; 

me, And there, in Gothic ſolitude reclin'd, 

re The chearleſs Tanais pours his hoary urn. 
aſte What ſolemn twilight ! What ſtupendous ſhades 
&3 Enwrap theſe infant floods! 'Thro” nerve 
unts A ſacred horror thrills, a pleaſing fear 

Glides o'er my frame, The foreſt d round; 
S And, more gigantic till, th' i ing trees 

— their extravagant arms athwart 
oom. 
rid. Are das the conflner of font My weeks ? 
3 A land of Geniz? Say, beyond theſe wilds 
Pawn What unknown nations ? If indeed beyond 
zoard Aught habitable lies. And whither leads, 

To what ſtrange regions, or of bliſs or pain, 
ow 3 That ſabterraneous way? Propitious maids, 
crops Conduct me, while fearlul ieps I tread 
3 This trembling ground. The taſł remains to ſing 
outh Your gifts (ſo Pæon, ſo the powers of health 


Command) to praiſe your al element: 
The chief mgredient in Heaven's various works; 
Whoſe flexile genius ſparkles in the gem, 
Grows firm in oak, and fugitive in wine; 
The vehicle, the ſource, of nutriment 
And life, to all that vegetate or live. 5 
O comfortable ftreams ! With eager lips 
And trembling hand the languid thirſty quaff 
New life in you; freſh vigour fills their veins. 
No warmer cups the rural ages knew; | 
None warmer ſought the fires of human kind. 


! 


e: Happy in temperate peace ! Their equal days 
a Felt not th A Bid of foverith | aro 
glows: And ſick dejection. Still ſerene and pleas'd, 
s ho Gre no pains but what the tender ſoul 
igh With pleaſure yields to, and would ne*er forget. 
e Bleſs'd with divine immunity from ails, 
veets. Long centuries they liv'd; their only fate 
Was ripe old age, and rather ſleep than death. 
ve; Oh! could thoſeworthies from the world of Gods 
f Return to viſit their degenerate ſons, by 
nile How would they ſcorn the joys of modern time, 
„ Woech all our art and toil improv'd to pain! 
nal ſea Too happy they ! But wealth brought luxury, 
r plains, And luxury on floth begot diſeaſe. {diſdam 
he men, Learn temperance, friends; and hear without 
3 The choice of Water. Thus the * Coan fa 
cy wine Bl Opin'd, and thus the learn'd of every School. 
FA What leaſt of foreign principles partakes 
ir limbs 1s beſt: The lighteſt then ; what bears the touch 
2 Of fire the leaſt, and ſooneft mounts in air; 
he gr0! The moſt inſipid ; the moſt void of ſmell. 
ige Such the rude mountain from his horrid ſides 
heads. Pours down ; ſuch waters in the ſandy vale _ 
ins lead; For ever boil, alike of winter froſts 4 5 
1g Tan ſummer's heat ſecure. The cryſtal ſtream, 


As fill from Lethe Belgia's flow tanals ; 


Retard concoction, _——_— unthaw'd 


' | Maintain their texture, and unchang*d 


And with more active poi 


Vet ftill believ'd ! Exultin 


The loitering crudities that 


Say how, unſeaſon'd to t 


Esch te. im 

| O'erthechaf'd pebbles burt'd, yields e 

| 2 | [thaws, 
And mellow draughts; except when 


| | winter 
And half the mountains melt into the tide, ' ' 
Tho? thirſt were ne'er ſo reſolute, avoid 

The ſordid lake, and all ſuch drowſy floods 


(With reſt corrupt, with vegetation green; 
Squalid with generation, the birth 


Of little monſters !) till the power of fire 


Has from profane embraces diſengag*d 
The violated lymph. The virgin ren 
In boiling Wales 

Nothing like fimple element dilutes | 
The food, or gives the chyle ſo ſoon to flow, 


K. 
Ig 


its finer ſoul in air. 


the | But where the ſtomach, indolently given, 


Toys with its duty, animate with wine 

Th' inſipid ſtream: Tho' golden Ceres yields 
A more voluptuous, a more ſprightly draught z 
Perhaps more active. Wine unmix'd, and all 
The pes floods that from the vex d abyſs - 
Of fermentation ſpring ; with ſpirit fraught, - 
And furious with intoxicating fire; TE! 
Th' embodied maſs. — ſee _ countleſs 
Embalm'd in fiery quinteſſence of wine, [years, 
The puny ore 3f the reptile wotld, © © 
The tender rudiments of life, the fim 
Unravellings of minute anatomy, ,, 
We curſe not wine: The vile exceſs we blame; 


More fruitful than th* accumulated board, 


Of pain and miſery. For the ſubtle draught 
Faſter and ſurer ſwells the vital tide z # 
8 þ iſon, _ the floods 
Of groſſer crudity convey, ades © | 
The far remote 3 eur frame. ö 
Ah! fly deceiver! Branded o'er and o'er, ' 
o'er the wreck 
Of ſober vows !—But'the Parnaffian Maids 
'+ Another time perhaps ſhall fing the joys, 
The fatal charms, the many woes of wine; 
Perhaps its various tribes, and various 83 
Mean time, I'would not always dread the bowl 
Nor every treſpaſs ſhun. The feveriſh ſtrife, 
Rous'd by the rare debauch, fubdues; expels 
Lurthen life; 


And, like a torrent full and rapid, clears 


| Th obftrafted tubes. Beſides, this reſtleſs world 


Is full of chances, which, by habit's power, 
To learn to bear is eaſier than to ſhun: © 
Ah! when ambition, meagre love of gold, 
Or facred country calls, with mellowing wine 
To moiſten well the thirſty ſuffrages;* Too 
e midnight frays 


Of Comus and his tcut, wilt thou cont: 

With'Centaurs long to hardy deeds invr'd ? - 

Then learn to revel z but by flow degrees: 

By flow degrees the liberal arts are won: : 
And Hercules grew ſtrong, But when you ſmooth 

The brows' of care, indi 2 your feſtive vein 

In cups by well-inform'd experience found 


ugh rocks reſounding, or for many a mile 
+ Hippocrates, | 


The leaſt your banc: and only with your friends, 


we 4- See Book iv. 
8 | 


There - 


274 
There are ſweet follies; frailties to be ſeen 
By friends alone, and men of generous minds. 
Oh! ſeldom may the fated hours return 
Of drinking deep ! I would not daily taſte, 
Except when life declines, even ſober cups. 
Weak withering age no rigid law forbids, 
With frugal nectar, ſmooth and flow, with balm 
The ſapleſs habit daily to bedew, 2 
And give the heſitating wheels of life N 
Glibher to play. But youth has better joys : 
And is it wiſe, when youth with pleaſure flows, 
To {quander the reliefs of age and pain? 
Whatdextrous thouſands juſt within the goal 
Of wild debauch dife& their nightly courſe ! 
Perhaps no ſickly qualms bedim their days, 
No morning admonitions ſhock the head. 
But ah! what woes remain! Life rolls apace, 
And that incurable diſeaſe old age, | 
In youthfu bodies more ſeverely felt, 
More ſternly active, ſhakes their blaſted prime: 
Except kind Nature by ſome haſty blow 
Prevent the lingering fates. For know, whate'er 
Beyond its natural fervour hurries on 
The ſanguine tide; whether the frequent bow], 
High- ſeaſon' d fare, or exerciſe to toil 8 
Protracted; ſpurs to its laſt ſtage tir'd life, 
And ſows the temples with untimely ſnow, 
When life is new, tie ductile fibres feel 
The heart's increaſing force; and, day by day, 
The growth advances : till the larger tubes, 
. Acquiring (from their“ elemental veins, _ 
Condens'd to ſold > firmer tone, | 
Suſtain, and juſt ſuitain, th* impetuous blood, 
Here ſtops the growth. With overvearing pulſe 
And preſſure, fin the great deſtroy the ſmall; | 
Still with the ruins of the tmall grow ſtrong. 
Life glows mean time, amid the grinding force 
Of viſcous fluids and elaſtic tubes; 
Its various functions vigoroully are plied 
By ſtrong machinery; and in folid health 
| The Man confirm d long triumphs o'er diſeaſe, 
But the full ocean ebbs : There is a point, 
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For ſtill the beating tide conſolidates 
The ſtubborn veſſels, more reluctant till 


To hard unyielding unelaſtic bone, 

Throꝰ tedious channcls the congealing flp 
Crawls lazily, and hardly wanders on; N 
It loiters ſtill : And now it ſtirs no more; 
This is the period few attain; the death 
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Of nature; thus (fo Heaven ordain'd it) life 
chang d, 
Neſtor might now 


4 


And Homer live immortal as his ſong. 
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By nature fix d, whence life muit downwards 


To the weak throbs ct th' ill- ſupported heart. 
This languiſhing, theſe ſtrength' ning by degrees 


Deſtroys itſelf; and could thele laws have 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, + Book lf, 


1 


| Rude is her Theme; and hardly fit for Song; 
Plain, and of little ornament; and I 


+ | To you, ye delicate, I write; far you 


Be 
* not fade? The tower that long had Sere 
The cruſh of thunder and the 1 * 
Shook by the ſlow but ſure deſtroyer Fime, Of 1 
Now hangs in doubtful. ruins o'er its baſe, Js w 
And flinty pyramids, and walls of braſs, Inde 
Deſcend: the Babylonian ſpires are funk ; Lacc 
Achaia, Rome, and Egypt moulder down. And 
Time ſhakes the ſtable tyranny of thrones, Unhi 
And totteringempires ruſh by their own weight, T. 
This huge rotundity we tread grows old Groy 
And all thaſe worlds that roll around the ſun, The 
The ſun himſelf ſhall die; and ancient Night Mellc 
Again involve the defolate abyſs: - . N Expe 
Till the great Father thra' the lifeleſs gloom Come 
Extend his arm to light another world, Of na 
And bid new planets roll by other laws. Wher 
For thro' the regions of unbounded ſpace, Come 
Where unconfin'd Omnipatence has room, Thefl 
Being, in various ſyſtems, fluctuates till And 1 
| Between creation and abhorr'd decay: Nor w 
It ever did; perhaps and ever will. The v 
New worlds are ſtill emerging from the deep; Indulę 
The old deſcending, in their turns to riſe. This v 
Mei t emen | My lit 
Book. III. ExenRCnsE. 3 fog 
eie b r tot 
TIHRO' various toils th adyenturous Muf: o, cli 


has paſt; 


But half the toil, and more than half, remains, 


But little praQtis'd in th Aonian arts. 
Vet not in vain ſuch labours have we tried, 
If aught theſe lays the fickle health conſtrm. 


* * 
+ <A he 6 
5. 


I-tame my youth to philoſophic cares, The voc 
And grow ſtill paler by the midnight lamps. But it 
| Not to debilitate with timorous rules Exceed 
A hardy frame; nor needleſsly to brave Not leſs 
Unglorious dangers, proud of mortal ſtrength; Affords. 
Is all the leſſon that in wholeſome years A ſtony 
rds | Concerns the ſtrong. His care were ill beſtow'd WM Swarms \ 
(tend. | Who would with warm effeminacy nurſe Of paſtor 
The thriving oak which on the mountain's brow Such Ed: 
Bears all the blaſts that ſweep the wintry heav n. - ſuch 
Behold the labourer of the glebe, who toils The Eſk, 
In duſt, in rain, in cold and ſultry ſkies: On whole 
Save but the grain from mildews and the flood, Liddal; 
| Nought anxious he what ſickly ſtars aſcend. * ¶ Tun d to 
He knows no laws by Elculapivs given; Unknown 
He ſtudies none. Yet him nor midnight fag Thro' me 
Infeſt, nor thoſe envenom'd ſhafts that fly grove 
When rabid Sirius fires th' autumnal noon. Rolls tow 
5 His habit pure with plain and temperate meals, iy ſtill 
the fates of Troy relate; Robuſt with labour, and by cuſtom ſteel'd In rural ir 
To every caſualty of varied life; © pn BY 
: g „ 3 ; | or ever fl 
* In the human body, as' welt as in thoſe of other animals, the larger blood-veſſels are compoſed a ith pain 
ſmaller ones; which, ty the violent motion and preſſure of the fluids in the large veſſels, loſe thei ft, with t 
cavities by degrees, and degenerate into impervious chords or fibres. In proportion as theſe ſmall veſlels Prortive ar 
become ſolid, the larger muſt of courſe grow leſs extenſile, more rigid, and make a ftronger refiſtance ® n thy tra 
the action of the heart, and force of the blood. From this gradual condenſation of the ſmaller veſſelt, ft trac” 1 
larger ones, the progreſs of che human body from infancy to old age is * ith the v 
S8 21 (- 14s » a „ n: N . -Serend 
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Delight you more, go chaſe the deſperate deer; 


Boox H. DIDACTIC, D 


Serene he bears the peeviſh Eaſtern blaſt, 
And uninfected 3 the mortal South, 
Such the reward of rude and ſober life; 
Of labour ſuch. By health the peaſant's toil 
Is yell repaid ; if exerciſe were pain 
Indeed, and temperance pain. By arts like theſe 
Laconia nurs'd of old her hardy ſons; [way, 
And Rome's unconquer'd legions urg'd their 
Unhurt, thro* every toi}; in every clime, _ 
Tail, and be ſtrong. By tòil the flaccid nerves 
Grow firm, and gain a more compacted tone; 
The greener juices are by toil ſubdu'd, 
Mellow'd, and ſubtiliz'd ; the vapid old 
Expell'd, and all the rancour, of the blood. 
Come, my companions, ye who feel the charms 
Of nature and the year; come, let us ſtray _ 
Where chance or fancy leads our roving walk : 
Come, while the ſoft voluptuous breezes fan 
The fleecy heavens, enwrap the limbs with balm, 
And ſhed a charming languor o' en the ſoul... 
Nor when bright Winter ſows with prickly froſt 
The vigorous ether, in unmanly warmth 
Indulge at home; nor even when Eurus blaſts 
This way and that convol ve the lab'ring woods, 
My liberal walks, ſaye when the ſkies in rain 
Or fogs relent, no ſeaſon ſhould. confine 
Or to the cloiſter'd S or arcade. {ts 
Go, climb the mountain; from th' ethereal ſour 
Imbibe the recent gale. The chearful morn 
Beams o' er the hills; go, mount th'exulting ſteed. 
Already, ſee, the deep-mouth'd beagles catch 
The tainted mazes ;z. and, on eager ſport 
Intent, with emulous impatience try . -. + 
Each doubtful trace. Or, if a nobler prey 


And thro? its deepeſt ſolitudes awake 
The vocal foreſt with the jovial horn 
But if the wa chace il and dal 
Exceed your ſ n; a ſport of leſs fatigue, 

Not leſs Leligheful the hn. 5 ſtream ' og 
Affords. The cryſtal rivulet, that o'er 
A ttony channel rolls its rapid mae, 
Swarms with the ſilver fry. Such, thro! the bounds 
Of paſtoral Stafford, runs the brawling. Trent; 
A ſprung from Cumbrian mouutains; 
ſuc e vi vil m 
The Eſk, o'erhung with woods; and ſuch the 
On whoſe Arcadian banks I firſt drew air, 
Liddal ; till now, except in Doric lays... - 
Tun'd to her murmurs by her love-ſick ſwains, 
Unknown in ſong : Tho'not a purer ſtream, | | 
Thro' meads more flowery, or more romantic 
groves; tif a [ec 
Rolls toward the weſtern main. Hail, ſacred 
May ſtill thy hoſpitable ſwains be bleſt 
In rural innocence; thy mountains ſtil! 
em with the fleecy race; thy tuneful woods 
For ever flouriſh z and thy vales look gay 
ith painted meadows, and the golden grain! 
it, with thy blooming ſons, when life was new, 
pportive and petulant, and charm'd with toys, 
In thy tranſparent eddies have I lav'd: 
Dit trac'd with patient ſteps thy fairy banks, 
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And yielding rod ſolicit to the ſnore 
The ſtruggling panting prey; while vernal clouds 
And tepid gales obſcur'd the ruffled pool, 
And from the deeps call'd forth the wanton - 
| ſwarms. M2 

Form'd on the Samian ſchool, or thoſe of Ind, 
There are who think theſe paſtimes ſcarce hu- 
Yet in my mind (and not relentleſs I) Imane. 
His life is pure that wears no fouler ſtains, + 
But if thro' genuine tenderneſs of heart, 
Or ſecret want of reliſh for the game, 
You ſiun the glories of the chace, nor care 
To haunt the peopled ftream ; the garden yields 
A. ſoft amuſement, an humane delight. | 
To. raiſe th? inſipid nature cf the ground; 
Or tame its ſavage genius to the grace 
Of careleſs ſweet ruſticity, that ſcems | 
The amiable reſult of happy chance, 
Is to create; and gives a godlike joy, 


. | 
Which every year improves. Nor 5 diſdain 


To check the lawieſs riot of the trees 
To plant the grove, or turn the barren mould. 
O happy he! whom, when his years decline, 
(His fortune and his fame by worthy, means 
Attain'd, and equal to his moderate mind; 


His life approv d by all the wiſe and good, 


Even envied by the mo) the peaceful groves _- 
Of Epicurus, from this ſtormy world, 
Receive to reſt; of all ungrateful cares 
Abſolv'd, and facred from the ſelfiſh c5owd; 
Happieſt of men! if the ſame ſoil invites 
A choſen few, companions of his youth, 


Once fellow-rakes.perhaps, now rural friends; 


With whom in eaſy commerce to purſue... . 

Nature's free charms, and vie for ſylvan fame: 
A fair ambition; void of ſtrife or guile, 
Or jealouſy, or pain to be outdone. 
Who plans th' enchanted garden, who directs 
The viſto beſt, and beſt conducts, the ſtream; 
Whole groves the faſteſt: thicken, and aſcend; 


Whom firſt the welcome ſpring. ſalutes; who 


WES 6 CE 

The ęarlieſt bloom, the ſweeteſt, proudeſt charms, 
Of Flora; who beſt gives „ 3 
Jo match the ſprightly genius of champain. 


ſtream | Thrice happy days i in rural buſineſs paſt: 


Bleſt winter nights ! when, as the genial firs, 
Chears the wide hall, his cordial family. _- 
With ſoft domeſtic arts the hours beguile, 
And pleaſing talk that tarts no timorous fame, 
With witleſs wantonneis to hunt it downs, ,; 
Or thro' the fairy- land of tale or ſung 
Delighted wander, in fictitious fats 
'Engag'd, and all that ſtrikes humanity: 

Till, loft in fable, they the ſtealing hour 

Of timely reſt forget. Sometimes, at eve, 

His neighbours lift the latch, and bleſs unbid 
His feſtal roof; while, o'er the light repaſt, 
And ſprightly cups, they mix in ſocial joy; 
And, thro' the maze of converſation, trace 
Whate'er amuſes or improves the mind. 
Sometimes at eve (for I delight to taſte 

The native zeſt and flavour of the fruit, I nure) 


ith the well-imitated fly to hook 
Ane Eager trout, and with the flegder line 


| Where ſenſe grows wild, and takes of no ma- 
The decent, honaſt, chearfyl huſban 


dman 
T 2 Should 


<x&C 
_— 8 D 


r 
þ 


r 
* — 


25 
1 
4 
* 
o 
U 


276 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boon 1 


Should drowni his labours in my friendly bowl; | Or the warm deeds of ſome important day: 


And at my table find himſelf at home. | 
Whate'er you ſtudy, in whate'er you ſweat, 
Indulge your taſte. Some love the manly foils ; 
The tennis ſome; and ſome the graceful dance. 
Others, more hardy, range the purple heath 
Or naked ſtubble; where from field to field | 
Theſounding coveys urge their labouring flight; 
Eager amid the riſing cloud to pour 
The gun's unetring thunder: And there are 
Whom ſtillthe *meedof the green archer charms. 
He chuſes beſt, whoſe labour entertains 
His vacantfancy moſt: The toilyou hate ¶ limbs. 
Fatigues you ſoon, and ſcarce improves your 
As beauty ſtill has blemiſn; and the mind 
The moſt accompliſh d its imperfect ſide; 
Few bodies are there of that happy mould 


| 


In wiſh'd repoſe; nor court the 


Hot from the field, indulge not yet your limby 
nning gale, 
Nor taſte the ſpring. O] by the ſacred tears 
Of widows, orphans, mothers, ſiſters, fires, 
Forbear! No other peſtilence has driven 
Such myriads o'er th irremeable deep, 
Why this ſo fatal, the ſagacious Muſe 

Throꝰ nature's cunning labyrinths could trace: 


| But there are ſecrets whuch who knows not now, 
Muſt, ere he reach them, climb the heapy Alps 


Of ſcience; and devote ſeven years to toil, 
Beſides, I would not ſtun your patient ears 
With what it little boots you to attain, 


He knows enough, the mariner, who knows 


Where lurk the ſhelves, and where the whirl. 
pools boil; 7 


But ſome one part is weaker than the reſt: What ſigns portend the ſtorm: To ſubtler minds 


The legs, perhaps, or arms refuſe their load, 
Or the cheſt labours. Theſe aſſiduouſſy 
But gently, in their proper arts employ'd, 
Acquire a vigour and ſpringy activity 
To which they were not born. But weaker parts 
Abhor fatigue and violent diſcipline. as 
Begin with gentle toils; and, as your nerves 
Grow firm, to hardier by juſt ſteps aſpire. | 
The prudent, even in every moderate walk, 
At firit bm faunter; and by flow degrees | 
Increaſe their pace. This doctrine of the wiſe | 
Well knows the maſter of the flying ſteed. 


He leaves to fean, from what myſterious cauſe 
Charybdis rages in th' Ionian wave; 
Whenee thoſe impetuous currents in the main, 
. neither oar nor ſail — — and why 
e rougheni ep expects the ſtorm, as ſurs 
As red Grion p. Jr — heaven. 
In ancient times, when Rome with Athens 
For poliſh'd luxury and uſeful arts ] vied 
All. hot and reeking from the Olympic ſtrife, 
And warm Paleſtra, in the tepid bath 
Th' athletic youth relax'd their weary'd limbs, 


| Soft oils bedew'd them, with the grateful pon. 


Firſt from the goal the manag'd courſers play” Of Nard and Cafha fraught, to ſdoth and heal 


On bended reins; as yet the ſkilful youth 
Repreſs their foamy pride; but every breath 
The race grows warmer, and the tempeſt ſwells; 
Tin all the fiery mettle has its way, | 
And the thick thunder hurries o'er the plain. 
When all at once from indolence to toil = 
You ſpring the fibres by the haſty ſhock [conts, 
Are tir'd and crack'd, before their unctuous 
Compreſs'd, can pour the lubricating balm. 
Beſides, collected in the paſſive veins, * 
The purple maſs a ſudden torrent rolls, 
O'erpowers the heart, and deluges the lungs 
With dangerous inundation: Oft the fource 
Of fatal woes; a cough that foams with blood, 
Aſthima, and feller + Peripneumony, | 
Or the flow minings of the hectie fre, 


Th' athletic fool, to whom whatHeay'n deny'd | With eaſe and pl 


Of ſoul is well compenfated in limbs 
Oft from his rage, or brainleſs frolic, feels 
His vegetation and brute force decay. 
Fhe men of better clay and finer mull 
Know nature, fee! the human dignity 3. 
And ſcorũ to vie with oxen' or. with apes, 
Purſu'd prolixly, even the gentleſt toi 
Is waſte of health: repoſe by ſinvll fatigne 
Is earn'd; and (where your habit is not prone 
To thaw? by ths firſt moiſture of the rows. 
The fins ant fubtle ſpirits colt to ¹j,E © * 
To be profus d, too much the rbſeid balm, © 
But when the Hard varieties of Hfe 


3 


The cheriſni d nerves. Our leſs voluptuous clime 


Not much invites us to fuch arts as theſe, 
Tias not for thoſe, whom 


hd Ries embrace, 
And chilling fogs ; whoſe perſpiration feels 


Such frequent bars from Eurus and the North; 


Tis not for thoſe to cultrvate a ſkin 
Too ſoft; or teach the reeremental fume 
Too faſt to erowd thro* ſuch precarious ways, 


For thro" the ſmall arterial mouths, that pierce 


In endleſs millions the cloſe-woven ſkin, 


The baſer fluids in a conſtant ſtream 


Eſcape; and viewleſs melt into the winds, 


While this eternal, this moſt copious, waſte 


Of blood, degenerate into vapid brine, 
Maintains its wonted meaſure, all the powers 
Of health befriend yon; all the wheels of life 
e move: but this reſtrain d 
Or more or Teſs, ſo more or leſs you feel 


The functions labour: From this fatal ſource 


What woes deſcend ts never to be ſung. 
To' take their numbers were to cortnt the ſands 


That ride in wWhirlw ind the parch'd Libyan air; 
+ -| Or waves that, when the bluft'ring North en. 


£ * 


2 Profs! 09 *£ 54 | 
The Baltie; thiryder on the German ſhore. | 
Subſet nog chen by ſoft emollient arts [pend 
This grande e rpente; bh which your fates de 
To ev&ytaprice'sf the ſky ; nor thwart 
The getwis cf yort elite? For from the blood 


Leaſt fc rife thi” rectemental ſteams, 


You toil to learn; or try the duſty ena; 
G N 4 ile I (45013 ll 1 
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And leaſt SBoxistis lo the fiyptic air, 
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To w: 
Beſide: 
(Since 
Should 
Grow 
The ſt. 
And e 

Let 
Parch'« 
Or the 
Plunge 
Untwif 
Th' ev 
May be 
So ſhall 
So feel 
With u 


— By long acquaintance: Study then your K y, 
I Form to its manners your obſequious frame, 
hows : And learn to ſuffer what you cannot ſhun. _ 
bs the inſt the rigours of a cold heav n 
. To fortify their bodies, ſome frequent s 
as minds The gelid ciſtern ; and; where nought forbids, 
yas tank; I praiſe their dauntleſs heart: A frame ſo ſteel d 
Dreads not the cough, nor thole ungenial blaſts | 
de mn That breathe the Tertian or fell Rheumatiſmy 
and why The nerves ſo temper d never quit their tone, 
a. as fare No chronic languors havnt ſuch hardy brealts. | 
Wen. But all things have their bounds: and he who 
1 Athens By daily uſe the kindeſt regimen, | [makes 
" [vied Eſſential to his health, ſhould never mix ; 
WS; ns With human kind, ner art nor trade purſue. 
eee, He not the ſafe viciſſitudes of lifſfſfſe 
yd limbs. Without ſome ſhock endures; ill- fitted he 
ul pow 'n To want the known, or bear unuſual things. 
and heal. Beſides, the powerful remedies of pain 
ms hap (Since pain in ſpite of all our care will come) 
fs, S bould never with your proſperous days af health 
nb mut Grow too familiar: for by frequent uſe 
= feels The ſtrongeſt medicines loſe their heglingpower, 
he North; And even the ſureſt poiſons theirs to kill. 
TY Let thoſe who from the frozen Aras reach 
e Parch'd Mauritania, or the ſultry Weſt, 
* Or the wide flood thro? rich Indoſtan roll'd, 
wt 0 Plunge thrice a day, and in the tepid wave 
kin P Untwiſt their ſtubborn pores; that full and free 
, Th' evaporation thro). the ſoften'd. ſkin - 
hat May bear proportion to the ſwelling blood. 
ue So ſhall they ſcape the fever's rapid flames; 
Ares So feel untainted the hot breath of hell. 
8 With us, the man of no complaint demands 
br e Tie warm ablution, juſt enough 40 clear - - 
reſtrain The ſluices of the ſkin, —— to keep. - 
5 my The body ſacred from indecent ſoil. . 
tal ſource Wl Lell to be pure, ev'n did it not conduce + | 
0 (As much it does) to health, were greatly worth 
555 Gods . Lour daily pains. Tis this adorns the rich; 
* A The want of this is Poverty's worlt woe; 
+ ths 4 With this external virtue Age maintains 
NC A decent grace; without it Youth and charms 
mote: deloathſome. This the venal Graces know ; 
2 rpend, do doubtleſs do your wives i For married fixes, 


wart 
n the blood 


us, tom foreign themes recall my wandering ſong, 
{0 ; Some labour faſting, or but ſlightly fed, Tos 
es Ühul the grinding ſtomach's hun rage. 
fi Abere nature feeds toò corpulent a frame 


Which breathe thro' ſtraiter and more cal - 
lous pores, . Itreads 
The temper'd Scythian hence, half- naked 
His boundleſs ſnows, nor rues th' inclement 
And hence our painted anceſtors defied heaven; 
The Eaſt; nor curs d, like us, their fickle ky. 
The body, moulded by the clime, endures 

Th' Equator heats or Hyperborean froſt: 
Except, by habits foreign to its turn, 
Unwiſe you counteract its forming pow'r. 
Rude at the firſt, the winter ſhocks you leſs 


As well as lovers, ſtill pretend to taſte z :; 
Nor is it leſs (all | 8 | 


To loſe a huſband's than a lover's heart, 
But now. the hours. and ſeaſons when to toil 
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[Impatient of lean penury, devour -. 
The treaſur'd oil, then is'the happieſt time 

| To ſhake the lazy balſam from its cells. 
Now while the ſtomach from the full repaſt 
Subſides, but ere returning hunger gnaws, 
Ye leaner habits, give an hour to toil: 

And ye whom no luxuriancy of growth 
Oppreſſes yet, or threatens to oppreſs. 

But from the recent meal no {abours pleaſe, 
Of limbs or mind. For now the cordial powers - 
Claim all the wandering ſpirits to a work _ 
Of ſtrong and ſubtle rol, and great event: 

A work of time: and you may rue the day 
Vou hurried, with untimely exerciſe, 

A half. eoncocted chyle into the blood, 

The body overcharg'd with unctuous phlegm 
Muchtoildemands : The z-anelaſtic leſs. I veins, 


| While winter chills the blood, and binds the 


No labours are tos hard: By thoſe you ſca 

The flow diſeaſcs of the torpid year; ; 
Endleſs to fame; to one of which alone, : 
To that which tears the nerves, the toil of flaves 


Is pleaſure : Oh! from fuch inhuman pains 
May all be free who merit not the wheel! 


| But from the burning Lion when the ſun 


wrath ; now while the 
ens in the veins, {blood 
And all the finer fluids thro* the ſkin 


Pours down his — 
* 


Explore their flight; me, near the cool caſcadg 


Reclin'd, or ſaunt ring in the lofty grove, 
No needleſs ſlight occaſion ſhould engage 

| To pant and ſweat beneath the fiery noon. 
Now the freſh morn alone and mellow eve 
To ſhady walks and active rural ſports 
Invite. But while the chilling dews deſcerd, 
May nothing tempt you to the cold embrace 
Of humid ſkies; tho* *tis no vulgar joy 

To trace the horrors of the ſolemn wood 
While the ſoft evening ſaddens into night: 
Tho! the ſweet Poet of the vernal groves 


| Melts all the night in ſtrains of am'rous woe, 


The ſhades deſcend, and midnight o'er the 
| . world a 4 


Expands her fable wings. Great Nature droops 
Thro' all her works. Now happy ſhe whoſe toil 


Has o'er his languid powerleſs limbs diffus d 


A pleaſing laſſitude: He not in vain 
ap ' 


wy ity of dreams, $6 
His powers t voluptuouſly diſſolve 
In ſoft On him the balmy dews 


Of ſleep with double nutriment deſcend, - 
But would you ſweetly waſte the-blank of night 
In deep * or on Fancy's wings 

Viſit the paradiſe of happy dreans,. 
And waken chearful as the lively morn; .. _;; 
Oppreſs not Nature — down to reft 
With feaſts too late, too ſolid, or too full: 
But be the flrſt concoction half- matur d 

Ere you to mighty indolence reſign 

Your paſſive faculties. He from the toi!s 
And trouble of the day to heavier toil [rocks 
Retires, whom trembling from the tower that 
Amid the clouds, or Calpe's hideous height, 
The buſy demons hurl: or in the main 


while the thirſty veins, 


O'erwhelm} or bury ſtruggling under ground. 
* et under grove. 


8 


; 

; 
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Which others conſecrate to mirth and wine; 


Or whether, thro' the: tedious winter gloom, 
| You tempi the midnight or the morning damps. 


_ © Weakly reſiſts the night's unwholeſome breath, 
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Not all a monarch's luxury the woes | 
Can counterpoite of that-moſt wretched man, 
Whote nights are ſhaken with the frantic fits 
Of wild Orettes; whole delirious brain, thought: 
Stung by the Furies, works with poiſon'd 
While pale and monſtrous painting ſhocks the 
And mar gled conſciouſneſs bemoans itſelf [ ſou]; 
Forever torn; and chaos floating round. [thoſe 
What dreams preiage, what dangers theſe.or 
Portend to ſanity, tho' prudent ſeers 
Revcal'd of old, and men of deathleſs fame, 
We would not to the ſuperſtitious mind 
Suggeſt new throbs, new vanities of fear. 
*T1s ours to teach you from the peaceful night 
To baniſh omens and all reſtleſs woes, 
In ſtudy tome protract the ſilent hours, 


And ſleep till noon; and hardly live till night. 
But Yurely this redeems not from the ſhades 
One hour of life. Nor does it nought avail 
What ſeaſon you to drowſy Morpheus give 
Of th ever- varying circle of the day; 


The body, freſh and vigorous from repoſe, 
Defies the early fogs: but, by the toils 
Of wakeful day exhauſted and unſtrung, 


The grand diſcharge, th effuſion of the ſkin, 
Slowly imparr'd, the languid maladies | 
Creep on, and thro” the ſick ning functions ſteal. 
So, when the chilling Eaſt invades the ſpring, 
The delicate Narciſſus u away | 
In hectic languor; and a flow diſeaſe 
Taints all the family of flowers, condemn'd 
To cruel heav'ns. But why, already prone . 
To fade, ſhould beauty cherith its own bane? | 
O ſhame! O pity ! nipt with pale Quadrille, 
And midnight cares, the bloom of Albion dies! 
By toil ſubdu'd, the Warrior and the Hind 
Sleep faſt and deep: their active functions ſoon 
Wich generous ſtreams the ſubtle tubes ſupply; 
And ſoon the tonic irritable nerves ; 
Feel the freſh impulſe, and awake the ſoul. 
The ſons of indolence with long repoſe 
Grow torpid ; and with ſloweſt Lethe drunk, 
Feebly and ling'ringly return to life, WO: 
Blunt every ſenſe, and powerleſs every limb. 
Ve, prone to ſleep (whom ſleeping moſt annoys). 
On the hard matrice or elaſtic couch I ſloth; 
Extend your limbs, and wean yourſelves from 
Nor grvdge the lean projeQor, of dry brain 
And ſpringy nerves, the þlandiſhments of down: 
Nor envy while the buried Bacchanal 
Exhales his ſurfeit in prolixer dreams. 
He without riot, in the balmy feaſt 
Of life, the wants of nature bas ſupply d 
Who riſes cool, ſerene, and full of lou. | 
But pliant nature more or leſs demands, 
As cuſtom forms her ; and all ſudden change 
She hates of habit, even from bad to good. 
If faults in life, or new emergencies, 5 
From habits urge you by long time confirm'd, 
Slow may the change arrive, and ſtage by ſtage; 
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| What livid deaths bas fad Byzantium ſeen 


| Shake, from the deep foundation of the work 


Slow as the ſtealing progreſs of the year. 
Obſerve the circling year. How unperceiy'd 
Her ſeaſons change! Behold ! by flow degrees, 
Stern Winter tam'd into a ruder Spring; 
The ripen'd Spring a milder Summer + TM | 
Departing Summer ſheds. Pomona's ſtore; 
And aged Autumn brews the Winter-ftorm, 
Slow as they come, theſe. changes come not void 
Of mortal ſhocks: The cold and torrid reigns, 
The two great periods of th' important year, 
Are in their firſt approaches ſeldom ſafe; - 
Funereal Autumn all the fickly dread, 
And the black fates deform the lovely Spring. 
He well advis'd, who taught our wiſer fires, . 
Early to borrow'Mucovy's warm ſpoils, 
Ere the firſt froſt has touch'd the tender blade; 
And late reſign them, tho the wanton Spring 
Should deck her charms with all her ſiſter's rays, 
For while the effluence of the tkin maintains 
Its native meaſure, the pleuritic Spring [death 


I Glides harmleſs by; and Autumn, fick to 
| With fallow Quartans, no contagion breathes, 


I in prophetic numbers could unfold 

The omens of the year: what ſeaſons teem 
With what diſeaſes ; what the humid South 
Prepares, and what the Dæmon of the Eaſt: 
But you perhaps refuſe the tedious ſong. 
Beſides whatever plagues, in heat, or cold, 
Or drought, or moiſture dwell, they hurt not 


| Skild to correct the vices of the ſky, you, 


And taught already how to each extreme 
To bend your life. But ſhould the public bane 


| Infe& you; or ſome treſpaſs of your own, 


Or flaw of nature, hint mortality: 
Soon as a not unpleaſing horror glides 


Along the ſpine, thro? all your torpid limbs; 


When firſt the head throbs, or the ſtomach fecl 
A fickly load, a weary pain the loins ; 

Be Celſus call'd: The — come ruſhing on 
The rapid fates admit of no delay, 

While wilful you, and fatally ſecure, 
Expect to- morrow s more auſpicious ſun, 
The growing peſt, whoſe infancy was weak 
And eaſy vanquiſh'd, with triumphant ſway 
O'erpowers your life. For want of timely cat 
Millions have died of medicable wounds. 

Ah! in whatperils is vain life engag d 

What ſlight neglects, what trivial faults def 
The hardieſt frame! of indolence, of toil, 
We die; of want, of ſuperfluity: : 
The all-furrounding heaven, the vital air, 

Is big with death. And, tho' the putrid Sout 
Be ſhut; tho' no conyulfive agony 


Th' impriſfon'd plagues, a ſecret venom o 
| Corrupts the air, the water, and the land. 


How oft has Cairo, with a mother's wot, 
Wepto'er her ſlaughter d ſons and lonely fire 
Even Albion, girt with leſs malignant ik, 
Albion the poiſon ef the Gods has drank, 
And felt the ſting of moyſters all her own: 

Ere yet the fell Plantagenets had ſpent 


Slow as the-ſhadow o'er the dial moves, 


Their ancient rage, at Boſworth's purple el 
| While, for which tyrant England ſhould rec 
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Her legions in inceſtuous murders mix d, For, but the race of England, all wer e ſafe 

ear, 2 And aily horrors; till the Fates were drunk In foreign elimes; nor did this fury taſte {tain'd. 
pm With kindred blood by kindred hands profus d: The foreign blood which England then con- 
degrees, Another plague of more gigantic arm Where ſhould they fly? The circumambient 
. .* Aroſe, a monſter never known before - heavn _ | 
" g1OWS; . Rear'd from Cocytus its portentous head. Involy'd them till; and every breeze was bane, 
tore; This rapid Fury not, like other peſts, Where find relief? The ſalutary art . 
r-ſtorm, Purſu'd a gradual courſe, but in a day Was mute; and, ſtartled at the new diſeaſe, 
e not void Rüſfi·d as à ſtorm o'er half th aſtoniſh'd iſle, In fearful whiſpers hopeleis omens gave. 
d n ah And ftrew'd with ſudden carcaſes the land. Jo Heav'n with ſuppliant rites they ſent their 
nt year, - Firſt thro* the ſhoulders or whatever part pray'rs;- * + £5 e 

* Was ſeiz d the firſt, a fervid vapour ſprung. Heay'n heard them not. Of every h depriv dz 
"EP With raſh combuſtion | thence, the quivering | Fatigu'd with vain reſources ; and ſubdu'd 
Spring. Shot to the heart and kindled all within: [ſpark | With woes reſiſtleſs and enteebling fear; 5 
W And ſoon. the ſurface caught the ſpreading fires. | Paſſive they ſunk beneath the weighty blow,, , 
oils, Thro' all the yielding pores the melted blood | Nothing but lamentable ſounds was heard, 
ler blade; Guſh'd out in ſmoaky ſweats; but nought | Nor aught was ſeen but ghaſtly views of death. 
Mn Spring aſſuag det W n FLLIGA Infectious horror ran from face to fac, 
ficr"srays, The torrid heat within, nor aught reliey'd And pale deſpair. *Twas all the buſineſs then 
wap” N The ſtomach's anguiſh. With inoeſſant toil, | To tend the fick, and 1a their turns to die. 
ng [death Deſperate of eaſe, impatient of their pain, In heaps they fell: and oft one bed, they ſay, 
 fick to They toſs'd from ſide to fide. In vain the ſtream The fick ning, dying, and the dead contain d. 
n breathes Ran full and clear, they burnt and thirſted Kill, | Ye guardian Gods, og whom the fates de- 
Id The reſtleſs arteries with rapi xd I | Of tottering Albion! ye eternal Fires ſpend 
20008 Beat ſtrong and frequent. Thick and pantingly | That lead+thro' heav'n the wandering year! ye. 
d South The breath was fetch'd, and With huge lab'rings Thato'erth' incireling elements pi ſide li Powers 
he Eaft: At laſt a heavy pain oppreſs d the head, ſheav d, May nothing worſe than what this age has ſeen 
. A wild delirium came; their weeping friends | Arrive! Enough abroad, enough at home 1 
r cold, Were ſtrangers now, and this no home of theirs, | Has Albion bled. Here a diſtemper'd heay'n | 


y hurt not Harraſs'd with toil on toil, the ſinking powers Has thinn'd her cities; from thoſe lofty cliffs 
„ [yu Lay proſtrate and o'erthrown ; a ponderousfleep | That awe proud Gaul, to Thule's wintry reign ; 


Femme Wrapt all the ſenſes up: They ſlept and died. While in the Welt, beyond th' Atlantic foam, 
Public bare fo found a gentle hotter crept at firſt L Her braveſt ſons, keen for the fight, have dy'd . 
— O' er all the limbs; the ſluices of the ſłin The death of cowards and of common men: 
Withheld their moiſture, till by art provok' d | Sunk void of wounds, and fall'n without renown. 
es 1 The ſweats o'erflow'd; but in a clammy tide: | But from theſe views the weepin ; Muſes turn, 
oy l Now free and copious, now reſtrain'd and flow; | And other themes invite my wand'ring ſong. 


Of tinctures various, as the temperature 11 | 3 

„„ Had mixed the blood; and rank with fetid ſteams: Bool IV. Tas Fazer. Bee” 
ruſhing on; As if the pent- up humours by delay {malign, | THE choice of Aliment, the choice of Air, 
| Were grown more fell, more putrid, and | The uſe of Toil, and all external things, | 


% | Here lay their hopes (tho' little hope remain'd) | Already ſung; it now remains to trace 
cope With full effuſion of perpekual ſweatg | {| What good, what evil from ourſelves proceeds: 
Nas p Fo drive the venom out. And here the fates | And how the ſubtle principle withig 

ant i Were kind, that long they linger'd not in pain. | Inſpires with health, or mines with ſtrange decay 
timely car For who ſurviv'd the fun's'diurnal race, The paſſive body. Ye poetic Shades, | 
_ Roſe from the dreary gates of hell redeem'd: | That know the ſecrets of the world unſeen, 
SS fi Some the ſixth hour oppreſs d, and ſome the | Aſſiſt my ſong ! for, in a doubtful theme — 
wits de f third, wh We. 1 7 i Engag'd, Iwander throꝰ myſterious ways. 


f toil, Of many thouſands few untainted "ſeap'd; | There is, they ſay, (and I believe there is) 
(# Of thoſe infected fewer ſcapꝰd alive; | A ſpark within us of th immortal fire, ; 
tal ery Of thoſe who liv'd ſome felt a ſecond blow; | That animates and moulds the groſſer frame; 
putrid + And whom the ſecond ſpar'd a third deſtroy d. And when the body ſinks eſcapes to heaven, 
f the world Frantic with fear, they ſought by flight to ſnun Irs native ſeat, and mixes with the Gods. 
on The fierce contagion. - O'er the moùrnful land | Mean while this heavenly particle pervades - 


Rand, Th infected city pour'd her hurrying fwarms : | The mortal elements; in every nervre 
; . Rous d 5 the flames that fir'd her ſrats around, It thrills with pleaſure, or grows mad with pain. 
1 Th' infected country ruſh'd into the town, And, in its ſecret conclave, as it feels 

ey b dome, ſad at home, and in the Aefart ſome, The body's woes and joys, this ruling __ | 
wn fo Abjur'd the fatal commerce of mankind g's Wiellls at its will the dull material world, 

7 K | In vain: where'er they fled;the' fares AE And is the body's health or malady. 

* Others, with hopes more ſpecious, etbſs' d the F By its Gn tvil the groſs corporeal frame 

1 pn To ſeek protectiom in 1 Altan lies; main, Fatigues, extenuates, or deſtroys itſelf.: 
burpke fl hat none they found: It Rem d the general air, Nor leſs the labours of the mind corrode 
ouldree From pole to pole, 3 —— Kad, Tue folid fabrie: for by ſubtie Parta, 

00" ll = chen at enmity with Engkich bel. 


And viewlels atoms, ſecret Nature moves 
T 4+ | | | 
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The mighty wheels of N dous world. 
By ſubtle fluids pour'd thro” ſubtle tubes 
The natural, vital, functions are perform d. 
By theſe the ſtubborn aliments are tam d; 
The toiling heart diſtributes life and ſtrength; 
Theſe the ſtill-· crumbling frame rebuild ; and 
Are loft in thinking, and diſſolve in air. [theſe 
But tis not Thought (for ſtill the ſoul's em- 


Nane Pk 8 
Tis painful thinking that corrodes our clay. 
All day the vacant eye without fatigue 
Srays o'er the heaven and earth; but long 
On microſcopic arts its vigour fails. [intent 
— ſo the mind, with various thought amue'd, 
or akes itſelf, nor gives the body pain. 
But anxious Study, Diſcontent, and Care, 
Love without hope, and Hate without revenge, 
And Fear, and Jealouſy, 1 ſoul, 
Engroſs the ſubtle. miniſters of life, _ 1 
And ſpoil the lab'ring functions of their ſhare. 
Hence the lean gloom that Melancholy wears; 
The Lover's paleneſs; and the fallow hue . 
Of Envy, Jealouſy; the meagre ſtare 
Of ſore Revenge: the canker'd body hence 
Betrays each fretful motion of the mind. [day 
The ſtrong - built pedant; who both night and 
Feeds on the coarſeſt fare the ſchools beſtow, 
And crudely fattens at groſs Burman's ſtall; 
O'erwhelm'd with phlegm lies in a dropſy 
Or ſinks in lethargy before his time. {drown'd, 
With uſeful ſtudies you, and arts that pleaſe, 
Employ your mind, amuſe but not fatigue. 
Peace to each drowſy metaphyſic ſage! 
And ever may all heavy ſyſtems reſt! 
Yet ſome there are, even of elaſtic parts, 
Whom ftrong and obſtinate ambition leads 
Thro' all the rugged roads of barren lore, .. 
And gives to reliſh what their generous taſte 
Would elſe refuſe. But may nor thirſt of fame, 
Nor love of knowledge, urge you to fatigue 
With conſtant drudgery the liberal ſoul. 
'Toy with your books : and, as the various fits 
Of humour ſeize you, from Philoſophy _ 
To Fable ſhift ; from ſerious Antonine 
To Rabelais ravings, and from proſe to ſong, 
While reading pleaſes, but no longer, read; 
And read aloud reſounding Homer's (train, 
And wield the thunder of Demoſthenes. 
The cheſt ſo exercis'd improves its ſtrength; 
And quick vibrations thro* the bowels drive 
The reſtleſs blood, which in unactive days 
Would loiter elſe thro” unelaſtic tubes. 
Decm it not trifling while I recommend 


What poſture ſuits : To ſtand and fit by turns, 


As nature prompts, is beſt, But o'er-your leaves 

To lean for ever, cramps the vital parts, 

And robs the fine machinery of its play. 
Tis the great art of life to manage well 

The reſtleſs mind. For ever on * [ag 

Of knowledge bent, it ſtarves the groſſer wers: 

Quite unemploy d, againſt its own oo. 1840 


It turns its fatal edge, and ſharper pangs , | DB! a oy e Ati 27 L 1 Ale 
* Ot men, and mingle with the buſtling eroud: 


Than what the body knows embitter 
Chiefly where Solitude, fad nurſe pf Care, 
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—_— 


From mortal eyes has wrapt 
If we, ingenious to torment ourſelves, 


In ſympathetic 


| urſe pf Care, Fay ſchemes for wealth; or power,:or fame, the 
To hckly muling Sies the penſive mind, 47200 win Ann c rv. b.: ee lit | 


Boon fl. 
There Madneſs enters; and the dim- ey d Fiend; 


Sour Melancholy, night and day provokes 
Her own eternal wound. The ſun grows pale; 


A mournful viſionary light o erſpreades 
The chearful face of nature; earth becomes 
A dreary deſart, and heaven frowns above, 


Then various ſhapes of curs'd illuſion riſe; © 


Whate'er the wretched fears, creating Fear 
Forms out of nothing; and with monſters teemg 
Unknown in hell. The proſtrate ſoul beneath 


A load of huge imagination heaves; . -- -_, 

And all the horrors that the murd' rer feels 

With anxious flutterings wake the guiltleſe 
Such phantoms Pride in ſolitary ſcenes, breaſt, 

Or Fear, on delicate Self. love create. 

— other — — . the buſy mind 
inds in yourſelf a theme to upon; 

It finds — miſerable, or —— i} 


o 
— 


For while yourſelf you anxiouſly —— | 


Timorous Self-loye, with ſickening Fancy's aid; 
Preſents the danger that you dread the moſt, 
And ever galls you in your tender part. 


| Hence ſome for love, and ſome for jealouſy, 


For grim religion jon ſome, and ſome for pride 
Have loſt their reaſon : "ſome, for fear of want, x 
Want all their lives; and others every dax 


For fear of dying ſuffer worſe. than death. 
Ah! from — 


boſoms baniſh, if you can, 
a Ge Dane Beer) 
at impoſſible events, 


Thoſe fa 
That tremb 


Leſt aged Atlas ſhould reſign his load, - 
And heaven's eternal battlements ruſh down. 


Is there an evil worſe than Fear itſelf? - 
And what avails it that indulgent Heaven 
woes to come, 


Grow pale at hideous fiftions of our own ? 
Enjoy the preſent z. nor with needleſs cares, 
Ot what may ſpring from blind Misfortune's 
Appal the ſureſt hour that life beſtows.{womb, 
Serene, and maſter of yourſelf, prepare Heaven. 
For what may come; and La the reſt ta 
Oft from the body, by long ails miſtun d, 


| Theſe evils ſprung, the moſt important health, 


That of the mind, deſtroy and when the mind 
They firſt invade, the conſcious body ſoon = 
| iſnment deelines,. 
Theſe chronic Paſſions, while from real woes 
They riſe, and yet without the body's fault 
Infeſt the ſoul, admit one only cure: 
Diverſion, hurry, and a reſtleſs liſe. 
Vain are the confolations of the wiſe; ( pain. 
In vain your friends would reaſon down you 
O ye, whole ſouls relentleſs love has tamd 
To ſoft diſtreſs, or friends untimely ſlain! 
Court not the luxury of tender thought; 


Nor deem it.jimpious-to forget thoſe pains 5 
That hurt the — nought avail/the dead. 
Go, ſoft enthuſiaſt ! quit the cypreſs groyes, ' 


Nor to the rivulet's lonely moanings tune 


Your, ſad complaint. 
haunts 
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Of nobler minds, and puſh them night and day. 
Or join the caravan in queſt of ſcenes  - 
New to your eyes, and ſhifting every hour, 
Beyond the Alps, beyond the Apennines. 

Or, more advent'rous, ruſh into the field 
Where war grows hot; and, raging thro the ſky, 
The lofty tru ſwells the Mad ung ſoul: 
And 1 the hardy camp and toilſome march 
Forget all fofter and leis manly cares. 
But moſt toopaſſive, when the blood runs low, 
Too weakly indolent to ftrive with pain, 

And bravely by reſiſting conquer Fate, 

Try Circe's arts; and in the tempting bowl 
Of poiſon'd Nectar ſweet oblivion drink. 


Struck by the pow'rful charm, the gloom diſ- 
In empty air: Elyſium opens round. [ſolves 


A pleaſing phrenzy bays the lighten'd ſoul, 
And ſanguine hopes diſpel your fleeting care; 
And what was difficult, and what was dire, 
Yields to your-prowels and ſuperior ſtars: - 
The happieſt you of all that e er were mad, 

Or are, or ſhall be, could this folly laſt. 
But ſoon your heaven is gone; a heavier gloom 
Shuts o'er your head: and, as the thund'ring 


ſtream, . 1 
Swoln o'er its banks with ſudden mountain rain, 
Sinks from its tumult to a ſilent brook; 
So, when the frantic raptures in your breaſt 
Subſide, you languiſh into-m man: 
Vou ſleep, and waking find yourſelf undone. 
For, —_ of life, in one raſh night 
Youlaviſh' more than might ſupport three days, 
A heavy morning comes; your cares return 
With tenfold rage. An anxious ſtomach well 
May be endur d; ſo may the throbbing heart; 
But ſuch a dim delirium, : ſuch a dream 
Involves you; ſuch adaſtardly deſpair - _ 
Unmans your foul, as madd*ning Pentheus felt, 
When, baited round Cithzron's cruel ſides, 
He ſaw two ſuns, and double Thebes aſcend. 
You curſe the ſluggiſh Port; you curſe the 
Thefelon, with unnatural mixture firſt [wretch, 
r 1 — — virgin Wine. 
r on itive Champain you pour 
ae rs, curſes; for — — a. 
our ſoul, to plunge you deeper in deſpair. 
Perhaps you - — divineſt gift, 
The gay, ſerene, good - natur d Burgundy, 
Or the freſh — — vintage of the Rhine: 
And wiſh that Heaven from mortals had with - 
The grape, and all intoxicating bowls. [held 
Beſides, it wounds you ſore to recollect 
What follies in your looſe unguarded hour 
Eſcapꝰd. For one irrevocable word, 
Perhaꝑs that meant no harm, you loſe a friend. 
Or in the rage of wine your haſty hand 
— haunt you to your grave. 
a your meane, your health, your parts 
a „ ings e te ene 
Your friends avoid you; brutiſhly transform'd, 
They hardly know you; or if one remains 
On you well, he __ s you A eng 
pis'd, unwept ydu fall; who ave 
A Rare cherjth's, -pleabng name; r 
utter d with a ſigh, + 


And for your friend; be 


. 
* - 
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\ Your laſt ul ſeene has quite ene : 
All ſenſe and memory of your former worth, 

How to live happieſt; how avoid the by, - 

intments, and diſgults of thoſe 


The dif: | 
Who would in pleaſure all their hours employ g- 
The epts here of a divine old man ** 


pe Pt | — 

I could recite. . ' Tho? old, he ſtill retain'd 

His manly ſenſe, and e of mind. 
Virtuous and wiſe he was, but not ſevere 
He ſtill remember d that he once was young 3 
His eaſy preſence check d no decent joy. 
Him even the diſſolute admir d; for he 
A graceful looſeneſs when he pleas'd put ob, 


* 


| And laughing could initrut, Much had he 


read, | * 
Much more had ſeen; he ſtudied from the li 
And in th' origi : $'d mankind, . * N 

Vers'd in the woes and vanities of life, 
He piticd Man : and much he pitied thoſe 
Whom falſely- ſmiling Fate hascurs'dwith meant 
To diſſipate their days in queſt of joy. 

Our aim is happineſs; tis yours, tis mine, 
He ſaid, tis the purſuit of all that live; 

Yet few attain it, if twas e'er attain d. 

But they the wideſt wander from the mark, 
Who thro' the flow'ry paths of ſaunt ring Joy 


- 


| Seek this coy Goddeſs ; that from ſtage to ſtage 


Invites us ſtill, but ſnifts as we purſue. 


For, not to name the pains thatpleaſure brin gs N 
To counterpoiſe itlelb x relentleſs Fate r 


Forbids that we thro' gay voluptuous wilds * 

Wag * roam: and were the fates mord 

| ne 

Our narrow luxuries would ſoon be ſtale. 

Were theſe exhauſtleſs, Nature would grow ſick, 

And, cloy d with pleaſure, ſqueamiſhly complain 
lis a dream, Fo 


I That all was vanity, and 


Let nature reſt : be buſy for yourſelf, | 

y even in vain, 
Rather than teaze her ſated appetites, | 
Who never faſts, no banquets e'er enjoys; 
Who never toils or watches, never ſleeps, 


| Let nature reſt: and when the taſte of joy | 
| Grows keen, indulge; but ſhun ſatiety. 


"Tis not for mortals always to be bleſt. 
But him the leaſt the dull or painful hours ' 
Of life oppreſs, whom ſober Senſe condutts, 
And Virtue, thro" this labyrinth we tread, © 
Virtue and Senſe I mean not to disjqinz ' 
Virtue and Senſe are one: and, truſt me, ſtill 
A faithleſs Heart betrays the Head unſound. * 
Virtue (for mere Good-nature is a fool) 
Is Senſe and Spirit, with Humanity: 
Tis ſometimes angry, and its frown confounds z 
Tis even vindictive, but in vengeance juſt, 
Knaves fam would laugh at it; ſome rout ones 
But at his heart the moſt undaunted ſon [ dare 
Of fortune dreads its name and awful charms; © 


To nobleft uſes this determines wealth z ©, 


This ts the ſolid pomp of proſperous 145 x 
The peace and ible of v ty. . 1 
And if yon pant for glory, build your fame ** 
On this foundätion, which the ſecret ſhock * , 
eſies of Envy and all-ſapping Time. 


The 


A name {till to be 8 | 


| 


he gawdy gloſs of Fortune only firikes 
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With all the tumults, all the joys and pains, 
That beauty gives; with caution and reſerve 


282 


praiſe that's worth ambition, is attain'd 


By Senſe alone, and dignity of mind, 
Virtue, the ſtrength and beauty of the ſoul, | | 
'| Toy'd into care your 1 heart: 


Is the beſt gift of Heaven :- a happineſs 


That even above the finiles and frowns of fate f 


Exalts great Nature's favourites: a wealth 
That ne' er encumbers, nor to baſer hands 
Can be transferr'd; it is the only good * , 
Man juſtly boaſts of, or can call fs owh. © 
Riches ate oft by guilt and baſeneſs earn d; 
Or dealt by chance, to ſhield a lucky knave, 
Or throw a cruel ſun- ſnine on a fool. $5 8 
But for one end, one much- neglected uſe, 
Ate riches worth your care: (for Nature's wants 
Are few, and without opulence burg n 
This noble end is, to produce the Soul; 
To ſhew the virtues in the faireſt light; 
To make Humanity the miniſter > ; 
Ot bounteous Providence; and teach the breaſt 
That generous luxury the Gods enjoy. 
Thus, in his graver vein, the friendly Sage 
Sometimes declaim' d. Of right and wrong he 
taught - - 
Traths — refin'd as ever Athens heard; 
And (ſtrange to tell!) he praftis'd what he 
preach d. 1 
Skill d in the Paſſions, how to check their ſway 
He knew, as far as Reaſon can controul | 
The lawleſs Powers. But other cares are mine : 


Form d in the ſchool of Pæon, I relate 


What paſſiens hurt the body, what improve: 
Avoid them, or invite them, as you may. 
Know then, whatever cheerful and ſerene 


Supports the mind, ſupports the body too. 
Hence the moſt vital movement mortals feel 


Is Hope; the balm and Ilife-blood of the foul. 
It pleaſes, and it laſts. Indulgent Heaven 
Sent down the kind deluſion, thro the paths 
Of rugged life to lead us patient on; 

And make our happieſt ſtate no tedious thing, 
Our greateſt good, and what we leaſt can ſpare, 
Is Hape; the laſt of all our evils, Fear. | 

But there are Paſſions grateful to the breaſt, 

And yet no fliends to Life: y they pleaſe 
Or to exceſs, and diſſipate the foul; clown, 
Or while they pleaſe, torment. The ſtubborn 
The ill-tam'd ruffian, and pale uſurer, | 
(If Love's omnipotence ſuch hearts can mould) 
May fafely mellow into love; and gro- 
Refin'd, humane, and generous, if they can. 
Love in ſuch boſoms never to a fault 

Or pains or pleaſes. Buy, ye finer ſouls, 
Form'd to ſoft luxury, and prompt to thrill 


Indulge the ſweet deſtroyer of repoſe, . - [ cares. 
Nor court too much the Queen of charming 
For, wiile the cheriſh'd poifon in your breaſt 


Ferments and maddens ; fick with jealouſy, 
Ablence, diſtruſt, or even with anxious joy; 


The wholeſome appetites and powers of lite 


Diſſolve in languor. Tue coy ſtomach Joaths 


The genial board : yourgheeiul days K e 
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The vulgar eye the ſuffrage of the wiſe, 5 


The generous bloom that fluſh'd your cheeks is 
To ſighs devoted, and to tender pains, {fled, 
Penfve you fit, or folitary ray, | hu 
And waſte your youth in muſmg. Muſing firſt 


It found a liking there, a ſportful fire, 
And that fomented into ſerious love; 

Which muſing daily ſtrengthens and improves 
Thro' all the heights of tondneſs and romance: 


If once you doubt whether you love or no. 
'The — waſtes away; th' infected mind, 

Diſſolv'd | in female tenderneſs, forgets | 
Each manly virtue, and grows dead to fame, 


Defend all worthy breaſts ! Not that I deem 
Love always dangerous, always to be ſhunn'd, 
Love well repaid, and not too weakly ſunk. 
In wanton and unmanly tenderneſs, 
Adds bloom to Health; o'er ev'ry virtue ſheds 
A gay, humane, and amiable grace, 
And brightens all the ornaments of man. 
But fruitleſs, hopeleſs, diſappointed, rack'd 
With jealouſy, fatigu'd with hope and fear, 
Too ſerious, or too languiſhingly fond, 
Unnerves the body, and unmans the ſoul. 
And ſome have died for Love; and ſome run 
mad; [flain, 
And ſome with deſperate hand themſelves have 
Some to extinguiſh, others to prevent, 
mad devotion to one dangerous Fair, 
Court all they meet; in hopes to diſſipate 
The cares of Love amongſt an hundred brides, - 
Th' event is doubtful : for there are who find 
A cure in this; there are who find it not. 
Tis no relief, alas! it rather galls 
The wound, to thoſe who are ſincerely ſick. 
For while from feveriſh and tumultuous joys 
The nerves grow languid, and the ſoul fublldes, 
The tender Fancy ſmarts with ev'ry ſting, 
And what was Love before is Madpeſs now. \ 
Is health your care, or luxury your aim 
Be temperate ſtill ; When Nature bids, obey; 
Her wild impatient ſallies bear no curb :-- 
But when the prurient habit of delight, 
Or looſe Imagination, ſpurs 2 
To deeds above your ſtrength, impute it not 
To Nature: Nature all compulſion hates. 
Ah! let nor luxury nor vain renown | 
Urge you to feats you well might _ without; 
To make what ſhould be rapture a fatigue, 


x > 


A tedious taſk; nor in the wanton arms 


Of twining Lais melt your manhood down, 
For from the colliquation of ſoft joys [was! 


| How chang'd you -riſe ! the ghoſt of what you 


Languid, and melancholy, and gaunt, and wan 
Your veins exhauſted, and your nerves unſtrung. 
Spoil'd of its balm and ſprightly zeſt, the blood 
Grows vapid phlegm; along the tender nerves 

(To ezch.ſlight impulſe tremblingly awake) 
A ſubtle Fiend that mimics all the plagues 


| Rapid and reſtleſs ſprings from part to part. 
The blooming honours of your youth are fallen; 


| Your vigour pines; your vital powers decay; 
: wv 14 ere iy 28 0 BY 45 Dileaſes 


And you 're undone, the fatal ſhaft has ſped, 


Sweet Heaven from ſuch intoxicating charms '. 
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And coy perdition every hour purſue. 


For pale and trembling Anger ruſhes in, [ſtare ; 


Reverberates each vibration of the Soul; 


Wrapt in a Body corpulent and cold, 


Unlocks the breaſt, and gives a cordial glow. 


While Choler works, good friend, you may 


And wakes a lion. Unprovok d and cam, 
Tou reaſon well, ſee as you ought to ſee, 2 


Diſeaſes haunt you; and untimely Age 
Creeps on; unſocial, impotent, and le ẽw-d. 

Infatuate, impious epicure ! to waſte | 
The ſtores of pleaſure, chearfulneſs, and health 
Infatuate all who make delight their trade, | 


Who pines with Love, or in laſcivious flames 
Conſumes, is with his own, conſent undone : 
He chuſes to be wretched, to be mad; _.. 
And warn'd proceeds and wilful to his fate, 
But there's a Paſſion, whoſe tempeſtuous ſway 
Tears up each virtue planted in the breaſt, - 
And ſhakes to ruins proud Philoſophy. 


With fault'ring ſpeech, and eyes that wildly 

Fierce as the tiger, madder than the ſeas, 

Deſperate, and arm'd with more than human 
ſtrength, | 5 

How ſoon the calm, humane, and poliſh'd man 

Forgets compunction, and ſtarts up a fiend! 

Who pines in Love, or waſtes with ſilent Cares, 

Envy, or Ignominy, or tender Grief, 

Slowly deſcends, and ling' ring, to the ſhades : 

But he whom Anger ſtings, drops, if he dies, 

At once, and ruſhes apoplectic down; 

Or a fierce fever hurries him to hell. 

For, as the body thro' unnumber'd ſtrings 


8 


As is the Paſſion, ſuch is ſtill the Pain 
The Body feels; or chronic, or acute. 
And oft a ſudden ftorm at once oer 
The Life, or gives your Reaſon to the win 
Such fates attend the raſh alarm of Fear, 
And ſudden Grief, and Rage, and ſudden Joy. 

There are, mean time, to whom the boiſt'rous 
Is Health, and only fills the ſails of life. [fit 
For where the Mind a torpid winter leads, 


And each clogg'd function lazily moves on 
A generous ſally ſpurns th' incumbent load, 


= 
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But if your wrathful blood is apt to boil, 
Or are your nerves too irritably ſtrung, 
Mave all diſpute; be cautious if you joke; 
Keep Lent for ever; and forſwear the bowl. 
For one raſh moment ſends you to the ſhades, 
Or ſhatters ev ry hopeful ſcheme of life, 
And gives to horror all your days to come. 
Fate, arm'd with thunder, fire, and every plague ' 
That ruins, tortures, or diſtracts mankind, 
And makes the happy wretched, in an hour 
O'erwhelms you not with woes ſo horrible 
As your own Wrath, nor gives more ſudden 
blows. [be wrong ; 


Diſtruſt yourſelf, and ſleep before you fight. 
"Tis not too late to-morrow to be brave; 
If honour bids, to-morrow kill or die. 
But calm advice againſt a raging fit 
Avails too little; and it braves the power 
Of all that ever taught in proſe or ſong, 
To tame the fiend that ſleeps a te lain . 


o 
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Lc peals 
Applaud the fool that hi 
And with inſipid ſhew of rapture, die 
| Of idiot notes impertinently 


And wonder at the midneſs'of mankind: : 


: Seia'd n 
er e 1 


The ſpeculation of your wiler h; 

Beſet with-furies of all deadly ſh „ 

Fierce ànd inſidious, violent and ſſoṽ, 
With rage th or lure us on to fate: 


What refuge ſhall we'ſeek, what arms prepare? 


| | Where reaſon proves too weak, or void ef wilee, 


To cope with ſubtle or impetuous powers, 
I web invoke new Paſlions to your aid « 
With Indignation would extinguiſh Fear, 
With Fear or generous Pity vanquiſh Rage, 
And Love with Pride ; and force to force oppoſe, 
There is a charm, à power that ſways the 
Bids every Paſſion revel or be till ; reaſt z 
Inſpires with Rage, or all your Cares diſſolves; 
Can ſooth Diſtraction, and almoſt Deſpair. 
That power is Muſic : Far beyond the ſtretch 
Of thoſe unmeaning warblers on our ſtage ; 
Thoſe clumſy heroes, thoſe fat- headed gods, 
Who move no Paſſion juſtly but Contempt: 
Who, like our dancers (light indeed and ſtrong!) 
Do wond'rous feats, but never heard of fy 
The fault is ours; we bear thoſemonſtrous arts 3 
Good Heaven! we praiſe them: we, with 


loudeit | 
lifts his heels; 


ng. 
But he the Muſe's laurel juſtl 3 


1A he, and touch'd with Heaven's own fire; | 


'| Who, wich bold rage, or ſolemn pomp of ſounds, 
, Inflames, exalts, and raviſhes ! 2: ore ; 


e foul; 
Now tender, plaintive, ſweet almoſt to pain, 
In Love diſſolves you; now in ſprightly ſtrains 
Breathes a gay rapture thro' your thnlling breaſiʒ 
Or melts the heart with airs divinely fad ; 


| Or wakes to horror the tremendous ſtrings. 


Such was the Bard, whoſe heavenly ſtrains of 
Appeas'd the fiend of melancholy Saul. [old 
Such ws, if old and heathen fame ſay true, 


| The man who bade the Theban domes aſcend, 


And tam'd the ſavage nations with his ſong; 


And ſuch the Thracian, whoſe harmonious lyre, 


Tun'd to ſoft woe, made all the mountains weep z 
Sooth'd even th* inexorable powers of Hell, 


And half redeem'd his loſt Eurydice. 
| Muſic, exalts each Joy, allays each Grief, - | 


Expels Diſeaſes, ſoftens every Pain, 


| Subdues the rage of Poiſon, and the. Plague; 


.And hence the wiſe of ancient days ador'd 
One Power of Phyſic, Melody, and Song. 
: : — RE . 20 & | 
5 135. The Firft Book of the Miaſtrei; or the 
- Progreſs of Genius. | 


, AF who can tell how hard it is to climb 
The ſteep where Fame's proud temple ſhines 
_ afar! 1 
Ah! who can tell how many a ſoul ſublime e 
Has felt the influence of malignant ſtar, 
And wag'd with Fortune an eternal war! 
Check'dby the ſcoff of Pride, by Envy's frown, 


- 


f And poverty'F | 
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Riſe, ſons of harm 


Liberal, not laviſh is kind Nature's hand; 


Here ul are the vales, and pure the ſkies, 
. l 0 - 
eyes 


| ©  'Vouckſafes a portion of celeſtial fire; 


"ELEGANT E 
Tn life's low vale remote has pin'd alone, 
Then opt, into the grave, unpitied and un- 

7 known! 6, TI. 


And yet, the languor of inglorious days 
Nat equally oppreſſive is to all. 
How, who ne er liſten'd to the voice off praiſe, 
flence of neglect can ne er appal. 
There are, who, deaf to mad Auditors call, 
Would ſhrink to hear th' obſtreperous trump of 


Supremely bleſt, if to th fall 
upremely bleſt, if to their portion 1 
Health, <a> tence, and — Nor higher aim 
Had He, 5 ſimple tale theſe artleſs lines 
. proclaim. = „ 
This ſapient age diſclaims all claſſic lore; 

Elſe I ſhould here in cunning phraſe diſplay, 
How forth the Minſtrel fared in days of yore, 
Right glad of heart, though homely in array; 
His waving locks and beard all hoary grey: 
And, from his bending ſhoulder, decent hung 
His harp, the ſole companion of his way, 
Which ta the whiſtling wind reſponſive rung: 
And ever as he went ſome merry lay he ſung. 


Fret not yourſelves, ye ſilken ſons of pride, 
That a poor Wanderer ſhould inſpire my ſtrain. . 
The Muſes Fortune's fickle ſmile deride, 

Nor ever bow the knee in Mammon's fane; 
For their delights are with the village-train, 
Whom Nature's laws engage, and Nature's 


* - charms: 
*They hate the ſenſual, and ſcorn the vain 


whoſe ſordid ſoul the love of wealth 
alarms. h | 


Tho- richeſt hues the k's plumes adorn, 

Yet horror ſcreams from his diſcordant throat. 

ony, and hail the morn, 

While warbling larks on ruſſet pinions float; 

Or ſeek at noon the woodland — remote, 

Where the grey linnets carol from the hill. 

O let them nel er, with artificial note, 

To pleaſe a tyrant ſtrain the little bill, 

But ſing what Heaven inſpires, and wander 
- where they will. ; Do 


Nor was perfection made for man below: ; 
Yet all her ſchemes with niceſt art are plann'd, 
Good counteracting ill, and gladneſs woe, 
With gold and gems if Chilian mountains glow 
If bleak and barren Scotia's hills ariſe z =" 

There plague and poiſon, luſt and rapine grow; 


fires the ſoul, and ſparkles in the 
Then grieve not, thou to whom th' indulgent 
8 
Mor blame the partial Fates, if they refuſe 

ik imperial banquet, and the rich attire. . 

Know thine own worth, and reverence the lyre, 
Wilt thou debaſe the heart which God refin'd ? 
e the hgaren-taught foul to dard . 


To fancy, freedom; harmony reſign'd; 
Ambition's groveling crew tor ever left behind, 
Canſt thou forego the pure ethereal foul 
In each fine ſenſe fo exquiſitely keen, | 
On the dull couch of luxury to loll, .' 

Stung with diſeaſe, and * with ſpleen: 
Fain to implore the aid of Flattery's ſcreen, 


] Even from thyſelf thy loathſome heart to hide, 


(The manſion then no more of joy ſerene), 
Where fear, diſtruſt, malevolence, abide, 
And impotent deſire, and diſappointed pride ? 


Of charms which Nature to her vot'ry yields! 
The warbling woodland, the reſounding ſhore, 
The pomp of groves, and garniture of fields; 
All that the genial ray of morning gilds, 
And all that echoes to the ſong of even, 
All that the mountain's ſheltering boſom ſhields, 
And all the dread magnificence of heaven, 

O how canſt thou renounce, and hope to be 
forgiven ! | 
"Theſe charms ſhall work thy ſoul's eternal health, 

And love, and gentleneſs, and joy, impart. 

But theſe thou muſt renounce, if luſt of wealth 

E'er win its way to thy corrupted heart; 

For, ah! it poiſons like a ſcorpion's dart; 

Prompting th' ungenerous wiſh, the ſelfiſh 
ſcheme, | 

. reſolve unmoved by pity's ſmart, 

* troublous day, and long diſtreſsful 


Return, my roving Muſe, reſume thy purpos'd 


There liv'd in Gothic days, as legends tell, 
A ſhepherd-ſwain, a man of low cgree 3 
Whoſe fires, perchance, in Fairy-land might 
Sicilian groves, or vales of Arcady; [ dwell, 
But he, I ween, was of the north countrie : 

A nation fam'd for ſong, and beauty's charms ; 
Zealous, yet modeſt ; innocent though free; 
Patient of toil ; ſerene amidſt alarms z 
Inflexible in faith; invincible in arms. 


The ſhepherd-ſwain of whom J mention made, 
On Scotia's mountains fed his little flock; 

The fickle, ſcythe, or plough, lie never ſway d; 
An honeſt heart was almoſt all his ſtock; 


] 


His drink the living water from the rock: 


The milky dams ſupplied his board, and lent 

Their kindly fleece to baffle winter's ſhock ; 

And he, though oft with duſt and ſweat be- 
ſprent, [ſce'er they went. 


ee teris 
Contentment opes the ſource of every joy. 

He envied not} he never thought of kings; 
Nor from thoſe appetites ſuſtain'd annoy, 
Which chance may fruſtrate, or indulgence cloy; 
Nor Fate his eam and humble hopes beguil'd; 


For on his vgs the blameleſs Phcebe ſmil'd, 
And her alone he loved, and loved her from 3 
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O how canſt thou renounce the boundleſs ſtore 


dream, : theme. 


Did guide and guard their wanderings, wixre- 
From labour health, from health contentment 


He mourn'd no recreant friend, nor miſtreſs coy, 


Was all the offspring of this fi 
His birth no oracle or ſeer foret 


: 5 work the woe of any living thing, 


were their wedded _ with rites | 
Each ſeaſon look'd delightful as it paſs'd, 
To the fond huſband, 2 the faithful wife, 
Beyond the lowly vale 0 8. - 
They never roam'd; ee the ſtorm 
Which in Ambition" s lofty land is rife, 
Where peace and love are canker'd by the worn 
Of pride, each bud of joy dens to deform. 
The wight whoſe tale theſe artleſs lines unfold, 


- oo 


No prodigy appear d in earth or air, 
— might a ſtrange event declare. 


Vou gueſs each circumſtance of Edwin's birth; 


The parent' s tranſport, and the parent's care; 
The goſſip's prayer for wealth, and wit, and 


wort 


mirth. 
And one Ca ſummer-day of indolence andy 
1 


And yet poor Edwin was no vulgar boy; 
Deep thought oft ſeem'd to fix his infant eye. 
Dainties he heeded not, nor gaude, nor toy, 
Save one ſhort pipe of rudeſt minſtrelſy. 


Silent when glad; affectionate, though ſhy; 


And now his look was moſt demurely fad, _ 
And now he laugh d aloud, yet none knew. why; 
The neighbours ſtar'd, and ſigh'd, 4 bleſs d 
bel ad: [beliey'd him mad. 
Some deem'd him wond' 12 wiſe, and ſome 


But why ſhould I his childiſh feats . 

Concourſe, and noiſe, and toil, he ever fl 

Nor cared to mingle in the clamorous fray 

Of ſquabbling imps; but to the foreſt ſped, 

Or roam'd at large the lonely mountain's head; 

Or, where the maze of ſome bewilder'd Renal 

To deep untrodden groves his footſteps led, 

There * he — 1» wild, till Phœbus 46-8 

Shot from the weſtern cliff, reed 8 _y 
team. FS i 

Th exploit of ſtrength, devteiity, or ſpeed, 

To him nor vanity nor joy could bring. 

His heart from cruel ſport eſtrang d, would bleed 


od tes or net; by arrow, or by ng; 

Theſe he deteſted, thoſe he ſcorn'd to wield : Y 

He wiſh'd to be the guardian, not the king, 

Tyrant far leſs, or traitor of the field. 

And _ the ſylvan reign undjcotly joy might 
yield. 


Lo! where the ſtripling, wraptin wender, roves - 
Beneath the precipice o'ethung with pine; 

And ſees, on heb. amidſt th"encircling groves, ' 
From cliff to eliff the foaming torrents ſhine: 
war CG -woods, and winds, Fan 


And Ecko ſwells the chores; to the Kies. 
Would Edwin this majeſtie ſeetie 
For aught the huntſman's puny eruft rde ? 


Ah! no: eee en 


to prize. | 500 
And oft he traced the uplands, to fürtey wed 
When" 3 eee 
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O ye wild 
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— ſmile. ME 1611 
And oft the era diff be lord to d 
When all in mi Seer ruby 
| What dreadful p leaſure there e 
d mariner on deſert coaſt, 
And view th enormous of vapour, toll 
In billows, length ' ning to th* horizon round, 
Now ſcoop'd in gulphs, with mountains now, 
emboſs'd ! 
And hear the voice of mirth and ſong rebound,” 
Flocks, herds, and waterfalls, along the hoar 
profound! | | \ 


In truth he was a range. and wayward wighty. 
Fond of each gentle, and each dreadful ſcene. 
In darkneſs, and in ſtorm, he found delight + 
Nor leſs, than when on ocean-wave ſerene + 
The ſouthern ſun diffus d his dazaling ſhene. 
Even fad viciſſitude amus'd his ſouls* - www 
And if a 6gh would ſometimes intervene, 
And down his cheek a tear of pity roll, TS 
A figh, a tear, ſoſweet, hewiſh'd not to control. 


groves, O where is now your bloara „ 

(The Muſe interprets thus his tender thou 
* Your flowers, your verdure, and your 

© gloom, 
Of late ſo gratefulin the hour of drought?! 
© Why do the birds, that Tong an raf 

brought 

6 To all "= bowers, their manſions now for- 
« Ah! a” wh fickle Chance this ruin vrought q 
For now the ſtorm howls mournful through: 

© the brake, {flakes 
And the dead foliage flies 3 abs ſhapelels 


melodious, And coc 
© And meads, wich life, and my Nj as 
© crown 41 


| < Ah! fee, th unſightly flime, and dvggitipad 


© Have all the ſolirary vale imbrown'd; I und- 
© Fled each: fair form, and mute each melting 
* The raven eroaks forlorm an naked ſpray: 


And hark! the river, burſting every 
7 the vale ane and we fre IN 


warf, iti nou fa * 
6 —— the grove; and vols theſhatter's be , 
Vet ſueh che delliny of all on ek: 2 5 
So flouriſhes and fades majeſtic man 
57 Fair ig the vernal morn brings a 
And foſtering gales a pile the mi 0 S 
O ſmile; ye heavens, ſerene; Ye bt rb W 4 
Ye biigtring whitlitids," —— his 
Not letters Me life che Nttle ſpat. Apel 
« Borneofifheſwift the Ment wits of Lines 
Oldagewemts Par ts 2 
: ; * And 
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And he it ſo. Let thoſe deplore their doom, 
© Whoſe hope ſtill grovels in this dark ſojourn. 
- © But lofty fouls, who look beyond the tomb, 
£ CanfmileatFate,and wonder how they mourn. 
Shall ſpring to theſe ſad ſcenes no morereturn ? 

© Is yonder wave the ſun's eternal bed ?— - 

© Soon ſhall the orient with new luſtre burn, 
And fpring ſhall ſoon her vital influence ſhed, 
Again attune the grove, again adorn the mead. 


© Shall I be left abandon'd in the duſt, . , 
When Fate, relenting, lets the flower revive ? 
< Shall Nature's voice, to man alone unjuſt, 
«Bid him, tho doom'd to periſh, hope to live? 

6 Ig. it for this fair Virtue oft muſt ſtrive | 
< With eee AERL and pain? 
No: Heaven's immortal ſpring ſhall yet arrive; 
© And man's majeſtic beauty bloom again, 
Bright thro” th' eternal year of Love's tri- 
© © umphant reign.” 

This truth ſublime his ſimple fire had taught, 
In ſooth, twas almoſt all the ſhepherd knew; 
No ſubtle nor ſuperfluous lore he fought, 

Nor ever wiſh'd his Edwin to purſue. 3 
Let man's own ſphere (quoth he) confine his 
£ Be man's peculiar work his ſole delight. 
And much, and oft, he warn'd him, to eſchew 
Falſehood and guile, and aye maintain the right, 
By pleaſure unſeduc'd, unaw'd by lawleſs might. 


© And, from the prayer of Want, and plaint of 
O never, never turn away thine ear. [Woe, 
© Forlorn is this bleak wilderneſs below, 
c Ahl what were man, ſhould Heaven refuſe to 
To others do (the law is not ſevere) hear * 
What to thyſelf thou wiſhelt to be done. 

Forgive thy foes ; and love thy parents dear, 
© And friends, and native land; nor thoſe alone; 
© All human weal and woe learn thou to make 

© thine own.“ 


See, in the rear of the warm ſunny ſhower, 
The viſionary boy from thelter fly! 
* the — ere is i © 
nd cool, and freſh, and fi nt is the ſky. 
And lo! in the dark Eaſt, ended hat | 
The rainbow brightens to the ſetting ſun ! 
Fond fool, that deem'ſt the ſtreaming glory nigh, 
How vain the chace thine ardour has begun ! 
*Tis fled afar, ere half thy purpos'd race be run. 


Vet could'ſt thoulearn, that thus it fares with age, 
When pleaſure, wealth, or power, the boſom 
arm, | [ rage, 
This baffled hope might tame thy manhood's 

And Diſappointment of her ſting difarm.— 
But why ſhould foreſight thy fond heart alarm? 
Periſh the lore that deadens young defire | _ - 
Purſue, poor imp, th' imaginary charm, 
Indulge gay Hope, and Fancy's pleaſing fire: 
Fancy and Hope too ſoon ' ſhall of themſelves 

expire. L | See 

hen the long ſounding curfe from afar 

Loaded with loud lament the lonely gale, 

Young Edwin, lighted by the evening-ſtar, 

Lingering and liſtening, wander'd down the vale. | 


1 
A viſion brought to his intranced ſight. 


With inſtantaneous gleam, illumed the vault of 
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| 


Till filenc'd by the owl's-terrific ſong, (along. 


4 


7 


There would he dream of graves and corſes pale; 


* 
1 t 


- Crown'd with her pail 


And ghoſts, that to the charnel-dungeon throng, 
And drag a length of clanking chain, and wail, 


Or blaſt that ſhrieks by fits the ſhuddering iſles 
Or, when the ſetting moon, in crimfon dyed, 
Hung o'er the dark and melancholy deep, 

To haunted ftream, remote from man he hied, 
Where Fays of yore their revels wont to keep; 
And there let Fancy roam at large, till ſleep 


And firſt, a wildly-murmurmg wind gan c 
Shrill to his. ringing ear; then tapers weight, * 


Night. 


Anon in view a portal's blazon'd arch 
Aroſe; the trumpet bids the valves unfold ; 


And forth an hoſt of little warriors march, 


Graſping the diamond lance and targe of gold, 
Their look was gentle, their demeanour bold, 
And green their helms, and green their ſilk attire; 
And here and there, right venerably old, 
The long-robed minſtrels wake the warbling 
wire, | linſpire. 
And ſome with mellow breath the martial pipe 


with merriment, and ſong, and timbrels clear, 


A troap of dames from myrtle bowers advance; 
The little warriors doff the targe and ſpear, 
And loud enlivening ſtrains provoke the dance. 
They meet, they dart away, they wheel aſkance; 
bY to left, they thrid the flying maze; 
bound aloft with vigorous ſpring, then 
Rapid along: with many-colour'd rays | glance 
Of A gems, and gold, the echoing foreſts 
. Ra, | 
The dream is'fled. Proud harbinger of day, 
Who ſcar dſt the viſion with thy clarion ſhrill, 
Fell chanticleer ! who oft haſt reft away 


My fancied good, and brought ſubſtantial ill! 
O to thy curſed ſcream, diſcordant ſtill, 
Let Harmony aye ſhut her gentle ear: 


Thy boaſtful mirth let jealous rivals ſpill, 
Inſult thy creſt, and gloſſy pinions tear, 

And ever in thy dreams the ruthleſs fox appear. 
Forbear, my Muſe. Let Love attune thy line. 
Revoke the ſpell. Thine Edwin frets not fo. 
For how ſhould he at wicked chance repine, 
Who feels from every change amuſement flow? 
Even now his eyes with ſmiles of rapture giow, 
As on he wanders thro' the ſcenes of morn, 
Where the freſh flowers in living luſtre blow, 
Where thouſand pearls the devs lags adorn, 
A thouſand notes of joyin every breeze are borne, 


But who the melodies of morn can tell? {fide; 
The wild brook babbling down the mountain 
The lowing herd ; the ſheepfold's ſimple bell; 
The pipe of early ſhepherd dim deſcried 

In the lone valley ; echoing far and wide 

The clamorous horn along the cliffs above; 
The hollow murmur of the ocean-tide ; 

The hum of bees, and linnet's lay of love, 
And the full choir that wakes the univerſal grove» 


The cottage-curs at early pilgrim bark; ¶ ſings; 
the tripping milk-maid 


* 


* 
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k-maid 


The 


. * iſt on raptures ever new! 1 | , 
Whole voraries feaſt o _ | But thou, who Heayen's juſt vengeance dareſt 
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That heart. by luſt of lucre ſear d to ftone 1... 
For ſure, if aught of virtue laſt, or verſe, 
| To lateſt times ſhall teyder ſouls hernoan { dart. 


The whiſtling plowman ſtalks afield ; and, hark! 
Down the rough ſlope the ponderous waggon 


rings; 


Through ruſtling corn thehareaſtoniſh'd ſprings; \ 


Slow tolls the villag -cleck the drowſy hour; 
The partridge burſts away on whirring wings; 
Deep mourns the turtle in ſequeſter d bower, 
And ſhrill Iark carols clear from her aerial tour. 


O Nature, how in every ach ſupreme} + 


—_ — 


O for the voice and fire o ſeraphim, 3 

To ſing thy glories with devotion due! 
Bleſt be the day I *ſcaped the wrangling crew, 
From Pyrrho's maze, and Epicurus?.fty ;; 
And held high converſe with the godlike few, 
Who to th' enraptur'd heart, and ear, and eye, 
Teach beauty, virtue, truth, and love, and melody. 


Hence! ye, who ſnare and ſtupify the mind, 
Sophiſts,—of beauty, virtue, joy, the bane ! 
Greedy and fell," though impotent and blind, 
Who ſpread your filthy nets in Truth's fair fane, 
And ever ply your venom'd fangs amain ! 
Hence to dark Error's den, whoſe rankling ſlime 
Firſt gave you form! hence leſt the Muſe ſhould 
o 
(Though loth on theme ſo mean to waſte a 
With vengeance to purſue your ſacrilegious 
crime f. „ e K 
But hail, ye mighty maſters of the lay, 
Nature's, La an e friends of man ang hu ? 
Whoſe ſong, ſublimely ſweet, ſerenely gay, 
Amuſed my childhood, and inform'd my youth. 
O let your ſpirit ſtill my boſom ſooth, 291 
Inſpire my dreams, and my wild wanderings 


Your voice each rugged path of life can ſmooth 


For well I know, where ever ye reſide, [abide. 


There harmony, and peace, and innocence, 


Ah me! abandon'd on the loneſome plain, 
As yet poor Edwin never knew your lore, 
dave when againſt the winter's drenching rain, 


And driving ſnow, the cottage ſhut. the door. 
Then, as inſtructed by tradition hoar, 


Her legends when the Beldam *gan impart f 
Or chant the old heroic ditty odr, e 


Wonder and joy ran thrilling to his heart; ö Cart. 
Much he the tale admired, but more the tuneful 


» 


Various and ſtrange was the long- winded tale; 


And _ and knights, and feats of arms diſ- 
pay 'sy. 657 2 1 

Or merry ſwains, who quaff the nut- brown ale, 

Agd ſing, enamour'd of the nut- brown maid; 

The moon- light revel of the fairy glade; 

Or hags, that ſuckle an infernal brood. 

And p in caves th' unutterable trade, [blood, 

Midſt fiends and ſpectres, quench the moon in 

Yell in the midnight ſtorm, or ride th' infuriate 

ood, 51 

But when to horror his amazement roſe, 

A gentler ſtrain the Beldam would rehearſe, 

A tale of rural life, a tale of new; >; 


The pan belge,qml guardian uncle fierce. | 
O crue 


| de | 99935 Te W386 21K iis l 
This deed wi fruitleſs tears ſhall ausge 
When Death lays waſte. thy houſe, and 5 


Thoſe helpleſs orphan- babes by thy fell arts un- 


Behold;wiih berries ſmear d, with brambles torn, 


The: babes now famiſh'd lay them down to die, 


Midſt the wild bo ot darkſome woods forlorn, 


Folded in one another's arms they lie; 


Nor friend, nor ſtranger hears their dying ery: 


For from the town the man returns no more:“ 


defy a 


. conſume thy ſtore. 15 
A. ſtifled ſmile of ſtern vinditive joy © * 


Brighten*'done moment Edwin's ſtarting tear | 
But hy ſhould gold man's feeble mind decoy, 


And Innocence thus die by doom ſevere? 


O Edwin! while thy heart is yet ſincere, 
Th' aſſaults of: diſcontent. and doubt repelœh 


Dark even at noontide is our mortal ſphere; 
But let us hope, to doubt is to rebel 
Let us exult in hope, that all ſhall yet he well. 
Nor be thy generous indignation check d, 
Nor check d the tender tear to Miſerj given * 
From Guilt's contagious power ſhall that protect, 


This ſoften and refine the foul for heaven. 
But dreadful is their doom, whom doubt hath | 


driven ani tid 
To cenſure Fate, and pious: Hope forego : . | 


Like yonder blaſted boughs by lightning riven, 


Perfection, beauty, life, they never know, 


But frown on all that paſs, àa monument of woe. 
Shall he, whoſe birth, maturity, and age, 
Scarce: fill the circle of one ſummer- day, 
Shall the poor gnat with diſcontent and rage 
Exclaim, that Nature haſtens to decay, 


| Tf but a cloud ohſtruct the ſolar ray; 
| If but a momentary ſhower deſcend ! 


Which bade the ſeries of events tend 
Wide through unnumber d worlds, and ages 
without end | 
One part, one little part, we dimly ſcan' ¶ dream: 
Through the dark” medium of life's feveriſh 


Or (hall frail man Heaven's dread decree gainſay, 


T 


Vet dare arraign the whole ſtupendous plan, 


If but that little part incongruous ſeem, 
Nor is that part perhaps what mortals deem; 
Oft from apparent ill our bleſſings riſt : 

O then renounce that imyious ſelf-eſteem, 
That aims to trace the ſecrets of the ſkies : 


| For thou art but of duſt; be humble, and be wiſe. 


Thus Heaven enlarged his foul in riper years, 
For Nature gave him ftrergth, and fire, to ſoar, 
On Fancy's wing, above tins vale of tears 


Where dark cold-hearted ſceptics, creeping, 


Through microſcope of mtaphyſic lore: [pore 
And much they grope for Truth, but never hit. 


For why? their powers, inadequate before, 


This art prepoſterous renders more unfit; 


blunders wit. 
” Nar 


: Yet deem they darkneſs light, and their vain 
! will no pang of pity pierce - -- 1 J n . 
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Nor was this ancient dame a foe to mirth, 


"Rains 
wt" ET 
RN 2 5 


5 


Her ballad, jeſt, and riddle's quaint device 


* 
6 1 


Ah! had they been of court or city breed, 
Such delicacy were right marvellous indeed. 


Oft when the winter ſtorm had eeaſed to rave, 


He roam'd the ſnowy waſte at eve, to view 
The cloud ſtupendous from th Atlantic wave 
High towering fail along th' horizon blue: 
Where midſt the changeful ſcenery ever new 
Fancy a thouſand wond'rous forms deſcries, 
More wildly great than ever pencil drew, 


Rocks, torrents and ſhapes of giant ſize, 
] — and fiery ramparts 


And glittering cliffs on 


riſe, 


Thence muſing onward to the ſounding ſhore, | 


The lone enthuftaſt oft would take his way, 


[Liſtening with pleaſing dread to the deep roar 
4 hl waves, In black array, 
When ſulphurous clouds roll'don the vernal day, 


Of the wide- 


Even then he haſten d from the haunt of man, 
Along the darkening wilderneſs to ſtray, 


What time the lightning's fierce career began, 
And o'er Heaven's rending arch the rattling 


thunder ran. 


Reſponſive to the ſprightly pipe, when all 
In fprightly dance the viltage-youth were join'd, 


Edwin of melody aye held in thrall, 

From the rude gambol far remote reclin'd, 
Sooth'd with the ſoft notes warbling in the wind. 
Ah then, all jollity ſeem'd noiſe and folly: 

To the pure foul by Fancy's fire refined, 

Ah what is mirth but turbulence unholy, 


When with the charm compared of heavenly 


melancholy! 
Ts there a heart that Mufic cannot melt? 
Ah mel how is that rugged heart forlorn ! 
Is there, who ne'er thoſe myſtic tranſports felt 


Of ſolitude and melancholy born? 
He needs not woo the Muſe; be is her ſcorn. 


The ſophiſt's rope of cobweb he ſhall twine ; 


Mope o'er the ſchoolman's peeviſh page; or 


mourn, | 
And delve for life, in Mammon's dirty mine; 
.glutton ſwine, 
For Edwin Fate a nobler doom had plann'd 
Song was his favourite and firſt purſuit, - 
The wild harp_rang to his adventurous hand, 


Sneak with the ſcoundrel fox, or grunt with 


And languiſh'd to is breath the plaintive flute; 


His intant muſe, though artleſs, was not mute: 


Of elegance as yet he took no care, 


For this of time and culture is the fruit; 


And Edwin gain'd at laſt this fruit fo rare: 


As in ſome future verſe I purpoſe to declare. 


Meanwhile, whate'er of beautiful, or new; 
Sublime, or dreadful, in earth, tea, or iky, 


* 


Torrents are hurl d; green hi 


When warm' d to mirth, · let ju 


' FLEGANT EXTRACTS, Boor ff, 


By chance, or ſearch, was offer'd to his view, 


| e | He ſcann'd with curious and romantic eye. 
Oft cheer d the ſhepherds round their ſocial 
hearth | 


Whate'er of lore tradition could ſuppl 
From Gothic tale or ſong, or fable vid, 
Rous d him ſtill keen to liſten and to Ng. 


5 
5 < 


At laſt, though long by penury control'd, 


And ſolitude, his ſoul her graces gan unfold, 


Thus on the chill Lapponian's dreary land 
For many a long month loft in ſnow rofound 


bound 1/5, © ound, 

From filent mountains, r with ſtartling 

s emerge; and lo, 

The trees with foliage, cliffs with flowers are 
erovyn'd; | 

Pure rills through vales of verdure warbling go; 

And wonder, love, and joy, the peaſant's heart 


o'erflow. 


8 136. Ode to Melancholy. OciLvis. 
HAL. queen of thought ſublime! propitious 


+ ; power, 
Who o'er th unbounded waſte art joy d to roam, 


Led by the moon, when at the midnight hour 
Her pale rays tremble thro' the duſky gloom. 
O bear me, goddeſs, to thy peaceful ſeat! 
Whether to Hecla's cloud-wrapt brow convey'd, 
Or lodg*d, where mountains "con thy deep re- 


treat 
Or wandering wild thro* Chili's boundleſs ſhade, 
Say, rove thy ſteps o'er Lybia's naked waſte? 
Or ſeek ſome diſtant ſolitary ſhore ? 4 
Or on the Andes topmoſt mountain plac'd, 
Do'ft fit, and hear the ſolemn thunder roar ? 
Fix'd on ſome hanging rock's projected brow, 
Hearſt thou low murmurs from the diſtant dome? 
Or ſtray thy feet where pale dejected Woe . 
Pours her long wail from ſome lamented tomb? 
Hark! yon deep echo ſtrikes the trembling ear! 
See night's dun curtain wraps the darkſome polel 
O'er heav*n's blue arch yon rolling worlds ap- 

— 
And rouſe to folemn thought th' aſpiring ſoul, 
O lead ny ſteps beneath the moon's dim ray, 
Where Tadmor ſtands all-deſert and alone 
While from her time-ſhook tow'rs, the bird of 
IE: 19, | { moan, 

Sounds thro* the night her long-reſounding 
Or bear me far to yon dark diſmal plain, 
| Where fell-ey'd tygers, all-athirſt for blood, 
How] to the deſart; while the horrid train 


Roams o' er the wild where once great 
ſtood. | 


That queen of nations | whoſe ſuperior call 
Rous'dthe broad Eaſt, and bid her arms deſtroy! 
dgment mark het 


And deep reflection daſh the lip of joy. (fall, 
Short is Ambition's gay deceitful dream; 
Though wreaths of blooming laurel bind het 


ITY Calm 


When Sol from Cancer ſends the ſeaſon bland, | 
And in their northern cave the ſtorms hath ' 


Calm Thought diſpels the viſionary ſcheme, 
ye, And Time's cold breath diſſolves the wither- 
ing bough.. 
= Slow as ſome miner ſaps th* aſpiring tow'r, 
5 When working ſecret with deſtructive aim: 
13 Unſeen, unheard, thus moves the ſtealing hour, 
fold. But works the fall of empire, pomp, and name. 
nd, Then let thy pencil mark the traits of man; 
found, Full in the draught be keen-ey'd Hope pour- 
bland, tray d; eee 
e hat Let fluttering Cupids croud the growing plan: 
ſound, Then giveone touch, and daſh it deepwith ade, 
— Beneath the plume that flames with glancing 
rayys 1 4 
2885 Be Care's deep engines on the ſoul impreſs'd ; 
I Beneath the helmet's keen refulgent blaze 
- a, 4.9 Let Grief ſit pining in the canker*d breaſt, 
ares Let Love's gay ſons, a ſmiling train, appear, 
25 With Beauty piered; yet heedleſs of the dart: 
VIE. While cloſely couch'd, pale fick ning Envy near 
opitious Whets her fell ſting, 'and points it at the — 
Perch'd like a raven on ſome blaſted yew, 
o roam, Let Guilt revolve the thought - diſtracting ſin; 
t hour Scar'd, while her eyes ſurvey th ethereal blue, 
loom. Leſt heav'n's ſtrong lightning burſt the dark 
t! within. g nn fi. 2 
mvey d, Then paint, impending o'er the maddening deep 
deep re- That rock, where heart - ſtruck Sappho, vainly 
brave, 2 * be 3 
ſs ſhade, Stood firm of ſoul; then from the dizzy ſeep 
waſte? Impetuous ſprung, and daſh'd the boiling wave. 
. Here wrapt in ſtudious thought let Fancy rove, 
lac'd, Still prompt to mark Suſpicion's ſecret ſnare ; 
roar ? To ſee where Anguiſh nips the bloom of Love, | 
1 brow, Or trace proud Grandeur to the domes of Care. | 
nt dome? Should e'er Ambition's towering N inflame, 
Voe Let judging Reaſon draw the veil aſide; 
ed tomb? Or, fir'd with envy at ſome mighty name, 
ng ear! Read o'er the monument that tells He dy'd. - 
me pole! What are the enſigns of imperial ſway? | 
prlds ap- What all that Fortunes liberal hand has brought? 
Teach they the voice to pour a ſweeter lay? 
ing ſoul, Or rouze the ſoul to more exalted thought ? 
im ray, Wher, bleeds the heart as Genius blooms un- 
alone V 
e bird of When melts the eye o'erVirtue's mournful bier; 
[moan Not wealth, but pity ſwells the burſting groan, 
ſounding Not pow'r, but whiſpering Nature prompts the 
un, tear. | ; r | F F 
blood, Say, gentle mourner, in yon mouldy vault, _ 
rain Where the worm fattens on ſome ſcepter'd brow, 
at Babel Beneath that roof with ſculptur d marble fraught, 
þ Why ſleeps unmoy'd the breathleſs duſt below ? 
xr call | Sleeps it more ſweetly than the ſimple ſwain, 
s deſtroy: Beneath ſome moſſy turf that reſts 5 head ? 
mark he Where the lone widow tells the night her pain, 
y. (fall, And eve with dewy tears embalms the dead, 
8 Tbe lily ſcres d n 
amz iy, ſcreen'd from 'ev*ry ruder gale 
bind her Courts not the cultur'd {pot where roſes ſpring: 


Calm 


Boox II. DIDACTIC, DESCRIPFIYE,* &e _ . 
| But blow neglected in the peseeftif villey + 


May ſome ſad friend recall the former years; 
Then ftretch'd in filence o'er my duſty bed, 
Pour the warm guſh of ſympathetic tears: 


Wo Vw RA 
- 


* 


Or where the violet pale EPS 
Droops o'er the pree-emhroider'd Trejun ; 5 K 
Or where young Zephyr ſtirs the ruſtling ſprays, 
Lies all ot in fry . S 4 * 
Ober yon bleak defart's unfrequented round 
See ſt thou 


IThbe light-wing' d gales that lead the vernal years 


And ſcents the vephyr'sbatnd 
The buſts of grandeur, and thi 
Can theſe. bi Sox a 1 


Ah no ! the mighty names are heard no mores 

Pride's thought ſublime, and Beauty's kindling 
bloo n, 747” 7 MV nts © 4 

Serve but to ſport one flying moment oer, 

And ſwell with, pompous, verſe the *ſcutcheon'd _ . 


$54 


tom. 


7 


For me—may*Paſſion' ne*er'my ſoul invade; R 
Nor be the whims of towering Frenzy given; N 


Let Wealth ne'er court me from the peaceful 


ſhade; a1 * 
Where Contemplation wings the ſoul to heav'n 
O guard me ſaft from Joy's enticing ſnare! 
With each extreme that Pleaſure tries to hide, 
The poifon'd breath of ſlow-confuming Care, 
The noiſe of Folly, and the dreams of Pride. 
But oft when midnight's ſadly ſolemn knel! 
Sounds long and diſtant from the ſky-ropp'd 
Calm let me fit in Proſper's lonely cell &, [towery 


Or walk with Milton thro* the dark obfcure. 


Thus when the tranſient dream of life is fled, | 


§ 137. Ode to. the Genius of Shakef care. 
„ „ + Ocitvitg 
: ES I Ea 
APT from the glance of mortal ere, 
Say, burſts thy Genius to the world of light? 


Seeks it yon ſtar-beſpangled ſky ? 
Or ſkims' it's fields with rapid fight CI 
Or mid yon plains where Fancy ſtrays, - 


Courts it the balmy-breathing gale? , _ 


4 


dream. 


where Nature treads the deepening, 
| gloom, 5 14 | - | | I 
Sits on yon hoary tow'r with ivy crown'd, . 
Or wildly wails o'er thy lamented tomb ; © ' 


Hear ſt thou the ſolemn muſic wind along: Fong? 
Or thrills the warbling note in thy mellifluous, 


; E ; 2. 14 Fg ww k 

Oft while on earth *twas thine to rose 

Where'er the wild-ey'd goddeſs loy'd to roam. 
To trace ſerene the gloomy grove, 


Or haunt meek Quiet's ſimple dome; 
Still hovering round the Nine appear, 
That pour the ſoul-tranſporting ſtraan 
Join'd to the Loves? gay train, - 
The looſe-rob'd Graces crown'd with flow 


* See Shakeſpeare's Tempeſt. 1 


* 
» 
993 


And wake the roſy-featur'd Hour. 
— ON * 
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Ober all bright Fancy's beamy radiance ſhone, 
How flam'd thy boſom as her charms reveal! 
Her fire-clad eye ſublime, her ſtarry zone, 
Her treſſes looſe that wanton'd on the gale ; 
On thee the goddeſs fix'd her ardent look, 
Then from her glowing lips theſe melting ac- 
cents broke, 5D» | 
I. 3 


% To thee, my favourite ſon, belong 
4 The lays that᷑ ſteadche liſtening hour; 
To pour the rapture-darting ſong, 
« To paint gay Hope's Elyſian bower. 
4 From Nature's hand to ſnatch the dart, 
&«& To cleave with pangs the bleeding heart; 
Or lightly ſweep the trembling ſtring, 
« And call the Loves with purple wing 
«From the blue deep, where they fl 
4% With Naiads in the pearly cell, 
« Soft on the ſea-born goddeſs gaze“; 
« Or in the looſe robe's floating maze, 
t Diffoly'd in downy {lumbers reſt; 
Or flutter o'er her panting breaſt. 
4 Or wild to melt the yielding ſoul, 
Let Sorrow, clad in fable ſto le, 
& Slow to thy dee thought appear; 
« Or penſive Pity pale; 
4 Or Love's deſponding tale [tear.** 
& Call from tli intender d heart the ſympathetic 
* 7 II. 1. f Te 
Say, whence the magic of thy mind ? 
Why thrills thy muſic on the ſprings of thought ? 
Why, at thy pencil's touch retin'd, 
Starts into life the glowing draught? | 
On yonder fairy carpet laid, W 
Where beauty pours eternal bloom, 
And zephyr breathes perfume; 
There ni ay to the tranced eye | 
Profuſe the radiant goddeſs ſtood diſplay'd, 
With all her ſmiling offspring nigh. 
Sudden the mantling cliff, the arching wood, 
The broider*d mead, the landſkip, and the grove, 
Hills, vales, and ky-dipt ſeas, and torrents rude, 
| Grots, rills, and ſhades, andbow'rs that breath'd 
r 
All burſt to ſight! while glancing on the view, 
T 89 train bruſh'd lightly o'er the 


1 
4 


| n 
The pale-ey'd Genius of the ſhade _ 
Led thy bold ſtep to Proſper's magic bower; 
Whoſe voice the howling winds obey d, 
Whole dark ſpell chain'd the rapid hour: 
Then roſe ſerene the ſea-girt ile; , 
Gay ſcenes, by Fancy's touch refin d, 
Glow'd to the muſing mind; -..  _-, 
Such viſions bleſs the hermit's dream 
When hovering angels prompt his placid ſinile, 
Or paint fome high ecſtatic theme. ' 
Then flam d Miranda on tit enraptur'd gaze, 
Then fail'd bright Ariel on the bat's flect wing: 
Or (tarts. the liſt' ning throng in {fill amaze ! 


The wild note trembling on th" aerial ſtring! 


* Venus: © | = + Ariet* ſee the Fempeſt. 1 See the Midſummer Night's Dream. 8 Le. 


The Witches in Macbeths 3 
, — 3, — - 
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| The ſtorm obeys. their pow'rfu 


| And lowers along the ruffled ſky. 


I 

The form in heav'n's reſplendent veſture gay . 
| Floats on the mantling cloud, and pours the B 
melting lay 7. | C 

Ne II. 3. O 

O lay me near yon limpid flream, Q 
Whoſe murmur ſoothes the ear of woe! T 
| There in ſome ſweet poetic dream J. 
Let Fancy's bright Elyſium glow! Y 
"Tis done :—o'er all the bluſhing mead Sl 
The dark wood ſhakes his cloudy head; — 
Below, the lily-fringed dale | T 
Breathes its mild fragrance on the gale ; II 
While in paſtime all-unſeen, | Sp 
Titania rob'd in mantle green A 
Sports on the moſſy bank: her train Da 
Skims light along the gleaming plain z on 
Or to the fluttering breeze unfold | | Ch 
The blue wing ſtreak d with beamy gold; 8 
Its pinions opening to the light oe 
Say, burſts the viſion on my ſight-? By 
Ah, no! by Shakeſpeare's pencil drawn, He: 

The beauteous ſhapes appear; f 

While meek-ey'd Cynthia ner — [lawnf, - 
Illumes with ſtreamy ray the ſilver-mantled 5 F 

: 5 III. 1. G ' 
But hark! the tempeſt howls afar! — O 
Burſts the loud whirlwind o'er the pathleſs waſte! or! 
What cherub blows the trump of war? © | 
What demon rides the ſtormy blaſt ? ; 8 1 | 
Red from the lightning's livid blaze, B 10 
The bleak heath ruſhes on the ſight z +- And 
Then wrapt in ſudden night - 7; DE » 
Diſſolves.— But ah! what kingly form Had 
Roams the lone deſart's deſolated maze, That 
Unaw'd! nor heeds the ſweeping ſtorm. Thai 


Ye pale-ey'd lightnings fpare the cheek of age! 
Vain wiſh ; though 1 the burſting — 
Deaf as the flint, the marble ear of Rage [groan, Say 


Hears. not the mourner's unavailing moan : Stres 
Heart-pierc'd he bleeds, and ſtung with wild 
deſpair v; e Chair. 
Bares his time-blaſted head, and tears his flyer Caſte 
x III. 2. N Von! 
Lo! on yon long- reſounding ſhore, Juſt t. 


Where the rock totters o'er the headlong deep; O'erle 
What phantoms bath'd in infant gore 
Stand muttering on the dizzy fteep ! 
Their murmur ſhakes the * po oy ! 
* 

See, from his gloomy ce 05 
Fierce Winter ſtarts I his ſcowling eye 
Bloats the fair mantle of the breathing Spring, 
To the deep vault the yelling harpies run , 
Its yawning mouth receives th' infernal crew. 
Dim thro” the black gloom winks the glimmer- 

mg fun, {blue. 
And the pale furnace gleams with brimſtone 
Hell howls : and fiends that join the dire acclam 


Dance on the bubbling tide, and point the liv 
| flame, : 1 4 2 


II. 1 
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But ah! on Sorrow's cypreſs bough 


_ Sprinkle the ſod with ſpangling gold; 


Can Beauty breathe her genial bloom? ng 
On Death's cold cheek will paſſion glow 7. 
Or Muſic warble from the tomb? 


. 
e * 


There ſleeps the bard, whoſe tuneful tongue | 


Pour'd the full ſtream of mazy ſong. 
Young Spring, with lip of ruby, here 
Showers from her lap the bluſhing year; 
While along the turf reclin; d. 
The looſe wing ſwimming on the wind, 
The Loves, with forward gelture bold, 


And oft the blue- ey d Graces trim 
Dance lightly round on downy limb; 
Oft too, when eve demure an ſtill bes 
Chequers the green dale's purling rill, 
Sweet Fancy pours the plaintive ſtrain; 
Or wrapt in ſoothing dream 2 4/88 
By Avon's ruffled ſtream, the plain. 
Hears the low - murmuring gale that dies along 
n — . — 
§ 138. Ode to Time: occafioned by ſeeing the 
Ruins of an Old Caſtle. OGILVIE. 
O THOU who, mid the world-involving 
Sit'ſt on yon ſolitary ſpire! [gloom, 
Or ſlowly Mal f the ſounding dome, 1 5 
Or hear'ſt the wildly-warbling lyre; 
Say when thy muſing ſou!l 
Bids diſtant times unroll ,. 
And marks the flight of each revolving year, 
Of years whoſe ſlow-conſuming power 
Has clad with moſs yon leaning tower, 
That ſaw the race of Glory run, 
That mark'd Ambition's ſetting ſun, _ 
That ſhook old Empire's tow'ring pride, 
That ſwept them down the floating tide z_ _ 
Say when theſe long-unfolding' ſcenes appear, 
Streams down thy hoary cheek the pity-darting 
1.2. ; 


Caſt o'er yon trackleſs waſte thy wand'ring eye: 


Yon hill, whoſe gold-illumin'd hrow 

Juſt trembling thro' the bending ſky, 
O'*crlooks the boundleſs wild below; 

Once bore the branching wood 

That o'er yon murm'ring flood 4 
Hung wildly-waving to the ruſtling gale; 
The naked heath with moſs o' ergrown, 
That hears the lone'owl's nightly moan, 
Once bloom'd with ſummer's copious ftore, 
Once rais'd the lawn-beſpangliog flow rz 
Or heard ſome lover's plaintive lay, 
When by pale Cynthia's ſilver ray, 3 
All wild he — o'er the lonely dale, ¶ tale. 
And taught the liſt ning moon the melancholy 


, I. 3. | 8 . 
Ye wilds where dev A. apt Fancy roves, 
Ye ky-crown'd hills, and ſolemũ groves! 
Ye low-brow'd vaults, ye gloomy cells! 
Ye caves where night-bred Silence dwells! 
Ghoſts that in yon lonely hal! 5 
Eightiy glance along the well; 


9 
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_ | Slowly moves the ſolemn train; 
Wailing- wild with ſhrieks of woe 
{ O'er the bones that reſt below ! | 


| Yet theſe, ere Time had roll'd 


Hung o'er the trembling rear; 


ESCRIBTIVE, ker 


Or beneath yon ivy'd tow'r,. © - 


I At the filent midnight hour. 


i 


Stand array d in ſpotleſs white. 
And ſtain the Jar robe of Night; 
Or with flow ſolemn pauſes, roam 
O'er the long, ſounding, hollow dame! 
Say, mid yon deſert ſolitary round, + 


| When darknefs wraps the boundleſs ſſ $294; : 
| Does ne er foie dizi dying found 


On Night's dull ſerious ear rebound, [ing years? | 


That mourns the ceaſeleſs lapſe of life-conſum- 


* II. 1. | od bs {tot 
O call th inſpiring glorious hour to vier, 


I Wen Caledonia's martial train, 
] Pour'd on the heart · ſtruek flying 


ſteep rock's high - arching brow : . - 
ane! 
When War's blood - tinctur d ſpeer 
flight: 
When light-heel'd Terror wing d their ws ong 
Yon tow'rs then rung with wild alarms! _ 
Von deſart gleam'd with ſhining arms! | 
While on the bleak hilFs bright'ning ſpire *- 
Bold Vi&'ry flam'd, with eyes of fire; _ 
Her limbs celeſtial robes infold, © 
Her wings were ting*d with ſpangling gold, 
She ſpoke :—her words wr reſiſtleſs migh 
And 'd the bounding heart, and rous d 


te ſoul of fight, | 


But ah, what hand the ſmiling proſpect bringal 
What voice recalls th* expiring day!?! 
See, darting ſwift on eagle-wings, 


| The glancing moment burſts away! 


So from ſome mountain's head, 

In mantling gold array'd,. ' 
Whilebright-ey*dFancy ſtands in ſweet ſurprizes 
The vale where muſing Quiet treads, A 
The flow'r-clad lawns, and bloomy meads, - 
Or ſtreams where zephyr loves to ftray 
Beneath the pale eve's twinkling ray z | 

Or waving woods detain the fight— | 
When from the gloomy cave of night - 
Some cloud fweeps ſhadowy o'er the duſky ſkies, 
And wraps the flying ſcene that fades, and 
# ſwims, and dies. kX e 4 


| „„ © Oh, "ls RS” 

Lo! riſing from yon dreary tomb, 
What ſpectres ſtalk acroſs the gloom} _* 
With haggard eyes, and viſage pale, 

And voice that moaps with feeble walt "368 


Oer yon long reſounding plain 


While the dull night's ſtartled ear © 

Shrinks, aghaſt with thrilling fear! 

'Or ſtand with thin robes waſting ſoon, . 

And eyes that blaſt the ſick "ning moon 

| eir years away, 

Ere Death's fell arm had mark'd its aim 

Rul'd yon proud tow'rs with ample ſ ray, 

Beheld the 5 obey: Pe" 
810 


And wrought the glorious dee that gell the” : 
trump of Fame, 6 
5 2 . ; III. 1. 


25 8222 


„ "ELEGANT EXTRACTS, | 
; - 45 EEO I From the ſw ow's molly bed, 


l 
But why ober theſe indulge q burſting Ggh? 
Feels 2 each ſhrub the Ne t's 10 51 ?, 
Rocks not the'dome when whirlwinds fly ? 
Nor ſhakes the hill when thunders roar ? 
Lo! mould'ring, wild, unknown, 

What fanes, what tow'rs o'erthrown, 


What tumbling chaos marks the waſte of Time! 


I fee Palmyra's temples fall ! 
Old Ruin ſhakes the hanging wall ! 
Yon waſte where roaming lions howl, 
Yon aiſle where moans the grey-cy'd owl, © 
Shows the proud Perſian's great abude * ; 
Where ſcepter*d' once, an carthly-god ! 
—_—: | 
Where ſports the warbling* Muſe, and Fancy 
III. 2. 2 


Hark what dire ſound rolls murmꝰ' ring on the 
Ah! what ſoul-thrilling 2:81 appears! [ gale? 


I fee the column'd arches fail !. 9 8 
And ſtructures hoar, the boaſt of years! 
What mould ring piles decay 


Gleam thro' the moon: ſtreak d ſhade, : 


Where Rome's proud genius rear'd her awful 
[brow! 


Sad monument — Ambition near, 
Rolls on the duſt and pours a tear 
Pale Honour drops the flutt'ring plume, 
And Conqueſt weeps o er Czſar's tomb; 
Slow Patience fits with Ye depreſt, 
And Courage beats his ſobbing breaſt ; - 


Ev'n War's red check the guſhing ſedi os 
4 oe. 
And Fancy's lining ear attends the plaint of 


flow, ES 


1 

E. 6 pyramid ibu, 

W hence lies Old Egypt's deſert clime, 
Bleak, naked, wild! where ruin Jlow'rs, 


Mid fanes, and wrecks, and tumbling tow'rs : 


On the height waſte and bare, 
Stands the pow'r with hoary hair! 

Ol er his 9 5g he bends; his hand 
Slowly ſhakes the flowing ſand, 

White the Hours, an airy ring, 

Lightly flit with downy wing; 
And fap the works of man; and ſhade | 
With filver'd locks his furrow'd head; 


Thence rolls the mighty power his'bioad ſurvey, | 


And ſeals the nations awful doom: 
He ſees proud grandeur's meteor ray; 
He yields to joy the feſtive day ;— 7 
Then ſw 
them for the tomb. 
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& 139. Ode to Sleep. . OcrLvie.. | 
. 


SWEET god of eaſe, whoſe opiate breath 
Pour'd gently o'er the heaving breaſt, 

Steals like the folemn hand of death, 

And ſheds the balm of viſionary reſt ; 


the length'ning ſhade, and marks 


4 


Till thy ſtrong 
And leads the 


! Let bright Lucinda's charms ariſe, 


* 


£ 


When bleak Winter blaſts. the mead; 


Come with Night's cold, eloudy brow, 
Wich iky-rob'd Thought demure, and ſlow, 
With Reſt, that charms the drowſy air, 
And folds the wakeful eyes of melancholy Care, 


LT IS on - | 
O by thy robe of pureſt white, 


| Thy treſſes bound with fun' ral ew, 
I Thy voice that ſoothes the ear of night, 
Thine ebon rod that ſweeps the pearly dew; * | 


By the pale moon's trembling beam, 


I By the ghoſts on Lethe's ſtream; 
His' powr-clad arm contredl'8 each hipier] 37 "be fiknt folemn gloom, | | 
| © [foars ſublime. J 


By the beetle's drowſy hum, 

By the zephyr's dying breath, ; 

When fleeps the ruffled wave beneath; 

By the long voice of murm'ring ſeas, | 

Lull each repoſing ſenſe in calm oblivious eaſe, 
Te RECITATIVE. ns 

Pour on my ſoul the ſweetly melting lay, 

That once on Argus could prevail; 7 

When ſooth'd by Hermes' wond'rous tale, 

Each liſt' ning ſenſe diffolv'd and dy'd away: 

Lull'd by the magic doubling ſound, 

Slow-ſtealing flumber'lock'd his iron brea 

His thoughts in ſweet delirivm drown'd, 

His falling arms the god confeft ; 

On his numb' d ear, remote and dull, 

The hollow murmur feebly ſtole ; . 

O'erpower'd atTafthe yields the beauteous prize, 

And _ ſupinely down, and folds an hun- 

dre eyes. . F 2 © 


Then too let bold- ey q Fancy come, 


With, bright'ning look and boſom bare; 


| Her features fluſh'd with vivid bloom, 


With flutt ring wings, and looſely-flowing hair: 

Then let all the burſting ſoul * 1 

Boldly dart from pole to pole; 

Starting from the airy ſteep, 

Lightly ſkim the wavy deep; 

Up the rough rock let me climb, 

voice with nate ſublime 

Wakes, files, and thrills, with rapid ſtrains, | 

lighten'd mind to ſoft Elyſian 

plains. _ APs 


— 


4. 


Vet then let no fantaſtie tale, 


No ruder thought diſturb the dream. 
But bear me to yon lonely dale, 
Where weeps t 
Or where in the bow'ry ſhade 
9 her drooping head; 

re from yonder cave beneath - 


[ ſtream ; 


|/Sweeps the wild wind through the heath, 
Or with notes that deeply move, 


Wake all the raneful toul of love; 


4 


Come with ev'ry pow'rful ſpell I With, all the dazzling flame, the lightning 
From the kermit's gloomy cell, | „ bbb tals 5; 
2 : * Perſepolis. | 4 . 3 i IND. 
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Then on the rapid wings of Fancy borne, 
Bold let me ſoar with Ready flight 
Where burſts the radiant blaze of light; 
Or where Aurora ſheds the roſy morn:  ' 
Or lead me where the m—_—_— 12 — ak 
With flying fingers ſweep the melting 
There ihe wah 2 . ; 
Or nobly breathe celeſtial fire, 
Or in the ſoft Idalian grove, 
With all the Graces let me rove, - 
Where gay Anacreon haunts the genial bow'r, 
And crowns the bluſhing nymph with ev'ry 
balmy flow'r. 1 2 1 


. $9 
Oft too with Spenſer let me tread 
The fairy field where Una ſtrays; 
Or loll in Pleaſure's flow'ry bed*, | 
Or burſt to heay'n. in Milton's bigh-wrought 
Or on Ariel's airy wing n 
Let me chaſe the young- ey d Spring, 
Where the powder'd cowllips bloom, 
Where the wild thyme breathes perfume : 
Or witl, ſolemn ſteps, and fad, 
Slow let = haunt the — var 
Where Richard, thro” the -_ | 45 
Beheld the white · rob d ghoſt, and mark d the 
guſhing wn. e 
. 
Come, gentle God, with magic wand 
Of pow'r to calm the ſoul of Cape: 
From Envy's graſp to looſe the brand, 
Or Jull th' envenom'd ſnakes that pro 
Bring the viſion's airy ſhow, EN 
Y ews that wave o'er Lethe flow, 
up gyro - beams, and taper blue, 
$ od, that drops with Stygian de w- - 
loth, on down ſupinely fad, 1 
And flow-ey'd Eaſe that droops the head, 
Pale Languor wrapt in thoughtleſs, gaze, 
And wild Oblivion loſt in Fancy's boundleſs 


- 


pair: 


maze. : 7 P 


- , REciTtTaTIVE., 
dee Night's dun robe involves the pathleſs waſte | 
Black clouds ini heaps confus'dly thrown, 
Roll awful o'er her gloomy throne : - 
While thro' the dark cave ſweeps the whiſ- 
Yon car, by boding ravens led, {tling blaſt: 
Bears the lone Goddeſs thro' the murky gloom ; 
Before flow Darkneſs breathes her ſhade, © 
And Reſt forſakes the yawning tomb. 
Around at midnight's ſolemn noon 
Rapt Fancy gazes on the moon: 
Care folds her arms, nor knows th' un 
theme, 2 


leaſing 

, 7 255 [dream 

and Grief diſſolving ſhares the ſweetly- ſoothing 

9140. Ode to Evening, OGILVIE., 

MEEK Power! whoſe balmy-pinion'd gale 
3 


dteals o'er the flower enamell d dale 


t De- 


[; 


2 _— 
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Fo 

To catch the laſt pale m of day; 
| Or funk in ſweet repoſe, BY3 jk 
| | Lies on the wild hill's van alone; 


| With ſtep fmooth flidi 
And thy veſture's ga 


Girt with a zone of circlin 2" | 
And bring thę harp, N ſtring " 


Thought, mountain ſage 


Lead d'er the foreſt's winding maze; 


While beneath the hallow'd pile 
e 


| 


o See Thomſon's Caſtle of Indolence. 


N 


x 
ö ; 
N ; 
* 


Whoſe voice in gentle whi 5 

Oft ſighs to Quiet's liſtening car; 

As on heridowny cbuck at reſt, 

By Thought's inſpiring viſions bleſt 

She fits, with ie e Silence nigh, 

And muſing heaves her ſerious n 
ark the Now fun's glimmering ray, 


unknown 


And ſees thy gradual pencil flow 
* = ber OE REECE. 
ome, Nymph demure, with-mantle blue, 
Thy trefſes bath'd in balm dew, "4 att 
o'er the green. £ 
The Graces breathing 5. thy mien; 
pather'd old. | 


Dies to the wild wind's murmuring wing; 
And the Nymph, whoſe eye ferent —— 
Marks the calm, breathing woodland ſcene 

| "who loves to cli 
And haunts the dark rock's ſummit dim; 
Let Fancy falcon-wing'd be near : 
And throygh the AouLenvelop's ſphere, 
Lull'd by the torrent's diſtant roar, 


O bid with trembling light to glow. 


The raven-plume that crowns his brow. | 4 
Lo, where thy meek- ey d train attend} 
een of the folemn thought, deſcend! 

O hide me in romantic bowers ! 

Or. head my ftep to ruin'd towers! . 

Where gleaming thro” the c__— door 

The pale ray gilds the moulder'd floor t 


Deep in the deſert ſhrieking 
Rapt Contemplation ſtalks longs. | 
And hears the flow clock's pealing tonguez 
Or, mid the dun difcolour'd gloom, _ _ 
Sits on ſome hero's peaceful tomb, 
Life's gay glittering robe aſide, 
And tramples op the neck of Pride, 

Oft ſnelter d by the rambling ſprays, 


Where thro' the mantling boughs, afar 
Glimmers the ſilver- ſtreaming ftarz _ 
And, ſhower'd from every rullling blade, 
The looſe light floats along the ſhade z 
So hovering o'er the human ſcene 


Gay Pleaſure ſports with brow ſerenez _ 


By Fancy bezm'd, the glancing ray 
Shodts, utters, gleams, and fleets away : 
Unſettled, dubious, reſtleſs, blind, | 


* | Floats all the buſy buſtling mind; 


While Memory's unſtain'd leaves retain 
No trace from all th” ideal train. 

But ſee the landſkip opening fair 
Invites to breathe the purer air ! 
O when the cowſlip-ſcented gale 
Shakes the light dew-drop o'er the dale, 


5 


When on her amber · dropping bed 
Looſe Eaſe reclines her downy head; 
How bleſt ] by fairy-haunted ſtream 
To melt in wild ecftatic dream 
Die to the pictur'd wiſh;'or hear Y 
(Breath'd ſoft on Fancy's trembling ear) 
Such lays, by angel-harps refin'd, 
As half unchain the fluttering mind, 
When on life's edge it eyes the ſhore, ' 
And all its pinions ſtretch to ſoar» - : 
- Lo, where the ſun's broad orb withdrawn 
Skirts: with pale gold the dufky lawn! | 
While led by every gentler power,  _ 
Steals the flow, ſolemn, muſing hoyr. | 
Now from the green hill's purple brow . 
Let me mark = below; | 
Where feebly glancing thro' the gloom 
Yon myrtie ſhades the filent tomb: 
. Not far, beneath the evening beam 
The dark lake rolls his azure ſtream, 
Whoſe breaſt the ſwan's white plumes divide, 
Slow-ſailing o'er the floating tide. 
Groves, meads, and ſpires, and foreſts bare, 
Shoot glimmering thro the miſty air; 
Dim as the viſi on- pictur d bower 
That gilds the ſaint's expiring hour, 
When rapt to ecſtacy, his eye 
Looks thro' the blue ethiereal ſæy. 
All heav'n unfolding to his ſighgt? 
Gay forms that ſwim in floods of ligt! 
The fun- pav d floor, the balmy clime, 
The ruby-beaming dome ſubline, 
+ The towers in glittering pomp diſplay'd; 
The bright ſcene hovers o'er his bed. 54 
He ſtarts—but from his eager gaze Y 
Black clouds obſcure the lets'ning rays ; 
On memory ſtill the ſcene is wrought, 
And lives in Fancy's featur'd thought. 
On the airy mount reclin'd 
What wiſhes ſoothe the muſing mind ! 
How ſoft the velvet lap of Spring 
How ſweet the Zephyr's violet wing! 
: Goddefy of the plaintive ſong, 
That leads the melting heart along; 
O bid thy voice of genial power 
Reach Contemplation's lonely bower; 
And call the ſage with tranced fight | 
To climb the mountain's ſteepy height; 
To wing the kindling wiſh, or ſpread 
O'er Thought's pale cheek enlivening red; 
Come hoary Power with ſerious eye, © 
Whoſe thought explores yon diſtant ſky 
Now when the buſy world is ſti. -_ 
Nor Paſſion tempts the wavering will, 
When ſweeter hopes each power controul, 
And Quiet whiſpers to the ſoul, 
Now ſweep from life th* illufive train 
That dance in Folly's dizzy brain: 
Be Reaſon's ſimple draught pourtray d, 
Where blends alternate light and ſhade; 
Eid dimpled Mirth, with thought belied, 
= Snort on the bubble's glittering fide z 
Bid Hope purſue the diſtantbo gan, 
And Frenzy watch the fading mon 
2 „ . 3 
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I And Wit that leers with geſture ſly, 
I Let Cenſure whet her venom'd dart, 
And green- ey d Envy gnaw the heart; 


| While Anguiſh aims her ſhaft behind. 


| Where Orellano's ruſhing tide 
| Roars on the rock's 


| Or thy foul melts to ſtrains of woe, 


DF 
. * 


OY 
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Paint Superſtitionꝰs ſtarting eye, 


Let Pleaſure lie on flowers reclin d, 


Hail, Sire ſublime, whoſe hallow'd cave 
Howls to the hoarſe deep's daſhing wave 
Thee Solitude to.Phoebus bore - 
Far on the lone deſerted ſhore, 


rojected ſide. 
Hence burſting o'er ty ripen'd mind, 
Beams all the father's thought refin'd : 
Hence oft in ſilent vales unſeen, * 


Thy footſteps print the fairy green; 


That from the willow's quivering bough' _ WI 
Sweet warbling breathe; — the zephyrs round The 
O' er Dee's ſmooth current waft the ſound, Ane 

When ſoft on bending oſiers laid 8 
The broad ſun trembling thro' the bed; The 
All wild thy heaven- rapt Fancy ſtrays, Pare 

Led thro' the ſoul-diſſolving maze, 

Till Slumber downy-pinion'd, near Heal 
Plants her ſtrong fetlocks on thy ear; Fork; 
The ſoul unfetter'd burſts away, Deje 
'{ And baſks enlarg'd in beamy day. _ 
APN h ED * | 
'" £14, Ode to Innocence. OG1LvIE, He 
P PWAS when the flow-declining ray Here 
Had ting'd the cloud with evening gold; Il Whe 
INo warbler pour'd the melting lay, 5 
Lo found diſturb'd the ſieeping fold. — 

When by a murmuring rill reclin'd 2 

- | Sat wrapt in thought a wandering ſwain; Who! 
Calm Peace.compos'd his muſing mind; And 
And thus he rais'd the flowing ſtrain: | 

J Fail Innocence! celeſtial maid! | But t 
| © What jovs thy bluſhing charms reveal! And] 
“ Sweet, as the arbour's cooling ſhade, Say 

And milder than the vernal gale. Some 
On Thee attends a radiant choir, e 
Soft- ſmiling Peace, and downy Reſt; With. - 
„With Love, that prompts the warbling [yr Who v 

« And Hope, that Cochin the throbbing brealt Toa 

O ſent from heav'n to haunt the Frove, Who v 

«© Where ſquinting Envy ne'er can come! Which 

«© Nor pines the cheek with luckleſs love, How v 

% Nor Anguiſh chills the living bloom, Deſpis' 
40 But ſpotleſs Beauty, rob'd in white, _ 81 
“ Sits on yon moſs- grow hill reclin'd; N25 
4 Serene as heav'n's unſully'd light, A h 

e And pure as Delia's gentle mind. And ha 
[Grant, heav'nly power! thy peaceful ſway Where 
« May ſtill my puder thoughts controul; ſee! 

«© Thy hand to point my dubious way, Andlat 

6 Thy voice to ſoothe the melting ſoul, .. Save on- 
5 Wo FN the n_ ſweet retreat - by” 3 
© Let Thought ile the lingering hour; 1. 01 
"7 S 8 vie go mg be 0 The dro 
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And haked rafters form the ſloping ſides; 
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c Let Quiet court the moſſy ſeat, | 
« And twining olives form the bower. 
« Let, dove-ey'd Peace her wreath beſtow, - 
« And oft ſit liſtening in the dale, 
« While Night's ſweet warbler from the bough 
c Tells to the grove her plaintive tale. 

ce Soft as in Delia's ſnowy breaſt, 

Let each conſenting paſſion move; 

« Let Angels watch its ſilent reſt, a 

« And all its bliſsful dreams be Love.” 


& 142. A Deſcription of a Pariſh Poor Houſe. 
1 SY _ CRABBE.' 
5 þ HEIR's is yon houſe that holds the pariſh 
poor, door; 
Whoſe walls of mud ſcarce bear the broken 
There, where the putrid vapours flagging play, 
And the dull wheel hums doleful through the 
daß; [ care, 
There children dwell who know no parents' 
Parents, who know no children's love, dwell 
there; = n 
Heart- broken matrons on their joyleſs bed, 
Forſaken wives, and mothers never wed; _ 
Dejefted widows with unheeded tears, [fears ; 
And crippled age with more than childhood- 
The lame, the blind, and, far the happieſt they] 


The moping idiot, and the madman gay. 
Here too the ſick their final doom receive, 
Here brought amid the ſcenes of grief, to grieve; 
wu the loud groans from ſome ſad chamber 
ow, | | 
Mixt with the clamours of the crowd below ; 
Here ſorrowing, they each kindred ſorrow ſcan, 
And the cold charities of man to man. 
Whoſe laws indeed for ruin'd age provide, 
And —_ compulſion plucks the ſcrap from 
Pride; VV 
But ſtill that ſcrap is bought with many a ſigh, 
And pride embitters what it can't deny. 
Say ye, oppreſt by ſome fantaſtic woes, 
Some jarring nerve that baffles your repoſe; 
Who preſs the downy couch, while ſlaves ad- 
vanee - | | 
With timid eye, to read the TG ones 3 
Who with ſad prayers the weary doctor teaze 
To name the nameleſs ever- new diſeaſe; ¶ dure, 
Who with mock patience dire complaints en- 
Which real pain, and that alone can cure; 
How would ye bear in rpal pain to lie, 
Deſpis'd, neglected, left alone to die? | 
How would ye beat draw your lateſt breath, 
Where all that's wretched paves the way for 
death? 5 Lvides, 
Such is that room which. one rude beam di- 
Ay vile bands that bind the thatch are 
And lath and mud is all that liei between; [way 
Save one dull pane, that, eoarſely pateh' d, gives 


Jo the rude tempeſt, yet excludes the day: 
Here, on a matted ire with. duſt o'erſpread, , 


ESCRIP 
For him no hand the cordial cup applies - 4 


Then, while ſuch honours: b 
Jo raiſe the hope 


* #* 


Nor wipes the tear that ſtagnates in his eyes; 


No friends with ſoft diſcourſe his pain beguile, 


—_—_— 


Nor promiſe hope till ſickneſs wears a ſmile. © - * 


$ 143. Deſcription of @ Country Apothecary. . 
NE | 'CRABBE, 

UT ſoon a lqud and haſty fummons calls, 
Shakes the 1 5 roof, and echoes round the 
Anon a figure enters, quaintly neat, [walls : 


All pride and huſineſs, buſtle and conceit; 


With looks unalter d by theſe ſcenes of woe, 
With ſpeed that, entering, ſpeaks his haſte to go; 
He bids the gazing throng around him fly, 


And carries fate and phyſic in his eye; 


A potent quack, long vers'd in human ills, 
Who firſt inſults the victim whom he kills; 
Whole murd'rous hand a drowſy bench protect, 
And whofe moſt tender mercy is n lelt. | | 
Paid by the pariſh for e b ava WA 
He wears contempt upon his ſapient ſneer; 
In haſte he ſeeks the bed where miſery lies, 
Impatience mark'd in his averted eyes; 
And, ſome habitual queries hurried o er, 
Without reply, he ruſhes en the door: OT 
His drooping patient, long inur'd to pain, * 
And long unheeded, knows remonſtrance vain g 
He ceaſes now the feeble help to crave | 


| | Of man, and mutely haſtens-to the grave. 


144. Deſcription of a Country Clergyman 
5 + tins th? Sick. |  CRABBE., 
BUT ere his death ſome pious, doubts ariſe, 
Some ſimple fears which bold bad men 
deſpiſe z 1 ay e 
Fain would he aſk the pariſh prieſt to prove 
His title certain to the joys above; 
For this he ſends the murmuring nurſe, who calls 
The holy ſtranger tð theſe diſmal walls; 
And doth not he, the pious man, 3 
He, „ paſſing rich with forty pounds a year? ? 
Ah! no, a ſhepherd of a different ſtock, 5 


And far unlike him, feeds this little flock ; 


A. jovial youth, who thinks his Sunday's taſk * 
As much as God vr man can fairly afk 
The reſt he gives to loves and labours light, 

To fields the morning, and to feaſts the mght 
None better ſkill'd the noiſy pack to guide, 


Sure in his ſhot, his game he ſeldom miſt, 
And ſeldom fail'd to win his game at whiſt; 
loom around his. 


Shall he ſit ſadly 3 ſick man's bed, [head, 


To combat fears that ev 'n the pious feel? 
$ 145. Deſcription of the Poor Man's Funeral. 
e bier moves "winding from the vale 


CRABBEs © 
U? 
below; 


- Is - 
+ * „ 4% 
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The drooping wretch rec lines his languid head; | 
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onder hilf, Bebelg hw fadly ow * i. 
U 4 There 


To urge their chace, to cheer them or to chidez _ _ 


feels not, or with zeall 


_ 
- 
5 
= 
6 


1 

* 18 

* 
1 s 

$4 5 
$3 

Po 

Gels * 

_ 55 


= 


„ 


Thou art his lord, the beſt of tyrants thou! 


o ſhew the great, tho 


Die, and are equal in the duſt at laſt. — 


There lie the happy dead, from trouble free, 
And the glad 5 pays the frugal fee; 
No more, oh! Death, thy victim ſtarts to hear 


Cnurchwarden ſtern, or kingly overſeer; 


No more the farmer gets his humble bow, 


Now to the church behold the mourners come, 
Sedately torpid, and devoutly dumb; 
The . children now their games ſuſpend, 
To ſee the bier that bears their ancient friend; 
For he was one in all their idle ſport, a 
And like a monarch rul'd their little court; 
The pliant bow he form'd, the flying ball, 
The bat, the wicket, were his labours all; 
Him now they follow to his grave, and ſtand 
Silent and lad, and gazing, hand in hand; 
While bending low, their eager eyes explore 
'The mingled relicks of the pariſh poor : 6 
The bell tolls late, the moping owl flies round. 
Fear marks the flight, and magnifies the ſound; 
The buſy prieſt, detain'd by weightier care, 


| Defers his duty till the day of prayer; 


And waiting long, the crowd retire diftreſt, 


——C— CC ö ——ęñ ́ꝶ˙C. 


§ 146. The Reaſon for deſcribing the Vices of 


the Village. CRABBE, 
ET why, you aſk, theſe humble crimes relate, 
Why make the poor as guilty as the great? 
le mighter ſons of 

How near in vice the loweſt are allied; [ Pride, 
Buch are their natures, and their paſſions ſuch, 


But theſe diſguiſe too little, thoſe too much: 


80 ſhall the man of power and pleaſure ſee 


In his own flave as vile a wretch as he ; 
In his lux uriant lord the ſervant find 


His own low pleaſures and degenerate mind: 
And each in all the kindred vices trace 

Of a poor, blind, bewilder'd, erring race; 
Who, a ſhort time in varied fortune paſt, 


And you, ye poor, who ſtill lament your fate, 
Forbear to envy thoſe you reckon great; - 
And know, amid thole bleſſings they poſſeſs, 
They are, like you, the victims of diſtreſs ; 
While Sloth with many a pang tormen:s her 
- flave, N | brave. 
Fear waits on guilt, and Danger ſhakes the 


—— ... — — 
8 147. Apology for Fagrants. Axox. 


Fo him, who, loſt to ev'ry hope of life, 
Has long with fortune held unequal ſtrife, 

Known to no human love, no human care, 

The friendleſs, homeleſs object of deſpair; 

For the poor vagrant, feel, while he complains, 

Nor from ſad freedom ſend to ſadder chains. 

Alike, if folly or misfortune brought 


| Thoſe laſt of woes his evil days have wrought; 


Believe with ſpeial mercy, and with me, 


Fally'g misfortune in the firſt degree, 


bouſcleſs wretch a widow'd parent bore; 


S - 7 


n on ſome. inhoſpitable ſnore 


ELEGANT EXTRAC TS,. 'B 
J Who, then, no more by golden » profpefts led, 4 
bet; „ wi 


Of the poor Indian begg'd a le Wet in 
Cold. on Canadian hills, or Minden's plain, 
Perhaps that parent mourn'd her ſoldier ſlain; 


Gave the fad preſage of his future years, 
The child of miſery, baptiz'd in i 


ME 


aving Eton School. By Dr. ROzeRTSsS, 


p SINCE now a nobler ſcefie awakes thy care, 


Since manhood dawning, to fair Granta's 
towers, N add 5 
Where once in life's gay ſpring I lov'd to roam, 
Invites thy willing ſteps; accept, dear youth, 
This parting ſtrain; accept the fervent prayer 
Of him; Feat loves thee with a paſſion pure 
As ever friendſhip dropp'd in human heart, 
The prayer, That hewho guides the hand of youth 
Thro? all the puzzled and perplexed round 


| Of life's meandring path, thy head 
Jo think a poor man's bones ſhould lie unbleſt. 1 


| Which health, which virtue, and which fame 


May ſhower down every bleſſing, every joy, 


can give! 

Yet think not I will deign to flatter thee: 
Shall he, the guardian of my faith and truth, 
The guide, the pilot of thy tender years, 
Teach thy young heart to feel a ſpurious glow 
At undeſerved praiſe? Periſh the ſlave 
Whoſe venal breath in youth's unpractis'd ear 
Paurs poiſon'd flattery, and corrupts the ſoul 
With vain conceit; whoſe. baſe ungenerous art 


1 Fawns on the vice, which ſome with honeſt hand 


Have torn for ever from the bleeding breaſt. 
Say, gentle youth, remember'ſt thou the day 
When o er thy tender ſhoulders firſt I hung 


The golden lyre, and taught thy trembling hand 


To touch th' accordant firings ? From that 
bleſt hour 


Te ſeen thee panting up the hill of fame; 


Thy: little heart beat high with honeſt praiſe, 
Thy cheek was fluſh'd, and oft thy ſparkling 


FEE. N | 

Shot flames of young ambition. Never quench 
That generous ardour in thy virtuous breaſt. 
| Sweet is the concord of harmonious ſounds, 
When the ſoft Jute, or pealing organ ſtrikes 
The well-attemper'd ear; ſweet is the breath 
Of honeſt love, when nymph and gentle ſwain 
Waft ſighs alternate to each others heart: 
But nor the concord of harmonious ſounds, 
When the ſoft lute, or pealing organ ſtrikes 
The well-attemper'd ear: nor the ſweet breath 
Of. honeſt love, 'when nymph and gentle ſwain 
Waft ſighs alternate to each others heart, 

So charm with raviſhment the raptur' d ſenſe, 
As does the voice of well-deſerv'd report 
Strike with ſweet melody-the conſcious ſoul. 

On every object thro the giddy world 
Which-fathion to the dazzled eye preſents, 
Freſh is the gloſs of newneſs; look, dear youth, 
Oh look, but not admire : O let not theſe 
Raſe from thy noble heart the ür tb 
arne 


2 


oy 


* 56 K II. 


Bent o'er her babe, her eye diſſolv d in de,, 
The big drops mingling with he milk he drew, 


& 1255 Epiſtle to a young Gentleman, on bis” ; 


Boox\ll. DIDACTIG, D 


KRM 
TT » | Ee” = Gs Sir »” ſays nſon, 66 ts not ſoz | : — 
led. wifich youth and education planted theres © Sy th ox and 3 ean nn 
led, tation full impetuous ide check d“ An inſtance, if you doubt itz 
8 Let no 4 . ous breaſt, be ., 3 ar fo 5 ht, 
2 Which riots in thy gener 3 - - Vou, Sir, who are ne FF: rty-e1g 
N Buy ſelfiſh cares ; nor let the idle — I May much improve, tis not too late, 
Mz of taug king fools make thee of 0. th , I wiſh you'd ſet about it.” Ny 
11.07 When Toft thou hear a tender tale of w den pg 'd thus to mend my faults; 
cs And feel thy het at ref * — . by, Wa I — * counſel in my thoughts, 
ya In thy ſodln eye the tear o Wfa g chou,, Which way 1 ſhould apply it; 
| The milk of human kindneſs — frais d: Learning and wit ſeem'd paſt my reach, 
With envy rankling, hear à ri ? When Far who can learn when none will teach 7 
1 When didſt thou fight .de, ? [deſpiſe] * And wit—T could not buy it. | 
on bis | he modeſt humble ſuit of poverty | 3 5 | 
TS: eee s ſtill be tkine; nor ever learn Then come, my friends, wag your kill, p 
are, To look with cold eye on the e 4 1 path You can inform me if og 8 
anta's Of brother, or of parents; think on thoſe [p Wan gr eee 
5 care thro 1 , ith you , | 
roam, Suftain's thy feeble Reps 3 Whol every WI. - 1 oftcad'of books, 1 l — 
ith, Is wafted ſtill to thee j — 1 So lend me yourallitance, NE 
rayer Even in thy heart whule rag hc all Dear * Kiiight of Plympton, teach me how 
- And oft as to thy mind thou ſha lick years To ſuffer, with unruffled brow, + . . 
rt, The fivent companies Ty Wnt yarns ©1126 Ong ſmile ſerene like thine, 
youth Mates of thy {por t, and rivals — — | The jeſt uncouth, or truth ſevere, 
* Of every ü D i denial var, 
A . my wine. 
Ys 149. Dialogue between a mo | RW W 4+ is gain'd, 
1 fame $ Dream in which be fancied himſelf « » | Thou ſay ſt, not on 11 * þ f 
and a dead Beggar, buried by the Side of | But 8 rind. 
ee: him. From the FRENCH. os i * 9 - 
uth, a op ili foe oa 
| 1 Cloſe by a common beggar's ſide I lay; : 4s 4 0 1 1 t application. 25 3 
2 Ru SR rate | h me, Garrick, 
Thus (like a corpſe of quality) merk de [notz The art of pleaſing, teac n 
dear | « Away! thou ſcoundrel ; henceforth touc me Thou +, who rever{eit Odes Pindaric, | 
ſoul More manners learn, and ata diſtance rot.. A ſecond time read o er; 13 ; 
us art Thou ſcoundrel 15 in a louder tone, cry d he, Oh! could we read thee backwar too, ; 
hand © Proud lump of dirt, I ſcorn thy words and Laſt thirty years thou ſhould | review. | 
aſt, «© thee; 5 00S x 3 * And charm us thirty more. EY ; 
wy « We're equal now, I'll not.am meh en; T have thoughts, and can't ca 
mg - „ne dunghill, as the next is thine. Hem — hen wo 5 e aue em es 2 
7 | pee le advanced in cn In terms ſelect and 3 3... Ty a 
1 B D baving ad M A. Cc EB. and Greek, | - 
* Sir Joſhua Reynolds and other * toi 338 — 8 how to ſpeak, © + 
i — 85 of forty bre, Dr, Sa gut Johnſons} And Beauclere to converſ. 8 
e rty. 7 T9, ö enn ; TI 
ckling 1 was in company, immediately 1 Let Johnſon teach me how to place | FRA, 
to the facetious Dean, and told him that he was In faireſt light each borrov/ d grace; DEF 
ench an inſtance to the contrary, for that there was From him I'll learn to write; — I 
Nene great room for improvement in him (the Dean), Copyhis:cleay-familine fiyle, e 
oſt. mend wiſhed he'd ſet aboutiz:" upon which, the | | Ls. > th roughneſs of his file. 
ds, Dean the next day ſent the following elegant | And from the ror - iy. 0 — 
_ Bagatelle to Sir Joſhua Reynolds and, the fame. Grow like oimfelfe=papte- | 3 
— Company. 152 „ TTW fe! - Rl 
ſwain 5 O24 olds and Co. . 4 = 9 < a "NM 
o. Verſes to Sir Joſhua 7 yn ne Ke. 
- 95 the Red. Dr. BARNARD, Dean of Derry. $ 151. Biſhop Corper to his Son fo we 4 
— LATELY thought no man alive | * Corbet, taus Years of Age: 5 2 4 
* Could e' er improve paſt forty-five, 5 HAT I mall leave thie none can tell, 
on ny But all mall ay Lwith you well z + £ 
| The obſervation pore wire 1 wiſh thee, Vin. before all wealth, - We 
_ hs —_ — controvert it. | | Both bodily and e | 5 A. 18 Bn 3 
ul. * Sir Joſhua Reynolds.” es. ob 4 Pista ode; noms ad ns aſſert- 
+ This aloges EA BY / x77 3 ine:ligible.”*. But fo-fax 
2 . 2 7 a th ame n as , 3 5 
2 : woman —— intebrize of ene S the Ode or the Authorg bo had befor E 
# * approbation of i wir 0 7 
ls + Mods Bim 
F hich - +6 Th. TR. 


Not 


* 


FA. 
a 


& 


Not "Re : FR. * E L E GA 5 * | ; | : l 
1 eith com T RA | 
er thee learn er may undo th e to thee | C 1.8. ; biz -S $5 | 
nough for to' i ing, not for ſh A $ 153: Sonnet by TS, Boo 5 
n „ uner by Mr. W Boo E Al. 
To prate 1 gentleman r a now; r f ONE Lodo ARTON, to 3 . A ; B 
| I with mw, vs and nt”? CY SE SLRS AH what a weary 285 | ; e River 
Thy fa rz Leys mother's FRAN | 2 3 firſt I 2 40 feet CE 5 | — 
de eee „ | 1 re un, a 
parry png wn ee. ns 1 —— MM 
. — | n 70 1 
Oppre oa | not in La eee a . be fir — and 25 through 25 3 
1 e N e. „ ern: © He 
Nor | ee peace ring an I Which Gl memory tr r notes be 
A azy nor erte all thy ways R Much e varied i aces back the gun. He 
nd when tentious d , 7, eaſure, moi interval be round, Ye 
. ſoul and rs 4:18 POL ren more of ſorr ern; . Ple 
| t as now thou r 3 dee native eam NH ow, marks the By 
5 198. Extrad | ee den til one er On ANTE mo Ar 
NR t aa fr ol Mafor'. us 2 1 Oe Proj uſeleſs, 33 e. road! 0 No 
= that Cot, of whit s Engliſh Garde rom youth's y vacant Ss + obſcure, Co 
Revi 18 caſual pi W ich fond Fa 25 r Ne | mature gay dawn ys have flow'd by Hi 
_— af ee „alien Ran "ancy draws Nor with th | to manhood's Be ont 
* tr Ie om our bene. Muſe's Jaurel unbeſt es Th 
Of equa bug health and be progeny. [d big" Ver es by th ER 8 
Thron vn) ſee h auty: (fi ower avid Garri late Carl of Cn 
g round the mea the ruddy tri ch the ſome years a rrick, Eſq. nern 
Ard ee e old, and, Ke = | LrAvr 0 at Mount Edg en on a Fiſt O's 
tom ; call the . mm vacant \ Garrick, the ri 1 ecumbe. 5 An 
That vet: — thy e . uſe; e hogs — 5 Ph rich landſcape, proudl Be 
what 1 eee e | a 
perchance it guards. e liring fence 3 plain ws navies bright'ni e IX 
That ſkill'd i 7 — Thou thi Vet ther of repai 2 t ning all th Pai 
Has, 5 ch 1 de. ah nk ſt, Save 3 wonders — coir ſeat ! e bay, Fir! 
Macthall's. imits of you ys thy 1 A 75 Ambition N deem it ir quick eyes ca | Hel 
Spreads each roſe, that ragrant tuft, A Stateſman' d, and an eee A 
The —— uliar crimſ S of ] e — eee ——_— mind; — 
pk Of dun 12 ſtill is wa a ion; do not 80 une Bow t ourtiers h ry and witho 3 : 'To 
ud er ir blo . the ag W Votiry a no yoke, ke appier than the ut gall, An 
And lo, ane they bear ri its, | Herd e ok, vr orig or pp — 
Proud t race, who fi  ftrivins 5 f nd F e and ſmili e laws: uſe, K 
H to be call" e Ava ARE 9 pers ' d, ling Ceres deck c 8 An 
"rt a be lee Habe herds. — Ian, 5 ISO our plain, Ma 
I CE TE wn, | Me tm pr Jorg lake f en i 6: 
iy; — ng, Come , 1. a. Af ene * 
Feet hoe the — 5 thoſe im hg 5 then im mortal y ey 8 ug c 
© Nx n e | 
Yet onthat open brow, in de. > ſtart from their | Come Nature's prox ſpirit of the Sta Te: 
J eee bee sdeareſt len Who, ri e the fimple glaſs of ev. age, Brit 
| ſuch P city A thron ho . mp el eV Ty 
Their a ruſſet carb a 4" clothe th N >" Bn in rural ife of Patriar A | * 
r ——.— . r 4 "Th 
5 17 ade, tip * 0 "EM A+ 73 . a e eee ö ought of IM 
e D 155. Fro | | FER 0 
Aſſign his | wie with ruſh 5 wo "Ro Tam From HaYLEY's Epi 1 * 
| * it their e ; at the r to each Tt eee my friend pifle to a Painter. 6 
Fe Their cnt ok e 3 1 — role Fic: r A 
e e . erde eath thy care.. Th 
Their white verge ons Ont —— — can for a 
Shall with obadce fe thn hear On tho inſpiring forms fil may ga na WM 7» 
3 Dor dog oat Parking fro faithful dar Rival in the fo s of anci Wy 18 
Mleanti ong or robbe ings fright er | Ste their ree of bri ient days, The 
pro ry 8 e mL 238 right example bold, The 
In — ye ſunny 8 haf — * 27 Soothing fot —— — behold,” Tir 
Which outs live Hike th. s, or di heads: | Th „ Cr pow'r Thy 
Lonly lives i ile that ſovelie pn” Thaw oO PIC WIL er penſive hour Wit 
Wikh Bee ba Bar ve th pen! bee, 
BE > ends à charm „* 4 o woun | whoſe ender thought. | Tt 
| chan. | Rich in this Lo — 77 gives in 
Fa which he lives 
— ie fa nc W 
| | is faithful fairs T . 
He The 


26M 
7 
= 


Id, 
ght af 


ainter. 


And Grace, the firſt attendant of her train, 


What thoughts are borrow d in his perfect ſcene, 


Thy manly ſpirit glories to impart 


The pile, yow worthy great Philippa's name, 
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Heinfond dreams o'er her glowing cheek, 
Still owns her preſent, and ſtill hears her ſpeak ; 
Oh! Love, it was thy glory to impart 

Its infant being to this ſweeteſt art! 
Inſpir'd by thee, the ſoft Corinthian maid 
Her ene lover's ſleeping form portray'd: 
Her boding heart his near departure knew, _. 
Yet long d to keep his image in her view. 
Pleas'd ſhe beheld the ſteady ſhadow fall, 

By the clear lamp upon the even wall. 
The line the trac d, with fond preciſion true, 
And, drawing, doated on the form ſhe drew: 
Nor, as ſhe ad with no forbidden. fire, 
Conceal'd the ſimple picture from her ſire; 
His kindred fancy, {till to nature juſt, * | 
Copied her line, and form'd the mimic buſt. 
Thus from thy inſpiration, Love, we trace 
The modell'd image, and the pencil'd face! 


When Britain triumph'd, thro? her wide 


Bae eee 
O'er France, ſupporte imperious Spain, 
And, ſated ick her iure, large increaſe, 


Began to cultivate the plants of Peace 
Fixt by kind Majeſty's protecting hand, 
Painting, no more an alien in our land, 

Firſt ſmil'd to ſee, on this propitious ground, 
Her temples open'd, and her altars crown'd : 


She, whom Apelles woo'd, nor woo'd in vain, 
To Reynolds gives her undulating line, - 
And judgment doats upon his chaſte deſign. 
Tho' Envy whiſpers in the ear of Spleen, 


And with glee marks them on her canker'd ſcroll, 
Malicious fiend! *twas thus that Virgil ſtole, 
To the bright image gave a brighter | ag 

Or turn'd to pureſt gold the foreign dro: 
Excelling artiſt! long delight the eye 

Teach but thy tranſient tints no more to fly, 
Britain ſhall then her own Apelles ſee, 
And all the Grecian ſhall revive in thee, 


The leading principles of lib'ral art; 

To youthful genius points what courſe to run, 
What lights to follow, and what rocks to ſhun : 
So Orpheus taught b ing's heavenly ſway 
To daring Argonauts their doubtful way, 
And mark'd, to guide them in their bold career, 
Th' unerring glories of the ſtarry ſphere. 
Thy hand enforces what thy precept taught, 
And gives new leſſons of exalted thought, 
Thy nervous pencil on the canvaſs throws 
The tragic ſtory of ſublimeſt woes : tear, 
The wretched ſons, whom grief and famine 
The parent petrified with blank deſpair, 
Thy Ugolino gives the heart to thrill [chill, 
With Pity's tender throbs, and Horror's icy 


$ 156. On her Majefly's rebuilding the Lodg- | 


ings of the Black Prince, and Henry V. at 
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| Hung the gay garlands on the trophied oare, 
| Strike the flow death- belli weave the ſacred . .. * 


* Nerz. 
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Mark that old ruin; Gothic and uncouthy” | +.) ©} 
Where br Black Edward paſs'd his beardleſs 


| And the Fifth Henry, for his firſt renown, © 
Out- ſtripp'd each rival, in a ſtudent*s 


In that coarſe age were Princes fond to dwell © 
With meagre monks, and haunt the filent cell 


I] Sent from the Monarch's. to the Muſe's court, 


_ meals were frugal, and their ſleeps were 

" 1 ort; N » -» 1 ** a 4 "SE 2 2 I 
To couch at curfew-time they thought noſcorn, _, 
And froze at matins every winter-morn 3 ba” 


They read, an early book, the ſtarry frame, 


And liſp'd each conſtellation by its name z --. Cf 
Art after art, till dawning to their vier, 
And their mind opening. as their ſtature grew. 

Yet, whoſe ripe manhood ſpread our frame ſo 
5 peace, and demi: gods in war! [far, 
Who ſtern in fight, made echoing Creſſi ring, 
And, mild in conqueſt, ſerv'd his captive King? 
Who gain'd, at Agincourt, the victor's bays, 
Nor took himſelf, but gave good Heaven the 

praiſe? + 4:5. ee 

Thy nurſelings, ancient dome! to virtue _ 


To mercy liftening, whilſt in fields they ſtorm'd ;- 


Fierce to the fierce; and warm th' oppreſt to 
vg cy | grave. 
Through life rever d, and worſhip'd in the 
In e pride their mouldering roofs ſhall . . 
 Mne, : . BSA 
The ſtately work of bounteous Caroline; 
And bleſt Philippa, with unenvious eyes, 
From Heaven Id her rival's fabric riſe, - © 
If Rill, bright ſaint, this ſpot deſerves thy care, 
Incline thee to th' ambitious Muſe's prayer: 
O, could'tt thou win young William's bloom to 


grace 3” | | 
His mother's walls, and fill thy Edward's place, 
How would that genius, whole propitious wings 
Have here twice hover'd o'er the i 7 5. of kings, 
Deſcend triumphant to his ancient ſeat, |. _ + 
2 a third Plantagenet! 5 


— + 
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$ I 37. From an Elegy on the Death of 2 cats = : 
BE Cook, Fay” 5 SEWARD. 9 — 2 15 : | 
VE. who ere while for Cook's illuſtriou Þ 
SR Os | — 
Pluck'd the green laurel, and the oaken bougu, 


And pour'd his fame along a thouſand ſhores, . ® 

verſe, ; $ * 
And ſtre the cypreſs o'er his honour'd hearſe 
In ſad proceſſion wander round the ſhrine, 4 
And weep him mortal, whom ye ſung divine! 
Say firſt, what Pow'r inſpir'd his dauntleſs* , 
With ſcorn of aver and inglorious reſt, 
To quit imperial London's gorgeous plans, 
Where, rob d in thouſand tints, bright Pe- 
ſure reigns; | " £654, 5: "ol 


In cups of ſummer-ice her nectar pours, *, 


* 


And twines mid wintry ſnows her roſcate 


4 
bow'ts? "22 
% 
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Where beauty moves with undulating grace, 
Calls the ſweet bluſh to wanton oeh face; 
On each fond youth her ſoft artillery. tries, 
Aims her light ſmile, and rolls her frülic eyes ? 
What Pow'r inſpir d his dauntleſs breaſt to 


wo _  ELEGA” 


8 3 
be fcorch'd Equator, and th AntafRic wave? 
Climes, where fierce ſuns with cloudleſs ardour 
- ſhine; © - '- 7 5 . 
And pour the dazzling deluge round the Line; 
The realms of froſt, where icy mountains riſe, 
Mid the pale ſummer of the polar ſkies? 
It was Humanity on toaſts unknown, 
The ſhiv'ring natives of the frozen zone, 
And the ſwart Indian, as he e 8 
Where Cancer reddens in the ſolar blaze,” 
She bade him ſeek 3—on each inflementihore 
Plant the rich ſeeds of her exhauRtlefs ſtote; 
Unite the ſavage hearts, and hoſtile hands, 
In the firm compact of her gentle bands; 
Strew her ſoft comforts o er the barten plain, 
Sing her ſweet lays, and conſecrate her fane. 
It was Humanity —0 Nymph divine! 
I fee thy light ſtep print the burning Line? 
There thy bright eye the dubious pilot guides, 
The faint oar ſtruggling with the ſcalding 
A bra . 


— 


On as thou lead'ſt the bold, the glorious prow, | 


Mild, and more mild, the floping ſun-beams 


. glow; Pry | 
a ok and pale the leſſen'd luſtres play, 
As round - th horizon rolls the timid day; - 
Barb'd with the fleeted ſnow, the driving hail, 
Ruſh the fierce arrows of the polar gale; 
3" 1 thro? the dim, unvaried, ling'ring hours, 
ide o'er the waves incumbent horror low'rs. . 
And now antarQic Zealand's: drear domain 
Frowns, and o'erhangs th' inhoſpitable main. 
On it's chill beach this dove of human-kind 
For his long-wandering foot ſhort reſt ſhall 
ee 7 n 
Bear to the coaſt the * olive branch in vain, 
And quit on wearied wing the hoſtile plain. — 
With jealous low'r the frowning natives view 
The ſtately veſſel, and th*advent"rous ere; 
Nor feat the brave, nor emulate the good, .+- | 
But ſcowl with favage thirſt of human blood! 
And yet there were, who in this iron chme 
Soar'd o'er the herd on Virtue's wing ſgblime ; 
LL Rever'd the ſtranger- gueſt, and ſmiling ſtrove | 
” To ſoothe his tay with hoſpitable love; 


ſeeds, &c. 
uman fleſh. 
covered with water,—Theſe rocks are now 


A Aud fleeplye Patience. We had H 
3 heaving lead.“ e 
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Fann'd in full confidence the friendly flame, : 


9 


T EXTRACTS, Boo x II. 


* 


for name. 


To theſe the Here leads I his living ſtore, 1 


— 


And pours new wonders on th". uncultur'd | 


ſhore 


The filky fleece, fair fruit, and golden grain; 


And future herds and harveſts bleſs the plain, 


O'er the green ſoil his Kids exulting play, 


And ſounds his clarion loud the Bird of day; 
- The downy Gooſe her ruffled boſom laves, 
Trims her white wing, and wantons in the 


waves; | 
stern moves the Bull along th' affrighted ſhores, 
And countleſs nations tremble as he roars. 


No the warm ſolſtice o'er the ſhining bay, 
Darts from the north its. mild meridian ray; 


Again the Chief invokes the riſing gale, 

And ſpreads again in deſart ſeas the fail ; 

O'er dangerous ſhoals his ſteady ſteerage keeps, 

O'er || walls of coral, ambuſh'd'in the deeps ; 

Strong Labour's hands the crackling cordage 
Wine, | line. 


And § ſleepleſs Patience heaves the ſounding- 


$ 158. On the Love of our Country. Spoken 


in the Theatre as the Prize Poem at Oxford, 
1772. By the Rev. CHRIST. BUTSON. 
Eis os api og au te Nat Tips relpnge | 
YE ſouls illuſtrious, who in days of yore 
n * peerleſs might the Britiſh target 
re, 8 1 37:30 5 hs BS 
Who, clad in wolf-ſkin, from the ſcythed car 


 Frown'd on the iron brow of mailed war, 


And dar'd your rudely-painted limbs oppoſe 
To Chalybean ſteel and. Roman foes ! + | 
And ye of later age, tho? not leſs fame 


In Tilt and Tournament, the princely game 
Of Arthur's barons, wont by hardieſt ſport ' 


To claim the faireſt guerdon of the court; 
Say, holy ſhades, did e'er your generous blood 
Roll thro' your faithful ſons in nobler flood, 


| Than late, when George bade gird on every 
The myrtle-braided ſword of liberty? {thigh 


Say, when the high-born Druids magic ſtrain 
Rous'd'on old Mona's top a female train 


To madneſs, and with more than mortal rage | 


Bade them, like furies, in the fight engage; 


Frantic when each unbound her briſtling hair, 


* 4 9 hat 
* 3 
8 N 
4 "*» 
and 


And ſhook a flaming torch, and yell'd in wild 
deſpairz. * 8 : 


* The olive-branch,—« To carry a green branch in the hand on landing, is a pacific ſignal, univer- 
ſally underſtood by all the iſlanders in the South Seas. | 

+ And name exrbang'd.—The exchange of names is a pledge of amity among theſe iſlanders, and was 
frequently propoſed by them to Captain Cook and his people; fo alſo is the joining noſes, 

1 His living flore.—Captain Cook left various kinds of animals upon this coaſt, together with garden» | 
| Fhe Zealanders had hitherto ſobſiſted upon fiſh, and ſuch coarſe vegetables as their climate 
| A and this want of better proviſion, it is ſuppoſed, induced them to the horrid practice of eating 


| Walls of coral. —The coral rocks are deſeribed as riſing perpendicularly from the greateſt depths of 

the ocean, inſomuch that-the ſounding- line held not reach their bottom; and yet they were but juſt 
ne to be fabricated by ſea- inſects. T5 1» NE 

Paſſed ſeverar months with a man conſtantly in the chains 


Or 


pineſs of 


Than in your ſons, 


. To gain the 


Or when on Crelfy' s field the fable might 
o Edward' dar d four monarchs to the ght; 
Say, holy Shades, did patriotic heat 
In your big hearts with quicker tranſ ts beat 3 ; 
en forth, li . 


8 

In Freedom's cauſe the fury of the word 4 

Who rul'd the main, or gallant armies led, 

With Hawke, who conquer'd, or with Wor, 
who bled ? 

Poor is his triumph, and diſgrac'd his name, 
3 draws the ſword for Empires wealth, or 

ame; 
For him cho wealth be blown on ey wind, 
Tho' Fame announce him mightieſt pad. 
Tho' twice ten nations cry beneath his blade, 
Virtue difowns him, and his glories fade. 
For him no prayers are pour'd, no pzans ſung, 
No bleſſings chaunted from a nation's tongue; 
Blood, marks the'path to his untimely bier: 
The _ of Orphans, and the Widow's tear, 
Cry to high Heaven for yengeance on his head, 
Alive, d deferted, and accurſt, when dead. 
Indignant of bis deeds the Muſe who ſings 
Undaunted truth, and ſcorns to flatter kings, 
Shall ſhew the monſter i in his hidegus form, 
And mark him as an earthquake or a ſtorm, 

Not ſo the patriot/Chisf who dar'd withſtand 
The baſe inyader of his native landz' --» * 
Who made her weal his nobleſt, only end, 
Rul'd but to ſerve her, fought b but to defend; ; 
Her, voice in council, and in war her ſword, 
Lov'd as her father, as her God ador d; 

Who firmly virtuous and ſeverely brave, 


Sunk with the freedom that he could not ſave; O 


On worth like his the Muſe delights to wait, 
Reveres alike in triumph and defeat, 
Crowns with true glory and with ſpoileſs fame, 
And A5 Paoli's more than Frederick's 
ftain'd veil 
Hes 2 the Muſe withdraw the blood- 
And ſhew the boldeſt trait of ublic, 2eal. 
Lo! Sidney pleading o'er the b block—his mien, 
His voice, his hand, unſhaken, 
Yet no haran roudly declaim'd aloud, 
and t of a wayward. crowd 
No ſpecious vaunt Death's terrors 2 * , 
Still Death deferring as atraid to die; 
But ſternly filent down he bows, to prove 
How firm his virtuous, tho miltaken, Love., 


Unconquer'd Patriot! form'd by ancient lore, 


The love of ancient freedom to reſtore; 

Who nobl ly acted what he boldly thought, 

And ſeal'd by Death the leſſon that he taught. 
Dear is the tie that links the anxious fire 

To the fond babe that prattles round his fire : 

Dear is _ love that prompts the generous 

out 

His fire's ford cares and droopin to ſooth; 

Dear is the brother, ſiſter, 5 il 

Dear all the charities of ſocial life: 


Bobk U. pip kf, Drsch 


clear, ſerene; + 


Pivr, be. | 357 


Ene 
In I the fachtul mind: * 0/4 


Nor all the tj that ha kindred d — | a 
in Friendſhip's holy-wreaths entwin 
Are half ig = arm controul N 
| The generous workings of the patriot ſoul, | 
As is that nlp, yoice e al N 
Thoſe ties, that bids him for his Mo fal. 
At this hi; } ſummons with undtunted zeal -; 
He _ * breaſt ; invites th" impeoding 
| Smiles at the hand that deals the fatal d N 
Nor heaves one ſigh for all he leaves hel -.. 
Nor yet doth — tho* her port * bold,. 
Her aſpect rad her treſſes 
Guide 8 walks of Death a ny cars 
Attendant only on the din of ads 5 
She ne'er diſdains the gentle vale of peace, 4 
| Or olive ſhades of philaſophic eaſe; -, [reſort, 
Where Heayt>: taught minds to woo the mule 
Create in colours, or 'with-ſaunds tranſport ; , -' 
Mag leas 1 To Iſis! ſilent marge to ram, 
omp the ſpoils of Minden home. 
x To read . Newton's ken the ſtarry ſ&y, 
And God the ſame in all his orbs deſeryj; 
To lead forth Merit from her humble ſhade; 
Extend torifing arts a patron” $aid; - | 
Build the ni re of the g generous . 5 
That holds t -born mind in in will 12 
To ſwell cena * trade—the'barren plain 
To hid with froitage bluſh, and wave 


er Oer le l Mixfrtane drop with-anzious FR 
Pity's mild balm, and wipe Affliction's eye; 
Theſe, theſe are deeds Britannia muſt approve, 
_ nurſe their growth. with all a 8 b 
ove; £33 . * 
Theſe are the deeds that Public Vital owns, 
And, 8 to Public ic Virtue, Glory crowyns. 


8 x5 l from the Ode tb Jobe 1 
ER 7 Author of the State of Engliſs and 73 
reigi Priſons; by W. HATLI ET. 
FAIL} genexous Howard, tho them hear. 
H. 2 h G l ſublime 
Has b d oft, Witch guardian 8 ? 
In e Time; 
For thee ſhe Vas fee ſpreac s her j og ; 
For thee, from ſhe brings 
More verdant than her laurel bou gz 
Such wreaths of ſaered' Palm, as — er till nos 
u ſmiling 8 win d around a > mortal | 
wy fre the Lallow'd ſhade is Hes c, 5 
Who felt like thee, for human woe, 


And taught the health-diffubng 
| TOY "Horror or” 8 murky cells to ere. 
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i a stephen Hales, minifter of Peisten: he Hes: at , 1500 * ms has been jully-called 


An ornament to his profeſſion as a clergyman, and to his country as a philoſopher. 
diueſs on e this excellent man, when I was very 1 


I Had the hep 
| r 
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As thy protecting angel wait; 
To ſave thee from the ſnares of Fate, 

Commiſſiond from th* Eternal Throne: 
I hear him praiſe, in wonder's warmeſt tone, 

The virtues of thy heart, more active than his 


own. 


Thuy foul! ſupplies new funds of health - 


VU : 


That fail not in the trying hour, 
Above Arabia's ſpicy wealth, 
And Pharmacy's reviving power. 
The tranſpoxts of the generous mind, 

Feeling its bounty to mankind, 
Inſpirit every mortal part; RO 

And, far more potent than precarous art, 
Give radiance to the eye, and vigour to the 
heart. 3 RY 
Nature! on thy maternal breaſt 

For ever be his worth engray'd! © 

Thy boſom only can atteſt | 

How many a life his toil has ſav'd : 
Nor in thy reſcued Sons alone, Ws 
Great Parent! this thy guardian own! 
His arm defends a dearer ſlave; - ä 
Woman, thy darling! *tis his pride to ſave 
From evils that ſurpaſs the horrors of the grave. 
Le ſprightly nymphs, by fortune nurſt, 
Who ſport in Joy's unclouded air, | 
Nor ſee the diſtant ſtorms, that burſt 

In ruin on the humble Fair; 

Ye know not to what bitter ſmart 

A kindred form, a kindred heart, 

Is often doem'd, in life's low vale, 

Where frantic fears the ſimple mind aſſail, 
And fierce afflictions preſs, and friends and 

fortune fail, | 

His Care, exulting Britain found 

Hexe firſt diſplay'd, not here confin'd ! 

No ſingle tract of earth could bound 

The active virtues of his mind. 

To all the lands, where' er the tear, | 
That mourn'd the Priſoner's wrongs fevere, 
Sad Pity's gliſt' ning cheek impearl'd, 

Eager he ſteer d, with every fail unfurl'd, 

A friend to every clime! a Patriot of the World! 


Ye nations thro* whoſe fair domain 
Our flying ſons of joy have paſt, = 
By Pleaſure driven with a looſen'd rein, 
Aſtoniſh'd that they flew ſo faſt ! | 


"ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


* 
* * 


How did the heart- improving ſight 


I Awake your wonder and delight, 
When, in her unexampled chace, 


y outſtript keen Pleaſure's pace, 


Philant 
When with a warmer ſoul ſhe ran a nobler 
race! r 


Sweet is the joy when Science flings 
Her light on philoſophic thought; EN 
When Genius, with keen ardor, ſprings 
To claſp the lovely truth he ſought : 
Sweet is the joy, When Rapture's fire 
Flows from the ſpirit of the 5 x 
When Liberty and Virtue roll | „ 
Spring- tides of fancy o'er the poet's ſoul, 
hat _ his flying bark thro' ſeas above the 
Sweet the delight, when the gall'd heart 
Feels Conſolation's lenient hang 
Bind up the wound from Fortune's dart 


| With 9 life-ſupporting band: 


And ſweeter ſtill, and far above 


| Theſe fainter Joys, when pureſt Love : 8 : | 


The ſoul his willing captive keeps ! | 
When he in bliſs the melting ſpirit ſteeps, + 
Who drops delicious tears, and wonders that 
JJ. 
But not the brighteſt joy which Arts, 
In floods of mental light, beſtow w; 


Nor what firm Friendſhip's zeal imparts, 


Bleft antidote of bittereſt woe! 1 T0 
Nor thoſe that Love's ſweet hours diſpenſe, 
Can equal the ecſtatic ſenſe, -/. , 
When, ſwelling to a fond exceſs,, - 
The grateful praiſes of reliev d diſtreſs, ¶ bleſs. 
Re-echoed thro? the heart, the ſou] of Bounty 
#* — . — —— 5 ; 
$ 160. Characters Salluſt and Livy. From 
 - HarYLEgY's Eſay on Hiftory, © 
BUT Rome's proud Genius, with, exulting 
claim, h 5 
Points to her rivals of the Grecian name! 


| Sententious Salluſt leads her lofty train; 


Clear, tho* conciſe, elaborately plam, 
Poiſing his ſcale of words with frugal care, 
Nor leaving one ſuperfluous atom there ! 

Yet well diſplaying, in a narrow ſpace, 
Truth's native a , and Nature's eaſy grace; 
Skill'd to detect, in tracing Action's courſe, 


The hidden motive, and the human ſource. | 


benevolence which uſed to animate his countenance, in relating the ſucceſs of his various projects for the 
benefit of mankind. I have frequently heard him dwell with. great pleaſure on the fortunate incident 
which led him to the diſcovery of his Ventilator, to which IJ have alluded. He had ordered a new floor 
for one of his rooms; his carpenter not having prepared the work ſo ſoon as he expected, he thought 
the ſeaſon improper for laying down new boards, when they were brought to his houſe, and gave orders 
for their being depoſited in his barn ;—from their accidental poſition in that place, he caught his firſt idea 


of this uſeful invention, 


+ Mr. Howard has been the happy inftrument of preſerving female priſoners from an infamous and 
indecent outrage, —It was formerly a cuſtom in our gaols to load their legs and thighs with irons, for the 
deteſtable purpoſe of extorting money from theſe injured ſuffeters.— This circumſtance, unknown to me 
when the Ode was written, has tempted me to introduce the few additional ſtanzas, as it is my ardent 
wiſh co render this tribute to an exalted character as little unworthy as I can of the very exteaſive and 


ſublime merit which it aſpires to celebrate. 
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His lucid brevity the palm has won. {Returning, with increaſe of proud delight, 
By Rome's deciſion, from Olorus' Sons. RAS Dwells on the various ſplendor of the light; 
Of mightier ſpirit, of majeſtic frame, And gives his tale, tho told in terms uncbuth, 


With powers proportion'd to the Roman fame, The charm of Nature, and the force of Truth, 

When Rome's fierce Eagle his broad wings | Tho' rude engaging; ſuch thy ſimple page 
unturl'd, 2 43 world, | Seems, O Froiflart! to this enlighten d age. 

And ſhadow'd with his plumes the ſubject | Proud of their ſpirit, in thy writings Mtewn, ” 

In bright pre-eminence, that Greece might | Fair Faith and Honour mark thee for their ownz 

„ | e I Tho! oft the dupe of thoſe deluſtve times, 

- Eublimer Livy claims th* Hiſtoric throne 3 - © | Thy Genius, foſter'd with romantic rhymes, 

With that rich Eloquence, whoſe golden light | Appears to play the legendary Bard, 

Brings the full ſcene diſtin&ly to the fight ; And treſpaſs on the truth it meant to guard. 

That Zeal for Truth, which Intereſt cannot | Still ſhall thy name, with laſting glory, ſtand þ 


bend, High on the liſt of that advent'rous band. 
7 That Fire, which Freedom ever gives her friend. | Who, bidding Hiſtory ſpeak a modern tongue, 
e the Immortal artiſt of a work ſupreme! - From her cramp'd hand the Monkiſh fetters 
Delighted Rome beheld, with proud eſteem, Aung, 1 c 
TR Her own bright image, of coloffal ſize, While yet depreſs'd in Gethic night ſhe lay, 
Toe From thy long toils in pureſt marble rife. Nor ſaw th' approaching dawn of Attic day. 
| But envious time, with a malignant ſtroke, — — i 
This ſacred ſtatue into fragments broke; 6 163. Character of Father Paul. From the 


Jn Lethe's ſtream its nobler Pre funk, * ſame. 


73 And left Futurity the wounded trunk, rap + SA 
| Yet, like the matchleſs, mutilated frame, GARPT, bleſt name! from every foible clear, 
Jo which great Angelo bequeath'd his name, Not more to Science than to Virtue dear. 


bets This glorious ruin, in whole ftrenzth we find Th pen, thy life, of equal praiſe + en 
that The ſplendid vigour of the Sculptor's mind, | Both wiſely bold, and both ſublimely pure? 
5 In the fond eye of Admiration ttill That Freedom bids me on thy merits dwell, 
Rivals the finiſh'd forms of modern ſkill, | Whoſe radiant form illum' d thy letter'd cell; 
| I ůWbo to thy hand the nobleſt tatk aſſign d, 
| 7 That earth can offer to a heavenly mind: 
27 § 161, On Biography, and the Character of With Reafon's arms to guard invaded laws, * 
ez Plutarch. From the ſame. And 2 the pen of Truth in F recdom 3 
CAUule., he 


BLEST Riogr aphy ! thy charms of yore [Too firm of heart at Danger's cry to Boop 5 
0 Hiſtoric Truth to ſtrong Affection bore, | Nor Lucre's ſlave, nor vain Ambition's dupe, 


"0 And foſt'ring Virtue gave thee as thy dower, JU: | | 
ny Of both thy 5 the attractive Nw 2 lber arr ir - EE . 

| To win the heart, the wavering thought to fix, | For this thy ſpirit dar'd th Aſſaſſin's knife, 

From And fond delight with wiſe inſtruction mix. | That with repeated guilt purſu'd thy life; 

Rs Firſt of thy votaries, peerleſs, and alone, Por this thy fervent and-unweary'd care | 
ulting Thy Plutarch ſhines, by moral beauty known : | Form'd, ev'n in death, thy patriotic prayer, 

1 5 Tochanting Sage! whole living leſſons teach And, while his ſhadows on thine eye-lids hung, 
1 What heights of Virtue human efforts reach, 4% Be it immortal!” trembled on thy tongue. 
5 Tho" oft thy Pen, eccentrically wild. SS! + | 1 

; Ramble, in Learning's various maze beguil'd ; f r ene 

res 3 * „ you ſhine, 5 164. Character ¶ Voltaire. From the ſame. 
; or the clear conduct of correct Deſign, | HO! pontiff de. and Kinos bas 

| Thy every page is uniforml ht "IN ! T'ORtITs EXTETAE, and inge bern 
grace Wich mild Þifanthropy's diner light, | Let * this fate your generous warmth 
arſe, gentleſt manners, as of mind elate, Lo Ve „ „ 
„ Thy happy Genius had the glorious fate Ve kindred worthies ! who till dare to wield - | 


To regulate, with Wiſdom's ſoft controul, 


| Reaſon's keen ſword, and Toleration's ſhield," 
for the The tr ng ambition of A Trajan's ſoul. S 


In climes where Perſecution's iron mace 


act MY Bu 01 how rare bnignane Virtue ers. Tie beiter n the human rice! | 
thought wt EY ank 2 ſom of deſpo 250 os And her immortal voice reward your zeal : 
e orders — — | Firtt in her praiſe her fearleſs champions live, 
rſt idea F 16 2. Chara Fer of Froiſſart. From the ſame. Crown'd with the nobleſt palms that earth can 


- : give. |; | 1 5 
ous ard YET Courteſy, with generous Valour join'd, | Firm in this band, who to her aid advance, 
for Fair Twins of Chivalry |. rejoic'd to find | And high amid th' hiſtoric ſons of France, 


n me A faithful Chronicler in plain Froiſſart; Delighted Nature ſaw, with partial care, 
pos — As rich in honeſty as void of art. The lively vigour of the gay Voltaire; | 
* As the young Peaſant, led by ſpirits keen And fondly gave him, with Anacreon's fire, 


„ Hit To ſome great city's gay and. gorgeous ſcene, - | To throw the hand of Age acrals the * 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Box fl. 


But mute that vary d voice, which pleas'd fo 


„ = 
h Hiſtokan's tale is-clos'd, the Poet's ſong |! 
| Within the narrow tomb behold him lie, 

Who 19 ſo large a ſpace in Learning's eye 
Thou Mind — hr thy long toils are oer; 
Cenſure and Praiſe can touch thy ear no more: 
Still let me breathe with juſt regret thy name, 
Lament thy foibles, and thy powers proclaim | 
On the wide ſea of Letters twas thy boaſt 
To croud each fail, and touch at "ey coaſt : 
From that rich deep how often haſt thou 
brought + Thought! 
The pure and precious pearls of ſplendid 
How didit thou triumph on that ſubject- tide, 
Till Vanity's wild guſt, and ſtormy Pride, 
Drove thy ſtrong bark, in evil hour, to ſplit 
Upon the fatal rock of impious Wit 
But be thy failings cover'd by thy tomb ! 
And guardian laurels o'er thy aſhes bloom 
From the long annals of the world thy art, 
With chemie proceſs; drew the richer part; 
To Hiſt ry gave a philoſophic air, 
And made the intereſt of mankind her care; 
Pleas*d her grave brow with garlands to adorn, 
And from the roſe of Knowledge ſtrip the 


Thy lively Eloquence, in proſe, in verſe, 
Still keenly bright, and elegantly terſe, 
Flames with bold Apirit; yet is idly raſh: 
Thy promis d light is oft a dazzling flaſh ; 
Thy wiſdom verges to ſarcaſtic ſport, 
Satire thy joy ! and ridicule thy forte ! 
But the gay Genius of: the Gallic foil, 
Shrinking from ſolemn:taſks of ſerious toil, 
_ Thro' every ſcenerhis playful air maintains, 
And im the light Memoir unrival'd reigns. 
Thy Wits, O France! (as cen thy Crities 
Support not Hiſtory's majeſtic tone; fown) 
They, like thy Soldiers, want, in feats of length, 
The perſevering ſoul of Britiſh ſtrength. 


—— 


* 


& 165. Charafers of Camden, Raleigh, 
Clarendon, Burnet, Rapin, Hume, Lyttelton. 

/ iT. 

HA to . thee, Britain! hail! delightful 
and! | | 

1 fpring with filial joy to reach thy ſtrand : 

And thou! bleſt, nouriſher of Souls, ſublime 

As e'er immortali:z d their native clime, 

Rich in poetic treaſures, yet excuſe _ 

The trivial offering of an humble Muſe, 
Who pants to add, with fears by love o'ercome, 
Her mite of Glory to thy countleſs fum } + » 
With varied colours, of the richeſt die, 
Fame's brilliant banners o'er thy offspring fly : 
In native Vigour bold, by Freedom led, 

No path of .honour have they fail'd to tread : 

But while they wiſely plan, and. bravely dare, 
Their own atchievements are their lateſt care. 


Tho' Camden, rich in 3 various ſtore, 
ruth's genuine 


Sought in Tradition's mine 
ore, 


* 


. 


The waſte of Hiſt ry lay in lifeleſs ſhade, 
Tho' N piercing eye that world ſur. 
vev' d. 8 * 4 N 
Tho' be names there caſt a caſual glance, 
They ſeem'd to ſaunter round the field by 
nr ͤ K 8 
Till Clarendon aroſe, and in the hou. 
When civil Diſcord wak'd each mental power, 
With brave deſire to reach this diſtant goal, 
Strain'd all the yigour of his manly ſoul. 
Nor Truth, nor Freedom's injur'd Powers, allow 
A wreath unſpotted to his haughty brow : 
Friendſhip's firm ſpirit ſtill his fame exalts, 
With ſweet atonement for his leſſer faults, 


| His pomp of phraſe, his period of a mile, 


And all the maze of his bewilder' d ſtyle, 


What cannot Taſte forgive, in Falkland's 
-  fraad?-: +: 5:; 1 8 
Nor flow his praiſes from this ſingle ſouree; 
One province of his art diſplays his force: - 
His | irc boaſt, with features ſtrongly like, 
The ſoft preciſion of the clear Vandyke: 
Tho, like the Painter, his faint talents yield, 
And ſink embarraſs d in the Epic field, 
Vet ſhall his labours long adorn our ifle, 
Like the proud glories of ſome Gothic pile: 
They, tho* conſtructed by a Bigot's hand, 
Nor nicely finiſh'd, nor correctly plann'd, 
With ſolemn majeſty, and pious gloom, 
An awful influence o'er the mind aſſume 
And from the alien eyes of every ſect 


} Attract obſervance, and command reſpe&- - 


| In following years, when thy great name, 
Naſſau !' 1 5 
Stampt the bleſt deed of Liberty and Law ; 
When clear, and guiltleſs of Oppreſſion's rage, 
There roſe in Britain an Auguſtan age, 
And cluſter'd Wits, by anlation bright, . 
Diffus'd o'er Anna's reign their mental light; 
That conſtellation ſeem'd, tho“ ſtrong its flame, 
| To want the ſplendor of Hiſtoric fame: 
Yer Burnet's page may laſting glory bope, 
 Howe'er inſulted by thi ſplech of Pope. 
Tho! his rough language haſte and warmth de- 
With ardent honeſty of ſoul he wrote; [ note, 
Tho' eritic cenſures on his work may ſhower, 
Like Faith, his freedom has a ſaving power. 
„ 
The ſage Polybius thou of modern days! 
Thy = by. pen, have both thy name en- 


7 ; 
This join'd our arms, and that our ſtory clear'd: 
Thy foreign hand diſcharg*dth' Hiftorian's truſt, 
Unſway' d by Party, and to Freedom juſt. 
To letter'd Fame we own thy fair pretence, 


Flew from thy page, as heavy and prolix. 
For ſoon, emerging from the Sophiſt's ſchool, 
Wich Spirit eager, yet with Judgment cool, 
With ſubtle ſkill to ſteal upon applauſe, 


— "Ks CY 
- 


And give falſe vigour to the weaker cauſe; * 


Illum'd by warmth of heart no more offend : | 


Nor ſhalt thou want, Rapin! thy well-earn'd - 


From patient Labour, and from candid Senſe. 
Vet public Favour, ever hard to fix, 
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| fairy Phantom ſtruck her mental-fight, © 


WW 


To paint a ſpecious ſcene with niceſt art, 12% 
ur- nee hl hate. and varniſh every part; | Light as the | nas as ther bright; 
| Graceful in Style, in Argument acute; Array'd like Page was the pigmy ferm, 
ice, Maſter of every trick in keen Diſpute! [ tale, When the ſage Goddeſs Rills the martial rms, 
"oy 7 With theſe ſtrong powers to form a winning | Her caſque was amber, richly grac'd above 
1 And hide Deceit in Moderation's veil, With down, collected from the eallow dove: 
High on the pinnacle of Faſhion plac u, Her burniſh'd breaſt-plate, of a deeper, byes 2 
Hume ſhone the idol of Hiftoric Taſte. Was once the armour of a golden fyß; 2 
Already, piere'd by Freedom's ſearchiag rays, | A lynx's eye her little zgis ſhone, © e. 
The waxen fabric of his fame decays.— By fairy ſpells converted into tone, 


Think not, keen Spirit! that theſe hands pre- And worn of old, as elfin poets fing, 

ſume 7 VN By Egypt's lovely queen, a — ring ay 
To tear each leaf of laurel from thy tomb ! Myſterious power was in the magic toy, 0 4 
Theſe hands! which, if a heart of human frame To turn the frowns of care to ſmiles of jop. 
Could ſtoop to harbour that ungenerous aim, Her tiny lance, whoſe radiance ftream'd afar, 


Would ſhield thy grave, and give, with guar- Was one bright ſparkle from the bridal ſtar. J 


dian care, | A filmy mantle round her figure play'd, er 
Fach type of Eloquence to flouriſh there! © | Fine as the texture, by Arachne laid er 


But public Love commands the painful taſk, ' Oer ſome young plant, when glittering to the 
From the pretended Sage to ſtrip the maſk, | With many an orient pearl of morning dew. 


« When his falſe tongue, averſe to Freedom's | The Phantom hover'd o'er the conſcious Fair 

like, Profanes the ſpirit of her ancient laws. [cauſe, With ſuch a lively ſmile of tender care, pe 
As Aſia's ſoothing opiate drugs, by ſtealth, As on her elfin lord Titania eaſt. 

8 Shake every flacken'd nerve, and ſap the health ; When firſt ſhe found his angry, ſpell was paſt, - 


Thy writings thus, with noxious charms refin d, Round her rich locks Serena chanc'd to tis 
Sceming to ſooth its ills, unnerve the mind. An ample ribband of czrplean dye : . 
While the keen cunning of thy hand pretends | High o er her forehead roſe the graceful bow, 


wy To ftrike alone at Party's abject ends, I feel, Whoſe arch commanded the ſweet ſcene below z 
g Our hearts more free from Faction's weeds. we | The hovering Spirit view'd the e hoy, 
| But they have loſt the flower of Patriot zeal. _ „ on his unbending not: 
ELM, Wild as thy feeble Metaphyſic page, | As the fair flutterer, of Pſyche's fac, KN 
. Thy Hiſt ry rambles into Sceptic rage; Is ſeen to terminate her e 
WS Whoſe giddy and fantaſtic dreams abuſe | When, pleas'd at lengt quivering win 
name A Hampden's Virtue, and a Shakeſpeare's Muſe. | Fondly ſhe ſettles on the fra : 
With purer ſpirit, free from party-ſtrife, Now in ſoft notes, more mu 
— To ſooth his evening hour of honour'd life, Than ever Fairy breath d in mortal ea 
rage, dee candid Lyttelton at length unfold Theſe words the viſionary voice conꝰ e yd 
The decds. of liberty in days of old! Jo the charm' d ſpirit of the fleeping maids 

| Fond of the theme, and narrative with age, Thou darling of my care, whole ripen d 
light; Hewinds the lengthen'd tale thro' many a page; er eee 
lane, I But there the beams of Patriot Virtue nine; || Shall ſpread my empire ofer the ſmyling earth ; 
Y There Truth and Freedom ſanctify the line, Whom Nature bleſt, e fog Art 
2 And laurels, due to Civil Wiſdom, ſhield To cramp thy ſpirit, or contract thy hearty ©” 
off * noble Neſtor of th Hiſtoric 80 I — — m thy thought, nor in thy Vit 55 

1 The living names, who“ there diſplay thei , - : NOOR Vn 
8 F 1 . 7 A Long on thy opening mind I've fondly welt; 
DD, And give its glory to the preſent hour, In childhood's forrows' brought ther pare 
1 I paſs with mute regard; in fear to fail, 5 lo tel 
end Weighing their worth in a ſuſpected ſcale: And dry d thy April ſhowers of infant grief ; 
| Thy right, poſterity | I ſacred hold, Taught thee to laugh at the malicious bo, * 


| N To fix the ſtamp on literary gold; Who broke thy playthingswith a barbarous j | 
en. Brel! if this lighter ore, which I prepare _ | To bear what ills the lietle Female haut,” 
| For thy ſupreme Aſſay, with anxious care, The teſty nurſe, th imperious goverhante, 

unimpeach d enjoy, And that tyrannic peſt, the prying den | 


clear'd: 4 = n aunt. 

* only ti * re . * 
l 7 ünctur d with a ſight a Now ripening years a nobler ſcene ſupply; 
iſt, : IF: | For life now opens on thy ſparkling eye: 
ence, Thy riſing boſom ſwells Lich jul re 


Senle. F 166 Extra# Pa *y Tri vi Tem- | Ra fl > inſpj | 
66. ump h. en- pture to feel, and rapture to inſpire: . . _, 
per, a Poem, by Mr. HAYLEY. Not the vain blis, the tranſitory Joys,” 


ix. That childiſh woman feels in radiant toys 


ſchool, Il CCARCE had her® radiant eyes began ts cloſe, The coltly diamond, or the lighttr pear 
cool, d When to her vie a friendly v roſe: | The muff ; ad Erl. 


9 . 8 2 : 
uſe; | ® $erena's, 


ve Nabob, or the fi Earl" 


To 


Xx | Thy 


206 


* 


Thy heart demands, each meaner aim above, 
Th'-imperiſhable wealth of ſterling love; 
Thy with, to pleaſe” by every ſofter grace 
Of elegance and eaſe, of form und face 
By lively fancy and by ſenſe refin d, 
The ſtronger magic of the cultur'd mind! 
Thy pure ambition, and thy virtuous plan, 
To R the variable heart of man ! 


Short is the worſhip pau at Beauty's ſhrine ; 
But laſting love and happineſs are mine: 


Mine, tho the earth's miſtaken, blinded race 
Deſpiſe my influence, and my name debaſe; 
Nor breathe one vow to that zthereal friend, 
On whom the colours of their life depend. 
But to thy innocence I'll now diſplay 
The myſtic marvels of my ſecret ſway : 
And tell, in this thy — hour, | 
My. race, my name, my office, and my power. 
irſt, hear what wonders human forms con- 
tain ! 8 5 
And learn the texture of the female brain! 
By Nature's care in curious order ſpread, 
This living net is fram'd of tender thread; 
Fine, as thy hand, ſome favour'd youth to grace, 
Knits-with nice art to form the mimic lace. 
Within the centre of this fretted dome, 
Her ſecret tower, her heaven · conſtructed home, 
Soft Senſibility, ſweet Beauty's ſoul! . 
Keeps her coy ſtate, and animates the whole, 
Inviſihle as Harmony, who ſprings, . 
Wak'd by young Zephyr, from Aolian ſtrings; 
Her ſubtle power, more delicately fine, 
Dwells in each thread, and lives in every line, 
Whoſe quick-vibrations, without end, unpart 
Pleaſure and pain to the reſponſive hcart. 
As Zephyr's breath the willing chord inſpires, 
Whiſpering ſoft muſic to the trembling wires, 
So with fond care I regulate, unicen, | 
The ſotter movements of. this nice machine: 
EMPER my earthly name, the nurſe of love! 
But call d Sophroſyne in realms above ! 
When lovely woman, perfect at he- birth, 
Bleſt with her early charms the wond ring carth, 
Her foul, in ſweet ſimplicity array d, 
or ſnar d my guidance, nor requir'd my aid. 
Her tender frame, nor coniident nor coy, 
Had every fibre tun'd to gentle oy: 
No vain caprices ſwell'd her pouting lip; 
No gold produc'd a mercenary trip; 
Soft innocence inſpir'd her willing kits, 
Her love was nature, and her lite was bliſs, 
Guide of his reaſon, not his paſſion's prey, 
Sbe tam d the ſavage, man, who bleis d her tway, 
No jarring wiſhes fill d: the world with woes, 
But = 5 was ecitaſy, and age repoſe. 
Neg 15 ee et abeties./ 2 7.17 
$ 3670, ee of the Sthers e. 
aa aiheictT YES oo 
WII. may ſt thou bend o'er this conge- 
« 'nial ſphere; . 
e For Sepfibilicy is {ſovereign here. M0, 
Thou ſeeſt her train of ſprightly damſels ſport, 
0 Where the ſoft Spirit olds her rural court: 
*, F A 
8 


2 


And mark the varying wonders of her rei 
_ ] As thus ſhe {pokes tf 
a 


_ | FilFd the delicious air with rich 


| For earthly 
Of that enchanting age her ſigure ſeems, 


q 


- ELEGANT EXTRACTS,” Been Jh | 


« But fix thine eye attentive to the plain, 
e pois'd her airy 
High o'er a plain exhaling every ſweetz 
For round its precinRts all the flowers that bloom 
ime;z_ ... 
And in the midſt a verdant throne appear d, 
In ſimpleſt form by graceful Fancy fear d, 
And deck'd with flowers; not ſuch whoſe flaunt- 
ing Nae 8 oo 
Strike with the ſtrongeſt tint our dazzled eyes 
But thoſe wild herbs that tendereſt fibres bear, 
And ſhun th' approaches of a damper air. 
Here ſtood the lovely Ruler of the ſcene, _ . 
And Beauty, more than Pomp, announc'd the 


ueen. 5 


W 


{ The bending ſnow-drop, and the briar-roſe, T 


The ſimple circle of her crown compoſe; 
Roles of every hue her robe adorn, _ 
Except th' inſipid roſe without a thorn. 

Throꝰ her thin veſt her heighten'd beauties ſhine; 
uze was never half ſo fine. 


When ſmiling Nature with the vital beams 
Of vivid Youth, and Pleaſure's purple flame, 
Gilds her accompliſh'd work, the female frame, 
With rich luxuriance tender, ſweetly wild, 
And juſt between the woman and the child. 
Her fair left arm around a vaſe ſhe flings, 
From which the tender plant Mimoſa ſprings : 
Towards its leaves, o'er which ſhe fondly bends, 
The youthful Fair her vacant hand extends 
With gentle motion, anxious to ſurvey 
How or the feeling fibres own her ſway : 


| The leaves, as conſcious of their Queen's com- 


mand, , 1 : 
Sueceiſive fall at her approaching hand ; 
While her ſoft brenit \ tty ſeems to pant, 
And ſhriuks at every b of the plant. 
Around their Sovereign, on the verdant 
ground, _ 4 


Sweet airy forms in myſtic meaſures bound, 
The mighty maſter of the revel, Love, 
In notes more. ſoothing than his mother's dove, 
Prompts the ſoft ſtrain that melting virgins ſing, 
Or ſportive * 1 around the frolic rings 5 
Coupling, with radiant wreaths of lambent fire, 
Fair fluttering Hope and rapturous Deſire. 
Unnumber'd damſels different charms diſplay, 
Penſive with bliſs, or in their pleaſures gay; 
And the wide proſpect yields one touching fight 
Of tender, yet dive: lified delight, 
But, the bright triumphs of their joy to check, 
In the clear air there hangs a duſky ſpeck ; 

It ſwells—it fpreads—and rapid, as it grows, 
O'er the gay ſcene a chilling ſhadow throws. 
The ſoft Serena, who beheld its flight, 
Suſpe&ts no evil from a - Se ſo light; 

For harmleſs round her the chig vapours Wreath, 
Not hiding from her view the ſcene beneath; 
But ah! too ſoon, with Pity's tender pain, 
She ſaw its dire effe&.o'er all the plain: 
Sudden from thence the ſounds of Anguiſh lov, 
And Joy's ſweet carols end in ſhrieks of ** 
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4 The wither'd flawers are fall'n, that bloom ſo 
mn. And poiſon all the peſtilential air. * [fair, 
ut” From the rent earth dark demons force their way, | 
11 And make the ſportive revellers their prey. 

oom Here gloomy Terror, with a ſhadowy rope, 

oy Seems, like 2 Turkiſh Mute, to ſtrangle Hope; 
d, There jealous Fury drowns in blood the fire 

qi That ſparkled in the eye of young Defire ; 

wunt- And liteleſs Love lets mercileſs Deſpair 


8031 From his cruſh'd frame his bleeding pinions tear. 
Phe But pangs more cruel, niore intentely keen, 


Bodx H. DIDACTIC, DESCATPTIVE;,'&. #5 


If, in devotion to thy heavenly charms : 4 L 
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168. Addreſs to Poetry : an Harra on 
An. Eſſay. on, Epic Poetry, by. WILLUSW 
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T Hou firſt and faireſt of the ſocial arts 
Sovereign of liberal ſouls, and 7e 14 _ 


8 


I claſp'd thy altar with my infant arms, 
For thee neglected the wide field of wealt, 

'The toils of int reſt, and the ſports of health, 
Enchanting Poeſy ! that zeal repay ' 


Feats Wound and diſtrast their ſympathetic Queen: With powers to ſing thy univerſa ; 
1 11 With fruitleſs tears ſhe o'er their miſery bends ;, | To trace thy progreſs from thy diſtant birth,” 
TRY ' From her ſweet brow the thorny roſe ſhe rends, | Heaven's pure detcendant! dear deliglit of earth 
d the And, bow'd by Grief's inſufferable weight, | Charm of all regions.! to no age confin'd! * 7.0 
1 1 Frantic ſhe curſes her immortal ſtate [The prime ennobler of th aſpiring mind? 1 
oſe, The ſoft Serena, as this curſe the hears, Nor will thy dignity, ſweet power ! didn 
Feels her bright eye ſuffus'd with kindred tears; What Fiction utters in her idle firain, Lerath, 
wm And her kind breaſt, where quick compaſſion | Thy ſportive friend! who, mocking. folemn 
a ſwell'd, Tells her fond tales of thy untutor'd Vouth. 
ſhine; Shar'd in each bitter ſuffering ſhe beheld. [As wrong'd Latona (fo her tale bag Cone 
ö And ſpoke in gentle terms of mild relie:: The envenom'd Python, with terrific way, 
ms « For this ſoft tribe thy heavieſt fear diſmiſs, Croſs'd the fair Goddefs in her deftin'd way z 
lame, « And know their pains are tranſient as.their The heavenly parent, in the wild alarm, * _ 
frame, n N TS 8 Her little Dian in her anxious arm, 5 
d. « Rapture and Agony, in Nature's loom, High on a ſtone, which ſhe in terror trod, 
ld. « Have form d the changing tiſſue of their | Cricd to her filial guard, the Archer God, 
5 —T.. , .. 
rimgs: te Both interwoven with ſo nice an art, Re ey rn wr need 
7 bends, te No power can tear the twiſted threads apart: Her young Apollo launch his we ere "hb 
ends te Yet happier theſe, to Nature's heart more | In meafur'd ſounds her rapid mandate flow'd, 
ce dear, CA HS, es 1 ; 1 8 The firſt foundation of the future ode! 1 
A Than the dull offspring in the torpid ſphere, | Thus, at their ban vets, fabling Greeks' fe. i 
s com- « Where her warm withes, and affections kind, | The fancied origin of facred verſe: © ſhearfe 
© Loſe their bright current intheſtagnant mind, | And though cold reaſon may with ſcorn affall, 
C3 « Here grief and joy { ſuddenly unite, _ Or turn contemptuous from their ſimple tale, 
pant, « That anguiſh ſerves to ſublimate delight. | Yet, Poefy! thy ſiſter art may ſtoop [group. 
plant. She ſpoke ; and, ere Serena could reply, From this weak ſketch'to paint th* impaſſivn d 
verdant The vapour vaniſh'd from the lucid ſky ; Though taſte refin'd to modern verſe defiy © _ 
— | The Nymphs revive, the ſhadowy Fiends are fled, | The hacknicd pageants of the Pagan ſy, the” 
ound. The new-horn flowers a richer fragrance ſhed ;.| Their my radiance ſtil] the can fs warms, 
ko od The gentle ruler of the RE EY: | Painting ſtill glories in their graceful forms 75 
r's dove, Smiling, reſum'd her ſymbol of command ; Nor canſt thou envy, if the world agree 171 
zins ſing, Replace d the roſes of her regal wreath, [ To grant thy ſiſter claims denied to thee; 
. Still trembling at the thorns that lurk beneath : | For thee, the happier art! the elder-B UHH! 
bent fire, But, to her wounded ſubjects quick to pay Superior rights and dearer charms adorn : 
fire. The tender duties of imperial ſway, | Confin'd ſhe catches, with obſervance keen, A 
; diſplays Their wants ſhe ſuecour d, they her wiſh obey d, | Her ſingle moment of the changeful ſcene; "0 | 
s gay And all recover'd by alternate aid; But thou, endu' d with energy ſublime, © 
hing fight While, on the lovely Queen's enchanting face, y | Unqueſtion'd arbiter of ſpace and time ? . 
10 Departed Sorrow's faint and fainter trace, ( Canſt join the diſtant, the unknown create, 
to check, Bl Gave to each touching charm a more attrac- { | And, while exiſtence yields thee alf her fates © - 
deck; tive grace. TA vw | | 5 | 7 On the aſtoniſh'd mind profuſely pour * I 
it grow Now, laughing Sport, from the enlighten'd | Myriads of forms, that fancy muſt adore. a 
throws. plain, n ec of thy boundleſs power the deareſt part 
. Clear d with quick foot the veſtiges of Pain; Is firm poſſeſſion of the feeling heart: 
t; The gay ſcene | more beautifully bright, | No progeny of chance, by labour taught, 
rs * Than when it firſt allur d Serena's ſight. No ſlow- form d creature of cholaſtie 
>neath 5 %% TTT F I Japiels <4 ES SSSS) 7 Ga 
pain, * Thus, ar their banquets, fabling Griths rebearſe Fe Set Bin ny 
5 xy The fancied origin of — For this Ae, ſuch as it ie, 1 am indebted to 2 paſſage in Ache- 
guiſh lov: Wl vers, hich" the curious reader may find in the cloſe of that funciful and entertaining conpller, page 
Es of woe: r . . H20t Offs Sa Wane 


The child of paſſion thou! thy lyre the ſtrung, 
To her parental nows the eun'd — ue! « 
Gave thee her boldeſt fwell, her ſofteſt tone, 
And made the compaſs of her voice thy own. 
To Admiration, ſource of joy reſin d! 
Chaſte, lovely mover of. the ſimple mind! 
To her, though ſceptics, in their pride, declaim, 
With many an inſult, on her injur d name; 
To her, ſweet Poeſy | we owe thy birth, 
Thou firſt encomiaſt of the fruitful earth 
By her inſpir'd, the earlieft mortal found 
The ear-delighting charm of meaſur'd ſound ; 
He haiF'd the Maker of a world ſo fair, 
And the furſt accent of his ſong was prayer. 
O! moſt attractive of thoſe airy powers, 
Who moſt illuminate man's chequer'd hours! 
Is there an art, in all the-group divine, 
Whoſe dawn of bei moat yield to thine ? 
Religion's ſelf, whoſe provident controul 
Takes from fierce man his anarchy of ſoul, . 
She ofer thy youth with fond affection hung, 
And borrow;d muſie from thy infant tongue. 
Law, fterner Law, whoſe potent voice impreſt 
Severeſt terror on the human breaſt, | 
With thy freſh flowers her awful "4 crown'd, 
And ſpoke her mandate in ny . ter ſound.” 
E'en cold Philoſophy, whom later days 
Sau thy mean rival, envious of thy praiſe ; 
Who clos'd againft thee her ungrateful arms, 
And urg'd her Plato to defame thy charms ; 
She from thy childhood gain'd no fruitleſs aid, 
From thee the learnt her talent to perſuade. 
Gay nature view d thee with a ſmiling glance, 
The Graces round thee fram'd the frohc dance: 
And well might feſtive joy their favour court ; 
Thy ſong turnẽd ſtrife to peace, and toil to ſport. 
Exhauſted Vigour at thy voice reviv'd, 
And Mirth from thee her deareſt charm deriv'd. 
Triumphant Love, in thy alliance bleſt, 
Enlarg'd bis empire o'er the gentle breaſt ; 
His torch aſſum d new luſtre from thy breath, 
And his clear flame defied the clouds of death. 
But of the ſplendid train, who felt thy ſway, 
Or drew exiſtence from thy vital ray, . | 
Glory, with fondeſt zeal, Ae, thy might, 
2 a bo thee vidtor of ps night; 

Her martial trumpet to thy hand ſhe gave, 
At once to quicken, and e the RE 
It ſounds—his blood the kindling hero pays, 
A cheap and ready price for thy eternal praiſe ! 

Tuo Falk Fear th immortal ſtrain deride, 
And mock the warrior's wiſh as frantic pride ! 
5 189. Shetches of the moſt diftingni/hed Epic 
© Poets e From the fame.” 17 
Now, graver Britain, amiably ſevere, 
To thee, with native zeal, 1 thee I ſteer; 
My-yent'rous bark, its foreign circuit o'er, 


by” 


8 


| 


s of thy er wn, 
ray of rich renown) | 


| By wit's 


Lives to th obedient lyre his rapid laws; 


| 


If with juſt love I hold ther genius dear, 
Lament their hardſhips, and their fame revere, 
O bid thy Epic Muſe, with honour due, 


| Range her departed champions in my vier! 
See, 


5 


6, on a party- colour d ſteed of fire,  -- 
With Humour at his fide, his truſty ſquire, 
Gay Chaucer leads—in form a knight of old, 
And his ſtrong armour is of ſteel and gold; 
But o'er it age a cruel ruſt iu a0 gon 3533 
And made the brilliant metals dark as lead. 
Now gentle Spenſer, Fancy's fav'rite bard, 


| Awakes my wonder, and my fond regard; 
| | Encircling fairies bear, in ſportive dance, 


His adamantine ſhield and magic lance; 

While Allegory, dreſt with myſtic art, 

| Appears his guide; but, promiſing to dart 

A lambent glory round her liſt' ning ſon, 

She hides him in the web herſelf has fpun, 
Ingenuous Cowley, the fond dupe of wit, 

Seems like, a ＋ o'er the field to flit; 


In David's praife he ſtrikes ſome epic notes, 
But ſoon down Lethe's ftream their dying mur. 


| mur floats. | | 
While Cowley vaniſh'd in an amorous riddle, 
Up roſe the frolic Bard of Bear and Fiddle; 
His ſmiles exhilarate the ſullen earth, 
Adorning ſatire in the maſk of mirth.: 
Taught by his ſong, fanatics ceaſe their jars, 
And wile aſtrologers renounce the ſtars. 


| Unrivall'd Butler ! bleſt with happy {kill 


To heal by comic verſe each ſerious ill, 

ong flaſhes reaſon's light diſpenſe, 

And laugh a frantic nation jintq ſenſe! 
Apart, and on a ſacred hill retir'd, : 

Beyond all mortal inſpiration fir d, 

The mighty Milton fits—an hoſt around 

Of liſt'ning angels guard the holy ground; 

Amar'd they damen form aſpire 

To graſp with daring hand a ſeraph's lyre, 


Inly irtadiate with celeſtial beams, 


Attempt thoſe high, thoſe ſou]-ſubduing themes, 
(Which humbler denizens of heaven decline) 
And celebrate, with fandtity divine, I 
The ſtarry field from warring ry won, 
And God triumphant in his Victor Son. _ 
Nor leſs the wonder, and the ſweet delight, 
His milder ſcenes and ſofter notes excite, 


| When at his bidding Eden's blpoming grove , 


Breathes the rich fweets of innocence and love, 


With ſuch pure joy as our forefather knew _ 
| When Ra hael, heavenly gueſt, firſt met his 


And our glad fire; within his blifsful bower, 
Drank the pure converſe 45 th* zthereal power, 
Round the bleſt bard his raptur'd audience 


B47 09g, e 
And feel their fouls imparadis'd in ſong. 
mien, but not of mortal race, 


IIl- fated Dryden, with im grace, 


Tones yet unheard, with touch divine, he drav 


And all thi .of me | rhyme. TI A 
See with proud joy ———— ſpread © 


pi 


A wreath of honour round his aged head! 2 


E 


See hin 
Declin 
To beg 
And, fi 
Behold 
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0 
RISE 
in 
While y 
While h 
that 
Which f 
Conduct: 


Sons of! 
Riſe at th 
Capaciou 
While, f 
Preſerves 

Nile ne 
Drinks co 


An urinal he for his trumpet takes, 


| Riſe at the call of art: expand your br 


Drinks copious draughts of the delicious whole, 


But two baſe ſpeRires, tho of different hue, - / 
The bard unhappy in his march purſue z - 
Two vile Ko pop fiends,' of race — 
Conceiv d by Spleen, by meagre Famine 
Malignant Satire, mercenary Praiſe, 

Shed dark ſpots on his immortal ba; 


y. 
Poor Davenant eus vs. before, with nobler 


His keen eye fixt u oe FRY 1 
But cruel fortune 
A theme ill - choſen, in rao — 
Next came Sir Richard, but in woeful plight, 
Dryden“: ho led- horſe firſt Ws the Sn 
kni 
He rode advent” rous til who may count 
How oft he tried a different ſteed to mount 
Each angry ſteed his awkward rider flung 
Undaunted {till he fell, and falling fun 
But Zſculapius, who, with grief diltreſt, 
Beheld his offspring made. a public jeſt, 
Soon bade a liveher fon with mirth efface 
The ſhame he ſuffer'd from Sir Richard's caſe. 
Swift at the word his ſprightly Garth began 
To make an“ helmet of a cloſe-ſtool pang | 


— 


And at each blaſt he blows fee Laughter ſhakes. 
Yet peace new muſic floats on æther's 
Say, is it harmony herſelf who ſings? ſwings; 
No, while enraptur'd fylphs the fong inſpire, 
'Tis Pope who fweetly wakes the filver lyre 
To melting notes, more muſically clear 
Than Ari J whiſper" 'd in Belinda's ear. | 
Too ſoon he quits them for a ſharper tone; 
See him, tho' form'd to fill the epic throne, 
Decline the ſceptre of that wide domain, 
To bear a lictar's rod in Satire's train; 
And, ſhrouded in a miſt of moral ſpleen, 
Bchold him cloſe the viſionary fone! 


— — 
$ 170. Extract from MasoN's Tranſlation 
of Du Freſnoy's Art of Painting. 5 


RISE then, ye youths While yet chat warmth 
inſpires, 

While yet nor years impair, nor labour tires, 

While heath, while ſtrength are yours, while 
that mild ray, 

Which ſhone auſpicious on. your natal day, 

Conducts you to Minerva's peaceful quire, 

Sons of her choice, and ſharers of her wir 


Capacious to receive the mighty gueſt, _ 
ile, free from prejudice, your aflive eye _ 
Preſerves i its firſt unſullied purity ; 
new to beauty's charms, your eager foul 


. 1 on her ſoft, 
roy Ren image whi ich — chan HR 


_ When duly mght each SW rule, 
Appro 
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1 Their 


Wh 


As pant are CO ẽ X 

|| Gar an hi gies in tae Romy s 
| Admire the provd-produBtions af their i | 

Which Venice, Parma, and Bologna fill; 


And, ri le, led by our preeeptive lore, { plore. 
See R there his ſorms celeſtial trace, 


Unrivall'd ſovereign of the reals. of grace. 
See Angelo, te divine, e 


| | Seize on the ſummit of correct delign, + | 


Learn how, at Julio's birth, the Muſes ſail 
And in their myſtic caverns nurs'd the child; 
How, by th Aonian powers their ſmile — 
His pencil with poetic fervor glẽ-dʒñ 
When faintly verſe Apollo's charms convey'd, 
He op'd the ſhrine, and all the God nam. d 


His triumphs more than mortal po adorns, 


With more than mortal rage his 1 NN 3 
His heroes, happy heirs of fav'ri 8 
More _ his art than from eir r Sen. 


Bright be beyond all the reſt, Correggio flings 
His ample lights, and round them gently —.— | 
| The mingling ſhade. In all his works we view 
' Grandeur of of A le, and chaſtity of hue. | 
Vet higher till great Titian dar d to ſoar, 
He — A r loftieſt heights of colouring's 


His ende tints in happieſt mixture flow, 


| 
| 


| His ſhades and lights their juſt gradations know; 


He knew thoſe dear deluſions of the art, 

That round, relieve, inſpirit ev'ry part: -4 
Hence deem d divine, the world his merit own "ds 
With riches loaded, and with honours crown 
Poo 4 their charms e with] 


45 


2 Did . FO? his wond'rous ſtyle : 


O'er the fair Raue ſo cloſe a veil is thrown, - 
That every borrow'd grace becomes his on. 
If then to praiſe like theirs your ſouls aſpire, 


| Catch from their wakes porn of their fire : 
Revolve their labours all, for all will teach, a 


Their finiſh'd picture, and their ſlighteſt 
Vet more than theſe to meditatzon's 17 
Great Nature's ſelf redundantly ſupplies :, 1 n 
Her preſence, beſt of models 1s the fource _ 
Wines genius draws augmented power and | 
force ; ; 
Her preeepts, beſt of teachers | gixe che powers, 
Whence art, by practice, to perfection darz. 
Tbeſe uſefu rales from tune and e to 


| £ iT BEER Wh 
at time pride of Bourbon 

Thro hott 3, and crimſon f 

To —— [1 44-54 and vanquili 


"| cn he Alek tri rf 


And thence; in ardent from his — 5 
His thunder darted ;z—{ ſo the flatterer _ 4 
In ſtrains beſt fuited to the ear of kings] 


T EN Noh wp 

Muſe on by . 
No reſt, 1 mo lr derben 
A ha happy { makes 1&1 * 2 1 00/9 A 


l 


* 


. 

And 8 > : . © J . 4 1 

.Cruſh'd the | mens 
N W 5 r ee YM f 


like Aleides, with vindidtive-cread,. 
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ut mark the Proteus policy of tate: 
Now, white his courtly numbers I tranſlate, 
The foes ate friends, in ſocial league they dare 
On Britain to“ Jet hip the dogs of war!“ ? 

Vain efforts all, ich. in dilgrace ſhall end, 

If Britain, truly ta herſelf a friend, 
Thro' all her reahus bids civil diſcord ceaſe, 
And heals ker empĩtt's wounds by arts of peace. 

ouſe then, fair Freedom! fan that holy flame 

Tc e thy ſons their deareſt bleſſings 

* : 21 4 4 3 "REY : 4 


rr png mz; * ih a7: . : : 
Still bid tnem feel that ſcorn of lawleſs ſway, 
ch intereſt eanmor blind, nor power diſinay: 
So ſhall the throne thou gav'ſt the Brunſwick 
ms 
Leng by that race adorn'd, thy dread palladium 


þ — 


8 17 5 On the Death of Dr. Robert Levet.. 


peg | | Dr. Jounso0N. 
Co to hope's deluſive mine, 

As on we toil from day to day, | 
By ſudden blaſts, or flow decline, 

Our ſocial comforts drop a way. | 
Well tried through many a varying year, 

See Levet to the grave deſcend; | 
Officious, innccent, ſincere, -_ | 

Of ev'ry friendleſs name the friend. 


| Yet ſtill he fills affeftion's eye, 


Obſcurely wiſe, and coarſely kind ; 


Nor, letter'd arrogance, deny 


7 — 
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Thy praiſe to merit unrefin d. 
When fainting nature call'd for ad. 
And hov'ring death prepar'd the blow, 
His vig' rous remedy diſplay d 51 
The power of art without the ſhow, _ 
In miſery's darkeſt caverns known, 
His uſeful care was ever nigh, 


| | Where hopeleſs anguiſh pour'd his groan, gi 
And lonely want retir'd to die. 1 


Ne ſummons mock'd by chill delay, 
No petty gain diſdain'd by pride, 


T The modeſt wants of ev'ry day 


The toil of ev'ry day ſupplied. | 
His virtues walk'd their narrow round, 
Nor made a pauſe, nor left a void 
And fure th' Eternal Maſter found 
The fingle talent well employ'd. | 


N 


5 "The, buſy day, the peaceful night, 


Unfelt, uncountel, glided b;; 
His frame was firm, his powers were bright, 4 


Tho now his eightieth year was nigh. 
Then with no throbbing fiery pain, * *5 


. . No cold gr2dations of decayyy, F 
Death broke at once the vital nin, 


8 T . 
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| But, of the two, leſs dang'rous is 
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ib © ELUEGAWPF *EXTWWOCTS,CL Boorlt 
| Where dancing ſun · peamꝭ on the waters play'd, 
ade. 


And verdant alders form'd a quivering 
Soft as he mourn' d, the ſtreams forgot to flow, 
The flocks around a dumb compaſſion ſiow, 
The Naiads wept in ev'ry wat' ry bow'r, 
And Jove conſented in a ſilent ſnow rr. 
Ve ſhady beeches, and ye cooling ſtreams, 

Defence from Phœbusꝰ, not from Cupid's beams, 
To you I mourn; nor to the deaf I ſing; 
The woods ſhall anſwer, and their echo ring. 
The hills and rocks attend my doleful lay: 


Why art thou prouder and more hard than they? 


The bleating ſheep with my complaints agree, 
They parch'd with heat, and I inflam' d by thee, 
The ſultry Sirius burns the thirſty plains, 
While in thy heart eternal winter reigns. 

8 273. gem Song. Porz. 


admir'd ; 


Rehearſe, ye Muſes, what yourſelves inſpir'd. 


Reſound, ye hills, reſound my mouruful 
Of perjur'd. Doris, dying I complain; ¶ ſtrain 
Here where the mountains, leſs' ning as they riſe, 
Loſe the low vales, and fteal into the ſkies ; 
While lab'ring oxen, ſpent with toil and heat, 
In their looſe traces from the field retreat; [ſcen, 
While curling ſmokes from village - tops are 

And the fleet ſhades glide o'er the duſky green. 


2M 


$ 174. The Death of Daphne. Porz. 
© THYRSIS, 8 i 


[YE gentle Muſes, leave your cryſtal ſpring ; 


Let Nymphs and Sylvans cypreſs garlands 
Ye weeping Loves, the ſtream with myrtles hide, 
And break your bows, as when Adonis died; 
And with your golden darts, now uſeleſs grown, 


Inſcribe a verſe-on-this-relenting ſtone : 
« Let Nature change, let heay'n and earth de- 
6 plore, * | [more!” 


% Fair Daphne's dead, and love is now no 
Tis done and Nature's various charms de- 


| „ & Bod be OA! Ws 
See gloomy clouds obſcure the chearful day ! 
Now- hung with pearls the dropping trees ap- 


. AT, — 
Their faded honours ſcatter'd, on her hier. 
- - where, on earth, the flow'ry glories lie! 
| With her they flourith'd, and with her they die. 
Ah, what avail the beauties Nature wore? | 


| Fair Daphne's dead, and bezuty is no more! 


9 175; © The Art of. Criticiſms. ' Pops. 
I F1s hard to ſay, if greater want of {kill 
6 Appear in writing, or in judging ill; 

the offence 
To tire our patience, than miſlead our ſenſe: 
Some few in that, but numbers err in this; 


Ten eenſure wrong, for one who writes mils. 


- 
* 


A be hetd's Boy (he ſeeks nb better name) E might once hippfelf alone expoſe; 
A ie eee ebe dee, 


5 ES 


Now one in verſe makes many more in * 


N EXT ZEgon ſung, while Windfor groves 
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pring; 


arlands 


es hide, 
s died; 
grown, 


irth de- 
more!“ 
now no 
rms de- 


day! 
rees ap- 
er. 
lie! 
hey die. 
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Want as much more, ww turn it ta its-.1iſe;p 


7 


ents as our watches, none 


60 juſt alike, yet each believes his e 


In Poets as true Genius is but rare, 
True Taſte as 


Theſe born to judge, as well as thoſe to write. 
Let ſuch teach others; who themſelves rp 
And cenſure freely, who have written well. 
Authors are partial to their wit, tis true; 
But are not Crities to their judgment too 
Yet, if we look more cloſely, we ſhall find 
Moſt have the ſeeds of judgment in their mind: 
Nature affords at leaſt a glimm' ring — . 
The e tho' touch d but faintly, are Ivy 


But 1 10 8 lighteſt ſketch, if juſtly trac 4, 

Is by ill-colouring | but the more diſgrac d 

So by falſe learning is good-fenle defac'd 

Some are bewilder'd in the maze of ſchools, 

And e made coxcombs Nature meant but 

ools 

In ſearch of wit theſe loſe their commencſenſe, 

And then turn Critics in their own defence. 

Fach burns alike, who can, or cannot write, 

Or with a rival's, or an eunuch's ſpite, 

All fools have ſtill an itching to deride, 

And fain would be upon the laughing ſide. 

It Mzvivs ſeribble in Apollo's ſpite, [write. 

There are who judge ſtill worſe than he can 

Some have, at firſt, for Wits, then Poets paſt, 

Turn' 6 CY next, and prov'd plain Fools 
at 1a 

Some neither can for Wits nor Critics paſs, _ 

As heavy mules are neither horſe nor als. [iſle 

Thoſe half-learn'd Witlings, 'num*rous in our 


As half-form'd inſeRs on the banks of Nile; 


Unkniſh'd things, one knows not what to call, 


Their generations ſo equivocal:  # 


To tell em, would a hundred tongues require, 
Oro one vain Wit's that might a undred tire. 
$ 176, The Rules of Nature. vonn: N 


FIRST follow Nature, and your judgment 


frame 
By her juſt ſtandard, which is till the ſame : 
Unerring Nature, till divinely bright. | 
One clear, unchang d, and univerfal light, 
Life, force, and beauty, muſt to all impart, | 
At once the ſource, and end, and teſt of Art. 
Art from that fund each jut ſupply provides, 
Works without ſhow, and without pom prey | 
In ſome fair body thus th inferming foul les. 
With ſpirits feeds, with vigeur fills 17 whole, 
Each motion ue and ey'ry nerve e 
Itſelf unſeen, $ remains. 
Some, to whom Heav min wit has been profuſe, 


For wit and judgment. often are at ſtrife, * 
Though meant each; er s aid, like man aud 
Tis more to, guide, than ſpur. the, Muſe's ttt 
. his fury, than proyoke his ſpeed ; 
he winged cauxſer, like a gen raus horſe, 


4 — 


deen moſt. true "mettle wh n you . 


egg, ag Acer shy ni oe 101. 


"| 


ſeldom is the Critic's Sora? 1 
Both muſt alike from Heaven derive their light; | 


Let it be ſeldom, and compell 


Thoſe Rales 
9 ace il e 
Nature, 7 ut reftrain” 
wy the e ee 


1 251 . e 


een 


offend, : 
And riſe to faults true Critic dare not mend 
brave diſorder part, 4 


From vulgar bounds wit 
And ſnatch a grace beyond the 9555 ou art, 
Which, 5 paſſing through the 


gain 
The pre and all its ends at once FO 


Ip proſpects thus, ſome objects p 


eyes, 


But tho Tho Ancients thus their rules invade, 


made) 
Moderns, beware !. or, if you muſt offene 
Againſt the precept, nel er tranſgreſs its end; ; 
by need; 
And have, at leaſt, their precedent to plead ; 
The Critic elſe proceeds without remorſe, ” 


* 


& 128. Pride. Pore. | 

Man's _—_ Judgment, and miſguide the 

min 

What the weak head with ſtrongeſt bias rules, 
Is Pride, the never-failing vice of fools.” 
Whatever Nature has in worth deny d 
She gives in large recruits of — Pride 
For, as in bodies, thus in ſouls, we find 


"Ip 


|: hat wants in blood, and ſpirits, ſwell* d with 


wind. 
ride, where Wit fails, ſteps in to our *Y ; 
And fills up all the mighty void of ſenſe. 
If once right reaſon drives that eloud a 
Tru(Wreaks upon us with reſiſtleſs day. 
Truſt not yourſelf; but, your defects to know, 
e ule of every 'Ficnd—and ev 'ry foe. 
Ip learning is a dang'rous thing; 
z or taſte not : Pierian reg 12 
There ſhallow Ap ehG intguicate the d 
And drinking largely ſubers us . : 
Fir'd at firſt ſight Nich what. the Muſe i 
In fearleſs youth we tempt”! he heights of 
les from the bounded level of IA} wind, 
ort views we take, 1155 ſer the len e d 
But, more advänc'd, behoeld with fur 
New diſtant ſeenes of endleſs ſcience th 4 Epriſe 
So pleas d at firſt the yow'ring 
7 the vales, and-ſeem tq 
eternal cla A 8 


9941 


Seizes your fame, and puts his laws in * 2 


OF all the cauſes which conſpire to blind. he 3 


Boox H. Dip A 8, „DE SORI PB My E, &. 372 


4 Which out of Nature's common order riſe, =] 
The ſhapeleſs rock, or hanging precipice. - - | 


(As Kings diſpenſe with laws themſelves baue 


14 9 25 


31 „ ,ELEGAWF EX/DPRAC\T'S, Bobox Us B. 
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Perfect judge will read each work of wt N eee Waf.... 4 An 
A Wich de an- ſpivit that its aathor writ 3 | The reader's. threaten'd (not in vain) With Sco 
Survsy+the wholG; nor ſeek flight faults to find s . laſt and N . 1 An 
Where Nature: moves, rapture warms the With ſome unmeanmg thing: a thought, 'f 

l 111, wk err ng ok * ih A meedleſs A fo add ends the ſonſg g, Wh 
Nor loſe;.for that malignant dull delight 3 | 1 wrt 1 3 W = 
TT > 5 * i 6 ] r di tdi F, -. 1eng 8 4 3 22 5 11 2 [ YA ' 6 

ITED mm ] . Leave ſuchto tune their own dull rhymes, and Anc 


t, in ſuch lays as nei or flow, | Rau z. 
7 r {| What's roundly ſmooth, or languiſhingly flow; Wh 


I 2 ſhunning — tenor keep; And praiſe the eaſy vigour of a line, [ neſs join. 
We cannot blame indeed but we may ſſeep. Where Denbam's ſtrength and Waller's ſweet- 


In Wit, as Nature, what affects our heartz | True eaſe in writing comes from art, not chance; 5 
* wu ch“ exaRineſ 4 of — 35 As thoſe move eaſieſt who have learn d ti dance... U 


Tis not a lip, or eye, we beauty call, i "Tis not enough no harſhneſs give offence, 


= | : In y 
But the joint force and kull reſult of all. | The ſound muſt ſeem an echo to the ſenſe : B M 
= Bn * well-propertion'd Soft is the frrain when Zephyr gently blows, ut 
rden „ Be: "_ 4 F ; [Rome And the ſmooth ftream in ſmoother numbers Lite 
For ir rich; ron ſurpriſe, ++ But when loud ſurges laſh the founding ſhore, WW Wb: 
All comes united to th admiring eyes; [pear ; The hoarſe rough verſe ſhould like the 3 — 
| 3 . Kg | 5 When Ajax ſtrives bee rock's vaſt Ms oy And 
5 : n n as > | "0" x | The line too labours, and the words move flow ; Who 
* n Kc. 9 29” de ee Not fo when ſwift Camilla ſcours the plain, A dure! 
§ 180. True Vit. Pork. Flies o'er th unbending corn, and ſkuns along 5 
OME to Conceit alone their taſte confine, | the main. 5 7 
_ glitt ring thoughts ſtruck out at ev'ry — I —— ; 

5 ine; 1 1 ; þ 
Pleas'd with a work where nothing's juſt or ft, 5 $ 182. Imitation, POPE. | TI 
Pod glaring . r er 1 . Fro SOME ne er advance a judgment of their own, 

The er and the 3 de a But catch the ſpreading notion of the town; wits; 
With gold and jewels cover hy 4 They reaſon and nn? eee Ant 
Ani hide with ornaments their want of art. Fend 097 fale nonſenſe whiuch they ne'er invent. With 
True Wit is Nature to advantage dreſs'd, | ee ee Ames, wh * That 
bas: oft. * thought, but ne er fo we Foe” Nor pggiſe nor blame the writings, but the men. —_ 
Something, whoſe truth convinc'd at ſight we 2 Wend deen Jim with . ey. With! 
That gives us back the image of our mind. A conft Critic ar thie Seat man b Bo 4 Nor be 
As ſhades more ſweetly recommend the light, To fetch and rarry Wit Sh Farr yore „ Fear n 
noa plainneſs ſets off ſprightly wit; | _ | What woeful ſtuff this madrigal would-be 888 
= a. a, he e OO oy in ſome ſtarv d beo een 55 me! 5 "Tis 
x i wartth tirwndh « IT I But let a Lord once own the happy lines, 
8 geek periſh through exceſs of pod How the wit brightens! how ths yle refines ! — 
1 Before his ſacred name flies ev 'ry fault, For wi 
$ 181. Harmony of Expreſſun. Pogg: And each exalted ſtanza teems with thought Still hu 
Br 7 mbers judge a Poet's ſong; — l © 8 
2 moot Feroyy h, with them is right} , | F e it 
7 Wer wrong: hs th oe ene & 183. Succeſſion of Opinions. Porz. As, aft 
In the bright Muſe though thouſand charms GOME praiſe at morning what they blame at * 
Her voice is all theſe tuneful fools admire; night; A & n ſoun 
Who haunt Parnaſſus but to pleaſe the ear, J. But always think the laſt opinion right, — ru 
Not mend their minds; as ſome to church | A' Muſe by them is like a miſtreſs us d, 8 en to 
„ 1 This hour ſhe's idoliz'd, the next abus' d; _ 0 
Not for the doctrine, but the muſic there, J | While their weak heads, like towns unfortify' d, dh 
Theſe equal ) gag: alone require, "Twixt ſenſe and nonſenſedaily change their fide. : But. 
Though oft the ear the open vowels tire; | Aſk them the cauſe; they're wiſer ſtill, they ſay; l ut v 
While 2 their feeble aid do join, [And ſtill to-morrow's wi n to-day, 8 l ple 
| And. ten low words oft creep in one dull line ; | We think our fathers fools, ſo wiſe we grow ; Unbiat 
While they ring round the ſame unvary d chimes, | Our wiſer ſons, no döubt, will think us ſo. The ull 
| = No ſure returns of ſtill- expected rhymes : Once Scheol-divines this ' zealous ifle o er- ough 
er you find it the cooling weſtern breeze,” | | ſpread; aa Hs Rank 8 
In the next {inp it iſpers tough th trees; | Who knew moſt ſontenees j was deepeſt _ NE th 
il. 1. = 8 l . | ; \ 4 Aich; 14 


ol 


aith, goſpel ſeem'd made to be diſputed, | Who to a friend his fault enn freely flow, . 

And one had ſenſe to be confuted. | And gladly Prüft the merit of A e 

gcotiſts and Thomiſts no in peace remain, ** with z taſte exact, e 7 

Amidſt their kindred cobwebs in Duck- lane. A knowledge both of books and human 

If Faith itſelf has different dreffes worn, Gen rous converſe ; a foul, exernpt. from 4 

What wonder modes in Wit ſhould take their And love ts praiſe, with reaſon on his 6 2 

Oft, leaving what is natural and fit, turn 7 Such once were * — ſuch the de haves * 

The current folly proves the ready wit; Athens and Rome 1 8 e e ; Hi | 

And authors hog. fools ion wre pears | FRE 1 ghty * * mn bane, - a 

lives as as fools are gd to is 
— = Ge: 
| e light of the nian ſtar. 

5 164. Hane of Wit. © Porz. 4 Poets A race unconfin'd and free, RY Wy 1 

UNA Wit, like moſt miſtaken things, | Still fond and proud of favage liberty, 5 
Atones not for that envy which it ike * | Receiy'd his laws, and Rood convinc'd Ns fit, 


But ſoon the ſhort · li 


| In youth alone its f praiſe we boaſt, 

4 vanity is loſt; _. | 
Like ſome fair flow'r the early ſpring "WR Tos | 
That gaily blooms, but gen in blooming dies. | 
What is this Wit, which muſt our cares employ ? [ Pr HEE, 


The owner's wife, that other men enjoy; 
Then moſt our. trouble ſtill, when moſt admir 


And {till the more we give, the more requir d; 
Whoſe fame with pains we guard, but loſe with | 
dure ſome to vex, but never all to pleaſe : 
Tis what the vicious fear, the virtuous ſhun, 


By fools tis hated, and by knaves undone! 


§ 185. 


The Duty of a Critic. 


Pope. 


d 


[eaſe, 


WR not enough your counſel ſtill be true; 3 


Blunt truths more miſchiefs than nice 


falſhoods do: 


Men mut be taught as if you taught them not, 
And things unknown propos d as things forgot. 


Without good- breeding truth is diſapprov'd; 
That only makes ſuperior ſenſe beloy'd. 


Be niggqyds of advice on no pretence; 
For the worſt avarice is that of ſenſe. 
With mean complacence ne er betray your truſt, 


Nor be ſo civil as to prove unjuſt. 
Fear not the anger of the wiſe to raiſe; 
Thol beſt can bear e whe wore praiſe, 


is beſt ſomelimes your cenſure to o reſtrain, - 8 
And charitabl let the dull be vain; 
is better than your ſpite, 


Vour ſilence 


For who can rail ſo lon 7 they can write? 


Still humming on, their 


And laſh'd ſo long, like tops, are laſh'd aſleep 
Falſe ſteps but help them to renew the — 


As, after ſtumbling, jades will mend their pace. 
itently bold, 


What crouds of theſe, i 


ow ſy courſe they — 


In ſounds and jingling 5. — grown old, | 
vein, 


Still run on nf in a raging 


en to the ings of the ain The cleareſt mm hg 
Strain out the * Pri opping — their ſenſe, | This humble praiſe, lamented ſhade ! receive, 17 
Daene E e 
The Muſe whoſe early nag Fuge te 
But where — — aud —. Preſcrib'd her heights ang 5 LET No 
ill pleas'd to teach, et not proud to ? mel ; 
We d or by favour, or e; knew 7 er, FW n= | to'# | bal 
2 dully prepoſſeſs d, nor y rige; derte low numbers excurſions tribs : 
Though an 3 — and though wel- Con ö unden ; TS. ay... 


Wen ti © DIDACTIC,; DESCRIPTIVE, & , my | 


Who conquer'd Nature ſhould id prefde o'er . A 


With warmth gives ſentence, yet is 


' Whoſe own exam = 


And is himſelf that great 8 
— = + 
F 187. Progreſ of Petry. E 
UT ſoon, b arms, from Latum 
B 8 y impious 


Thence Arts o'er all the Northern 

vance, 

But Critic-Learoing fouriſh'd wi in Fri 

The rules, a nation born to ſerve obeys ; -. 

And Boileau till in right of Horace ways 2 7 

But we, brave Britons, foreign laws deſpis 4 

And kept unconquer'd, and unciviliz'd z 

Fierce for the liberties of wit, and bold, 4 * 

| | ſtill defy'd the Romans, as of old: | 

ſome there were among the ſounder few, 

Of thoſe who leſs preſum 

| Who durſt aſſert the juſter ancient cauſe, , 1 

And h rd Wit's fundamental laws. 

| Such Ade Muſe, whoſerules and prifiicetell, © 
* 2 s chief maſter - piece is riting well.” 

| SuciMas Roſcommon, pot more. [ny 


_— 
With manners gen'rous as — 
To him the Wie of Greege 4 
And ev'ry author's merit But his own 


'Who juſtly knew to blame, or to commend; 3 


To failings mild, but gealous for deſert; 


: 
8 Se ts 1 
A 


$ 116. Character of Longinus. Pars... 
bold Longinus | all the Nine i 4 
d bleſs their ein Critic with a Poet's 3 
An — judge, who, zealous I in his 6 0% 


Their ancient bounds the baniſh" Muſes — T 2 


and better knew, * 


hr a5 op IC — 


Such late was Walſh—the Waage age an! 


* * 


a 


Ste; Sad hes: of a A 
* 


The Fair and Innocent ſhall ſtill believe. 
Know then, unnumber' d Spirits round thee & 
The light militia of the lower ſky.: 4 

+ Theſe, though unſeen, are ever on the wing, 
Hang o'er the Box, and hover round the Ring. 
Think what an equipage thou haſt in gag, 
And view with ſcorn two pages and a Hair. 
As now your en, our beings were of 05 
And once inclos'd in Woman's beauteous mould; 
Thence, by a ſoft tranſition, we repair 


i '$ 
3 


From earthly vghicles to theſe of air. fed, 
Think not, when Woman's tranſient breath is 


That all her vanities àt once art deal; 
Succeeding vanities the ſtil] regerds, I cards. 
And though ſhe” plays. no more, o'erlooks the 
Her joy in gilded chariots, when alive. 
And love of Ombre, after death, ſurvive. 
For when the Fair in all their pride expire, 

To their firſt elements their Souls retir e: 
The ſprites of fiery Termagants in ffamne 
Mount up, and take a Salamander*s name: 
Soft yielding Minds to Water glide aways 

Aud fip, with Nymphs,' their. elemental] tea: 
The graver Prude links alownward to a Gnome, 


Imvfearch of miſchief ftilton earth to roam 


Launch'd on the boſom of the ſilver'd Thames. 
. | Which-Jews might ki 
| Might hide her faults, if Belles had faults to 


Look on her face, and you'll f 
| Nourifh\d'two Locks, which graceful hung be- 
de. ge Pts 


3 ũ *ELEGAWP EXTRNRAOC Ss, Boon, 
Cardleſs of cenfure, or too/fond of fumt || 5.89. Te Pil. Porz. H ENT 
Still pleas'd/to praiſc;/yetinat afraid'ts blame AND, now unveil'd, the Toilet Jap 
.Arverſi alike to flatter 6r offend 5 z 23 5 04 3 play's, |. SHY 0. 1154 Je: f N A 
Not free from faults, nor yet too-vain to mend. a vaſe in myſtie order laid. . 
— . the Nymph imme 2 
77... . res 
80 through wiiite curtains ſhot: a tim rous To 725 ag bends io that her £ es 25 rears: 1 
Ws un 0009 220th 2! 19 1 1 | The inferior Pneſteſs; at her altar's fide; - ' | a 
And op'd thoſe eyes that mitt eclipſe the day's | Trembling, begins the ſacred rites f Pride. Ve 
Now lap · dogs gave themſelves the rouſing ſhake, Unnumber'd treafures ope at once, and here By 
And flceplets overs, juſt At twelve, awake: I The various off rings of the world appear: Sor 
Thrice rung the bell, the flipper knock d the | From euch ſhe nicely calls with curious toil,” Ar 
| ground. [Andy decks the Goddeſs with the glitPring ſpoil, Sor 
| * the preſs d watch return 'd a ſilver found. This caſket India's glowing gems unlocks, 
Belinda ſtill her downy pillow-preſt,+-- And all Arabia breathes from yonder box: Or 
Her guardian 'Sylptrprotong'd the /balmy reſt: The Tortoiſe here and Elephant unite, | Son 
Twas he had fummon' to her ſilent bed * | Transform'd to Combs, the ſpeckled and the | 
The morning dream that hover'd o'er her head. | hitte Pur 
A Youth: more glitt'ring than a birth-night | Here files of Pins extend their ſhining rows, Or 
Beau, ras IS Puffs, Powders, Patches, Bibles, Billet-doux. Or 
(That een in ſlumber caus'd her cheek to glow)!| Now awful Beauty puts on all its arms; Or | 
Seem' d to her ear his winning lips to lay, = | The Fair each moment riſes in her charms, ore 
And thus in whiſpers ſaid, or feem'd to ſay: | || Repairs her ſmiles, awakens ev'ry grace, - Othe 
Faireſt of mortals! thou diſtinguiſh'd care And calls forth all the wonders of her face; Wat 
Of thouſand bright inhabitants of air! | Seas by degrees a purer bluſh ariſe, ' 
If e er one viſion touch thy infant thought, And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. Of tl 
Of all the Nurſe and all the Prieſt have taught; The buſy Sylphs ſurround their darling care; And 
Of airy Elves by moon-light ſhadows ſeen, © | Theſe ſet the head, and thoſe divide the hair; 0 
The filver token, and the circled green, Some fold the ſleeve, whilſt others plait the Not : 
Or virgins viſited by Angel-pow'rs, [ flow'rs!. gen; e e Wart ee eee. To ſ. 
With golden crowns, and wreaths of heav'nly | And Betty's prais'd for labours not her own. Nor | 
Hear and believe! thy own importance know, Ee OTE | | | To d 
Nor bound thy narrow views to things below, | e To 1 
Some ſecret truths, from learned pride con- \ 190, Belinda. Pops. { 
ed, ; — 4 NoT with more glories, in th' ethereal plain, A bri 
To Maids alone and Children are reveald : | The Sun firſt riſes oer the purpled main, Aſſiſt 
What though no credit doubting wits may give; Thi, iſſuing forth, the rival of his beams y 


Fair Nymphs, and well-dreſs'd Youths, around 
her ſhone ; E g 
But every eye was fix d on her alone. 
On her white breaſt a ſparkling Croſs ſhe wore, 
ry and Infidels adore. 
Her lively looks a ſprightly mind diſcloſe, 
Quick as her eyes, and as -unfix'd as thoſe: 
Favours to none, to all ſne ſmiles extends; 
Oft ſhe rejects, but never once offendss.. 
Bright as the Sun, her eyes the gazers ſtrike, 
And, like the Sun, they ſhine on all alike. 
Vet graceful eaſe, and* ſweetneſs void of pride, 


< 
9 


If to her ſhare ſome female errors fall, 1 
dem all. 
This Nymph, to the deſtruction of man kind, 
hingt „1 tit nn! 
In equal-curls, and well conſpir' d to deck 
With ſhining ringlets the ſmooth iv ry neck. 
Love in theſe labyrinths his ſlaues detains, 
And mighty hearts are held un ſlender chains. 
With hairy ſpringes we the birds betray, 
Slight lines of hair ſurprize the finny prey: 


The light Coquettes in Sylphs aloft repair, 
— * latter intttie fills bfraice . 
2 | 


1 


| 


Fair treſſes man's imperial race inſnare; 
And- Beauty draws:us with — pah 


191. 


nankind, 
hung be- 
leck 
neck. 
ains, 0 


chains. 


ray, . 4 


12 Ok 
airy 24 


& 191, 


Ve know the ſpheres, and various taſks aſſigu d 


Of eſe the chief the care of Nations own, 


Bob H. DIDACTIC,”DE SCR1 
[es 
[] Shall feel 


br. Aries Addraſe, Pots. 
AID the circle, on the gilded maſt, bf 5 


Superior by the head, was Ariel pl: | 
His purple. pinions op'ning to the ſun, | 
He rais'd his azure wand, and thus begun: 


Ye Sylphs, and Sylphids, to your chief give 
ear, : 1 64 
Fays, Fairies, Genii, Elves, and Dæmons, beat! 


By laws eternal to th' atrial kind. | 
Some in the fields of pureſt æther play, 

And baſk and whiten in the blaze of day: 
. guide the courſe of wand'ring orbs on 


Or roll the planets thro? the boundleſs ſky : 

how, wy refin'd, beneath the moon's pale 
1 BE VF 

21 the ſtars that ſhoot athwart the night, 


Or fack the miſts, in groſſer air below, 
Or dip thir pinions in the painted Bow, = | 
Or brew fierce tempeſts on the wintry main, 


Or o'er the glebe diſtil the kindly rain. 
Watch all their ways, and all their actions 


ide, | 


And guard with arms divine the Britiſh Throne. 
Our humbler province is to tend the Fair, 
Not a leſs pleaſing, tho? leſs glorious care; 
To fave the powder from too rude a gale, , 
Nor let th* impriſon'd effences exhale ; | 
To draw freſh colours from the vernal flow'rs ; 
To fteal from rainbows, ere they drop. in 
ſhow'rs, LARS 
A brighter waſh; to curl their waving hairs, 
Aſſiſt their bluſhes, and inſpire their airs; 
Nay oft, in dreams, invention we beſtow,” 
To change a Flounce, or add a Furbelow. _ 
ä ay black omens threat the brighteſt | 
Fair Ts | 
That e er deſerv d a watchful Spirit's carez / 
Some dire diſaſter, or by force or ſlight; 
But what, or where, che Fates have wrapp'd 


} 


in night. | | 
Whether the Nymph ſhall break-Diana's law, | 
Or ſome frail China-jar receive a flaw ; 


Or ſtain her honour, or her new brocade; 
Forget her pray'rs, or miſs a maſquerade ; 
Or loſe her heart, or necklace at a ball 
Or whether Heav'n has doom'd that Shock 
Wen fall. De M halt nn * b 8 
e then, ye Spirits ! to your charge repair ! 
The dure ring an be 2 9 4643.2 
The drops to thee, Brillante, we conſign ; 
And, Momentilla, let the watch be thine ; 
Do thou, Criſpiſſa, tend her fav'rite Lock : 
Ariel himſelf ſhall be the guard of Shock. 
To fifty choſen $ylphs, of ſpecial note, 
We truſt th important charge, the Petticoat: 
Oft have we known that ſev n- fold fence ta fail, 
* hoops, and arm'd with ribs of | 


Strait the three bands pre 
Each band the number of the ſacred Nine. 
| Soon. as ſhe ſpreads her hand, th aerial guard 


* 


7 7 
. [5 
* . 
_ * 

2 

9 

Ly 

— . 
* 1 


Be ſtopt in via 
Or plung'd i 


While foe, rage his ſilken in v 
Or Alum ſtyptics with contracting pow r 
Shrink his. n efſence-like « thtivel'd Herd 


ee Ixion fix'd, the wretch/thall fee! 
| In fumes of burning Chocolate 


giddy motion of cole mill, 
| all glow, 
And tremble at the fea that froths below! 
He ſpoke; the Spirits from the fails deſcend : 


ö Some, orb in orb, around the Nymph extend; 


Some thrid the mazy ringlets of her hair; 


Some hang upon the pendants of her ear: 


With beating hearts the dire event they wait; 


1 1 De "ter! 2 1 1 + 
4 192. Onbre. Porz. 1m 


| BELINDA now, whom thirſt of fameinvites, 


Others on earth o'er human race preſide, 


* Burns 


to encounter two advent vou 


At Ombre ach to decide their doom; come. 


And ſwells her breaſt with conquetts yet to 
in arms to join, 


Deſcend, and ſit on each important card 
Firſt Ariel perch'd upon a matadore, 
Then each according to the rank he hore; 


For Sylphs, yet mindful of their ancient race, 
Are, as when Women, wond'rous fond of place. 


Behold, four Kings in majeſty rever d, 


With hoary whiſkers and a forky beard; 


| And four fair Queens, whoſe hands ſuſtain a 


flower, ö ; 
Tu expreſſive emblem of their ſofter 'r 
Four in garbs ſuceinct, a truſty band 3 


| Caps on their heads, and halberts in their hand; 


And party»colour'd troops, a ſhining train, 


| Drawn forth to combat on the velvet plain. 


The ſcilful Nymph reviews her force with 


Wie.... 


0 To th 2 [they were. 
Let Spades be trumps! ſhe ſaid, and trumps 


Now move to war her ſable Matadores, 
In ſhow like leaders of the, ſwarthy Moors. 
Spadillio firſt, unc able Lori! [board. 
Led off two captive trumps, and ſwept the 
As many more Manillio forc'd to yield, 
Ang march'd a victor from the verdant field. 


1 8 N. 49/4 1 11410 51 5 „ £543 | 
Form a line about the ſilver bound, 
Aud guard the wide:citcumfeccnce aroν,ꝭỹ, 
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Sad chance of wa, / now deſtitute of ad, 
Falls undiſtinguiſſꝭ 4 by the victor Spade! 
© "Thus fax both Aries to Belinda yield; 
| Now to the Baron fate inclines the field. 
His warlike Amazon her hoſt 1iyvades, 
"Th" imperial conſort of the crown of _ ; 
he Club's black rant firſt her viRtiM dy d, 


Epite of his haughty mien, and barb'rous pride: 
What boots the regal circle on his head. 
Vis giant limbs in ſtate unweildy ſpread ; 
long behind he trails his pompons robe, 
And, of all monarchs, only graſps the globe? 
The Baron now his Diamonds pours 175 3 
Th' embroider'd King who ſhews but half his 
Pe, ; l'᷑in'd, 
And his refulgent Queen, with powers com- 
Of broken troops an ealy conqueſt find. [ſcen, 
Clubs, Diamonds, Hearts, in wild diſorder 
With throngs promiſcuous ſtrow the level 


8 diſpers'd a routed army runs, 
Of Aſia's troops; and Afric's ſable ſons, 
With like confuſion different nations fly, 
Of various habit, and of various dye, | 
The pierc'd battalions difunited fall, _ Call. 
In heaps on heaps ; one fate o'erwhelms them 
The Knave of Diamonds tries his wily arts, 
And wins (ob ſhameful chance !) the Queen of 
x 1 


Hearts. | 
At this, the blood the virgin's cheek forſook, | 
A livid paleneſs ſpreads o'er all her look; 
She ſees, and trembles at th' approaching ill, 
Juſt in the jaws of ruin, and Codille. 
And now, (as oft in ſome diſtemper'd Rate) 
On one mice trick depends the gen ral fate, 
An Ace of Hearts ſteps forth; the King unſeen 
Lurk'd in her hand, and mourn'd his captive. 
Queen : | 


He ſprings to vengeance with an eager pace, : 


And falls like thunder on the proſtrate Ace. 


The Nymph exultiag fills with ſhouts the ey; 


The walls, the woods, and long canals reply. 


8 193. Coffee. Porr. 
POR, lo ! the board with cups and ſpoons is 
_ crown'd, | i 

The berries crackle, and the mill turns round: 
On ſhining altars of Japan they raiſe | 
The ſilver lamp; the fiery ſpirits blaze : 
From ſilver ſpouts the grateful liquors 2 f 
While China's earth receives the ſmoking 


de: | 2 
At once they gratify their ſcent and taſte. 
And frequent cups prolong the rich repaſt: 
Strait hover round the Fair her airy band 
Some, as ſhe ſipp'd, the fuming liquor fann d; 
Some o'er ber lap their careful plumes diſ- 
play'd | 4 
Trenbing, and conſcious of the rich brocade. | 


Ie takes the 
1 t bed B. his fingers ends 


T' incloſe the Lock; now joins it, to divide. 
1 | Ev'n then, before the fatal engine clos'd, 
A wretched Sylph too fondly interpos'd ; 

ph in twain, 


NT EXTRACTS, Book I 


So Ladies in Romance aſſiſt their knight, 
r, und arm him for the fight. 
with rev'rence, and extends 


Preſent the 


juit behind Belinda's neck he. ſpread, © - 
As o'er the fragrant ficams-ſhe bends her head, 
Swift to the Lock a thouſand Sprites repai 


And thrice twitch'd the diamond in herear; 
Thrice ſhe Iook d back, and thrice the foe drew 
Mar. + yt r . 


Juſt in that inſtant, anxious Ariel ſought 
The cloſe receſſes of the Virgin's thought ; 
As on the noſegay in her breaſt reclin'd, 

He watch'd th' ideas rifing in her mind, 
Sndden he view'd, in ſpite of all her art, 

An earthly lover lurking at her heart. 
Amaz'd, confus'd; he found his pow'r expir'd, 
Regt to fate, and with a ſigh retir d. 


Peer now ſpreads the glitt' ring forſen 


; wide, 


Fate urg d the ſheers, and cut the Sy 

(But airy ſubſtance ſoon unites again} 

The meeting points the ſacred hair diſſever 

From the fair head, for ever, and for ever! 
Then flaſh'd the livid lightning from her eyes, 


And ſcreams of horror rend th affrighted ſkies, 
Not louder ſhricks to pitying Heav'n are caſt, 
| When huſbands, or w 


lap-dogs breathe 
their laſt, | | 
Or when rich China veſlels fall'n from high, 
In glitt'ring duſt, and painted fragments fie! 
Let wreaths of triumph now my temples 
twine, | 
(The Victor cry*d) the glorious Prize is mine! 
§ 195. The Cave of Spleen, Port, 
QWIFT on his ſooty pinions flits the Gnome, 
Andin a vapour reach'd the diſmal dome. 
No cheerful breeze this ſullen region knows, 


The dreaded Eaſt is all the wind that blows. 
Here in a grotto, ſhelter*d cloſe from air, 


And ſcreen'd in ſhades from day's deteſted glare; 
She ſighs for ever on her penſive bed, | 


Pain at her ſide, and Megrim at her head. 
Two handmaids wait the throne; alike in 


But diff ring far in figure and in face. (place, 


Here ſtood Tl-nature like an ancient maid, 
Her wrinkled form in black and white array'd; 


With ſtore of pray'rs, for mornings, nights, 


and noons, ' 

Her hand is fill'd; her boſom with lampoons 
There AﬀeFtation, with a fickly mien, 
Shews in her cheek the roſes of eighteen, 
Practis'd to liſp, and hang the head aſide, 
Faints into airs, and languiſhes with pride, 
On the rich quilt finks with becoming woe, 
Wrapt in a gown, for ſickneſs and for ſhow, ». 


UST then, Clan drew with tempting. 


The fair-ones feel ſuch malatlies as theſe, 
When each new night-dyeſs gives a oy -— 


A thouſand wings by turns blow back de bir: t 


Uncurl'd 


A conſtant Vapour o'er the palace flies, 
Str 
Dre 


: ſ wes, R in 336 54-3... „ 
Pale þetres, ping tombs, ang purple fires ; 
Now lakes of liquid gold, Elyſian ſcenes, 


And cryſtal domes, and Angels in machines.. i 


Unnumber'd throngs, on ev'ry fide are ſeen, 


Of bodies chang'd to various forms by Spleen. | 


Here living tea-pots ſtand, one arm held out, 


One bent; the handle this, and that the ſpout. 


A pipkin there, like Homer's tri alks ; 

Here ſighs a jar, and there a goole-pye talks; 
Men provewith child, as pow rful 42 works, 
And maids, turn'd bottles, call aloud for corks. 


- 
- 


& 196. Belinda's Lamentation, Porz. 
BUT Umbriel, hateful Gnome! forbears 
not ſo; i 
He breaks the Vial whence 
Then ſec! the Nymph in beauteous grief ap- 
; nh „ 
Her eyes half-languiſhing, half-drown'd in 
On her heav d boſom hung her dreoping head, 
Which, with a ſigh, ſhe rais'd; and thus ſhe 
For ever curs'd be this deteſted ys 
Which ſnatch d my beſt, my fav”riteCurl away! 
Happy! ah ten times happy had I been, 
If Hampton-Court theſe eyes had never ſeen! 
Vet am not I the firſt miſtaken maid 
By love of Courts to num' rous ills betray'd. 
Oh had I rather unadmir*d remain'd 3 
In ſome lone iſle, or diſtant northern land; 
Where the gilt Chariot never marks the way, 
Where none learn Ombre, none e er taſte 
Bohea! „„ 4 0 ns 
There kept my charms conceal'd from mortal 
Like roſes that in deſerts bloom and die. [roam ? 
What moy'd my mind with youthful lords to 
O had I ſtay'd, and faid my pray”rs at home! 
"Twas this the morning orhens ſeem*d to tell: 
_—_—— my tronbling add che patch-box 
ell; 7 i | 
The tott'ring China ſhook without a wind; 
Nays Poll fat mute, and Shock was moſt unkind! 
A Sylph too warn'd me of the threats of Fate, 
In myſtic viſions, now believ'd too late 
See the poor remnants of theſe ſlighted hairs ! _ 
My hands ſhall rend what eben thy rapine ſpares ; 
Theſe, in two fable ringlets nol to break; © | 
Once gave new beauties to the-ſyowy neck uk 
The ſiſter- lock now ſits uncouth, alone, 
And in its fellow?s fate foreſees its own; 
Uncurl'd it hangs, the fatal ſheers demands, 


And tempts, once more, thy ſacrilegious hands. 
o hadſt thou, eruel! been content to ſeize 


Hairs leſi in Gght, or any hairs but theſe? 
— — — — : f . 
9197. The Barmt Defeat. Porr. 


a 
e phantoms riſing as the miſts ariſeĩ; 
| ul as hermits dreams in haunted ſhades, | 


Or bright, as viſions of expiring maids. ; 
Now glaring fiends, 4 ſo:Kes. on . 


And the pale K 


[faid : | 


A mournful glance Sir Fe 
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Like Gods they fight, nor dread a 2 
RR 8 


i 
'Gainft Pallas, Mars; Latona, ofa u 3. 


e ghoſts ſtart at che dab of day! 
Tri ant Umbriel on a ſconee's height F 
Clapp'd his glad wings, and fat to view the 


Ms may combat, or 
While thro' the preſs enrag*d Ueſtr 

And ſcatters death around from both her eyes, 
A Beau and Witling periſh'd in the throng, *- 
One dy'd in metaphor, and one in ſong,” 
O cruel Nymph! a living death © bear, 

Cry'd Dapperwit, and ſunk befide his chair. 4 


ling upward 
E Thoſe eyes are made ſo killin "— was hi 
Thus on Mzander's flow'ry margin lies {laſt 


e forrows flow. Propp*d on their bodkin ro 
e! ies, 
eſtris 


Tu' expiring Swan, and as he ſings he dies. 
When bold Sir Plume had 1 


wh 
Chloe ſtepp'd in, and kilbd kim with weng 
She ſmil'd to ſee the doughty hero ſlain, © 
But at her ſmile the Beau reviv'd again. 
Now Joye ſuſpends his golden ſcales in air, 
| Weighs the Men's wits againft the Lady's hairy 
The doubtful beam long nods from fide to ſide j 
At length the wits mount up, the hairs ſubſide. 
See fierce Belinda on the Baron flies, 

With more than uſual lightning in her eyes: 
Nor fear d the chief th unequal 


Form'ꝰ d a vaſt. 


owe gown ;- - 


The 62H: dhe gle WAR mn while Dow's 


Then ima bodkin grac'd her mother's haifs,7 
Which long ſhe wore, and now Belindawears 


00 ſpoke the Dame, but no applauſe enſu'd ; 
Belinda frown'd ; Thaleſtris call'd her | 
e. « | 4 274 97 F * 2 7 
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198. The Lochs Apotbegſis. Pore. 
Ho thought it mounted Pat Lunar 


+ here, ä 5 
Since all tings lot on Earth are treaſur d there. 
There Heroes“ wits are kept in pond'rous vaſes, 
And Beaux in ſnuff. boxes and tweezer-caſes. 
There broken Vows and Death-bed ns are 
” found, FR bound. 
d Lovers“ Hearts, with ends of ribband 
he Courtier's Promiſes, and ſick Man's Pray' rs, 
The Smiles of Harlots, and the Tears of Heirs, 
Cages for Gnats, and Chains to yoke a Flea, 
Dry'd Butterflies, and Tomes of Caſuiſtry. 
But truſt the Muſe - ſhe ſaw it upward riſe, 
Tho mark'd by none but quick, poetic eyes: 
(So Rome's great founder to the heav'ns with- 
To Proculus alone confeſs' d in view :) [drew, 
A ſudden Star it ſhot thro” liquid air, 
And drew behind a radiant trail of hair. 
Not Berenice's Locks firſt roſe ſo bright, 
The heav'ns beſpangling with diſhevell'd light. 
The Sylphs behold it kindling as it flies, 
 Andpleas'd purſue its progreſs thro' the ſkies, 
This the 3 ſhall from the Mall 
And hail with muſic its propitious ray. ¶ſurvey, 
'This the bleſt Lover ſhall for Venus take, 
And ſend up vows from Roſamonda's lake. 
This Partridge ſoon ſhall view in cloudleſs 


ſkies, ; | 
When next he looks thro* Galileo's eyes; 
And hence th' egregious wizard ſhall foredoom 
The fate of Louis, and the fall of Rome. 
Then ceafe, bright Nymph ! to mourn thy 
raviſh'd hair, | 
Which adds new. glory to the ym ſphere ! 
Not all the treſſes that fair head can boaſt 
Shall draw fuch envy as the Lock you loſt. 
For, after all the murders of your eye, 
When, after millions ſlain, yourſelf ſhall die ; 
When thoſe fair ſuns ſhall ſet, as ſet they muſt, 
And all thoſe treſſes ſhall be laid in duſt, 
This Lock, the Muſe ſhall conſecrate to fame, 
And” midſt the ftars inſcribe Belinda's name. 


* 


5 199. Foreign Interment, PoE. 
HAT can atone (oh ever- injur'd ſhade!) 

Thy fate unpity'd, and thy rites unpaid ? 

No friend's complaint, no kind domeſtic tear, 


Pleas'd thy pale ghoſt, or grac'd thy mournful | 
Pier: ä I The richeſt ſcen'ry, and the lovelieſt forms. 


1 | | | 
By foreign hands thy dying eyes were clos'd, 
By foreign hands thy decent limbs compos'd, 
By foreign hands thy humble grave adorn'd, 
By ſtrangers honour'd, and by firangers 
h .mourn'd! as ay 52 
What though no friends in ſable weeds appear, 
Grieve for an hour, perhaps, then mourn a year, 
And bear about the mockery of woe 
To midnight dances, and the public ſhow ? 
What though no weeping Loves thy aſhes grace, 
Notpoliſh'd marble emulate thy face? | 
What tho* no facred en h allow thee room, 
Nor hallow'd dirge be'mutter'd o'er thy. tomb? 


-| Undazz)ed, and 


"ELEGANT EXTRACTS, - Boor Tk 
| Yet ſhall thy gravewith riſing 


And the green turf lie lightly on thy breaſt, 
There ſhall the Morn hes earlieſt leh: bi 
There the firſt roſes of the year ſhall blow ; © 
| Wipe Angels with their filver wings o'erſhadg 
ground now facred by thy reliques made. 
So, peaceful, reſts without a ſtone, a name, 
whe once hid beauty, titles, wealth, and 
ame. . OO 
How loy?d, how Wlonour'd once, avails thee not, 
To whom related, or by whom begot ; 
A heap of duſt alone remains of thee ; © * 
Tis all thou art, and all the proud ſhall be! 


F 200, Great Cities, and London in particu- 
lar, allowed their due Praiſe, Cowrkk. 
a BU tho? true worth and virtue, in the mild 
And genial ſoil of cultivated lite | 

Thrive moſt, and may perhaps thrive only there, 
Vet not in cities oft. In proud and 
And gain-devoted cities; thither flow, 

As to a common and molt noiſome ſewer, 
The dregs and fæculence of ev'ry land, 

In cities foul example on moſt min is 


. | Begets its likeneſs. Rank abundance breeds 


In groſs and per'd cities ſloth and luſt 
And ee and gluttonous exceſs. 7 
In cities, vice is hidden with moſt eaſe, 


Or ſeen with leaſt reproach ; and virtue, taught. 


By frequent lapſe, can hope no triumph there 
Beyond th atchievement of ſucceſsful flight, 
I do confeſs them nurs'ries of the arts, 

In which they flouriſh moſt 3 where, in the beams 

Of warm encouragement, and in the eye 
Of qr note, they reach their perfect ſize. 

Such London is, by taſte and wealth proclaim'd. 
The faireft capital of all the world, | 
By riot and incontinence the worſt. comes 
There, touck'd by Reynolds, a dull blank be- 

A lucid mirror, in which Nature ſees . 


I All her reflected features. Bacon there 


Gives more than female beauty to a ſtone, 
And Chatham's eloquence to marble lips. 

Nor does the chiſſel occupy alone | 
The pow'rs of ſculpture, but the ſtyle as much; 


Each province of her art her equal care. 
With nice incifion of her 


| ided-ſteel 
She ploughs a brazen field, and clothes a foil | 


So ſterile with what charms ſoe' er ſhe will, 


Where finds philoſophy her eagle eye, 
With which the Fug at yon burning diſk 
etes and counts his ſpots ? 
In London, Where her implements exact, 
With which ſhe calculates, computes, and ſcans, 


All diſtance, motion, magnitude, and now 


Meaſures an atom, and now girds a world? 
In London. Where has commerce ſuch a mart, 


| So rich, ſo throng'd, ſodrain'd, and ſo ſupplied 


As London, opulent, enlarg'd, and ſtill * * 


| Increaſing London? Babylon of old 


Not more the glory of the earth; than ſhe” | 
A more accompliſh'd world $:chick glory rr 
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flow'rs be dreſs'd, 


Our mo 
pat 
Scar'd, 
* i 
t plagu 
Grac'd 1 
Has mad 
Our arc! 
A mutil: 
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ut ſtron, 


His eye w 


Roar Jþ [DAGTIC,; Þ CRAPMIV 


She has her, praiſe... Nom mark a ſpot or tuo Play d on his lips, an 
| | Thats uh ed do well —.— Pater If + 9p, * 
W And ſhew this queeu of cities, that fo. fair The oc eareſt to his heart 
1 * May yet pe foul, ſo witty, yet not wiſe. | Was to encourage goodneſs, He would ſtrołe 
at It is not ſeemly, nor of good report, ' The head af modeſt and ingenuous wommnm 
ade. That ſhe is flack in diſeipline; mofe pro! | That bluſh'd at its own praiſe, and preſs the, 
ne T. avenge thay ty prevent the. breven of {ous ee e ene ee 
401 That ſhe is rigid in denounęing dean | Cloſe, his fide that pleas'd bim. Leaving 
88. = _ 3 1 _— 1 | Bineh as care, . . L e fas 
No nd liberty, and ott-times honour too. + | 41ne mind was well inform d, the hed 
_ To peculators f the public gold. _ | Subordinate, and diligence was choice. 
i That 3 1 my Plans ary that puts | = 'cer it chanc'd, as 1 chance it mut, 
d. Into his overgorg'd an ; rſe [That one among fo many oyerleap'd _ w 
4 £ The Wen he ndian D The limits e is ire, __— 7 
£44 Nor is it well, nor can it come to good, Grew ſtern, and darted a ſevere rebuke 
ticu- That, through profane and infidel contempt | His frown was full of terror, and his voice _. 
3. Of holy writ, ſhe has preſum'd t' annul * Shook the delinquent with ſuck fits of awe, A 
mild And abrogate, as roundly as ſhe may, As left him not, till penitence had won W. 
| The total ordinance and will of God; | Loſt favour back again, and clos'd the breach. - 
there, Advancing faſhion to the poſt of trutd, [But Diſcipline, a faithful ſervant long, 
And cent'ring all authority in modes - - | Declin'd at length into the vale of £7: 25 
And cuſtoms of her own, till ſabbath rites | A palſy ſtruck his arm, his ſparkhng eye & 
Have dwindled into unreſpected forms, Was quench'd in rheums of age, his voice und 
And knees and haſſocks are well- nigh divorc'd. | ſtrungg A ey 
God made the country, and man made the | Grew tremulous, and mov'd derifion more 
eds | town. | [Than rev'rence in perverſe rebellious youth. + 
EE What wonder then, that health and virtue, gifts | So colleges and halls neglected much _ - 
That can alone make ſweet the bitter draught - | Their good old friend, and Diſcipline at length, 
5 That life holds out to all, ſhould mott abound - | O'erlook*d and unemploy d, fell fick and died. 
wght., And leaſt be threaten d in the fields and groves ? | Then ſtudy languiſn d, emulation Ylept, . 
there Poſſeſs ye therefore, ye who, borne about And virtue fled. The ſchools became a ſcens- 
* r T te ee es we 
7 2 .we | | 44 
beams But ſuch as art contrives, poſſeſs ye fill ¶ With A tongue performꝰd the ſcholar's part, 
fe Your element; there only ye can ſuine, | Proceeding ſoon a graduated dune. 
ze, There only minds like yours can do no harm. | Then compromiſe had place, and ſcrutiny 7. 
aim'd. Our groves were planted to conſole at noon . | Became ſtone- blind, precedence went in truc 
| The penſive wand rer in their ſhades. ' At eye | | And he was competent whoſe purſe was fo. _ 
comes The moon-beam, fliding _ in between A diffolution of all bonds enfu'd ; a7 
icht they wiſh, | The curbs invented for the muleiſh mouth 


ik be- The ſleeping leaves, is all the 
| 3 Birds warbling all the muſic. We can ſpare” | Of headſtrong youth were broken; bars and bolts 


* * 


The ſplendor of your lamps, they but echpſe | Grew ruſty by diſuſe, and maſſy gates 
ey Our ſofter ſatellite. Your ſongs confound - ' | Forgot their office, op'ning with a touch; 
RNS Our more harmonious notes. The thruſh de- Till gowns at length are found mere maſquerade 
parts 767; $1 I The taſſel'd cap and the ſpruce band a jeſt, 
much; Scar'd, and th' offended nightingale is mute. | A mockꝰ ry of the world. What need of theſe 
There is a public miſchief in Tour mirth, For gameſters, jockies, brothellers impure, 
It plagues your country. Folly ſuch as yours, | Spendthrifts, and booted ſportſmen, oft ner { 
a ſoil Grac'd with a ſword, and worthier of a fan, | With belted waiſt and pointers at their heels, 
3 Has made, which enemies could ne'er have done, Than in the hounds of duty? What was learn d, 
ms. Our arch of empire, ſteadfaſt but for you, F aught was learn'd in childhood, is forgot; | 
Eb A mutilated ſtructure, ſoon to fall. And ſuch expence as pinches-parents blue, 
fk : Soul att pop nl 3 2... 57:17 LABd-edenger he bel hand of love r Bs 
pots 1 l eee e (quander'd m-purſuit-of idle ſports :.7 ‚ ᷓ © 
"a, | F 201, The Want ef Diſcipline in the Engliſh And We dus p re ; buys Soil name, | 
d ſcans, Univerſities. CowWrER. That fits a'ftigma on his father's houſe, . :. 7 
8 IN colleges and halls, in ancient days, And cleaves through life inſeparably cloſe 
rid? When learning, virtue, piety, and truth, | To him that wears it. What can after es 
a mart, Were precious, and inculcated with care, Of riper joys, and commerce with the world, 
ſupplied There dwelt a ſage cail'd Diſcipline. His head | The led vain world that muſt receive him ſoon⸗ 
B Not yet by time completely ſilver d o'er, - Add to ſuch erudition thus acquir dl, {47 
—_ Beſpoke him paſt the. boutids of freakiſh youth, | Where ſcience and where virtue are We 
be But ſtrong for ſervice ſtill, and unimpair d. They may confirm his habits, rivet faſt 7 
Took His eye was meck. and gentle, and a fine | His folly 3 but to ſpoil him is a, t-. ber | 
i | « 3 ” at 
| . | ; 8 * +.bf 
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That bids defiance to th* united pow'rs | 
Of faſhion, diſſipation, taverns, ſtews, 
Now; blame we molt the nurilings or the nurſe ? 

The children crook'd, and twiſted, anddeform'd 
Through want of care, or her whoſe winking eye 
And ſlamb' ring oſcitancy mars the brood ? 

The nurſe no doubt. Regardleſs of her charge, 
She needs herſelf correction; needs to learn, 
That it is dang'rous ſporting with the world, 
With things fo ſacred as a nation's truſt, _ 
The nurture of her youth, her deareſt pledge. 


55 the Freedom of the Man avhom 


J 202. 
5 Grace makes free—His Reliſh of the Works of 
God.-—Adareſs to the Creatur. COWPER. 


HE is the freeman whom the truth makes free, 
And all are ſlaves beſide. There's nota chain 
That helliſh foes confed rate for his harm 
Can wind around him, but he caſts it off 
With as much eaſe as Samſon his green withes. 
He looks abroad-into the varied field | 
Ot Nature, and tho poor, perhaps, compar'd 
With thoſe whoſe manſions glitter in his fight, 
Calls the delightful ſcen ry all his own. 
His are the mountains, and the vallies his, 
And the reſplendent rivers; lus t' enjoy 
ith a propriety that none can feel, 
utwho, with filial confidence inſpir d, 
Can lift to heav n an unpreſumptuous eye, 
And ſmiling ſay My Father made them all. 
—— — iar right, 
And by an emphaſis of int'reſt his, 
Whoſe eye they fill with tears of holy joy,, 
Whoſe heart with praiſe, and whoſe exalted mind 
With worthy thoughts of that unwearied love 
That plann d, and built, and. ſtill upholds a 


= cloath'd with beauty, for 2 man? 
es —ye may fill your garners, ye that reap 
The loaded bil, ood: ye may waſte much good 
In ſenſeleſs riot z but ye will not find 
In feaſt or in the chace, in ſong or dance, 
A liberty like his, who, unimpeach'd 
Of uſurpation, and to no man's wrong, 
| » Appropriates nature as his Father's work, 
And has a richer uſe of yours than you. 
He is indeed a freeman; free by birth 
Of no mean city, plann'd or e er the hills 
Were built, the fountains open'd, or the ſea 
With all his roaring multitude of waves. 
His freedom is the ſame in ev'ry ſtate, 
And no condition of this changeful life, 
So manifold in cares, whoſe ev ry day 
Brings its own evil with it, makes it leſs: 
For he has wings that neither ſickneſs, pain, 
Nor penury, can cripple or confine; 
No nook ſo narrow but he ſpreads them there 
With eaſe, and is at large. Th" 3 holds 
His body bound, but knows not what a range 
His ſpirit takes, unconſcious of a chain; 
And that to bind him is a vain attempt, 
Whom God delights in, and in whom he dwells. 
er thyſelf with God, if thou _wouldfe 
taite* 
His works. Admitted once to his embrace, | 


| To gratulate the new-cxeated earth, 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boos Iþ 


Thou ſhalt perceive that thou waſt blind before; 
Thine eye ſhall be inſtructed, and thine heart, 
Made pure, ſhall reliſh with divine delight, 


Mwrought. | 
| Briites graze the mountain - top with faces prone, 
And eyes intent upon the ſcanty herb 8 
It yields them, or, recumbent on its brow, 
Ruminate, heedleſs of the ſcene outſpread 
Beneath; beyond, and ſtretching far away 
From inland regions to the diſtant main. 
Man views it and admires, but reſts content 
With what he views. The landſcape has his 
praiſe, REF - 
But notits Author. Unconcern'd who form'd 
The paradiſe he ſees, he finds it fuch, . 
And ſuch well-pteas'd to find it, aſks no more. 
Not fo the mind that has been touch'd from 
Heav'n, Fe, 
And in the ſchool of ſacred wiſdom taught 
To read his wonders, in whoſe thought the 
Fair as it is, exiſted ere it was : world, 
Nat for its own ſake merely, but for his 
Much more who faſhion'd it, he gives it praiſe; 
Praiſe that, from earth reſulting, as it ought, 


The ſoul that ſees him, or receives ſublim'd 
New faculties, or learns at leaſt t' employ 
More worthily the pow'rs ſhe own'd before, 
Diſcerns in all things, what with ſtupid gaze 
Of ignorance till then ſhe ee 
A ray of heav'nly light gilding all forms 
Terreſtrial, in the vaſt and the minute, 
The unambigoous footſteps of the God 
Who gives its luſtre to an inſect's wing, 
And wheels his throne upon the rolfing worlds, 
Much converſant with Heay*n, ſhe often holds 
With thoſe fair miniſters of light to man, 
That fill the ſkies nightly with filent pomp, - 
. enquires what ſtrains were 
e . 
With which heav*n rang, when ev'ry 15 5 
al 
Sent forth a voice, and all the ſons of God 
Shouted for joy“ Tell me, ye ſhining hoſts, 
© That navigate a ſea that knows no ftorms, 
& Beneath a vault unſullted with a cloud, 
&« If from your elevation, whence ye view 
«© Piſtinctly ſcenes inviſible to man, | 
« And fyſtems of whoſe birth no tidings yet 
cc Havereach'd this nether world, ye ſpy a race 
& Favour d as ours, tranſgreſſors fromthe womb, 
e And haſting to a grave, yet doom' d to riſe, 
ce And to poſleſs a brighter heav'n than yours? 
As one who, long detain'd on foreign ſhores 
“ Pants to return, and when he ſees afar [rocks 
« His country's weather-bleach'd and batter'd 
5 From the green wave emerging, darts an - 
& Radiant with joy towards the happy land; 
& So I with animated hopes behold, 
„ And many an aching wiſh, your beamy fires, 
«© That ſhew like beacons in the blue abyſs, 


e Ordain'd to guide th' embodied ſpirit home 


i to gui ending reſt 
“ From toilſome life to never-ending _ Lore 


S then unfelt, what hands divine have 


Toearth's acknowledg'd Sovereign, finds at once 
| Its only juſt proprietor in Him. 
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With means that were not till by thee empioy'd, 


Roox If DIDACTIC,” DES CMAPDIVEZ &c. 3m 


« Love kindles as I gaze. I feel deſires 
« That give affurance of their own ſucceſs, 

that infus'd from-heay'n mult thither 
6 te "Ie bY r * 


So reads he nature, whom the lamp of truth 


Inuminates; thy lamp, mytterious word 
Which whoſo ſees-no longer wanders loft, - / 
With intelle&s bemaz'd, in endleſs doubt, 
But runs the road of wiſdom. Thou haſt built, 


Worldsthat had never been, hadit thou in 
Been leſs, or leſs benevolent than ſtrong. 
They are thy witneſſes, who ſpeak thy pow'r 
And goodneſs infinite, but ſpeak in ears 
That hear not, or receive not their report. 
In vain thy creatures teſtify of thee | 
Till thou proclaim thyſelf. Theirs is indeed - 
A teaching voice; but tis the praiſe of thine, 
That whom it teaches it makes prompt to learn, 
And with the boon gives talents for its uſe, 
Till thou art heard, imaginations vain 
Poſſeſs the heart, and fables falſe as hell, 
Yet deem'd oracular, lure down to death 
'The uninform'd and heedleſs ſons of men. 
We give 2 chance, blind chance, ourſelves as 
blind, . 
Tie glory of thy work, which yet appears 
Perfect ad mers apts of blame, 4 
Challenging human ſcrutiny, and prov'd _ 
Then ſkilful moſt when molt ſeverely judg d. 
But chance is not; or is not where thou reign'ſt: 
Thy providence forbids that fickle pow 'r | 
(If pow'r ſhe be that works but to confound) 
To mix her wild vagaries with thy laws. 
Yet thus we dote, refuſing while we can 
Inſtruction, and inventing to ourſelves 
Gods ſuch as guilt makes welcome, Gods that. 
Cr diſregard our follies, or that fit —[ſleep, 
Amus'd ſpectators of this buſtling ſtage. 
Thee we reject, unable to abide 
Thy purity, till pure as thou art pure, 
Mæde ſuch by thee, we love thee for that cauſe . 
For which we ſhunn'd and hated thee before. 
Then we are free: then liberty like day 
Breaks on the ſoul, and by a flaſh from Heav'n 
Fires all the faculties with glorious joy. 


A voice is heard that mortal ears hear not 
Till > haſt touch'd them; tis the voice of 
ong, 4 | ; 


A loud Hoſanna ſent from all thy works, 

Which he that hears it with a ſhout repeats, 

And adds his rapture to the gen'ral praiſe. 

In that bleſt moment, Nature throwing wide 

Her veil opaque, diſcloſes with a ſmile -— 

The Author of her beauties, who, retir'd 

Behind his own creation, works unſeen 

By th: impure, and hears his pow'r denied. 

Thou art the ſource and centre of all minds, 

Their only point of reſt, eternal word 

From thee departing, they are loſt, and rove 

At random, without honour, hope, or peace. 

From thee is all that ſoothes the life of man, 
is high endeavour, and his glad ſucceſs, 


This truth, philoſophy, though eagle-eyed 


But, oh ! thou bounteous Giver. good, 
Thou art, of all thy gifts thyſelf the crown i 
Give what thou — rs we we are poor 
And with thee rich, take what thou wilt away. | 


$ 203. That Philoſophy which eps at ſecondary 
Vol "Cauſe, —— Cow. 
HAPPY the man who ſees a God employ'd” 
In all the good and ill that chequer lie - 
Reſolving all events, with their effe&s* - © 


And manifold reſults, into the wil! 


And arbitration wiſe of che 8upreme. 

Did not his eye rule all things, and intend 
The leaſt of our concerns (ſince from the leaſt 
The greateſt oft originate) could chance 

Find place in his dominion, or diſpoſe & 
One lawleſs particle to thwart his plan, * 
Then God might be ſurpris'd, and unforeſeen 
Contingence might alarm him, and diſturb 
The ſmooth and equal courſe of his affairs. 
In nature's tendencies, oft overlooks, EY 
And having found his inſtrument, forgets © 
Or diſregards, or, more preſumptuous ſtilly | 
Denies the pow'r that wields it. God ime 
His hot diſpleaſure againſt fooliſh men 

That live an atheiſt life; involves the heav'n 
In tempeſts; quits his graſp upon the winds, 
I them all their fury; bids a plague 
Kindle a fiery boil upon the ſkinn 
And putrify the breath of blooming health. © 
He calls for famine, and the fiend — 
Blows mildew from between his fhrivelt'd lips, 
And taints the golden ear: he ſprings his mines, 
And deſolates a. nation at a blaſt. | 
Forth ſteps the ſpruce philoſopher, and tells 
Of homogeneal and diſcordant ſprings 

And principles; of cauſes, how they work. 

By neceſſary laws their ſure effects, 

Of action and re- action. He has found + 
The ſource of the diſeaſe that Nature feels, 
And bids the world take heart and baniſh fear, 
Thou fool! will thy diſcoy'ry of the cauſe  . 
Suſpend thꝰ effect or heal it? Has not God 


| Still wrought by means ſince firſt he made the ; 


world ? 
And did he not of old employ his means 
To drown it? at is his creation leſs _ 
Than a capacious reſervoir of means 
Form'd for his uſe, and ready at his will? 
Go, dreſs thine eyes with eye-ſa!ve, aſk of him, 
Or aſk of whomſoever he has taught, 25 
And learn, tho late, the genuine cauſe of l. 
———— ; 9 
§ 204. The Temple of Fame. Porr. 
OE the wide proſpect as I gaz'd around., 
Sudden I heard a wild promiſcuous ſound, 
Like broken thunders that at diſtance roar, 
Or billows murm'ring on the hollow ſhore z 
Then gazing. up, a ee. pile beheld, 
Whoſe tow ring ſummit ambient clouds con- 
High on a rock of Ice the ſtructure lay, Lceal'd. 
Steep 4 aſcent, and flipp'ry was the way: 


His lirength to ſuffer, and his will to ſerve. | 
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The wond' rous rock like Parian marble 


ſhone, _ ; 


And ſeem'd, to diſtant ſight, of ſolid one. - + | 
Inſcriptions here of various Names I view'd, 
The greater part by hoſtile Time ſubdu'd ; 
Vet wide was ſpread their fame in ages paſt, 

And Poets once had promis d they ſhould laſt. 
Some freſh engrav d appear d of wits renown'd; 
I Jook'd again, nor could their trace be found. 
Critics I ſaw, that other names deface, 

And fix their own, with labour, in their place; 
Their own, like others, ſoon their place reſign'd, 
Or difappear'd, and left the firſt behind. 
Nor was the work impair'd by ſtorms alone, 
But felt th approaches of too warm a fun ; 
For Fame, impatient of extremes, decays 
Not more by Envy than exceſs of Praiſe. 

t part no injuries of Heay'n could feel, 

Like cryſtal faithful to the graving fteel : 

The rock's high ſummit, in the Temple's ſhale, 
Nor heat could melt, nor beating ſtorm invade: 
Their names inſcrib'd unnumber'd ages paſt, 
From time's firſt birth, with time itſelf ſhall 
Theſe, ever new, nor ſubject to decays, [laſt; 
Spread and grow brighter with the length of 

days. |  - [froſt 
So Zembla's rocks (the beauteous work of 

Riſe white in air, and glitter o'er the coaſt; 

Pale ſuns, unfelt, at.diftance roll away, 

And on th' impaſſive ice the lightnings play; 

Eternal ſnows the growing maſs ſupply, [ky ; 

Till the bright mountains prop th' incumbent 

As Atlas fix'd, each hoary-pile appears, 

he gather'd winter of a thouſand years ; 
On this foundation Fame's high temple ſtands; 
Stupendous pile! not rear'd by mortal hands. 
Whate er proud Rome or artful Greece beheld, 
Or glder Babylon, its frame excell'd, 
Four faces had the dome, and every face 
Of various ſtructure, but of equal grace; 

Four brazen gates, on columns lifted high, 
Salute the different quarters of the Kk ). 
Here fabled Chiefs, in darker ages born, 

Or Worthies old, whom arts or arms adorn, 
Nur cities rais'd, or tam'd a monſtrous race, 

he walls in venerable order grace; 

Heroes in animated marble frown, 

And Legiſlators ſeem to think in ſtone. 

+» Weſtward, a ſumptuous frontiſpiece appear d, 

On Doric pillars of white marble rear d, 
Crown'd with an architrave of antique mold, 
And ſculpture riſing on the roughen'd gold. 

In ſhaggy. ſpoils here Theſeus was beheld, 
And Perl us dreadful with Minerva's ſhield ; 
There great Alcides, ſtooping with his toil, 
Reſts on his club, and holds th* Heſperian ſpoil: 
Here Orpheus ſings; trees, moving to the ſound, 

Start from their roots, and Sm a ſhade: 

Amphion there the loud creating lyre [around : | 

Strikes, and behold a ſudden Thebes aſpire! 
Cythezron's echoes anſwer to his call, 
And half the mountain rolls into a wall: 
There. might you ſee the length*ning ſpires 
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And the huge columns heave into the ſkies, 


y 


The ing tow'rs like exhalations riſe, 


The Eaſtern front was glorious to behold, Six 
With di'monds flaming, and Barbaric gold. Ar 
| * Ninus ſhone, who ſpread th' Aſſyrian Ho 
ame, WOE off | 

And the great founder of the Perſian name: — 
There in long robes the royal Magi ſtand, Fat 
Grave Zoroaſter waves the circling wand: His 
The ſage Chaldæans rob'd in white appear'd: The 
And Brachmans, deep in deſert woods rever'd: In) 
Theſe ſtopp'd the Moon, and call'd th' unbo- The 
dy'd ſhades [ glades; Her, 

To midnight banquets in the glimm'ring 

| Made viſionary fabrics round them riſe, Her, 
And airy ſpectres ſkim before their eyes; Here 
"Of Taliſmans and Sigils knew the pow'r, Mot 
And careful watch'd the Planetary hour. Bold 
we un and alone, Confucius ſtood, A ſtr 
Who taught that uſeful ſcience, to be good. And 
But, on the South, a long majeſtic race A 

Of Egypt's Prieſts the gilded niches grace, On w 
Who meaſur'd earth, deſcrib'd the ftarry Finiſſ 
ſpheres, OE bs With 

And trac'd the long records of lunar years, The! 
High on his car Seſoſtris ſtruck my view, Comp 
Whom ſcepter'd ſlaves in golden harneſs drew: On H 
His hands a bow and pointed jav*lin hold; Great 
His giant limbs are arm'd in ſcales of gold. In livi 
Between the ſtatues Obeliſks were plac'd, The I 
And the learn'd walls with ' Hieroglyphics Eliza | 
5 rac'd. Th | ; ZEneas 
Of Gothic ſti ucture was the Northern fide, Troy 

O' erwrought with ornaments of barb'rous AR IIS 
pride, ä [crown'd, ſh 
There huge Coloſſes roſe, with trophies Four 
And Runic characters were grav'd around. With 
There ſat Zamolxis with erected eyes, for 
And Odin here in mimic trances 5" wah [ blood, Here, li 
There on rude iron columns, ſmear'd witli And ſee 
The horrid forms of Scythian heroes ſtood, Acroſs 
Druids and Bards (their once loud harps un- And bo 
ſtrung | | 5 The fig. 
And youths that dy'd to be by Poets ſung. Neptune 

| Theſe, and a thouſand more of doubtful fame, Theme, 
To whom old fables gave a laſting name, The fler 
In ranks adorn'd the Temple's. outward face; The cha 
The wall in luſtre and effect like glaſs, And all 
Which o'er each object caſting various dies, Here þ 
| Enlarges ſome, and others multiplies : To ſweet 
Nor void of emblem was the myſtic wall, Plexs'd v 
For thus romantic fame increaſes all. fold The ſofte 
The Temple ſhakes, the ſounding gates un- The polit 
| Wide vaults appear, and roofs of fretted gold, A work « 
Rais'd on a thouſand pillars wreath'd around Here ſmil 
With laurel-foliage, and with eagles crown d: The Juli: 
Of bright tranſſ t beryl were the walls, The Doy, 
The friezes gold, and gold the capitals : | yrtles 
As heav'n with ſtars, the roof with jewel head. 
And ever- living lamps depend in rows. [glow ere, ir 
Full- in the paſſage of arch ee eue gate date, fix'd 
The ſage hiſtorians in white nts wait: His ſacred 
Gray'd o'er their ſeats, the form of Time w3 nd vario 
Wind, , % es SD His piercir 
His ſcythe reyers d, and both his pinions bo Superior y 
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Tha dees gell up, the widening arches bend, 
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Father of verſe! in holy fillets dreſt, 


Here Hector glorious from Patroclus fall, 


On which a ſhrine of pureſt gold was rear'd; 


ARMS AND THE MAN in golden cyphets 


The champions in-diſtorted poſtures threat 


Book II. | 


But in the peri ——— 55 
Six us columns o'er the reſt aſpire; 
As ſhrine itſelf of Fame they ſtand, ' 
Hold the chief honours, and the fane command. 
High on the firſt. the mighty Homer ſnone; 
Eternal adamant compos d his throne z 

His filver beard wav'd gently o'er his breaft : 
Though blind, a boldneſs in his looks appears; 
In years he ſeem'd, but not impair'd by years. 
The wars of Troy were round the pillar ſeen; 
Here fierce Tydides wounds the Cyprian 


Queen; 


Here dragg'd in triumph round the Trojan wall. 

Motion and life did ev'ry part inſpire, 

Bold was the work, and prov'd the maſter's fire ; 

A ſtrong expreſſion moſt he ſeem'd t' affect, 

And here and there diſfclos'd a brave neglect. 
A golden column next in rank appear'd, 


Finiſh'd the whole, and labour'd ev'ry part, 
With patient touches of unweary d art: 
The Mantuan there in ſober triumph ſate, 
Compos'd his poſture, and his look ſedate: 
On Homer til] he fix d a rev'rend eye, 
Great without pride, in modeſt majeſty. 
In living ſculpture on the ſides were ſpread 
The Latian wars, and haughty Turnus dead; 
Eliza ſtretch'd upon the fun'ral pyre; 5 
Zneas bending with his aged Sire; [throne 
Troy flain'd in burning gold; and_o'er the 


ane. 
Four ſwans fuſtain a car of ſilver bright, 


With heads advanc'd, and pinions ſtretch'd 


for — 2 | 
Here, like ſome furious prophet, Pindar-rode, 
And ſeem'd to labour with th' inſpiring God. 
Acroſs the harp a careleſs hand he flings, | 
And boldly ſinks into the ſounding ſtrings. 
The figur'd games of Greece the column grace, 


Neptune and Jove ſurvey the rapid race. run; 


The youths hang o'er their chariots as they 
The fiery ſteeds ſeem ſtarting from the ſtone : 


And all appear'd irregularly great. 

Here happy Horace tun'd*th* Auſonian lyr 
To ſweeter ſounds, and temper'd Pindar's fire; 
Pleas d with Alczus' manly rage t' infuſe 
The ſofter ſpirit of the Sapphic Mule. 

The poliſh*d pillar: diff tent Yeulptures grace; 

A work outlaſting monur { braſs. 

Here ſmiling Loves and Bacchanals appear, 

The Julian ſtar, and great — here: 

The Doves, that round the infant Poet ſpread 

* bays, hang hov'ring o'er his 
ead, e | | 

Here, in a ſhrine that caſt a dazzling light, 
date, fix'd in thought, the mighty Stagyrite : 
His ſacred head & radiant iac crown'd, 

nd various animal his ſides ſurround : 

His piercing eyes, erect, ar to view 


And lucid amber caſts a go 


DID ACTTC,/DESORAPPIVE, &c. 356 


41 With equal immortal 
The Roman ger wo deck'd the 
; 8 his flowing robe, he ſeem d to ſtand 
In act to , and graceful ftretch'd his hand. 
Behind, Rome's ja ; 
e t teh 
| And the great Father of his country owns, 
' Theſe ally columns in a circle riſe, 
Oer which a ans; dome invades 
Scarce to the top I ftrfch'd my aching ſight, 
| So large it ſpread, and ſwell'd to ſuch a height. 
Full in the midſt proud Fame's imperial ſeat 
With jewels blaz'd, magnificently great: | 
The vivid em'ralds there revive the eye, 


| The flaming rubies ſhew their ſanguine dye, 


Bright azure rays 2 ſapphires ſtream, 


With various- colour d light the pavement 
And all on fire appear'd the glowingthrone 
The dome's high arch reflects the mingled blaze, 
And forms a rainbow of alternate rays. 
When on the Goddeſs firſt I caſt my fight, 
Scarce ſeem'd her ftature of a cubit's heights 
But ſwell'd to larger ſize the more I gaz d, 


Till to the roof her tow'ring front the rais d 
I | With her the Temple ev'ry moment grew, 


And ampler viſtas open'd to my view: | 
Upward the columns ſhoot, the roofs aſcend, 
And arches widen, and long ailes extend. 
Such was her form as ancient Bards have told, 


A thouſand buſy tongues the Goddeſs bears, 
And thouſand open eyes, and thouſand liſt n- 


ing ears, 4 
Beneath, in order rang d, the tuneful Nine 


(Her virgin handmaids) ſtill attend the ſhrine : 


With eyes on Fame for ever fix d, they fing ; 
For — they raiſe the voice, and tune the 
i ng: pin neg x [42% 

With Time's firſt birth began the heav'nly lays, 
And laſt, eternal, through the length of days. 
Around theſe wonders as I caſt a look, 


And all the nations, ſummòn'd at the call, 
From diff rent quarters fill the erouded hall: 


[Of various tongues the mingled ſounds were 


heard; > 


Thick as the bees, that with the Spring renew 
Their flow'ry toils, and fip the fragrant dew, 
When the wing'd colonies firſt tempt the ſky, 
O'er duſky fields and ſhaded waters fly, 
Or ſettling, ſeize the ſweets (he bloſſoms yield, 
And a low murmur runs along the field. 


| Millions of ſuppliant-crouds the ſhrive attend, 


And all degrees before the Goddeſs bend: 
The poor, the rich, the valiant, arid the ſage, 
And boaſting youth, and narrative'vid-a 
Their pleas were dif re, thi A—_— 2 
ame; * 
For good and bad alike are fond of fame. 
Some e and ſome with honottre 
Unlike ſucc: al merits found. {crown'd ; 
Thus her blind ſiſter, fiekle Fortune, reigns, . 


appe | 
Superior worlds, and look all Nature through. 


a”. 


And undiſcerning ſcatters crowns and chains. 
"Ma x 1 


* N * 


2 
— 
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ul's throne: 


fl 8 waits * } i i . 


** 
he ſkies; : 


en gleam. { ſhone, 


Wings raiſe her arms, and wings her feet infold; 


The trumpet ſounded, and the Temple ſhook 3 


In various garbs promiſcuous throngs appear'd; . 


Long have we 


From 


The conſtant tenor of whole well-ſpent days 
But ſtraight the direful Trump of Slander 


We fail'd in tempeſts down the ſtream of life; 


34 _- ELEGANT EXTRACTS; ( Boor dl; | 


. Firſt at the ſhrine the learned world appear, 
And to the Goddeſs thus prefer their pray r: 
ſought t' inſtruẽt and pleaſe 
Rd SE 
With ſtudies pale, with midnight vigils blind; 
But thank'd by few, rewarded yet by none, 
We here appeal to thy ſuperior throne: ' 
On Wit and Learning the juſt prize beſtow 
For Fame is all we muſt expect below, 

The Goddeſs heard, and bid the Muſes raiſe 
The golden Trumpet of eternal Praiſe; 
le to pole the winds diffuſe the ſound 
That fills the circuit of the world around; 
Not all at once, as thunder breaks the cloud ; 
The notes at firſt were rather ſweet than loud: 


By juſt degrees they ev'ry moment riſe, p 


Fill the wide earth, and gain upon the ſkies. 
At ev'ry breath were balmy odors ſhed, 
Which ſtill grew ſweeter as they wider ſpread; 
Leſs fragrant ſcents th* unfolding roſe exhales, 
Or ſpices breathing in Arabian gales. 

Next theſe the good and juſt, an awful train, 
Thus on their knees addreſs the ſacred fane : 
Since living virtue is with envy curs'd, _. 
And the beſt men are treated like the worſt, 
Do thou, juſt Goddeſs, call our merits forth, 
And give each deed th' exact intrinſic worth. — 
Not with bare juſtice ſhall your a& be crown'd, 
(Said Fame) but high above deſert renown'd : 
Let fuller notes th' applauding world amaze, 
And the loud clarion labour in your pariſe. 
This band difmiſs'd, behold another crowd 
Prefer the ſame requeſt, and lowly bow'd ; 


No leſs deſerv d a juſt return of praiſe. 


ſounds ; b [bounds : 

Thro' the big dome the doubling thunder 
Loud as the burſt of cannon rends the ſkies, 
The dire report through ev'ry region flics, 
In ev'ry ear inceſſant rumours rung, | 
And gath'ring ſcandals grew on ev'ry tongue. 
From the black Trumpet's ruſty concave broke 
Sulphureous flames, and clouds of rolling 
W 1 | 

e pois'nous vapour blots the purple ſkies, 
And Schell all — it as it 5 { wore, 

A troop came next, who crowns and armour 
And proud defiance in their looks they bore : 
For thee (they cry'd) amid alarms and ſtrife, 


For thee whole nations fill'd with flames and 
A Credo | the 
And ſwam to empire through the le flood. 
Thoſe 1ils we dar'd, thy ———— | 
What virtue ſeem d, was done for thee alone. 
Ambitious fools ! (the Queen reply'd, and 
frown'd). Kere » 
Be all your acts in dark oblivion drown'd ; 
There fleep forgot, with mighty tyrants gone, . 
Your ſtatues. moulder d, and your names un- 
- +.tknowny my fight, 
A ſudden..clbud ſtraight ſnatch'd them from 


o 
. 


1 ; 
Then came the ſmalleſt tribe I yet had ſeen; 
Plain was their dreſs, and modeſt was their mein. 
Great Idol of Mankind! we neither claim 
The praiſe of merit, nor aſpire to fame; © 
But ſafe in deſerts from th applauſe of men, 
Would die unheard of, as we liv'd unſeen. - 
"Tis all we beg thee, to conceal from fight 5 
Thoſe acts of goodneſs, which themſelves re- 
O let us ſtill the ſecret joy partake, [ quite, 
To follow Virtue e'en for Virtue's ſake. 


PPS t»& 


And live there men who flight immortal Th 
Fame? / Th 
Who then with incenſe ſhall adore our name? of: 
But, mortals! know, *tis ſtill our greateſt pride The 
To _—_ thoſe virtues which the good would 7 as 
nide. Kt 
Riſe! Muſes, riſe h add all your tyneful breath; —_=_ 
Theſe muſt not ſleep in darkneſs and in death, No! 
She ſaid : in air the trembling muſic floats, . of a 
And on the winds triumphant ſwell the notes; Of 
So ſoft, though high, ſo loud, and yet ſo clear, The. 
E' en liſt' ning Angels lean from heav'n to hear, U 5 
To furtheſt ſhores th' ambroſial ſpirit flies, 1 jor 
Sweet to the world, and grateful to the ſkies, B 
Next theſe a youthful train their vows ex- — 
preſs d, 1 [dreſs'd: But : 
With feathers crown'd, with gay embroid ry To 0 
Hither, they cry d, direct your eyes, and fre MW Ten . 
The men of pleaſure, dreſs, and _=—_— The! 
Ours is the 1 at banquets, balls, and plays, . 
Sprightly our nights, poli are all our days. Nice-f 
Courts we frequent, where tis our pleaſing care . 
To pay due viſits, and addreſs the fair: In fn 
In fact, *tis true, no nymph we could perſuade, The; 
But ſtill in fancy vanquiſh'd ev'ry maid: That b 
Of unknown ducheſſes lewd tales we tell; Sound 
Vet, would the world believe us, all were well. Yeth i 
The joy let others have, and we the name, And 5 
And what we want in pleaſure, grant in fame. 222 
The Queen aſſents, the tru rends the 
And at each blaſt a Lady's honour dies. I ſkies, $ 206, 
Pleas'd with the ſtrange ſucceſs, vaſt num- tea 
e OM SO THE 
Around the ſhrine, and made the ſame requeſt. Th. 
| "_ _ (ſhe cry'd) unlearn'd in arts io And full 
caſe, | 
Slaves to yourſelves, and een fatigu'd with eaſe, e 
Who loſe a length of undeſerving days, I praiſe Th gde F. 
Would you uſurp the lover's dear-bouglt & pes { 
To juſt contempt, ye vain pretenders, fall, mM 
The people's fable, and the ſcorn of all. 15 mg: 
Straight the black clarion ſends a horrid ſound, d nA 


Loud laughs burſt out, and bitter ſcoffs fly round; That pal 
Whiſpers are heard, with taunts reviling loud, al 
And ſcornful hiſſes run through all the crowd. 


Hand euch wiajeſtic phantom funk in night: f 
N 5 2 ea. n N f* 1 
. F. 4 5 v4 <> 7 5 


* * - 1 
2. T pa „ 48-141. Sod Sf > 4+ + - pA 


— 


hats "7 dlar* 

Laſt, thoſe who boaſt of mighty wilchicß f fel 6g 
, 1 ET. 

Enſlave their country, or uſurp a throne; 8 
lor who their glory's dire foundation laid N 
On ſov'reigns ruin d, or on friends betray d; et tho 0 
Calm, thinking villains, whom no faith cocll ff Tough h. 

Of crooked counſels, and dark politics; (fix, A. q 
Of theſe a gloomy tribe ſurround the _ The ſe 
(Ad beg ho mike i" wheel ras e 


* 


The trumpet roars, long flaky flames expire, 
ein. With that ſeem'd to ſet the world on fire. 
= At the dread ſound pale mortals ſtood aghaſt, 

. And ſtartled Nature trembled with the blaſt. 
n, ; — | 
4 $ 205. Rural Sounds as awell as Sights 

delightful, CowPER. 


NOR rural ſights alone, but rural ſounds 
Exhilarate the ſpirit, and reſtore 


The tone of * „ Nature. Mighty winds, 
That ſweep the ſkirt of ſome far-ſpreading wood 


Of ancientgrowth, make mufic not unlike 

The daſh of ocean on his winding ſhore, _ 

And lull the ſpirit while they fill the mind, 

Unnumber'd branches waving in the blaſt, 

And all their leaves faſt flutt'ring, all at once. 

Nor Jeſs compoſure waits DEP roar 

Of diſtant floods, or on the ſofter voice 

Of neighb'ring fountain, or of rills that ſlip 

Through the cleft rock,and, chiming as they fall 

Upon looſe pebbles, loſe themſelves at length 

In matted graſs, that with a livelier green 

Betrays the ſecret of their filent courſe, 

Nature inanimate employs ſweet ſounds, 

But animated nature ſweeter ſtill, _ 

To ſooth and ſatisfy the human ear. 

Ten thouſand warblers cheer the day, and one 

The live- long night: nor theſe alone, whole 
notes 

Nice-finger'd art muſt emulate in vain, 

But cawing rooks, and kites that ſwim ſublime 

In ſtill repeated circles, ſcreaming loud, 

The jay, the pie, and ev'n the boding owl 

That hails the riſing moon, have charms for me. 

Sounds inharmonious in themſelves and harſh, : 

Yet heard in ſcenes where peace for ever reigns, 

And only there, pleaſe highly for their ſake. 


| { 206. The Weariſomeneſs of what is common- 
ly calleda Life of Pleaſure. CowykER. 
HE ſpleen is ſeidom felt where Flora reigns ;, 
The low'ring eye, the petulance, the frown, 
And ſullen ſadneſs that o'erſhade, diſtort, 
And mar the face of beauty, when no cauſe 
For ſuch immeaſurable woe appears; ; 
Theſe Flora baniſhes, and gives the fair 0 
Sweet ſmiles and bloom, leſs tranſient than her 
own. 28 


all. 


Aw It is the conſtant revolution, ſtale + 
rrid ſou 6 And taſteleſs, of the ſame repeated joys, 
s fly roun 5 That * aud. ſatiates, and makes languid 
ling loud, life LE 


the crowd. 


A dl n . : ; Y 
y miſchiefs pedlar's pack, that bows the bearer down. 


Health ſuffers, and the ſpirits ebb; the heart 
Recoils from its own choice—at the full feaſt 


Arone 3 I famiſh'd—finds no muſic in the ſong, 

Mn Id No ſmartneſs in the jeſt, and wonders why. 

betray bh Yet thouſands ſtill defire to journey on, 

my 7 75 Twugh halt and weary of the path they 

itics; ' cad, I-37 | 5 

he thro" . The paralytic, who can hold her cards, 

ſons Knorr But bs Bay hw, Nea a friend's 
; ant , 
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| To deal and fhutle, to diyide and fort 


That overhangs a torrent to a twig. 


And their invet'rate habits, all forbid. 


Euer, 
Himſelf a ſongſter, is as gay as he. 


Flaſh deſperation, and betray their 
From gai 


No 


That winds and waters, lull'd þ 


| Brav'd and defy'd, and in our on ſea prov d 


Inſur d us maſt ry there, we yet retaiinn 
Some ſmalli pre · migence; we juſtly boaſt 
At leaſt ſuperior jockeyſnip, and claim 


The honours of the turf 


4 


Her mingled ſuits and ſequences, and fits ' } 
SpeRatreſs both and ſpedtacle, a fad ©? 
And ſilent cypher, while her proxy plays. ap 
Others are dragg'd into the crowded room „ 
Between ſupporters; and once ſeated, ſit, „ 
Through right inability to riſe, c,,, 
Till the ſtout bearers lift the corpſe again. oh - 4 
Theſe ſpeak a loud memento. Yet ev'n theſe 


— 


% 


| Themſelves love life, and cling to jt, as he iP 


They love it, and yet loath it; fear to de, 
Yet ſcorn the purpoſes for which they live. 
| Then wherefore not 


renounce then? No 


the dread, 


The {laviſh dread of ſolitude that breeds 155 


Reflection and remorſe, the fear of name, . 
Whom call we gay ? That honour has been 


long 


The boaſt of mere pretenders to the name. 


The innocent are gay — the lark is gay, _ _ 
That dries his feathers, ſaturate with dew, 


Beneath the'roſy cloud, while yet the beams 


Of day-ſpring overſhoot his humble nheſt. 
ant too, a witneſs of his ſong, 


But ſave me from the gaiety of thoſe _ 8 
Whoſe head-achs nail them to a noon- day 


f bed; 3 to: bo of 
And fave me too from theirs" whoſe haggard 
eyes | 5 1 


For property ſtripp'd off by cruel ie Nw 


that fills the bones with pain, 


The mouth with blaſphemy, the heart with 


ve. 


$ 207. Satirical Review. of our Ti 5 to 
France. + CowPER.. ' 

— the ſail, and let the ſtreamers - 

Hoat ap 

Upon the wanton breezes. Strew the deck 

Wich lavender, and ſprinkle liquid ſweets, 

That no rude ſavour maritime invade :- 

The noſe of nice nobility... Breathe ſoft” - 

Ye clarionets, and ſofter ſill ye flutes, ; ' ́ 

magic founds, 

May bear us ſmoothly to the Gallic ſhore. 

True, we have loſt an empire—let it pas. 

True, we may thank the perfidy of France, 

That pick'd the jewel out of England's crown, 

With all the cunning of an envious ſhrew. + 

And let that paſs—'twas but a trick of ſtate. 

A brave man knows na malice, but at once 

Forgets, in peace, the injuries of war, 

And gives his direſt foe a friend's embrace. 

And, ſham'd as we have been, to th' very beard 


x 
* 
4 o 
6.4% 


Too weak for thoſe deciſive blows, that ance 


as all our owy.. 


1 @ S0. 


226 
Go then, well worthy of the praiſe ye ſeek, 
And ſhew the ſhame ye might conceal at home, 
In foreign eyes — be grooms, ard win the 
Where once your nobler fathers won a crown 


. —__—— 


$ 203. The Pulpit the Engine of Reformation. 
| CowrER. 


TH pulpit therefore (and I name it, fill'd 
| With n awe, that bids me well be- 
With what intent I touch the holy thing) 
The pulpit (when the ſat'riſt has at laſt, 
Strutting and vap'ring in an empty ſchool, 
Spent all his force and made no proſelyte) 
I fay the pulpit (in the ſober uſe | 
Of its legitimate peculiar pow'rs) 
Muſt ſtand acknowledg'd, while the world 
ſhall ftand, 
The moſt important and effectual guard, 
Support, and ornament, of virtue's cauſe, 
There ſtands the meſſenger of truth; there 


— 


ſtands 8 
The legate of the ſkies : his theme divine, 
His office ſacred, his credentials clear. 
By him the violated law ſpeaks out 
Its thunders; and by him, in ftrains as ſweet. 
As angels uſe, the goſpel whiſpers peace. 
He ftabliſhes the ſtrong, reſtores the weak, 
Reclaims the wand'rer, binds the broken heart, 
And, arm'd himſelf in panoply complete » 
Of heav'nly temper, furniſhes with arms 
Bright as his own, and trains by ev'ry rule 
Of holy diſcipline, to glorious war, n 
The ſacramental hoſt of God's elect. 


_— 


F 209. The Petit-Maitre Clergyman. 
774 0 | OWPER. 


| 1 VENERATE the man, whoſe heart is 
warm, | {whoſe life 
Whoſe hands are pure, whoſe doQrine and 
CoincidentFexhibit lucid proof 9 
That he is honeſt in the ſacred cauſe. 
To ſuch I render more than mere reſpet, 
Whoſe actions ſay that they reſpect themſelves. 
But looſe in morals, and in manners vain, 
In converſation frivolous, in dreſs | 
Extreme, at once rapacious and profuſe; 
Frequent in park, with lady at his fide, 
Ambling and prattling ſcandal as he goes, 
But rare at home, and never at his books 
Or with his pen, ſave when he ſcrawls a card; 
ee at routs, familiar with a round - 
Of ladyſhips, a ſtranger to the poor; 
— — for geil, 
And well prepar d by ignorance and ſloth, 
By in and love o' th' world, 
To make God's work a ſinecure; a ſlave 
To his own pleaſures and his patron's pride 
From ſuch apoſtles, oh, ye mitred heads, 


With handkerchief in hand d 
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ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boo Il: 
- The good Preacher and the clericall 


§ 210. 
138 Coxcomb. -. COWPER, 

WOULD I deſcribe a preacher, ſuch as Paul, 
Were he on earth, would hear, approve, 


and own, © + 


His maſter-ſtrokes, and draw from his deſign. 


I would expreſs him ſimple, grave, ſincere; 


In doctrine uncorrupt; in language plain; 
And plain in manner. Decent, ſolemn, chaſte, 
And natural in geſture. Much impreſs'd 
Himſelf, as conſcious of his awful charge, 
And anxious mainly that the flock he feeds 
May feel it too. Affectionate in look, 


And tender in addreſs, as well becomes 
A meſſenger of grace to guilty men. 


Behold the picture —]s it like?— Like whom? 


The things that mount the roſtrum with a ſkip, 


And then ſkip down again: pronounce a text, 
Cry, hem! and, reading what they never wrote 
Jul fifteen minutes, huddle up their work, 
And with a well-bred whiſper cloſe the ſcene. | 

In man or woman, but far moſt in man, 
And moſt of all in man that miniſters 


And ſerves the altar, in my ſoul I loath 


All afte&ation : 'tis my perfect ſcorn ; 
Object of my implacable diſguſt. | 


A filly fond conceit of his fair form 


| And juſt proportion, ſaſhionable mien 


And pretty face, in preſence of his God? 


Or will he ſeek to dazzè me with tropes, 


As with the di'mond on his lily hand, 

And play his brilliant parts befoie my eyes, 
When I am hungry for the bread of life? 

He mocks his Maker, proſtitutes and ſhames 
His noble office, and, inſtead of truth, | 
Diſplaying his own beauty, ſtarves his flock, 
Therefore, avaunt! all attitude and ſtare, - 
And ftart theatric, practis'd at the glaſs. 

I ſeek divine. ſimplicity in him 3 
Who handles things divine; and all beſide, 
Though learn'd with labour, and though much 
. © admir'd.- SINE | 
By curious eyes and judgments ill-inform'd, 
To me is odious as the naſal twan 


At conventicle heard, where werthy men, 


Miſled by cuſtom, ftrain celeſtial themes 
Through the preſt noſtril, ſpectacle- beſtrid. 
Some, decent in demeanor while they preach, 
That taſk perform'd, relapſe into themſelves, 
And having ſpoken wiſely, at the cloſe 
Grow wanton, and give proof to ev ry eye 
Whoe'er was edify'd, themſelves were not. 
Forth comes the pocket mirror. Firſt wt 
'- ſtroke. = [lock 
An eye- brow; next, compoſe a ſtragglins 
Then with an air, moſt gracefully perform d, 
Fall back into our ſeat; extend an arm, 
And lay it at its eaſe with gentle care, 
nding low. 
The better hand more buſy, gives the noſe 
Its bergamot, or aids th* indebted eye 
With op'ra-glafs to watch the moving ſcent, 


Preſerve the church! and lay not careleſs hands 
On ſculls that cannot teach, and will not learn. 


* 


r 


And recognize the low-retiring falt. wor 


* 


Paul ſhould himſelf dira me. I Would trace 


What !—will a man play tricks, will he indulge 


Now fin 
Scolds 2, 


bour 


| The frequent flakes, has kept a path for me. . 


Boox Il,z DIDACTIC, 5 


Now this is fulſomez, and offends me more 
Than in a churchman greatly PETTY, 
And ruſtic, coarſeneſs would. An heay'nly 
May be indiff rent to her houſe of clay, [mind 
And ſlight the hovel as beneath her care; 

But how a body ſo fantaſtic, trim 6 

And quaint in its Jdeportment an attire, 
Can lodge an heavenly mind - demands a doubt. 


| 


r 


$ 211. Deſcription of a Noon in Winter. 

FF. Cowrkx. 

T Hk night was winter in his rougheſt mood, 
The morning ſharp and clear. But now at 

noon, 8 | 2 

Upon the ſouthern ſide of the ſlant hills, 

And where the woods fence off the northern 
blaſt, . 


The ſeaſon ſmiles, reſigning all its rage, [blue 


And has the warmth of May. The vault is 
Without a cloud, and white without a ſpeck + 
The dazzling ſplendour of the ſcene below. 
Again the harmony comes o'er the-vale, 
And through the trees I view th! embattled 
Whence all the muſic. I again perceive | tow'r, 
The ſoothing influence of the wafted ſtrains, 
And ſettle in ſoft muſings, as I tread 


The walk ſtill verdant, under oaks and elms, 
Whoſe outſpread branches over-arch the glade. 


The roof, though moveable through all its length 
As the wind ſways it, has yet well ſuffic d, 
And, intercepting in their ſilent fall | 


No noiſe is here, or none that hinders thought. 
The red- breaſt warbles ſtill, but is content 
With ſlender notes, and more than half ſup- 


preſs d: 


Woolwoi 


ESCRIPTIYB,jfc my. 
The. ſappiſh cur (the paſſengers annoy). © - 3; 
Cloſe at my heels with yt 901 5 2 
The whimp' ring girl, and hoarſer (cri Y 
Join to the yelping treble ſhrillipgeries 3-/{boyyt” 
The ſcolding an to louder notes doth riſe, 

And her full pipes thoſe ſhrilling eries confoundꝭ 


I | To her full pipes the grunting hog replies; 


The * hogs” alarm the» neighbours 
B 7 
And curs, girls, boys, and ſcolds, in the deep 
Hard by a ſty, beneath a roof of that, 
Dwelt Obloquy, who in ber early days _ _ 
Baſkets of fiſh at Billingſgate did watch, 
Cad, whiting, m— mackrel, ſprat, or plaice: 
There learn'd the ſpeech from tongues that 
never ceaſe, - | r 
Slander beſide her, like a magpie, chatters, 
With Envy (ſpitting cat) dread foe to peace; 
Like a curs'd cur, Malice before her chatters, 
And -vexing ev'ry wight, tears clothes and all 
to tatters. . 


| Her dugs were mark'd by ev'ry Collier's hand, 
Her mouth was black as bull-dogs at the tall; - 
She ſcratched, bit, and ſpar'd ne lace ne band, 

| And Bitch and Rogue her anſwer was to all; 
Nay, e' en the parts of ſhame by name would call: 
Yea, when ſhe paſſed by or lane or nook, - 
| Would t the 


wall, 


* 


man who. turn d him to the 
8 * xx 


| And by his hand obſcene the porter to 


Nor ever did aſkance like modett Virgin look.” | 


| Such place hath Deptford, navy-building. 


town, _ _ 1 [pitch 4 
Such I Ard exry. of excti band 0 
And Twick'nham fuch, which fairer ſcent 


Pleas d with his ſolitude, and flitting light enrich; | - [bitch. 

From ſpray to ſpray, where'er he reſts he ſhakes Grots, ſtatues, urns, and Jo---n's dog aud 

From many a twig the pendent drops of ice, Ne village is without, on eicher fide, -* 

That tinkle in the wither'd leaves below.. All up the filver Thames, or all adown, L ey d 

| ——— ¹l!l——T de Richmond's ſelf from whoſe tall front are 
9212. The Ally. Pors, Vale ſpires, meand'ring fr, a Wi. 


Nev'ry town where Thamis rolls his tide, + 
A narrow paſs there is, wich houſes low; 
Where ever and anon the ſtream is 18 "Fg 

And many a boat, ſoft ſliding to and fio, 
There oft are heard the notes of infant woe, 
The ae fob, loud ſeream, and ſhriller 
quall 4.; „ n he 406 ts 
How can ye, mothers, vex your children ſo? 
Some play, ſome cat, ſome cack againſt the 
. : Itter call. 
And as they crouchen low, for bread and. but- 
And on the broken pavement, here and there, 
Doth many a ſtinking ſprat and herring lie; 
A brandy and tobacco ſhop is near, 19 
And hens, and dogs, and Log are — by; 


* 


And here a failor's jacket hangs to dry. 

At every door are ſun · burnt matrons ſeen, 

Mending old nets to catch the ſcal ry: 4 | 

Now ſinging ſhrill, and ſeoldi oh between; 

dcolds anſwer foul· mouth d ſcoſds; bad neigh- 
bourhood, J weens | - 


— 


ſeors tow'ry pride. 


$ 213. The Country Parſon. Porz. 
{ DARSON, theſe things in th ſſeſfſing 

P Are better than the bilhop's Peng.” on 
A wife that makes conſerves; a fleet 
That carries double when there d need 
October ſtore, and beſt Virgin, 
1 Tythe-pig, and mortuary guinea : 8 
\Gazettes ſent gratis down, and frank d, 


A large Concordance, bound long fince z © 
Sermons to Charles the Firtt, when prince: 
A chronicle of ancient ſtandingz' ** 4 
| = 8 to ſmooth thy band in 
The Polyglott three parts, my tet, 
Howbeit—likewiſc—now to my next; | 8 


F i nd Paul, 
To ſum the whole,—the cloſe of all, 


Fe that has theſe, may paſs his lifes, * ñ· 
Drink with the ſquire, th kiſs his wife; 
: Y4 FFP 


- 


For which thy patron's weekly thank'd 2 4 P 1 


I baſe are drown'd. - 


„ 


* ! . 


7 

— > BY”? 
* 
' ” 

* 9 
bs 
. 
3 

. * 5 hy 
_ 


On Sundays — ch, and eat his filly © 
Aud faſt on Frid 4 2 


Pray heartily for 


Than juſt to look about us, and to 


Tis ours to trace him onl 


248. 


ays—— if he will; 
Toaſt church and queen, explain the news, 
Talk with church-wardens about pews, _ 
| ſome new gift, b 
And ſhake his head at Br. 8 -t. 


— Cot 


$ 214. Man. Porz. 


| A WAKE, my St. John! leave all meaner 
| Hisfi 


To low ambition, and the pride of Kings. 
Let us (ſince life can little more ſupply 
die) 


Expatiate free o'er all this ſcene of Man; 
A mighty maze! but not without a plan; 


A wild, where weeds and flow'rs promiſcuous 


_ ſhoot; TIES 

Or. garden, tempting with forbidden fruit. 
Together let us beat this ample field, 
Try what the opens what the covert yield! 
The latent tracts, the giddy heights, explore, 
Of all who blindly creep, or fightleſs ſoar ; 
Eye Nature's walks, ſhoot Folly as it flies, 
And catch the Manners living as they riſe; 
Laugh where we muſt, be carded where we can ; 
But vindicate the ways of God to Man. 
Say firſt, of God above, or Man below, 

at can we reaſon, but from what we know ? 


Of Man, what ſee we but his ftation here, 


From which to reaſon, or to which refer? 
Thro'. worlds unnumber'd tho the God be 


known, | 
in our own. 

He, who thro” vaſt immenſity can pierce, 
See worlds on worlds compoſe one univerſe, 
Obſerve how ſyitem into ſyſtem runs, 
What other planets circle other ſuns, 
What vary'd Being peoples ev'ry ſtar, _ 
May tell why Heav'n has made us as we are. 
But of this frame the bearings and the ties, 
'The ftrong connections, nice dependencies, 
Gradations juſt, has thy pervading toul | 
Look'd thro'? or can a part contain the whole? 

Is the great chain, that draws all to agree, 
And drawn fupports, upheld by God, or thee ? 

e Bol Man! the reaſon wouldſt thou 

nd, : a 

Why form'd ſo weak, ſo little, and ſo blind? 
Firſt, if thou canſt, the harder reaſon gueſs, 
Why form'd no weaker, blinder, and no leſs. 
Aſk of thy mother Earth, why oaks are made 


Taller and ſtronger than the weeds they ſhade; 


Or aik of yonder argent fields above, A 
Why Jove's Satellites are leſs than Jove ? 

Of Syſtems poſſible, if tis confeſt, 
That Wiſdom infinite muſt form the beſt, 
Where all muſt full, or not coherent be, 
And all that riſes, riſe in due d "PS 
Then, in the ſcale of reas'ning be, tis plain, 
There muſt be, ſome where, ſuch a rank as Man: 
And all the queſtion (wrangle e'er fo long) 


Is only this, if God has plac'd him wrong ? | 


-* | May, muſt 


| Is now a victim, and now ZE 
Then ſhall Man's pride and dullneſs comprehend 


Some ſafer world in depth 


ZELEGANT EXTRACTS, © Boo E 


Reſpecting Man, whatever wrong we call 
Tight, as relative to all. 
In human works, though labour'd on with pain, 
A thouſand movements ſcarce one purpoſe gain: 
In God's, one ſingle can its end produce; 
Yet ſerves to ſecond too ſome other uſe. 
So Man, who here ſeems principal alone, 
Perhaps acts ſecond to ſome ſphere unknown, 
Touches ſome wheel, or verges to ſome goal ; 
Tis but a part we ſee, and not a whole. 
When the proud ſteed ſhall know why man 
; ns | 4 | 
courſe, or drives him o'er the plains ; 
When the dull Ox, why now he breaks the clod, 
t's God; 


His actions', P ions“, being's, uſe and end; 
Why doing, ſuff ring, check'd, impell'd; and 
This hour a flave, the next 'a-deity. [hy 
Then ſay not Man's imperfect, Heav' n in fault: 
Say rather, Man's as perfect as he ought; 
His knowledge meaſur'd to his ſtate and place; 
His time a moment, and a point his ſpace, ' 
If to be perfect in a certain ſphere, 
What matter, ſoon or late, or here or there? 
The bleſt to-day is as completely ſo, + 
As who began a thouſand years ago. Fate, 
Heav'n from all creatures hides the book of 
All but the page preſcrib'd, their preſent — 
From brutes what men, from men what ſpirits 
Or who could ſuffer Being here below ? ¶ know. 
The lamb thy riot dooms to bleed gh 
Had he thy reaſon, would he vn and play ? 
Pleas'd to the laſt, he crops the flow'ry food, 
And licks the hand juſt raisꝰd to ſhed his blood, 
Oh blindneſs to the future! kindly giv'n, | 
That each may fill the circle mark'd by Heav'n; 
Who ſees with equal eye, as God of all, 
A hero periſh, or a ſparrow fall, 4 
Atoms or ſyſtems into ruin hurl'd, 
And now a bubble burſt, and now a world. 
Hope humbly then; with trembling pinions 
ſoar; b RE 
Wait the great teacher Death; and God adore, 
What future bliſs, he gives not thee to know, 
But gives that Hope to be thy bleſſing now, 
Hope ſprings eternal in the human breaſt: 
Man never Is, but always To be bleſt : 
The ſoul, uneaſy, and confin'd from home, 
Reſts and expatiates in a life to comm. 
Lo, the poor Indian, whoſe untutor'd mind 
Sees God in clouds, or hears him in the wind; 
His ſoul proud Seience never taught to ſtray 
Far as the ſolar walk, or milky way; 
Yet ſimple Nature to his hope has given, 
Behind the cloud-topt hill, an humbler heaven; 
of woods embrac'd, 
Some happier iſland in the watry waſte, 
Where ſlaves once more their native land behold, 
No fiends torment, no Chriſtians thirſt for gold. 
To Be, contents his natural defire, 
He aiks no Angel's wing, no Seraph's fire; 
-But thinks, admitted to that equal ſky, 


5˙ 


His faithful dog ſnall bear him Di 


2 4 
"$24 


- ? 
food, 
blood. 


All in exact proportion to the ſtate ; 
Nothing to add, and nothing. to abate, - | 
Each beaſt, each inſect, happy in its owns 


To ſmart and agonize-at ev'ry pore ?- * 


'Whatthin 323 Senſe from Thought divide 


Is not thy Reaſon all theſe pow'rs in one? 


* 


215. The Progreſſion of Animal Life. Por x. 

me 122 Man? Now n will 
bear. 

And, little leſs that Angel, would be more; 
Now looking downwards, juſt as griey*d appears 
To want the ſtre of bulls, tne fur of bears. 
Made for his uſe all creatures if he call,, 
Say what their uſe, had he the pow'rs of all? 
Nature to theſe, without profulion, kind, 
The proper organs, proper pow'rs aſſign d; 
Each ſeeming want compenſated of courſe, 
Here with degrees of ſwiftneſs, there of ma 


Is Heav'n unkind to Man, and Man alone ? 
Shall he alone, whom rational we call, b 
Be pleas'd with nothing, if not bleſt with all? 
The bliſs-of Man (could Pride that bleſſing 
Is not to act or think: _ ond mankind; ¶ find) 
No pow'rs of body or of ſoul to ſhare, | 
But what his nature and his ſtate can "i 
Why has not Man a microſcopic 5 
For this plain reaſon, Man is not a 
Say what the uſe, were finer opties giv b, 
T* inſpect a mite, not com d the ern _ 
Or touch, if tremblingly alive all o'er, 


Or quick effluvia darting through the ban, 
Die of a roſe in aromatic pain? 6 | 
If Nature thunder'd in his op'ning ears, 
And ftunu'd him with the muſic of the ſpheres, 
How would he wiſh that Heav*n had left him ill | 
The whiſp'ring Zephyr, and the purling rill ! 
Who finds not tProvi ence all good and wiſe, 
Alike in what it gives, and what denies ? 

Far as Creation's ample range extends, 
The ſcale of ſenſual, mental pow'rs aſcends : 
Mark how it mounts to Man's imperial race, 
From the green myriads in the led graſs 
What modes of fight betwixt each wide extreme, 
The mole's dim curtain, and the lynx's beam: 
Of ſmell, the headlong lioneſs between, 
And hound ſagacious on the tainted green : -" 
Of hearing, from the life that fills the flood, 
To that which warbles through the vernal wood! 
The ſpider's touch, how exquiſitely fine ! 
Feels at each thread, and lives along the line: 
In the nice bee, what ſenſe ſo ſubtly true 
From pois ' nous herbs extracts the healing dew ! 
How Inftin& varies in the grov'ling ſwine, 
Compar” d, half-reas ning — hant, with thine! 
"Twixt that, and Reaſon, what a nice barrier! 
For ever ſep'rate, yet for ever near! 
Remembrance and Reflection how ally'd ; 


And Middle natures, how they long to join, 
Yet never paſs th inſuperable line | 
Without theſe juſt gradations, could they be 
Subjected, theſe to thoſe, or all to thee? 

The pow'rs of all ſubdu'd by thee alone, - 


See, thro' this air, this ocean, and this carth, 


| 
1 


— 
2 


Book = " DtDACTIC, DBSCRIPTIV Eg fr 


Above, how 


Vaſt chain of bei which: from Gad began, 
Natures ethereal _—— „ angel, mA I 
Beaſt, bird, fh, inſect, * ph no eye gan lee 
No glaſs can reach; from from Iuſinite 


Fram thee to No , On ſuperior pow 
Were we to — — — f 


Where, one ſtep broken, the pert Fg 

From Nature's chain Whatever li Sana. 
Tenth, orten thouſandth, breakache hain 

§ 216. Univerſal Order. Powe.” b 5 


LL are but parts of one 1 78 } 
14 * body par is, 9 * 

t, chan ro” all, and yet in all t 
Great in — as in th . * 7 mts 
Warms in the ſun, refreſhes in the ber, A's 
Glows in the ſtars, and bloſſoms in the — . 
Lives through all life, extends through all exten; 
Spreads undivided, operates unſpent; 
Breathes in our foul: informs our mortal vat 
As full, as perfect, in a hair as heart; 

As full, as perfect, in vile Man that derne, 
As the rapt Seraph that adores and burns 
To him no high, no low, no great, no fall by 
He fills, he bounds, connedts, and ce ps 
Ceaſe then, nor Order ection name: 
bliſs depends on what we blame. 
Know thy own point This kind, this due de- 
E 


Of blindneſs, weakneſs;' Heav'h 2 ofithees - | 
Submit.—In this, or any other ſ 


Our p 


Secure ti be as bleſt as thou can der 
Safe in the hand of one diſpoſing Pow'r, 
Or in the natal, or the mortal hour. 


All Nature is but Art, unknown to thee; 

All Chance, Direction, which thou canſt not ki 
All Diſcord, Harmony not underſtood ; 

All partial Evil, univerſal Good: 

And, ſpite of Pride, i in erring Reaſon” 8 ſpite, 
One truth is clear, Whatever i is, is Tight. 


; 477. Self. Knowledge. th Pos. 
IO ON thyſelf, preſume not God to ſean, 
per ſtudy of mankind is Man. 
Plac' Fe on this iſthmus of a middle ſtate, ' 
A. being darkly wiſe, and rudely 


great: Ld * 4 
With too much knowledge for the Sceptic fide, 


With too much weakneſs for the Stoic's p1 
He hangs between; in doubt to act, or wa 
In doubt to deem himſelf a God, or Beatz 

In doubt his Mind or Body to 7 

Born but to die, and feas' ning 
Alike in ignorance, his reaſon ſuch, 
Whether he thinks too little, or too me 3 
Chaos of Thought and Paſſion, all confus d; 


Still by himſelf abus'd or diſabus d; 
| Created half to riſe, and half to fall; 
Great lord of all things, yet a prey to all; 


Sole judge of Truth, in endleſs Error 10 
The glory, jeſt, and mmm | 


All matter quick, and mY into burtm. ; 


4 


j 


Around, wade wide! — deep Ws £ 
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— A 


Or in the full Creation leave a void, ¶ ſtroy da 


ͤ—ͤ—ñõ— —— — — — a ng oy a 


to er; . 


| 
| 
1] 
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Or tricks to ſhew the ſtretch 
- Mere curious pleaſure, or ingenious pain 
Expunge the whole, or lop th” excreſcent parts 
Of all our Vices have created Arts ; v1 
Then ſee how little the remaining ſum, | 
Which ſerv'd the paſt, and muſt the times to 


l gui - TP. ; 
Go, meaſure earth, weigh air, and ſtate the tides; 


Inſtruct the planets in what orbs. to run, 
Correct old Time, and regulate the Sun ; - 
Go, ſoar with Plato to-th" empyreal ſphe 
To the firſt good, firſt perfect, and firſt fair; 
Or tread the mazy round his follow rs trod, 
And, quitting ſenſe, call imitating God; 
As Eaſtern prieſts in giddy circles run, 
And turn their heads to imitate the Sun. - 
Go, teach Eternal Wiſdom how to rule 
Then drop into thyſelf, and be a fool 
Superior beings, when of late they ſaw 
A mortal Man unfold all Nature's Law, 
Admir'd ſuch wiſdom in an earthly ſhape, 
And ſhew'd a Newton as we ſhew an Ape. 
Could he, whoſe rules the rapid Comet bind, 
Deſcribe or fix one movement of his Mind ? 
Who ſaw its fires here riſe, and there deſcend, 


Explain his own beginning, or his end? 


Alas, what wonder! Man's ſuperior part 
Uncheck d may riſe, and climb from art to art; 
But when his own great work is but begun, 
What Reaſon weaves, by Paſſion is undone. 
Trace Science then, with Modeſty thy guide; 


| Firſt ſtrip off all her equipage of Pride; 


Dedu& but what is Vanity or Dreſs, 
Or Learning's Luxury, or Idlęgeſs; 


* — 


come 
—— — — * - 
& 218. Se Love and Reaſon. Porx. 
Two principles in human nature reign; , 
Self-loye, to urge, ang Reaſon, to reſtrain: 
Nor this a good, nor that à bad we call; 
Each works its end, to move or 1 all: 


And to their proper operation ſtil] a 
Aſcribe all Gbod; to their improper, III. 


Self- love, the ſpring of motion, acts the ſoul; 
Reaſon's comparing balance rules the whole. 
Man, but for that, no action could attend, 
And, but for this, were active to no end: 
Fix d like a plant on his peculiar ſpot, 

To draw nutrition, propagate, and rot; 
Or, meteor- like, flame lawleſs through the void, 
Deſtroying others, by himſelf deſtroy d. 


Moſt ſtrength the moving principle requires; 


Active its tak, it prompts, impels, inſpires. 


| Sedate and quiet the comparing lies, 


Form'd but to check, delib'rate, and adviſe. 
Self- love, ſtill ſtronger, as its objects nigh ; 
Reaſon's at diſtance, and in proſpect lie: 

That ſecs immediate good by preſent ſenſe; 
Reaſon, the future and the conſequence, 
Thicker than arguments, temptations throng 1 


At beſt more watchful this, but that more ſtrong. 


The action of the ſtronger to ſuſpend, 


_ Reaſon ſtill uſe, to Reaſon (till attend. 


if Belf-love and Menden to-ofe end alive 1 


| 


h man ba, | 
1 Suffice that Reaſon keep to Nature's road, 


* ELE GANT: EXTRA cTS, { Book th 


Artention, habit nd. experience gain; 
Each ſtrengthens Reaſon, and Sel Hloverefirains, 


| 1 
Pain their averſion, Pleaſure their deſire, . 


8 


8 8 219. TBe Palfonr. WE 
IM OPES of Self-love the Paſſions we may call; 


But ſince not ev ry good we can divide, 
And Reaſon bids us for our own provide, 


+ In lazy Apathy Jet Stoics boaſt, _ . _. 
Their Virtue fix d; *tis fix'd as in a froſt; - 
Contracted all, retiring to the breaſt z _ 
But ſtrength of mind is Exerciſe; not Reſt: - 
The riſing tempeſt] puts in act the ſoul; 


On life's vaſt ocean diverſely we ſail, _ 
Reaſon the card, but Paſſion is the gale; 
Nor God alone in the ſtill calm we find, 

He mounts the ſtorm, and walks upon the wind. 
Paſſions, like elements, «Wo to fight, 
Vet, mix'd and ſoften'd, in his work unite: 
Theſe tis enough to temper and employ; | 
But what compoſes Man, can Man deſtroy ?_ 


Subject, compound them, follow her and God. 
Love, Hope, and Joy, fair Pleaſure's ſmiling train, 


Hate, Fear, and Grief, the family of Pain. 


Theſe mixt with art, and to due bounds confin d, 
Make and maintain the balance of the mind; 


The lights and ſhades, whoſewell-accorded ſtrife 


Gives all the ſtrengtli and colour of our life. 
r os pe 20m weeringgs Vee PR 
As Man, perhaps, the moment of his breath, 
Receives the lurking principle of death; - 
The young diſeaſe, that muſt ſubdue at length, 
Grows with his growth, and ſtrengthens with 


his ſtrength ; f 


So, caſt and mingled with his very frame, 


The Mind's diſeaſe, its ruling paſſion came; 
Each vital humour which would feed the whole, 
Soon flows to this, in body and in ſoul; 
Whatever warms the heart, or fills the head, 
As the mind opens, and its functions ſpread, 
Imagination plies her dang'rous art, 

And pours it all upon the peccant part, 
Nature its mother, Habit is its nurſe; 

Wit, Spirit, Faculties, but make it worſe; 
Reaſon itſelf but gives it edge and pow'r 3 _. 
As Heay'n's bleſt beam turns vinegar mere ſour. 


| As fruits, ungrateful to the planter's care, 


On ſavage ſtocks inſerted learn to bear; 
The ſureſt virtues thus from Paſſions ſhoot, 
Wild Nature's vigour working at the root: 
What craps of wit and honeſty appear, 
From ſpleen, from obſtinacy, hate, or fear! 
See anger, zcal and fortitude ſupply ; 


} 


E'en ay'rice, prudence ; floth, philoſophy 4 a 


Tis real good, or ſeeming, moves them all; 


Paſſions, though ſelfiſn, if their means be fair, 

| Liſt under Reaſon, and deſerve her care, 

- . | Theſe, that imparted, court a nobler aim, 
Exalt their kind, and take ſome Virtue's'name, 


Parts it may ravage, but preſerves the whole. 5 


Some! 
A litt] 
Scarfs, 
And by 
Pleas'd 
Till ti 


Meany 


A thouſand 


Luſt, through ſome certain ſtrainers welt refin'd, 
Is gentle love, 'and'charms-all womankind ; 
Envy, to which th* ignoble mind*s a ſlaye, 
Is emulation in the learn'd or brave; 


Nor Virtue, male or female, can we name, 
But what will grow on Pride, or grow on Shame. 


$ 220. Vice and Virtur. Porz. 

POOLS! who from henee into the notion fall, 
That Vice or Virtue there is none at all. 
If white and black blend, ſoften, and unite 
7s; is there no black or white? 
Aſk your own heart, and nothing is fo plain; 
Tis to miſtake them, coſts the time and pain. 

Vice is a monſter of ſo frightful mien, 
As, to be hated, needs but to be ſeen; 
Yet ſeen tos oft, familiar with her face, 
We firſt endure, then pity, then embrace. 
But where th Extreme of Vice, was ne er agreed: 
Aſk where 's the North? at Vork, tis on the 
In Scotland, at the Orcades; and there, [ where. 
At Greenland, Zembla, or the Lord knows 
No creature owns it in the firſt N Nen 
But thinks his neighbour further gone than he; 
Een thoſe-who dwell beneath its very zone, 
Or never feel the rage, on never . ::: 
What happier natures ſhrink at with affright, 
The hard inbabitant contends is right,» | 

Virtuous and vicious ev'ry: Man muſt be, 
Few in th' extreme, but all in the degree; 
The rogue and fool by fits is fair and wiſe; 
And e' en the beſt; by fits, hat they deſpiſe. 
"Tis but by parts we follow good or ill; 
For, Vice or Virtue, Self directs it ſtill; 
Each individual ſeeks a ſev' ral goal; [ Whole. 
But Heav'n's great view is One, and that the 
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$ 221. Human Bliſs. Porr. 

SEE ſome fit paſſion ev'ry age ſupply; [ die, 

Hope travels through, nor quits us when we 

Behold the child, by nature's kindly law, 
Pleas'd with a rattle, tickled with a ftraw: 
Some livelier play-thing gives his youth delight, 
A little louder, but as empty quite: 5 
Scarfs, garters, gold, amuſe his riper ſtage; 
And beads and pray r- books are the toys of age: 
Pleas'd with this bauble ſtill, as that before; 
Till tir'd he ſleeps, and Life's poor play is o'er. 
Meanwhile Opinion gilds with varying rays 
Thoſe Write | clouds that beautify our days; 
Each want of happineſs by Hope ſupply'd, 
And each vacuity of ſenſe by Pride: 
Theſe build as faſt as knowledge can deſtroy ; 
In Folly's cup ſtill laughs the bubble, joy: 
One proſpe&t loft, another ſtill we gain; 
And not a vanity is given in . 
Een mean Self- Iove | Oba by 2 divine, 

he ſcale to meaſure others wants by thine. 
See! and confeſs, one comfort ſtill muſt riſe ; - 
*Tis this, Tho' Man's a fool, yet God is wiſe. 


— 


4 


} 


: But mo be preſent; if we | 
Look round our Worl#; behold-the chain 


| See life diffolving vegetate again: 


_ | Admires the jay 


8 222. © The md Ha! | 2 
8 Order and Harmonyof Natarsl 
1 ? 


— * 
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pPor g. 


Hxxr then we reſt; «-the Univerſal Ca 


|* © Akts to one end, but aste by v 
vous health, Tv: 
wealthy 


In all the madneſs of ſuperfit 
The train of pride, the i ence of 
Let this great truth be preſent nig | 
preaelor: pray. 


Combining'all below and all above. 


See plaſtic Nature working to this end, 

Thpe ſingle atoms each to other tend. 
[AttraRt, attracted to, the next in pis ee 
Form'd and impelFd its neighbour to 


Preſs to one centre ſtill, the Gem ra Good 
See dying Vegetables life ſuſtan, . 


1 7 
* 
— 
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All forms that periſh, other forms ſupply; 
bubbles on the ſea of Matter-borney < - © 
They rife, they break, and to that" ſea 
Nothing is foreign; Parts relate to whole - 
One all- extending, F tu 
Connects each being, greateſt with the leaſt” 
Made Beaſt in aid of Man, and Mar df Beaſt 
All ferv'd, all ſerving nothi erer 
The chain holds on, and where it ende, un | 
Has God, diy Teolf "WHEL Rte thy 
7 ee v, Ee IIS 
Thy joy, thy paſtime, thy attire, thy food?) 
Wo rt Able 2 — fawn, 
For kim as kindly f the flow ry lan: 
Is it for thee the lark aſcends and fſngs ? 
Joy tunes his voice, joy elevates his wings. 


Is it for thee the linnet pours his throat'? ” ' 
Loves of his own and ſwell the note. 
The bounding ſteed you pompoully beſtride, - 
Shares with his lord the pleafure and the pride, 


Is thine alone the ſeed that ftrews the plain? 

The birds of heav'm ſhall vindicate their grain. 
Thine the full harveſt of the golden year ? 
Path pays, and juſtly, the deſerving ſteer: 


The hog, that ploughs not, nor obeys thy cal} 2 
Lives on the # whom... of this FW 


lord of all. 
Know, Nature's children fall divide her care; 

The fur that warms a monarch, warm'd a bear. 

N exclaims, See all 

uſe !“ 

« See man for mine! replies a p d gooſe: 

And juſt as ſhort of Wan fe Buſt fall, 1 

Who thinks all made for one, not one for all. 
Grant that the powerful till the weak controuf; 


Be Man the Wit and Tyrant of the whole: 


Nature that Tyrant checks; he only knows, 
And helps, another creature's wants and woes. 
Say, will the falcon, ſtooping from above, 
Smit with her varying plumage, ſpare the dove ? 
the inſect's gilded wings? © | 
Or hears the hawk when Philomela fings? 


To beaſts his paſtures, and to fiſh his floods 
For ſome his int'reſt prompts him to provide, | 


For more his pleaſure, yet for more W pres 


„ 

8 
and day 
if} 


See Matter next, with varions/life endu d ' © 


things for my 


Man cares for all: to birds he gives his woods, 


(By turns we catch the vital breath, and de) 
Like ; 


11 feed * 2 Patron, and enjoy _- 3 
Ti 3 of his luxury; N 
That very life is learned hunger craves, 
. from famine, Nom. the age ſaves; - 
Nay, 11 — dooms his 2 
And, till be ends the being ing, makes it 13 
Which ees no more the ſtrake, or feels the pain : 

han favour'd Man by touch ethereal flain. 
The creature had ar 8 of 9 before _ 

hos too mult periſh, when is o'er ! 
: how peiim, wan 1 friend, 


_ To each unthinking being, H 
Gives bar yr uſeleſs earn fa of its end: 


To Man imparts it; but with ſuch a view, 

As, while he dreads it, makes him hope it too: 

The hour conceal'd, and ſo remote the fear, 
Death ſtill draws nearer, never ſeeming near. 
Great ſtanding miracle! that Heav'n aſſign d 
Its only thinking thing this turn of mind. 
Whether with R on, or with Inſtinct bleſt, 

Know, all enjoy that power which ſuits them 
To bliſs alike by that direction tend, [beſt; 
And find the means proportion'd to their end. 
Say, where full Inſtinct is th* unerring guide, 
What Pape or Council can they need beſide ? 
Reaſon, however able, cool at beſt, 


Cares not for ſervice, or but ſerves when preſt, 


Stays till we call, and then not often near; 
But honeſt Inſtin& comes a volunteer, 

Sure never to o'erſhoot, but uſo hit; 
While ſtill too wide or ſhort is human Wit; 
Bure by quick Nature happineſs to gain, 
Which heavier Reaſon labours at in vain. 
This too ſerves always, Reaſon never long; 
One muſt go right, the other.may go wrong. 
See then the acting and comparing pow'rs 
One in their nature, which are two in ours! 
And Reaſon raiſe o'er Inſtinct as you can, 
In this tis God directs, in that tis Man. 
Who taught the nations of the field and wood 
To ſhun their poiſon, and to chuſe their food ? 
Preſcient, the tides or tempeſts to withſtand, 
Build on the wave, or arch beneath the ſand? 


Who made the ſpider parallels deſign, 


Sure as De Meinxp, without rule or line? W -- 


Who bid the ftork, Columbus -like, explore 
* not his own, and worlds unknown be- 
8 ore? ; | 
Who calls the council, ſtates the certain day ? 
Who forms the phalanx,and who points the way ? 
God, in the nature of each being, founds 
Its proper bliſs, and ſets its proper bounds; 
But as he fram'd a Whole, the Whole to bleſs, 
On mutual Wants built mutual Happineſs : 
So from the firſt, eternal Order ran, 
And creature link'd to creature, man to man, + 
Whate'er of life all-quick*ning æther keeps, 
Orbreathes thro? air, or ſhoots beneath the deeps, 
Or pours profuſe on earth, one nature feeds 
The vital flame, and ſwells the genial ſeeds. 


Not man alone, but all that roam the wood, 


Or wing the ſky,.or roll along the flood, 
Each loves itſelf, but not itſelf alone, 
ach ſex deſires alike, till two are one. 


| The mothers nurſe it, and the fires defend; 


+ ELEGANT: EXTRACTSS,'''” Boon an 


Thus beaſt and bird their common charge attend, 


The young diſmiſs d to wander earth or air, 
There ſtops the InftinR, and there ends the care; 
The link diſſolves, each ſeeks a freſh embrace, 
Another love ſucceeds, another race. 2 
A longer care Man's helpleſs kind demands; 


That longer care contracts more laſting bands: 


Reflection, Neaſon, ſtill the ties improve, 

At once extend the int'reſt, and the love: 
With choice we fix, with we burn; 
Each Virtue in each Paſſion takes its turn; 


That graft benevolence on charities. 

Still as one brood, and as another roſe, 
Theſe nat' ral love maintain'd, habitual thoſe: 
The laſt, ſcarce ripen'd into perfect Man, 
Saw helpleſs him from whom their life began : 
Mem'ry and forecaſt juſt returns engage. 
That pointed back to youth, this on to age; / 
While pleaſure, gratitude, and hope, combin'd, 
Still ſpread the int'reſt, and preſerv'd the kind. 
Northink, in Nature's State they blindly trod; 
The State of Nature was the reign of God. 
Self-love and ſocial at her birth began, 


Pride then was not; nor Arts, that Pride to aid ; 
Man walk'd with beaſt, joint tenant of the ſhade; 
The fame his table, and the ſame his bed; 

— —_— him, and no murder fed. 

n the ſame temple, the n ing wood, 

All vocal — n T ed God: 
The ſhrine with gore unſtain d, writh gold undreſt, 
Unbrib' d, unbloody, ſtood the blameleſs prieſt: 


| Heav'n's: Attribute was Univerſal Care, ; 


And man's prerogatiye, to rule, but ſpare. 
Ah! how unlike the man of times — 10 
Of half that live the butcher and the tomb; 
Who, foe to Nature, hears the gen'ral groin,” 
Murders their ſpecies, and betrays his own! _ 
But juſt diſeaſe to luxury ſucceeds, ' - . 
And ey'ry death its own avenger breeds 
The Fury-Paſſions from that blood began, 
And turn'd on Man a fiercer ſavage, Man. 
See him from Nature riſing ſlow to Art! 
To' copy inftin& then was Renſon's part; 
Thus then to Man the voice of Nature ſpake— 
& Go, from the Creatures thy inſtructions take: 
« Learn from the birds what food the thickets 
cc yield; | 1 
& Learn from the beaſts the phyſic of the field; 
c Thy arts of building from the bee receive; 
| © Learn of the mole to plough, the worm to 


c Spread the thin oar, and catch the drivi Fele. 
be Here too all forms of ſocial union find, 

& And hence let Reaſon, late, inſtruct Mankind: 
« Here ſubterranean works and cities ſee ; 
There towns aerial on the waving tree. 

« Learn each ſmall People's genius, policies, 
«© The Ant's republic, and the realm of Bees; 
«© How thoſe in common all their wealth beſtow, 
© And Anarchy without confuſion know; 

« And theſe for ever, though a Monarch reign, 


Nat ends the pleaſure with the fierce embrace; 
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ey lor chemſelves, a third time, in their race. { ( Their ſep rate cells and Properties inainrain- 


* 


And ſtill ne, needs, new hel new habits riſe, 


Union the bond of all things, and of Man. 


e Learn oF the little Nautilus to ſail, [ weave; . 


Boer DIDACTIC, DESERIPPIVE; ge. 


: 4 Mark what unvary'dlaws preſerve each ſtate, | Force firſt made Conqueſt;' and that Conqueſt. 
+ % Lars wiſe as Nature, and as-fix'd as Fate. Till Superſtitign D eu Law: 
5 « In vain thy Reaſon finer webs ſhall draw, Then ſhar'd the Tyranmys, men dent it ad? 
ire; « Entangle Juſtice in her net of Law, And Gods of ' Conqu'vors,'Slaves*of Sub 
ace, % And right, too rigid, harden into qi made: en eee e eee 
Jn 6« Still for the ſtrong too weak, the too | She *midit the light'nitig's Blast; ant thu 
5 40 ſtrong. „ „ ai of apts, x * * found, n che groun 
ads; Vet go! and thus oer all the creatures ſway, | When rock' d the mountains, and hen gran 
* Thus let the wiſer make the reſt obey:- ] She „ en eo of ay, 

And for thoſe Arts mere Inftin&could afford, | To Pow'r unſeen, and mighiier far than they 
35 4 Be orown' das Monarch, oras Gods ador d. She, from the rending „und burſting ſkies, 
2 Great Nature ſpoke; obſervant Man obey d; | Saw Gods deſrend, and fliends infernal riſe: 
riſe, Cities were built, Societies were made: Here fix'd the dreadful, there the bleſt * . 

75 Here roſe one little ſtate; another neer ] Fear made her Devils, and weak Hope her Gods; 
| Grew by like means, and join d, through love | Gods partial, changeful, pafſ e unjuſt, 
oſe: LE b Whoſe attributes were Rage, Revenge, or Luſt; 
1 Did here the trees with ruddier burdens bend, | Such as the fouls of cowards might conceive,”. 
gan: And there the ſtreams in purer rills defcend ? | And, form' d like tyrants; tyrants would believe. 
XP? What War could raviſh, Commereecould beſtow, | Zeal then, not charity, became the guide; 
"Oy And he return'd a friend, who came a foe. And hell was built on ſpite, and heay*n'on pride. 
in'd; Converle and Love mankind might ftrongly | Then ſacred ſeem'd th ethereal vault no more; 
wind. draw, ee e ee Altars marble then, and reek d with gore: 
wods When Love was Liberty, and Nature Law. | Then firſt the Flamen taſted living food; 
1; y Thus States were form'd ;/the name of King un- Next his grim idol ſmear d with human 3 
5 | known, an B | With heav'n's own thunders ſhook the work 
1 Till common intꝰreſt plac'd the ſway in one. . below, N „ TEST 
> aid; *Twas Virtue only (or in arts or arms, I And play d the God an engine on his foe. , 
madez Diffuſing bleſſings, or averting harms) | FF 
| The ſame which in a Sire the Sons obey' d, ef D 3 
0d 2 A Prince the Father of his People made. 98 224. Sotial Loe. Porr. 
| {5:3 aa ett? rt! FOR Forms of Government let fools conteſt; 
1 ie neee e Whate'er is beſt admĩniſter'd is beſt ;* 
adreſs $223. Nature deformed by Superſtition. POPE. | For Modes of Faith let graceleſs 2ealots fight} 
prieſt: TE then, by Nature crown'd, each Patri- | His can't be wrong w life is in the right: 
. arch ſate, Mahi In Faith and Hope the world will diſagree, * 
a King, prieſt, and parent, of his growing ſtate; | But all Mankind's concern is Charity: + } 
we 4:1) On him, their ſecond Providence, they hung, All muſt befalſe that thwart this one great End; 
dy vet! | Their law his eye, their oracle his tongue. And all of God, that bleſs Mankind, or mend. 
Sang He from the wond' ring furrow call'd the food, | Man, like the gen'rous vine, ſupported lives: 
Neg). Taught to command the fire, controul the flood, | The ſtrength he gains is from th* embrace he 

N Draw forth the monſters of th abyſs profound, On their own' Axes as the Planets run, [ gives. 
CEE Or fetch th* atreal-eagle.to.the ground, Vet make at once their circle round the Sun; 
: 4 Till drooping, ſick' ning, dying, they began 1 So tio conſiſtent motions act the Soul, 
9 „ Whom they rever'd as God to mourn as Manz And"one regards Itſelf, and one the Whole. 
n Then, looking up from fire to fire, explor d Thus: God and Nature link'd the gen ral 
0 One great Firtt Father, and that firſt ador d. me, N 
ſpake— Or plain tradition that this All begun, |, And bade Self. love and Social be the ſame. 
ns take: Convey d unbroken faith from fire to ſon;n oc 
thickets The worker from the work diftin& was known, N Art eee 

And ſimple Reaſon never ſought but one § 225: Happmeſs. Porx. . 
he field; Ere Wit oblique had broke that ſteady licht, On Happineſs! our being's end and aim 
eie Man, like his Maker, faw that all was right z ' | Good „ Pleaſure, Eaſe, Content! whate er 
vorm to To Virtue, in the paths of Pleaſure trod, thy name: „ -- FR: 
[weave And own'd a Father when he own'd a God. | That ſomething ſtill which prompts th eternal 

ing gale Loye all the faith, and all th' allegiance then; For which we bear to live, or dare to die : 

11 For Nature knew no right divine in Men, | Which {till ſo near us, yet beyond us lies, _ 
fankind: No ill could fear in God; and underſtood ' O erlook d, ſeen double, by the fool and wiſe: 
fe: A ſov'reign being, but a ſov*reign good. Plant of celeſtial ſeed, if dropt bel -. 
. True faith, true policy, united ran; ] Say, in what mortal foil thou deign'ſ to grow? 
olcies) That was but love of God, and this of Man. | Fair op' ning to ſome Court's 88 ſhine, 
of Bees; Who firit taught fouls, enſlav'd, and realms | Or deep-with di'monds in the flaming mine? 
n beſtow, 1.1: andoneyr || | Twin'dwiththewteaths Parnaſſian laurels yield, 
r Th' enormous faith of many made for one | Or reap'd in iron harveſts of the field? [toil, 
ch reigo; That proud exception to all Nature's laws, Where grows N or". cad not? If vain our 
maintain. T'invertthe warld, and counter · work its Cauſe? We ought to blame the culture, nts N 
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And; fled from monarchs, St. John! dwells with 


Some place the bliſs in action, ſome in eaſe, 


Some ſwell' d to Gods, confeſs e en Virtue vain; 


| Order is Heav'n's firſt Law ; and this confeſt, 


If all are equal in their Happineſs : 


But grant him riches, your demand is o'er? 


> 


% -- ELEGANT EXTRACTS,' Boo Ih | 


Fix'd to no ſpot in happineſs ſincere, | 
*Tis no where to be found, or ev ry where: 
"Tis never to be bought, but always free, 


thee. blind: 
Aſk of the Learn d the way? The Learn'd are 
This bids to ſerve, and that to ſhun mankind; 


Thoſe call it Pleaſure, and Contentment theſe; 
Some ſunk to Beaſts, find Pleaſure end in Pain; 


Or indolent, to each extreme they fall, 
To truſt in ev*ry thing, or doubt of all. 
on rp" define it, ſay they more or leſs 

is, that Happineſs is Happineſs ? 
Take Naturk's path, and mad — leave; 
All ſtates can reach it, and all heads conceive; 
Obvious her goods, in no extreme they dwell; 
There 1 but thinking right, and meaning 

well; 

And mourn our various portions as we pleaſe, 
Equal is Common Senſe, and Common Eaſe. 
Remember, Man, the Univerſal Cauſe 
tc Acts not by partial, but by gen'ral laws; 
And makes har Happineſs we juſtly call 

Subſiſt not in the good of one, but all. 


Some are, and muſt be, greater than the reſt, 
More rich, more wiſe; but who infers from hence 
That ſuch are happier, ſhocks all common ſenſe. 
Heav'n to Mankind impartial we confeſs, 


But mutual wants this Happineſs increaſe ; 
All Nature's dift*rence keeps all Nature's peace. 
Condition, circumftance is not the thing ; 
Blifs is the ſame in ſubject or in king, 

In who obtain defence, or who defend, 

In him who is, or him who finds a friend : 
Heay*n breathes thro” ev ry member of the whole 
One common bleſſing, as one common ſoul. 
But Fortune's gifts if each alike poſſeſt, 

And each were equal, mult not all contef? 
If then to all Men Happineſs was meant. 
God in Externals could not place Content. 
& 226. The True Rewards of Virtues Port. 
* BUT — Virtue ſtarves, while Vice 
is fed.“ FR, f 
What then? Is the reward of Virtue bread ? 
That, Vice may merit, tis the price of toil; _ 
The knave deſerves it, when he tills the ſoil ; 
The knave deſerves it, when he tempts the main, 
Where folly fights for kings, or dives for gain. 
The good man may be weak, be indolent; 
Nor is his claim to plenty, but content. 


« No—ſhall the good want Health, the good 
« want Pow'r ?”* . 

Add Health and Pow'r, and ev'ry 2 

« Why boundedPow'r+ why private why no. 

Nay, why external for internal gw fking ?*?. 

Why is not Man a God, and Earth a Heavn? 


Who aſk and reaſon thus, will Farce conceive . | 


| Say, at what part of nature will they ſtand ? 


Immenſe the pow r, immenſe were the demand; 


What nothing earthly gives, or can deſtroy 
The ſoul's . — the heart · felt joy, 
Is Virtue's prize: a better would you fix ? 

Then give Humility a coach and fix, 

Tuſtice a Conqu'ror's ſword, or Truth a gown, 
Or Public Spirit its great cure, a Crown. 
Weak, fooliſh Man! will Heav'n reward us there 
With the ſame traſh mad mortals wiſh for here 
The Boy and Man an individual makes; 
Yet ſigh'ſt thou now for apples and for cakes ? 
'Go, like the Indian; in another life | 
Expect thy dog, thy bottle, and thy wife; 

As well as dream ſuch trifles are aſſign'd, 
As toys and empires, for a godlike mind. 


S227. TheVanityof Human Acquiſitions. Pops, 
HO OUR and ſhame from no Condition riſe; 
Act well your part, there all the honour lies. 
Fortune in Men has ſome ſmall diff rence made, 
One flaunts in rags, one flutters in brocade; 
The cobler apron'd, and the parſon gown'd, 
The friar hooded, and the monarch crown'd. 
«© What differ more (you cry) than crown and 
c cowl?” RE T6. 
I'll tell you, friend! a wiſe man and a fool. 
You'll find, if once the monarch a&s the monk, 


S wt. 


O 


Or, cobler- like, the parſon will be drunk, All fe 
Worth makes the man, and want of it the fellow; Fainft 
The reſt is all but leather or prunella. Iſtrings, Aboy, 

Stuck o'er with titles, and hung round with Brit 
That thou may*ftbe by kings, or whores of kings, Make 
Boaſt the pure blood of an illuſtrious race, How n 
In quiet flow from Lucrece to Lucrece: How e 
But by your father's worth if your's you rate, How it 

Count me thoſe only who were good and great. How ſc 
Go! if your ancient, but ignoble blood _ Think, 
Has crept through ſcoundrelsever ſince the flood, day, We 
Go! and pretend your family is young; To ſigh 
Nor own your fathers have been fools fo long. Mark h 
What can ennoble ſots, or ſlaves, or cowards ? Is yello! 

| Alas! not all the blood of all the Howards. lies. Look b. 

Lock next on Greatneſs ; ſay where Greatneſs It Parts 
«© Where, but among the Heroes andthe Wiſe?” he wil 
Heroes are much the ſame, the point's agreed, Or ravif 
From Macedonia's madman to-the Swede ; dee Cron 
The whole ſtrange purpoſe of their lives, to find, [f all, un 

Or make, an enemy of all mankind! rom an 
Not one looks backward, onward ſtill he goes, There, in 

Vet ne er looks forward further than his noſe. great 
No leſs alike the politic and wiſe; = the fa 
All fly flow things, with circumſpeRive eyes; forks! 
Men in their looſe unguarded hours they take; ow happ 
Not that themſelves are wiſe, but others a . 

Rut grant that thoſe can conquer, theſe can cheat; 

Tis phraſe abſurd to call a Villain Great: $ 225 
Who wickedly is wiſe, or madly brave, ; 

Is but the more a fool, the more a knave. Now 
Who noble ends by noble means obtains, * kno 
Or failing, ſmiles in exile or in chains, irtue a 
Like good Aurelius let him reign, or bleed e only 
Like Socrates, that Man is great indeed. nd taſtes 1 


What's Fame? a fancy. d ufe in others breath, Ih * only 


God gives enougb, while he has mort to give; 


A thing beyonck uz e en before ver e., 1 
= 


vreatnels 
Wiſe?” 
ane, 
ede; 

„ do find, 


18 1 
can cheat: 
Jreat: 

e, 

1aVe. 
tains, 

ns, 

Y bleed 
Jleed. 

ers breaths 
death. 
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Juſt what you hear, you have, and what's un- || The joy unequall'd,-if.its end it gain, Hi « 
| known « A g b ; , 


The ſame (my Lord) if Tully's, or own. 
All that 4 44 2 ge WEI 
In the ſmall circle of our foes ot friends; 
To all beſide as much an empty ſhade- | 
An Eugene living, as a Cæſar dead | 
Alike or when, or where, they ſhone, or ſhine, 
Or on the Rubicon, or on the Rhine. 
A Wit's a feather, and a Chief à rock; 
An honeſt Man's the nobleſt work of God. 
Fame but from death a villain's name can fave, | 
As Juſtice tears his body from the grave; | 
When what t oblivion better were reſign d, 
Is hung on high, to poiſon half mankind. ” ' 
All fame is foreign, but of true deſert; ' _ 
Plays round the head, but comes not to the heart: 
One ſelf-approving hour whole years out-weighs 
Of ſtupid {tarers, and of loud huzzas ; | 
And more true joy Marcellus exil'd feels, 
Than Cæſar with a ſenate at his heels. 

In Parts ſuperior what advantage lies? 
Tell {for you can) what is it to be wiſe ? 
Tis but to know how little can be known; 
To ſee all others faults, and feel our own : 
Condemn'd in bus'nefs or in arts to drudge, 
Without a ſecond, or without a judge: 
Truths would you teach, or fave a Sinking land? 
All fear, none aid you, and few underſtand. 
Painful pre-eminence ! yourſelf to. view 
Above hfe's weakneſs, and its comforts too. 

Bring then theſe bleſſings to a ſtrict account; 
Make fair deductions; fee to what they mount: 
How much of other each is ſure to oo 
How each for other oft is wholly Joſt ; 

How prey” £95 goods with theſe ; 
How ſometimes life is riſqu'd, and always eafe ; 
Think, and if ſtill the things thy envy call, 
Say, would'ſt thou be the Man to whom they 
To ſigh for ribbands if thou art ſo filly, ¶ fall? 


2 . 
7 ö 


* 


Mark how they grace Lord Umbra, or Sir Billy. | 


Is yellow dirt the paſſion of thy life; _ 
Look but on Gripus, or on Gripus' wife. 
If Parts allure thee, think how Bacon ſhin' d, 
The wiſeſt, brighteſt, meaneſt of mankind + 


py 


| And but more reliſh das the more diftreſs'd.;: 


1 


And it loſe, attended with no gain OP 1 
Without fatiety, though e er ſo Hleſs d, 


Never dejected, while another's bleſs'd ; 
And where 1 
Since but to wiſh more Virtue, is to gain. 


YET more; the diff rence is as great between 


All manners take a tincture from our own, . + 
Or come diſcolour d through our Paſſions ſhown, 


Contracts, inverts, and gives ten 


. | Or Fancy's beam enlarges, multiplies, 


5 J 230.  Inconfiflency. Pore. 
EE the ſame man, in vigour, in the gout; _ 


| = Alone, in company; in place, or out; 
late 


Early at Bus' neſs, and at Hazard late; | 
Mad at a For- chace, wiſe at a Debate; . © . * 
Drunk at a Borough, civil at a Ball ; 

Friendly at Hackney, faithleſs at Whitehall. 


Catius is ever moral, ever grave, 


Save juſt at dinner—then prefers, no doubt, 
A Rogue with Ven'ſon to a-Saint without. 
Who would not praiſe Patricio's high deſert, 
His hand unſtain'd, his uncorrupted heart, 
His comprehenſive head! all Int'reſts weighs, 
All Europe ſav d, yet Britain not betray d. 
He thanks you not; his pride is in Piquette, 
Newmarket fame, and judgment at a Bett. 


$ 231. Pre-eninence. Porr. 


is from high life high characters are 
P from high te an 


j 
Or raviſh'd with the whiſtling of a Name, 
dee Cromwell,-damn'd to everlaſting fame 
lf all, united, thy ambition cal, Ji 
From ancient ſtory learn to ſcorn them all. 
There, in the rich, the honour'd, fam'd, and 
great, 8 | MED A 
See the falſe ſcale of Happineſs complete! 
In hearts of Kings, or arms of Queens who lay, 
How happy thoſe to ruin, theſe betray. 2 
\ 2238. Human Felicity, Porr. 
know then this truth (enough for Man to 
| know) | 
© Virtue alone is happineſs below. 
The only point where human bliſs ſtands ftill, 
And taſtes the good, without the fall toill; | 
Where only Merit;conftant pay receives, 
bi bleſt in what it takes, and what it gives; | 


2 


Opinions? 


A Saint in Crape is twice a Saint in Lawn; 
A Judge is juſt, a Chanc'lor juſter ſtill ; 


A Gownman, learn'd; a Biſhop, what you will; 
| Wile, if a Miniſter ; but, if a King, / 


Mays vile. more her AI 
thing, 5 


| Court-Virtues bear, like Gems, the bigheſt rate, 
| Born where Heay'n's influence ſcarce 


cam pe- 


$ 232. Fallacy 'of Judgment. Poys. - 
UDGE we by Nature ? Habit can efface, 
J Int'reſt o'ercome, or Policy take place: 
y Actidns ? thoſe Uncertainty divides : 
By Paſfions ? theſe Diſſimulation hides : 
they ſtill take a wider range: 
Find, if you can, in what you cannot change. 
* with Fortunes, Humours turn with 
. ST 
Denn 
| . 


JEET 


no wants, no wiſhes can remain, 


The optics ſeeing, as the object ſeen. - © 


- 
i 


Thinks who endures a knave, is next a knave, 
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| I 233. The Ruling Paſſion. 
SEARCH then the Ruling Paſſion: There, 


| e, J known ; 
The Wild are conſtant, and the Cunning 
The Fool conſiſtent, and the Falſe ſincere; 
Prieſts, Princes, Women, no difſemblers here. 
This clue once found, unravels all the reſt, 
The proſpect clears, and Wharton ſtands confeſt; 
Wharton, the ſcorn and wonder of our days, 
Whoſe ruling Paſſion was the Luſt of Praiſe: 
Born with whate'er could win it from the Wiſe, 
Women and Fools muſt like: him, or he dies: 
Though wond'ring Senates hung on all he 


; ſpoke, 

The Eiud muſt hail him maſter of the joke. 
Shall parts ſo various aim at nothing new ? 
He'll ſhine a Tully and a Wilmot too: 

Then turns repentant, and his God adores 
With the ſame ſpirit that he drinks and whores ; 
Enough if all around him but admire, _ 
And now the Punk applaud, and now theFrier. 
Thus with each gift of nature and of art, 
And wanting nothing, but an honeſt heart; 
Grown all to all, from no one vice exempt, 
And moſt contemptible, to ſhun contempt ; _ 
His paſſion ſtill, to covet gen'ral praiſe ; 

His Life, to forfeit it a thouſand ways ; 

' A conſtant Bounty which no friend has made ; 

An Angel Tongue, which no man can perſuade ; 
A Fool, with more of wit than half mankind, 
Too raſh for Thought, for Action too refin'd : 
A Tyrant to the wife his heart approves ; 
A Rebel to the very king he loves; 

He dies, ſad outcaſt of each church and ſtate, 
And, harder ſtill! flagitious, yet not great. 
Aſk you why Wharton broke throughey*ryrule? 
*T was all for fear the Knaves ſhould call hi 
Fool. | 


| 


| 


The frugal Crone, whom praying prieſts 
attend, 
Still ftrives to ſave the hallow'd taper's end, 
Collects her breath, as ebbing life retires, 
For one puff more, and in that puff expires. 
« Odious ! in woollen ! twould a faint pro- 
cc yoke,” h 
(Were the laſt words that poor Narciſſa ſpoke). 
4 No, let a charming Chintz and Bruſſels Jace, 
Wrap my cold limbs, and ſhade my lifeleſs 
6c e: — 
e One would not, ſure, be frightful when one's 
* And—Betty—give this cheek a little red. 
The Courtier ſmooth, who forty years had 
An humble ſervant to all human- kind, ¶ ſhin'd 
Juſt brought out this, when ſcarce his tongue 
| 3 WI. -- - 3 LSir?“ 
. If— here I'm going—I could ſerve you, 
« T give and I deviſe (old Euclio ſaid, 
Hon fgh'd) © my wry + and 8 Le 
Your „ Sir?“ money Sir! what all? 
12 2 I E wept)—1 give it 


| cc Paul.“ (ory d, 
The manor, Sir ?** The manor ! hold, he 


* 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boon H Ml 
And you | brave Cobham, to the lateſt breath, 


Notthat—I cannorpart with that” — and dy d. 


5 ; 
D 6" 


To make a waſh, would hardly ſtew a ca 


Shall feel your Ruling Paſſion ſtrong in death! = 
Such in thoſe moments as in all the paſt, 85 
« Oh, ſave my, Country, Heav'n!” ſhall be * 
your laſt. 5 N ä W] 
- — — WI 
$ 234. Woman. Porz. WI 
NN 2THING ſo true as what you once let fall, — | 
'* *$ Moſt women have no characters at all; Nor 
Matter too ſoft a laſting mark to bear, 8 
And beſt diſtinguiſh'd by black, brown, or fair. Now 
How many pictures of one Nymph we view, And 
All how unlike each other, all how true ! = 
Arcadia's Counteſs, here, in ermin'd pride, 7 " 
Is, there, Paſtora by a fountain fide. _ 4 = 
| Here Fannia, leering on her own good man, F a 
And there, an Leda with a Swan. | Chaf 
Let then the fair-one beautifully cry, A 
In Magdalene's looſe hair and lifted eye, NO 
Or dreit in ſmiles of ſweet Cecilia ſhine, vine; He 5 
With ſimp'ring Angels, Palms, and Harps di- oa 7 
Whether the Charmer ſinner it, or ſaint it, Such 
If Folly grow romantic, I muſt paint it. She 5 
Come then, the colours and the ground pre- What 
Dip in the Rainbow, trick her off in Air; — 
Chuſe a firm cloud, before it fall, and in it Th N 
Catch, ere ſhe change, the Cynthia of this Crie: | 
mae F e 8 Park = 
uta, whoſe eye quick glancing o'er the Park, 
Attracts each light y e 5 a Spark, 8 8 
| [Agrees as ill with Ruta ſtudying Locke, Th 2 
As Sappho's diamonds with her dirty ſmock ; And 
Or Sappho at her toilet's greaſy taſk, | Plays 
With Sappho fragrant at an ev*ning Mak : To t of 
So morning infects, that-immuck begun, Nor atk 
Shine, buzz, and fly-blow in the ſetiing ſun, The * 
How ſoft is Silia! fearful to offend; Then i 
The frail-one's advocate, the weak one's friend. ri , 
To her, Caliſta prov'd her conduct nice; 8 _ 
And good Simplicius aſks of her advice. AR k 
Sudden, ſhe ſtorms! ſhe raves! You tipthewink, Wi. * 
But ſpare your cenſure; Silia does not drink. oe” 
All eyes may ſee from what the change aroſe, wi” t 
All eyes may ſee—a Pimple on her noſe. With "ut 
Papillia, wedded to her am'rous ſpark, With = 
Sighs Re 2 ſhades “ How charming is 2 The, 
fe ng 1 J 
A Park is purchas'd, but the Fair he ſees And 2 
All bath'd in tears Ohodious, odious Trees!“ 3 5 5 
Ladies, like variegated Tulips, ſhow, But wha 
"Tis to their changes half their charms we owe; Scarce on 
Fine by defect, and delicately weak, | Who wh 
Their happy ſpots the nice admirer take. Finds all h 
Twas thus Calypſo onee-each heart alarm'd, ines, in | 
Aw'd without Virtue, without Beauty charm'd; et is i 
Her tongue bewiteh'd as oddly as her eyes, o Thou 1 
| Leſs Wit than Mimic, more a Wit than wiſe; Nwhiiks it | 
Strange graces fill, and ſtranger flights ſhe had, all Gxe: 6 
Was juſt not ugly, and was juſt not mad; he wiſh 5 
Yet:ne'er ſo ſure our paſſion to create, From lovele! 
As when ſhe touch'd the brink of all we hate. o paſſion 
Narciffa's nature, tolerably mild, o much the 


The Pleaſure 


th: 


| Nen ul D I 1DATT Txc; "DESORIPTIVE} ke. 


Has eden been proy'd to nt a Lover's pray r, 
And paid a 3 3 to make bim ſtare; 
Gave alms at Euſter, in a Chriſtian trim, 


A 4 N * 3 * 
* N „ 
's 
. 
R 


Who/brext with den provokes Revenge Nom” 


Aer But he's u bolder mn w dates de well . 


And made a Widow happy, for a Whim. Her ey ry turn with violence rſu*d;” 

Why then declare Good-nature is her ſcorn, - | Nor more a ſtorm her Hate Gratitude 117 

When *tis by that alone ſhe'can be borne? To that each Paſſion turns, or ſoon or late; 7 

why ique al} mortals, yet affect a name? -| Love, if it makes ber ITS? muſt” male ber 
fool th Pleaſure, yet a ſlave to Fame : . hate: 

* deep in Taylor, and the Book of Martyrs, Superiors ? Death 1 and als ?-vhat a Curket, 

Now drinking citron with his Grace and Char- But an Inferior not dependant, worſe. 


tres: (burns; 
Now Conſcience chills her, ig now Paſſion 
And Atheiſm and Religion take their turns; 
A very Heathen in the carnal part, 
Yet ſtill a ſad, good Chriſtian at her heart. 
dee Sin in ſtate, majeſtically drunk 
Proud as a Peereſs, prouder as a Punk; 
Chaſte to her Huſband, frank' to all ws FO | 
A teeming Miſtreſs, but a barren Bride. 
What then ? let Blood and Body bear the alt; 
Her —_— untouch'd, that noble Seat of 
Thou | 
Such this day's K x- in another fit 
She ſins with Poets through pure love of Wit. 
What has not fir*d her boſom or her brain? 
Cæſar and Tall- box, Charles and Charlemaine. 
As Helluo, late Dictator of the Feaſt, 
The Noſe of Haut-godit, and the Tip of Taſte, 
Critiqu'd your wine, and analyz d your meat, 
Yet on plain pudding deign'd at home to eat: 
8o Philomedẽ, 1 ec ring mankind 
On the ſoft Paſſion, and the Taſte refin'd, 
Th' Addreſs, the Delicacy—ſtopps at once, 
And makes her hearty meal upon a Dunce, 
Flavia's a Wit, has too much ſenſe to pray; 
To toaſt our wants and wiſhes, is her way; 
Nor aſks of God, but of her Stars, to give 
The mighty bleſſing, « while we live, to live.” | 
Then all for Death, that Opiate of the foul! 
Lucretia's dagger, Rofamenda's bowl. 
Say, what can cauſe ſuch impotence of mind # 
A Spark too fickle, or a Spouſe too kind. 
Wiſe &. : with pleaſures too refin'd to 
ere Ee 
With too much Spirit to be &er at els; "3 
With too much Quickneſs ever to be tau 
With too much thinking to have common 
Thought; 


You ac n with all that —_ ve, 
Aud aten but a IgE 0 Are. 1 A l 


But 
And Temple riſe— then fall again to duſt. 
| Lafe night; ber Lord was all that's, good rd 


Pot. — : 4 
| Marnie in her then err'd not, but forgot. .- 1 


Offend her, and ſhe knows not to foi give 
* her, and ſhe'll hate you while ou live 3 
ie, and ſhe'll adove-iyon—Then: EA 


t 


great ; 
44 Knave this morning, and his wil a Cheats) 


Strange! by the Means defeated of the Ends, 

| By * robb'd of Pow.r, by Warmth: of, 
riends, 

By Wealth of Follow'rs! without one diſtreſs” 


| Sick of herſelf, through very — 1 
Atoſſa, curs'd with ew ry 22 prayer, 
V 


Childleſs with all her Chil ants an we 


| To Heirg unknown deſcends. "th? unguarded 


RKorey > 
or wanders, Heav' a-dire&ted;. to * Poor. 
Pictures like theſe, dear Madam, to deſign, 
Aſk no firm hand, and no unerring line,ĩ,ñ 
Some wand' ring touches, ſome reflected light, . 2 


4 


Some flying ſtroke alone can hit em right: 


For how ſhould equal Colours do the Knack? | 
Cameleons who can in vrhite and black? 


4 Yet 2 ſure was form d _— 2 


. 
— 


„ With ev'ry pleaſing, ev'ry prudent part, 
« Say, ow can Ch a "She wants a 


| She ſpeaks, belies a juſt as » the vights” 
But never, never, reach d one gen'rous Thought. 
| Virtue ſhe finds too painful an endeavour; +. / 


Content-to-dwell i in Decencies for ever. 
So very reaſonable, ſo unmov d, A e 
| As never yet to love, or to be lov'd. la 

©] She, while her Lover pants upon her bead, 9 

Can mark the figures on an — cheſt; 

And when ſhe ſees her Friend in deep 2. 


Obſerves how much a Chintz exceeds M 
5 lg it, Heav*n't" a Favour of {Debt 


©] She &er ſhould cancel—but ſhe may forget. 


But what are theft to great Atoſfa's mind, 
dcarce once herſelf, by turns all Womankind' Þ 
Who with herſelf, or others, from her birth,” . 
Finds all her Iife one warfare upon earth: 
Shines, in expoſing Knayes, * painting Fools, 
Vet is, whate'er ſhe hates and ridĩcules. 
No Thought adyances, but her Eddy Brain | 
Whitks it about, and down it goes again.” *-.. 4 

all ty years the World has been her Tn, 

he wiſeſt Fool much Time has ever made. 
From loveleſs youth to unreſpected * 
o paſſion gratify'd, except ber Ra 


1 


1; * 


Safe is your ſecret ſtill in Chloe's ear; 
But none of Chloe's ſhall you ever hear. * 
Of all her Dears ſhe never Hande ef ent, 1 ; 
But cares not if à thduſand are undone 
Would Chloe know if you re. alive or ar 

She bids her Footmgn put it in 2 head. 
Chloe is prudent. Would you too be wiſe * 
Then never break your" heart when Chloe Mes, a 
One certain Portrait may (I grant) be ſeen, 
Which Heav' n _ has varng 'd out, and N * 


Ike Feet for ever! 24 deſerib'd by u. 


g 3 the Fury fill ut- ran he” it, 
he Pleaſure mis 


G her, a dee 11 


5 With Truth aud Goodneſs, as with Sap, 
and Ball. _ 


raph 7 


* 2 


Bur 
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ELEGANT, EXTRACTS; : 


7 


B.o'o x- H. 


4 
* 


Poets heap. Virtues, Painters Gems at will, Could France or Rome divert our brave de- | 
And Pex Aa and hide their wantof ill. | . ttt nn = 8 a 
*Tis well—but, Artiſts! who can paint or write, | With all their brandies, or with all their wines? | 
To draw the naked is your true delight. What could 42 more than Knights and 7 
That Robe of Quality ſo ſtruts and ſwells, . - *Squires found,, 25 
None ſee what Parts of Nature it conceals: Or water all the Quorum ten miles round } + 8 
Th' exacteſt traits of Body, or of Mind, A ſtateſman's ſhumbers how this ſpeech would N 
We owe to models of an humble kind. 0 5 Hons , TR ADNE N. ; N 
If Queenſberry to ſtrip there's no compelling, | “ Sir, Spain has ſent a thouſand jars of oil z 7T 
| 1 hem a Handmaid we mult take a Helen. Huge bales of Britiſh cloth blockade thadocrs A 
From Peer or Biſhop tis no eaſy thing 439. hundred Aen at your levee roar. ; B. 
To draw the man who loves his God, or King : | Poor Avarice one torment more would: find; Ci 
Alas! I copy (or my draught would fail Nor could Profuſion ſquander all in kind. W 
From honeſt Mah*met, or plain Parſon Hale. Aſtride His cheeſe Sir Morgan might we meet; At 
But grant, in Public, Men ſometimes are ſhown, | And Worldly crying coals from ftreet to ſtreet, - if 
A Woman's ſeen in Private Life alone : \ Whom with ns þ wil, and mien ſo mar dg * 
Qur bolder Talents in full light difplay'd; Pity miſtakes- or Tome poor tradeſman craz d. 
Your Virtues open faireſt in the ſhade. Had Colepepper's whole wealth been. hops and B 
Bred to diſguiſe, in Public tis you hide hogs,” „ ue 1 
There, none diſtinguiſh twixt your Shame or | Could he himſelf have ſent it to the dogs? Riſ 
Weakneſs or Delicacy ; all ſo nice, [ Pride, His Grace will game: to White's a Bull be led, Phe: 
That each may ſeem: a Virtue, or a Vice. With ſpurning heels, and with a butting head; 
In Men we various Ruling Paſſions find; | To White's he carry d, as to ancient games, Anc 
In Women, two almoſt divide the kind; Fair Courſers, Vaſes, and alluring Dames. Wh 
Thoſe only fix'd, they firſt or laſt obey, Shall then Uxorio, if the ſtakes he ſweep, + 
The Love of Pleafure, and the Love of Sway. | Bear home fix Whores, and make his Lady Fron 
That, Nature gives; and where the leſſon | Or ſoft Adonis, ſo perfum'd and fine, (weep? Nor | 
. taught e Drive to St. James's a whole herd of ſwine? or ir 
Is but to pleaſe, can Pleaſure ſeem a fault? Oh filthy check on all induſtrious ſkill, But c 
Experience, this; by Man's oppreſſion curit, | To ſpoil the nation's laſt great tradg, Quadrille! Healt 
They ſeek the ſecond, not to loſe the firſt, Since then, my Lord, on ſuch a World we fall, Who! 
Men, ſome to Bus'neſs, ſome to Pleafure | What ſay you? B. Say! Why take it, Gold 8 
But ev'ry Woman is at heart a Rake: [take; and all. e 6 Whoſ 
Mien, ſome to Quiet, ſome to public Strife; P. What Riches give us, let us then inquire? Who 
But ev'ry Lady would be Queen for Life. | Meat, Fire, and Clothes. B. What more? P. « Th 
- + MOI: 16 r - — Meat, Clothes, ang Fire, n 0 
And yet believe me, good as well as ill, Is this too little? Would you more than live? Behoki 
Woman's at beſt a contradiction ſtill. | Alas! *tis more than Turner finds they give he N 
Heav'n, when it ftrives to poliſh all it can Alas! *tis more than (all his viſions pa ) He feed 
Its laſt beſt work, but forms a ſofter Man; | Unhappy Wharton, waking, found at. laſt 
Picks from each ſex, to make the Fav'rite bleſt, | What can they give? to dying Hopkins, Heirs; Him po 
Your love of Pleaſure, our defire of reſt ; - To Chartres, Vigour ; Japhet, Noſe and Ears; The yo 
Blends, in exception to all gen ral rules, | Can they, in gems bid pallid Hippia 3 Is any | 
Your taſte of Follies, with our ſcorn of Fools: | In Fulvia's buckle eaſe the throbs below; Preſcrib 
Reſerve with Frankneſs, Art with Truth ally d, | Or heal, old Narſes, thy obſcener ail, Is there 
Courage with Softneſs, Modeſty with Pride; | With AA th' embroid' ry plaiſter d at thy tail? Balk' ; 
Fix d Principles, with Fancy ever new, They might (were Harps not. too wiſe to / vat Deſpairi 
Shakes all together, and produces Vou. Give Harpgg' ſelf the bleſfing of a Friend; And vil, 
ana + : 77 = I r find ſole DoQtor that would fave the life B. TI 
; —̃ — Of wretched Shylock, ſpite. of Shylock 's Wife: hat all 
8 235. Wealth. Porz. But thouſands die, without or this or that, Oh fay, \ 
* nne, | Die, andendow- College, of a Cat. fu, WY What mit 
BEST 25 Fo beſt xy af Fo ſome, in oth. Hewy'n 2 happier P. Of 
That lends Corruption lighter wings to fly! | T* enrich a Baſtard, or a Son they hate. c 
3 by thee, n compaſs handgſt tft ace Mug na 
.U 85 017 AT 31% 39s 8 IB au ns uſh, 
Can — States, can fetch or carry Kings; F 236. Avarice, Port. 2 
A fingle leaf thall waft an Army o'er, [Ol Cotta ſham -d his fortune and his birth, Bi Ye little 8 
Or ſlip off tes, to ſome diſtant Shore; et was not Cotta void of wit or worth: =” 
A, leaf, like Sibyl's, ſcatter to and fro What though (che uſe of barb'rous ſpits forgot) 
Our, fates and fortunes, as the wind ſhall blow: His kitchen vy'd in coghneſs with his grot? v 238, 7 
Pregnant with thouſands flits the ſcrap unſeen, | His court with nettles, moats with ereſſes ſtor'd, IN the we 
| And Glent ſells a King, or buys a Queen. -. | With ſoups unbought, and ſallads bleſs d bs, * 8 
h That ſuch bulky bribes as all might ſee, If Cotta liv'd on pulſe, it was no more [board I The foors 
Still, as of old, nenmber d Vilainy . | Than Bramina, Saints, and Sages did N — — a 


NF, 


or wo 


pits forgo) 


Benighted wanderers, the forelt o'er, 


n $ 237. The Man of Roſe... 


And vile Attornies, now an uſe 


17 i bib derte, | DESCRIPTIVE, &c. 


T cram the 1 . , 1 ale . : 
And who would N Ay Poor Providence? 


Slentz without, ws faſts within the it; 
No rafter d roofs with dance and tabor ſound, 
No noontide bell invites the country round : 
Tenants with ſighs the ſmoakleſs tow'rs furvey, 
And turn th' unwilling ſteeds another way: 


Curſe the ſav d candle, and unop'ning door 
While the gaunt maſtiff grow! growling at the gate, 
Affrights beggar whom he Ee to eat. 


Porz. 


Br 3 praiſes why ſhould Lords en 
grols 7 = * 

Riſe, honeſt Muſe! and fing the Man of Roſs : 

PROT ogy; echoes through her "wakes 

unds, _ 

And rapid Severn hoarſe applauſe reſounds. 

Who hung with woods yon mountain's ſultry | 
brow? 

From the dry rock who bade the Waters flow? 

Not to the ſkies'in uſeleſs columns toſt, 

Or in proud falls magnificently loſt, Rs 

But clear and artleſs, pouring through the plain. 

Health to the ſick; and ſolace to the ſwain. 

Whoſe cauſeway grin won! vale with ſhady 


ro-. - - wunwn4d 
Whoſe ſeats the w Traveller ,oſe N 5 
Who taught that heav*n-direRted ſpire to riſe ? 


« The Man er ee liſping babe re- 


lies. 


Behold the Market-p lace with poor o'erfpread ! 5 


The Man of Roſs divides the weekly bread + 
He feeds yon Al ſe, neat, but void of ſtate, 


Where Age and . — at the gate; 


Him her d maids, apprenti 1 ble 
er wa old who reſt; | 


The young who labour, 
Is any fick ? the Man of Roſs relieves, 

Preſcribes, attends, 'the med' cine 3 
Is there a variance? enter but his door; 
Balk'd are the Courts, and conteſt is wary 
Deſpairing Quacks with- curſes fled the — 
CE. n 

B. Thrice happy man i enabl purſue 
What all ſo-wiſh; but want the pow 'r to do! 


es. 


What mines to gell that boundleſs charit 
P. Swings. + ang; £350 Wife and C : 
This a man „ Wende 4 
Bluſh, Grandeur, hk! "proud Counts, . 
draw your blaze! 


Ye lutle 1 Na your diminiſh'd rays.” 


n 


5 


\ 238. Villiars, Duke. of Buckingham. er 
IN the _ inn's ern mat half. 


And two ric ſhi 


i Li 


7 


' [ The George and Tb. dangling frm th that bed | 


Gallant and gay, in Cliveden's prove. alcove, 
The bow'r of wanton Shrewſbury and love; 
Or juſt as gay, at Council, in a ring 


No Wit to flatter, left of all his ſtore ! 
. hag dag: e 
There, victor of his health, of fortune, 


dae an a d K. 


5 239. Oi n Taps: ir Del 
Wurf London's colunn poining ut the 


Like a al be bull , lifts the head, and 
There dwelt a itinen of ſober „ 
A ph gol man, and Balaam was his 
Religious, punctual, frugal, and fo forth 
His word would paſs for more tlian he was 
One ſolid diſh his week-day meal affords, 


An added pudding ſolemniz d the Lord's: | 
| Conſtant at Church, and ; 


e his gains 

were ſure, N . 

ivings rare, ſave farthings to the poor. . 
The Dey! was piqu'd ſu | intſhiip to he. 


| 20! 
| And long'dto tempt him, nk 


But Satan now is 
And temp 


than 


weep 
The Ridges and re his father in the p; 
Then full a his-Corniſh' Ids they roar, 
s blefs the R= 
Sir Balaam now, he lives like other 1. lks, 
He meh his chi 


If, was ſoon my La — 
And 5! ts puddings ſmok'd upon 4 the hound: board, 
Aﬀeeep'and naked as an Tndiak ls  , "pet 
. e 
He pledg d it to the Knight, the 

So kept the Di mond, and the rogue 7 4 
Some ſeruple roſe, but thus he eas d his thought, 


„% Pl now give fix- ce where I gave a TOR 
Oh ſay, what ſums that gen'rous-hand my” Pl | . 


« Where once I went to church, TH now 
| _ 1 twwrice + 
|** An 1 ſo clear too of all other vice 

ry onto rn per 1 
—— and on ev ry 1 
Till all — * —2 rakes his his full Gent 
12 one abundant ſhow r of Cent per Cent, 
| Sinks deep within him, and poſſelſes hole, 
Then dubs Director, and ſecures his ſofil. 
Behold Sir Balaam, now * man of * 


ras 


* 


hun 
The —— of, plaiſt 4 the walls of of du „ * 
On once a 2 — > 
Wi ith tape · ty curtains, never deer at to draw, 


Of mimick'd Stateſmen, and their merry King. | 


ing pint, and cracks his jokes: 


Aſcribes his gettings to hi and merit; 
What late he chll Ace Ar dogs was 
And God's good Providence, a lucky bay. * 
Things cha their titles, as dur | 

KEE «7 4 mor 
His IG employ'd the” Sunday". 


d | Great Villiers lie—alas ray tc, TN ; 
9 That life of Pleaſure, and that ſoul of Whim 1 


— 
worth;” 


— 
* "A 
OY 


i 
5 


, Fs 
ol, 
o * , 0 k , 
” 1 * o 1 4 4 
8 rt _ * 4 p _ — — 2 * 
rr e . e ern ns — Ü—.̃] . ]̃— . ] ͤ1-in. . onor —O * — 1 
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* „ rr 


But duly ſent his v | 
There (ſo the Dev'l ordain'd) one Chriftmas- | 
| My good old Lady catch'd a cold, and dy'd, 


And needs no Rod but Riply with a Rule. 
See! 88 Fate, to puniſh aukward pride, 


= Shall call the winds through long arcades to roar, 


„ 
"4A « Af - oy oh 
$4 2: N 


5 o 


And of one beauty many blunders make; 


Then clap four flices of Pilaſter on't, -: 


Seldom at church 


Ver ſuch a buſy life) 1 
mily; and wife. {tide 


A Nymph of Quality admires our Knight; 
He marries, bows at Court, and grows polite : 
* the dull Cits, and joins (to pleaſe the 

Fair | WOW” 
The 3 cuckolds of St. James's air: 
Firſt, for his Son a gay Commiſſion buys, 
Who drinks, whores, fights, and in a duel dies: 
His Daughter flaunts a Viſceunt's tawdfy wife, 
She bears à Coronet and P—x for life. 
In Britain's Senate he a ſcat obtains, 

And one more Penſioner St. Stephen gains. 

My Lady falls to play: ſo bad her chance, 

He muſt repair it;. hes a bribe from France; 
The Houſe impeach him, Coningſby harangues; 
The Court forſake him, and Sir Balaam hangs; 
Wife, ſon, and daughter, Satan! are thy own, 
His wealth, yet dearer, forfeit to the Crown: 
The Devil and the King divide the prize, 
And fad Sir Balaam curſes God and dies. 


—— — EQ ö 
9240. Taſſe. Porz. 
„Tis firange the Miſer ſhould his cares em- 


lo R Fo 
To gain hols riclſes he ran ne'er enjoy: | 
Is it leſs ſtrange, the Prodigal ſhould waſte 
His wealth, to purchaſe what he ne'er can taſte? 
Not for himſelf he fees, or hears, or cats ; 
Artiſts muſt chooſe his Pictures, Muſic, Meats : 
He buys for Topham, Drawings and Deſigns; 
For Pembroke, Statues, dirty Gods, and Coins; 
Rare Monkiſh Manuſcripts for Hearne alone; 
And Books for Mead, and Butterflies for Sloane. 
Think we all theſe are for himſelf? no more 
his fine Wife, alas ! or finer Whore. | 
For what has Virro painted, built, and 

| lanted ? FEES n 

Only to ſhew how many taſtes he wanted; 
What brought Sir Viſto's ill-got wealth towaſte ? . 
Some Dzmon whiſper*d . Vilto! have a Taſte,” 
Heav'n viſits with a Taſte the wealthy Fool; 


Bids Bubo build, and ſends him ſuch a Guide i 
A ſtanding ſermon, at each year's expencey 
That never Coxcomb reach'd pat ex moan 
"You ſhew us, Rome was glorious, not pro- 
r ens dtrs phe 
Aud pompous. buildings once were thmgs of 
et ſnall (my Lord) your juit, your noble rules, 
Fill half the land with imitating Fools; f take, 
Who random drawings from F aur theets ſliall 


Load ſome vain Church with old T heatric ſtate, 
Turn arcs of triumph to a garden- gate; 
Reverſe your ornaments, LEP hang them. all 

On ſome patch'dJog-holeck'd with ends of wall; 


That; Jac'd with bits of Ruſtic, makes a Front; 


— treat the Goddels like a modeſt fair, ® 
leave her wholly bare; 


The whole, a labour d. quarry 


With here a Fountain, never to be play d; 


Conſcious they act the true Palladian part, 
And if they karte, they Here by rules of at? 
Oft have you hinted to your brother Peer, 
A certain truth, which many buy too dear: 
Something there is more needful than Expence, 
evious Cen to Taſte—'tis 


And ſomething . pr 
C ĩ ðâ 0 „ 
Good Senſe, which only is the gift of Heav'n, 
And, though N worth the ſeven: 
A Light, Which in yourſelf you mult perceive; 
Jones and Le Notre have it not to give. 
To build, to plant, whatever you intend, 
To rear the Column, or the Arch t 
To ſwell the Terras, or to fink the 
In all, let Nature never be forgot. 


# * 
— 8939 e 


ot; 


Nor over-dreſs, n her who! f 
Let not each beauty Wy where be 7 7 | 
Where half the {kill is decently to hide. 
He gains all points, who pleaſingly confounds, 
Surprizes, varies, and conceals the Bounds. 


That tells the Waters or to riſe or fall; 


| [Or helps th? ambitious Hill the Heav'ns to ſcale, 


Or ſcoops itt cireling theatres che Vale; 
Calls in the country, catches opening glades, 

Joins willing woods, and varies ſhades from 
ſhades 5 Ar 
Now breaks, or nov directs, th' intending Lines; 
[Paints as you plant, and, as you work, deſigns. 


| $247. Falſe Magnificence. Porte | 


AT Timon's Villa let us paſs a day, 
Where all cry out, What ſums are thrown 


So proud, 10 grand; of that ſtupendous air, 
| Soft and Agreeable come n r 


Greatneſs, wp" Timon, dwells in ſuch — 
As brings all Brobdi before your t t. 
4 this, his bucking is a Town, 
His Pond an Ocean; his Parterre a Down: + 
Who but muſt laugh, the Maſter when he fees, 
A puny inſect, ſhiv'ring at a breeze! 
Les v huge heaps of littleneſs around 
above ground. 
Two — before; à Lake behind 
Improves Meeenneſs of the Northern wind. 
His Gardens next your admixativn call; 


on ev'ry fide yon ſook, behold: the wall * 4 


No pleating. intricacies inter vene, . 
No artful wildneſs to perplex the ſcene; 
Grove nods at Grove, each Alley has a brother, 
And half the platform juſt reflects the other. 
The ſuff ring eye inverted: Nature ſees, 
Trees cut to Statues, Statues thick as Trees; 


And there a Summer - houſe, that knows 18 
ſhade: 1. | | 


. | Here Amphitrite ſails-through-miyrtle bow vs; 


here Gladiators fight, or die in flow'rs : 
Unwater'd ſee the 2 
And allows roaſt in Nilus* duſty Urn. 
My Lord advatices' with majeſtic mien, 


10d de catch cold at a Venetian dort; 


828 


—_ 


4 


| Smit with che mighty pleaſure to be ſeep 3 


But 


ey 9 * 4 * 6 * * N 
* Y : u " 
4 n -" 


80 A N r EX TRAC TS, ﬆf | Boo * I; 


bend, 


Conſult the Genius of the Place in ally . 


Sea-horſe mourn , 


art? Firſt rough the length of yon hot Terrace 
ry, dat; fills... [your thighs, 
es And when vp t | $to r 
nee, Juſt at his Study-dWſ# I'll! bleſs your eyes. 
—'tis His Study! with what Authors is it ſtor da 

1 2þ In Books, not Authors, curious is my Lord : 
„en, To all their dated backs he turns you round; 
Vent Theſe Aldus printed; thoſe Du Sueil has bound. 
ewe; Lo! ſome are Vellom; and the reſt as good, 
at's For all his Lordſhip knbws, but they are Wood. 
d, For Locke or Milton tis in vain to loo 
"i Theſe ſhelves admit not any modern Book, 

q And now the Chapel's filver bell you hear, 


ight quirks of © Muſic, broken and uneven, 


$7.14 Make the ſoul dance upon a jig to Heaven. 
pet On painted Ceilings you devoutly ſtare, 
1 Where ſprawl the Saints of Verrio or Laguerre; 
unds, Or gilded clouds in fair expanſion le, 
Is. And bring all Paradiſe before your eye. 
Me 4 To reſt, the Cuſhion and ſoft Dean invite, 
it Who never mentions Hell to ears polite. [call ; 

ſcale, But, hark l the chiming Clocks to Dinner 
12585 A hundred footſteps ſcrape the marble Hall : 
des, The rich Buffet well-colour'd Serpents grace, 
from And gaping Tritons ſpew to waſn your face. 
. Is this a. dinner? this a genial room:; 
Lines; No; 'tis a Temple, and a Hecatomb : | 
eſigns. A ſolemn Sacrifice, perform'd in ſtate; 
RAY You drink by meaſure, and to minutes eat, 

2 So quick retires each flying courſe, you'd ſwear 
4 0D Sancho's dread Doctor and his wand were there. 


Between each act the trembling ſalvers ring, 
From ſoup to ſweet- wine, and God bleſs the 
In plenty ſtarving, tantaliz d in ſtate, ¶ King. 
And complaiſantly help'd to all I hate; 
Treated, careſs d, and tir'd, I take my leave, 
Sick of his civil pride from morn to eve; 

I curſe ſuch lavith coſt, and little fkill, 

And ſwear no day was ever paſt fo ill. {fed 
Yet hence the Poprare cloath'd, the Hungry 

Health to himſelf; and to his-infants bread, 


* 


His charitable Vanity ſupplies. 


$ 242. The Medal. Ph. 
AMBITION fightd: the found it vain to 

. FREY 
The faithleſs Column and the crumbling Buſt ; 


to ſhore, 3 | 
Their ruins periſh'd, and their place no more 
Convinc'd, ſhe ndw contracts her vaſt deſign, 
And all her Triumphs ſhrink into a Coin. 
A narrow orb each crouded Conqueſt keeps; 
Beneath her Palm here ſad Judea weeps : _ 

ow ſcantier limits the proud Arch confine, 
And ſcarce are ſeen the proftrate Nile or Rhine; 
A ſmall Euphrates through the Piece is roll'd, 
And little Ragles wave their wings in gold. 

The Medal, faithful to its charge of fame, 

hro climes and ages bears each form and 


That ſummons you to all the Pride of Pray r. 


Bosx II. DIDACTIC, DESCRIPTRYE, &c. 


4 


| The world had wanted many an idle 


Lo 8 
* . 


The Lab'rer bears. What his hard Heart denies, | 


Huge Moles, whoſe ſhadow ſtretch'd from ſhore | 


To gain Peſcennius one employs his 


* 


12 : _ * 7 28 34 
In one ſhort view ſubjected to our eye, 
Gods,  Emp'rors, Heroes, Sages, Beauties, lie, 
With ſharpen'd ſight pale Anriquaries pores . 
T' inſcription value, but the ruſt adore, © 
This the blue varniſh, that the green endears, 
The ſacred ruſt of twice ten hundred eee, 
chemes, 
One {ps a Cecrops in extatic dreams, ; 
Poor Vadius, long with learned ſpleen devour'd, 
Can taſte no pleaſure ſince his Shield was ſcour'd; 
And Curio, reſtleſs by the Fair-one's ſide, _ 
Sighs for an Otho, and neglects his Bride. 


, 
* 


— 


$ 243. Literary Ferſieution. Porz. 


Is there a Parſon much bemus'd in beer, 5 
A maudlin Poeteſs, or 1 Peer, 
A Clerk, foredoom'd his father's ſoul to croſs, 


Who pens a ſtanza, when he ſhould engroſs ? 


| Is there who, lock d from ink and paper, ſcrawls 
| ane charcoal 
8 


round his darken'd 
| ? 2 | | 

All fly to Twit'nam, and in humble ftrain + 
Apply to me, to keep them mad or vain. 


- | Arthur, whoſe giddy ſon neglects the Laws, 


Imputes to me and my damn d works the cauſes | 
Poor Cornus ſees his frantic wife elope, © 


And curſes Wit, and Poetry, and Pope. [longs 


Friend to my Life! (which did not you pro- 
e pig 
What Drop or Noſtrum can this plague _ ? 
Or which muſt end me, a Fool's wrath or love? 
A dire dilemma ! either way I'm ſped : [dead. 
If foes, they write; if friends, they read me 
Seiz d, and ty'd down to judge, how wretched 11 
Who can't be ſilent, and who will not lye: — 
To laugh, were want of eſs, and of grace, 
And to be grave, exggeds all Pow'r of Face. 
I fit with ſad 2 I read 8 . 


| With honeſt anguith, and an aching bead; 


And drop at laſt, but in unwilling ears, [years. 
This ſaving counſel, your piece nine 


Nine years !” cries he, who high in Drury- 
„ My | Il [pane 
LulF'd by ſoft Zephyrs through the broken 


Rhymes ere. he wakes, and prints before Term 


ends, | , | 
2 by hunger, and requeſt of friends i | 


«© The piece, you think, is 
5 take it ; | 7 ; ; [ : 
c I'm all ſubmiſſion ; what you'd have it, make 
Three things another's modett wiſhes bound, 
and a Prologue, and Ten Pound. 


My Friendſhi 
itholeon lende to me You know his 

6 Grace; ö | 7 2 
te I want a Patron j—aſk him for a Place. 
Pitholeon libell'd me—< but here's a letter 
«© Informs you, Sir, 'twas when he knew no 
rr W 


« Dare you refuſe him? Curl invites to dime. 


incorrect? why 
K.. 


| Bleſs me! rarer "pg "Tis a 82 ſues 
% A Virgin Tragedy—an Orphan Muſe. 
If I diſlike it, “ Furies, death and 6 


. 


«© He'll write a Journal, or he'll turn Diving.“ 


ö \ . n ' þ q 
It I approve, + Commend it to the NOT 
| XZ Z 3 | : b PE There . : 


There (thank my ftars !) my whole commiſ- 
- - ,- ſion ends; . © Ire ta 
The Play'rs and I are, luckily, no friends. 
Fir d that the houſe reject him“ Sdeath! III 
« print ii, [with Lintot.“ 
« And ſhame the fools.— Vour int reſt,, Sir, 
Lintot, _ rogue! will think your price too 
much: | ", 
. Not, Sir, if you reverſe it, and re- touch.“ 
All my demurs but double his attacks: 
At laſt he whiſpers . Do; and we go ſnacks,” 
Glad of a quarrel, ſtrait I *; the door, 
Sir, let me ſee your works and you no more. 


| 


One dedicates in high heroic proſe, - 
And ridicules beyond a hundred foes : 
One from all Grub-ſtreet will my fame defend; 
And, more abuſive, calls hinffelf my friend: 
This prints my Letters; that expects a bribe; 
And others roar aloud, <* Subſcribe, ſub- 
L ſeribel” © 1 
There are, who to, my perſon pay their 
court: {ſhort. 
I covgh like Horace; and, though lean, am 
Ammon's great ſon one ſhoulder had too high ; 
Such Ovid's noſe; and Sir, you have an 
Go on, obliging creatures! make me ſeeſ eye 
All that diſgrac'd my Betters, met in me. 
Say for my comfort, languiſning in bed, 
% Juſt ſo immortal Maro held his head 3” 
And when I die, be ſure you let me know 
Great Homer dy'd three thouſand years ago. 


PEACE to all ſuch; but were there one 
| . whoſe fires | 855 
True genius kindles, anꝗ fair Fame inſpires, 
Bleſt with each talent and each art to pleaſe, 
And born to write, converſe, and live with eaſe: 
Should ſuch a man, too fond to rule alone, 
Bear, like the Turk, no brother near the throne, 
View him with ſcornful, yet with jealous eyes, 
And kate for arts that caus d himſelf to riſe; 
Damn with faint praiſe, aſſent with civil leer, 
And without ſneering, teach the reſt to ſneer; 
Willing to wound, and yet afraid to ſtrike; 
Juſt hint a fault, and hefitate diſlike ; ; 
Alike reſerv'd, to blame or to commend, 1 
A tim' rous foe, and a 2 — friendz 
Dreading e'en fools, by flatterers beſieg d; 
And ſo obliging, that he ne er oblig'd; _ 
Like Cato, give his little Senate laws, - 
And ſit attentive to his own applauſe, 2 
While Wits and Templars ev'ry ſentence raiſe, 
And wonder with a"fooliſh face of praiſe— 
Who but muſt laugh, if ſuch-a man there be ? 
Who would not weep, if Atticus were he! 


— 


5 244. Addiſon.” Pork. 


245. Calumm and Falſbood. | Porz. 
Cs r be the Verſe, how well ſoe er it flow, 
That tends to make one worthy man my foe, 
Give Virtue ſcandal, Innocence a fear, 
Or from the ſoft-ey'd Virgin ſteal a 


tear! . N 
ae - REY 


— * 


ELEGANT, EXTRACT S 


| Who loves a Lye, 


Bare the mean Heart that lurks beneath a Starz 
a Lights of the Church, or Guardians of the 


| And.I not firip the gilding off 8-Kyave 


But he wha hurts a harmleſs neighbour” 
Infults fall'n Worth, or Beauty in diſtrel 


0 


— 


Who writes a Libel,al 
That Fop, whoſe pride 


ibſent, wounds aft 2 | 
Who can your merit ſelfiſhly approve, . 


And ſees at Cannons what was never there; 

Who reads but with a luſt to miſapply, Or 

| Make Satire a Lampoon, and Fiction iy. 9 Or, 
A laſh like mine wo honeſt man ſhall dread, Th 

But all ſuch babbling blockheads in his ſtead, - N 

. 1 Ka, 
$ 246. Contemptibl: Inſigniſicauce. Pops, Sha 
| Bec 


YET let me flap this bug with gilded wings, | 
* painted child of dirt, that ſtinks and 
ings; 374 . ; : FS ! 
Whoſe buzz the witty and the fair annoys, 
Yet wit ne'er taſtes, and beauty ne*tr enjoys: 
So well-bred ſpaniels civilly delight 


In mumbling of the game they dare not bite, The 
Eternal ſmiles his emptineſs betray, - Gra 
| As ſhallow ſtreams run dimpling all the way, 80 K 
Whether in florid impotence he ſpeaks, Con 
And, as the prompter breathes, the puppet (Mc 
Or at the ear of Eve, familiar Toad, [ſqueaky Whe 
| Half froth, half venom, ſpits himſelf abroad, 
In puns, or politics, or tales, or lyes, 5 Shal 
Or ſpite, or ſmut, or r or blaſphemies, ' 
His wit all ſce-ſaw, between that and this, | 
Nov high, now low, now maſter up, row 5 
And he himſelf one vile antſtheſis. miſs, TI. 
Amphibious thing! that, acting either part, ] 
The trifling head, or the corrupted: heart, Inſtr: 
Fop at the toilet, Flatt'rer at the board, And 
| Now trips a Lady, and now ſtruts a Lord. To v 
Eve's tempter thus the Rabbins have expreſt, To te 
A Cherub's face, a reptile all the reſt. To p 
Beauty that ſhocks you, parts that, none will And 
' truſt, rage er IE _[duft. Now | 
Wit that Au creep, and pride that Iicks the | Has 
| a a: ons, 


8 247. Hone /t Iadignation. = Pork. 
VU HAT ! ad for Virtae when. I point 


— 25 
Brand the bold front of ſhameleſs guilty men; 
Daſh the proud Gameſter in his. gilded car; 


Can there be wanting, to defend Her cauſe, 


Laws? | 


Could penkon?d Boileau laſh in honeſt train 
 Flatt'rers and Bigots een in Louis reign? 
e Laureate Dryden Pimp and Fry'r engage, 
et neither Charles nor James be in a rage? 


5 


» 


Unplac'd, unpenſion d, no Ex ooo or pe 


+- 


— 


2 


Or, in pure equity, (the caſe not clear) 


Boox fl. DDPAC TTC, DESCRIPTIVE, „% 


Twill or periſi in the gen rous cauſe: [Laws. | 


till ſome traces of our ruſtic vein 


þ * 


Hear this, and u, who *ſcape the | And ſplay-fobr verſe remain d, mo. 

Yes, while L live, dle Knave | Late, very late, correctneſs grew on” 
Shall walk the worldgMM credit, to his grave, Wben the tir d Nation breath d 4 civil var. 
To Virtue only and her Friends a Friend, Exact Racine, and Corneille s noble fire, 


The World beſide Ty. murmur, or coramend, 


| 8 248. 2 of 72. Porn, 
WHATY. « Property? dear. Swift} you ſee E 


From you AY — from me to Petr hes, 
Or, ina mortgage, prove a Lawyer's mare; 
Or, i in a jointure, vaniſh from the heir; 5 


The Chanc'ry takes your rents for twenty yoar' 

At beſt, jt falls to — ungracious ſon, 

Who cries, „My father's damn'd, and all 8 
C my own.” © 

Shades, that to Bacon could retreat afford, 

Become the portion of a booby Lord. 


. Pove. 


Fans.” 
| AND wv —_ is Fame? the meaneſt Have their 


8 249. 


Y 3 
The 1 can but blaze, and 9 4 
Grac'd as thou art with all the paſs 17 5 
So known, ſo honour'd, at — ſe of Lords; 


Conſpicuous ſcene l another yet is nig, 

(More ſilent far) where Kings and Poets lie; 

Where OE (long ogy his Country” 8 
pride) 

Shall! be no more than Tully, o or than Apart 4 


§ 250. ola 1 Manners. Pork. 


TIME was, a ſober Engliſhman would knock 
His ſervants up, and riſe by five o'clock : 
Inſtruct his family in ev'ry rule: [School. 
And ſend his Wife to Church, his Son to}: 
To worſhip like his Fathers, was his care; | 
To teach their —— Virtues to his Heir; 
To prove that could never hold; 
And place, on; d Securit „ his Gold. 
Now times are chang'd, an one Poetic Iten 
Has ſeiz d the S and City, K. and rich: 
Sons, _ and Grandſires, will wear the 
bay TTFlays : 
Our Wives read Milton, and our Daughters 
To Theatres, and to Rehearſals throng, 
And all our Grace e is Wen Sk 


1 


55 251. Sale 'of Poetital 8 renz 


WE conquer d France, but felt our Captive 8 
charms ; 

Her Arts victorious triumph d o'er our Arms; O 

Britain to ſoft refinements leſs a foe, 

Wit grew polite; and Numbers learn d to flow. 


1 
3 
1 
4 


join 
line 


t — doubt, if equal , or equal fire, 8 
The humbler Muſe ef Com 


The labour greater, as th indulgence lefs. - | 


| How \ 
The 


IAAnd idle Cibber, how he breaks the laws, . 


| Again the foe, himſelf, and all mankind, 


1 AE * 


Shen dus that France had ſomething to mir. 3 I 


| Not but the Tra gie ſpirit was our own, _ 


| And full in Shakeſpear, fair in Orway mene: 

But Otway fail'd to or refine, © © 

And fluent Shakeſpear ſcarce effac'd a oy 
ious Dryden wanted, or fi 

Tr, and e Art, the Art to bes, 


omedy require. 7 
But in known Images of life, I gueſs 


Obſerve how ſeldom e'en the beit ſucceed ; _ 
Tell me if any obo Fools are Fools indeed? 
| What pert low Dialogue has Farqu ar writ! 
an wants grace, who never wanted wit!” 
how looſely does Aſtræa tread, *- 
Who kay all Characters to bed 
To make poor Pinkey eat with vaſt applauſe! 
But fill 1 *—— Poet's work is done, 
Ae eee meg, «ve. *; 


$ 3 me ih reep. Porz. 


IN Anna's Wars, a Saſdicr pobr and old 
Had dearly earn'd a little purſe of gold? 

77. with a nee we pr þ one luc 3 

This out The than in fuch a defp' rate mind, 

| Between — and grief, and =] 


join'd 


eap'd the trenc „Leal d A Caſtle- wall, j 
* own a Stand hd, took the Fort and all. 
end 3 well! 15 bis r _— Ss 


—— 4 83 * 2 1 7 
8 * 4 „„ ² OBE Ro ERAS. £- + 1 217 
= * n » e 328 + $ . 
i 1 i Ny ov CF. 3 - 4 ** 8 


« Go 75 my Friend, (he h ſee fa 
* A and conquer l go, where per 
% More . honours, more "rewards. atten the 
„ brave. | 
Don't you rerijemiber what reply be gave pls 


% D' ye think me, noble Gen ral, duch a a ſot? 


1. Let _ take caſtles wh has ne er a * A x 


* 


* 25 2 - Reciprocal Flattery«i. e 1 = 

[PHE emple late two brother Serjeants * | 
— derm d each other oracles of law; | 

vo ual talents, theſe congenial ſouls, 

ne ulld th* Exchequer, and one ſtunn d wy 

Roll * 

Each had 2 — vity would make you 4plit, 

And ſhook his head at Murray, as a Wit. 

Twas, 4 Sir, your law, — and. Sir, your 

e eloquence,” 1 Talbot s ſenſe,”* 


Waller was ſmooth ; but Dryden taught to- } 


2 varying verſe, the full-reſoundi n 
lag dete marchy and divine 3. 


| 66 Tour 8, Sennen. 1 1 


_ FM 

2 e oo 
+ : Aa 2 
1 

* a 1: Xx 


#* 72 £5 4 
. 4 - 2 

; 2 
* 


—— 


© Ü—ů — — i 
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Call Tibbald Shakeſpear, and he'll ſwear the 


No Poets there, but Stephen, you, and me. 
Walk with reſpe& behind, while we at eaſe 


But let the fit paſs o'er, I'm wiſe enough 
To ſtop my ears to their confounded ſtuff. 


Bear me, ſome God! oh quickly bear me 
To wholeſome Solitude, the nurſe of Senſe : 


| Beheld ſuch ſcenes of envy, fin; and hate, 


Your's Milton's genius, and mine Homer's 


Nine, 


Dear Cibber,! never match'd one Ode of thine, | Al 


Lord! how we ſtrut thro' Merlin's Cave, to ſee 


Weave laurel crowns, and take what names 
we pleaſe, —_ EI 
e My dear Tibullus !” if that will not do, 
« Let me be Horace, and be Ovid you: 
9 Or, I'm content, allow me Dryden's ftrains, 
* And you ſhall riſe up Otway for your pains,” 
Much do I ſuffer, much, to keep in peace 
This jealous, waſpiſh, wrong-head, rhyming: 


race ; | | 3 
And much muſt flatter, if the whim ſhould bite 
To court applauſe by printing what I write; 


7 


§ 254. The Manners of a Court. Por x. 


IN that nice moment, as another lye 55 
=* Stood juſt a- tilt, the Miniſter came by: 
To him he flies, and bows, and bows again, 
Then, cloſe as Umbra, joins the dirty train. 
Not Fannius' ſelf more impudently near, 
When half his noſe is in his prince's ear. 

I quak' d at heart; and ſtill afraid, to fee 
All the Court fill'd with ſtranger things than 
Ran out as faſt, as one that pays his bail, Che, 
And dreads more actions, hurries from a jail. 


hence 


Where Contemplation prunes her ruffled wings, 
And the free ſoul looks don to pity Kings! 
There ſober thought purſu'd th' amuſing theme, 
Till Fancy colour'd it, and form'd a Dream. 
A. Viſion hermits can to Hell tranſport, _ 
And forc'd e'en me to ſee the damn'd at Court. 
Not. Dante, dreaming all th' infernal ſtate, 


Baſe Fear becomes the guilty, not the free; 
Suits Tyrants, Plunderers, but ſuits not me: 
Shall I, the Terror of this ſinful town, 
Care, if a liv'ry'd Lord or ſmile or frown ? 
Who cannot flatter, and deteſt who can, 
Tremble before a noble Serving-man? 

O my fair miſtreſs, Truth! ſhall I quit thee 
For huffing, braggart, puft Nobility ? 

Thou, who ſince yeſterday haſt roll'd o'er all 
The buſy, idle blockheads of the ball, - 
Haſt thou, oh Sun! beheld an emptier ſort, 
Than ſuch as ſwell this bladder of a court ? 
Now pox on thoſe who ſhew a Court in wax! 
It ought to bring all Courtiers on their backs: 
Such painted puppets! ſuch'a varnith'd race 
Of hollow gewgaws, only dreſs and face! 
Such waxen noſes, ſtately ſtaring things— | 
No wonder ſome folks bow, and think them 


such wits and beauties are not 


* | Juſt as one beauty morti 


244 ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boos Il 
Thus we diſpoſe of all poetic merit; Iſpirit. 


5 see where the Britiſh youth, engag d ns 


At Fig's, at White s, n felons, or a whore, 
| — their laſt duty . and come 


In hues as gay, and odours as divine, 
As the fair fields they ſold to look ſo fine. 


| ** That's Velvet for a King!“ the flatt' rer 


_ ſwears | . [Lear's, 
'Tis true, for ten days hence 'twill be Ki 
Our court may juſtly to our ſtage give rules, 
That helps it both to fools coats, and to fools. 


And why not players ftrut in courtiers clothes? 


For theſe are actors too, as well as thoſe: 


Wants reach all ſtates; they beg but better dreſt, 


And all is ſpdendid poverty at beſt. 
Painted for fight, and eſſenc'd for the ſmell, 
Like frigates fraught with ſpice and cochinel}, 


| Sail in the Ladies: how each pirate eyes 


Sd weak a veſſel, and ſo rich a prize! 
Top-gallant he, and ſhe in all her trim; 


«© Dear Counteſs! you havecharms all hearts to 
And Sweet Sir Fopling, you have ſo much 
* wit!”  _ [nought, 
For both the beauty and the wit are bought. 
*Twould burſt e'en Heraclitus witirthe tpleen, 
To ſee thoſe anticks, Fopling and Courtin : 
The Preſence ſeems, with things fo richly odd, 
The mage of Mabound, or ſome queer Pa- 
2 0 4 2 M0 #1 
See them ſurvey their limbs þy Durer's rules, 
Of all beau-kind the beſt proportion'd fools ! 
Adjuſt their cloaths, and to confeſſion draw 
Thoſe venial ſins, an atom, or a ſtraw; 


| But oh! what terrors muſt diſtract the ſoul 


Conviᷣted of that mortal crime, a hole; 

Or ſhould one pound of powder leſs beſpread 
Thoſe monkey-tails that wag behind their 
Thus finiſh'd, and corrected to a hair, [head 
hay march, to prate their hour before the Fair, 
So firſt to preach, a white-glov'd Chaplain 


| goes | ; 

With band of lily, and with cheek of roſe, 
| Sweeter than Sharon, in immac'late trim, 
| Neatneſs itſelf impertinent in him. 


Let but the Ladies ſmile, and they are bleſt : 


| Prodigious! how the things proteſt, proteſt! 


Peace, fools, or Gonſon will for Papiſts ſeize 


Nature made ev'ry fop to piague his bro- 
fs another . { ther, 
But here's the Captain, that will plague them 
f both, | 7 [ oath, 


| Whoſe air cries Arm! whoſe very look''s an 


The Captain's honeſt, Sirs, and that's enough, 
Tho' his ſoul's bullet, and his body buff. 
He ſpits fore · right; his haughty cheſt before, 


| Like batt'ring rams, beats open ev*ry door; 
Andi with a face as red, and as awry, a 


As Herod's hang- dogs in old tapeſtry, 
Scarecrow to boys, the breeding woman's curſe, 


Kings. 


Has yet a ſtrange ambition to look worſe: 
ws n Confounds 


*. 


freſh and fragrant to the drawing - room; 


He boarded her, ſhe ſtriking ſail to him: [hit!” * 


prais'd for 


If once he catch you at your Jeſu ! Jeſu! [you, 


Ain GwA ww 


d 


To pay 


hiyell, 


hit!“ 


arts to 


leſt : 
teſt ! 
ts ſeize 


you, 


s bro- 
{ ther, 
ue them 
[oath, 
0k's an 
enough, 


— 


nds. the civil, keeps the rude in awe, 


Frighted, I quit the room, but leave it ſo 
As men from jails to execution 803 eee 
For hung with deadly ſins J ſee the wall, 
And lin'd with giants deadlier than em all; 
Each man an Aſkapart, of ſtrength to toſs, | "A 
For 2 both- Temple-bar and Charing- 

eſa. | FER 
Scar'd at the griſly forms, I ſweat, I fly, 
And Cake al like a diſcoyer'd {| 55 Pi 

Courts are too much for wits ſo weak as mine : 

Charge them with Heav'n's artillery, bold 


wine! 


Jeſts like a licens'd fool, commands like lar. 


A 


IX Do 


of 


ö 
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If Blountdiſpatch'dhimlelf; he play uche man, 
But ſhall a Printer, weary of his life, I Wife ® 
Learn, from their Books, to hang hunſelf. and 


| This, this, my friend, Icannet, muſt not bearz * 


Vice, thus abus d, demands a Nation's care; 
8 
And hurls the. 10 ws on Gin. 
Ten Metropolitans/in prraching vel; 
mple Quaker, or a Quaker's Wife, 

Outdo Land De in Life 
Let humble Allen, with an awkward Shame, 
good by ſtealth, and bluſh to find it Fame, 


n 


From ſuch alone the Great rebukes endure, I Virtue may chuſe the high or low degree, 


Whoſe Satire's ſacred, and who rage ſecure : 
"Tis mine to waſh a few light ſtains, but theirs | 
To deluge ſin, and drown a Court in tears. 
Howe'er, what's now Apocrypha, my Wit, 
In time to come, may paſs for Holy Writ. ' 
— es 
$ 255. Lawful Satire. org. 
F. WHV ſo? if Satire knows its time and 
PRA... e 
You ſtill may laſh the greateſt in Diſgrace: 
For Merit will by turns forſake them all; 
Would you know when ? exactly when they fall. 
But let all Satire in all changes ſpare 
Immortal S—k, and grave Derr. 
Silent and ſoft, as Saints remov'd to Heav'n, 
All tyes diffolv'd, and ev ry fin forgiven, | 
Theſe may ſome gentle miniſterial Wing 
Receive, and place for ever near the King! 
There, where no Paſſion, Pride, or Shame tranſ- 


ort, ö 1 a 
Lulrd with the ſweet Nepenthe of a Court; 
There, where no Father's, Brother's, Friend's 
_ diſgrace | .  [place: 
Once break their reſt, or ſtir them from their 
But paſt the ſenſe of human Miſeries, 
All tears are wip'd for ever from all eyes; 
No cheek is known to bluſh, no heart to throb, 
Save when they Joſe a Queſtion, or a Job. 

P. Good Heav'n forbid, that I ſhould blaſt 
| their glor $ 4 | WT 
Who know how [ike Whig Miniſters to Tory, 
* three Sov'reigns dy'd, could ſcarce 
vext, 3 ö . 
Confid ring what a gracious Prince was next. 
Have I, in ſilent wonder, ſeen ſuch things 
As Pride in Slaves, and Avarice in Kings; 
And at a Peer, or Peereſs, ſhall I fret, i 
Who ſtarves a Siſter, or forſwears a Debt? {| 
Virtue, I grant vou, is an empty boaſtz _ 
But ſhall the Dignity of Vice loſt. 
Ye Gods! ſhall Cibber's Son, without rebuke, 
Swear like a Lord, or Rich outwhore a Duke? 
A Fav'rite's Porter with his Maſter vie, 
Be brib'd as often, and as often lie?  [{kill? 
Shall Ward draw Contracts with a Stateſman's 
Or Japhet pocket, like his Grace, a Will? * 
Is it for Bond or Peter (paltry tinge), (Kings ? 
ir Faith, like 


N . 


"Tis juſt alike to Virtue, and to me; 
Dwell in a Monk, or light upon a King, 
She's ſtill the ſame belov d, contented thing. -- 
Vice is undone, if the forgets her birth,.. -. + 
of Earthy 
hore; 


In * Chains the willing W 
An 


Lo: at the wheels of her triumphal. Car, 


Old England's Genius, rough with many a Scan 


- | Dragg'd in the duſt ! his arms hang idly round 


His Flag inverted trails along the ground! 
Our Youth, all liv*ry'd o'er with foreign 
Before her dance: behind her crawl the Old! | 


| See thronging Millions to the Pagod 


run, 
Parent, Wife, or Son! 
Hear her black Trumpet thro' the Land pro- 
That Not to be corrupted is the ſhame. [claim, 


In Soldier, Churchman, Patriot, Man in Pow'r 


And offer Coun 


Tis Av'rice all, Ambition is no more! 


See, all our Nobles begging to be Slaves! 
See, all our Fools aſpiring to be Knaves! _ 
The Wit of Cheats, the Courage of a Whott, 
Are what ten thouſand envy and adore : | 
All, all look up, with reverential A we, 
At crimes that ſcape, or triumph o'er the Law: 


While Truth, Worth, Wiſdom, daily they 


« Nothing is ſacred now but Villainy.” 

Yet may this Verſe (if ſuch a Verſe remain} — 

Show there was one who held it in diſdain, .  ' 

ö § 256. Ridicule. Porr. 

YES, I am proud; I muſt be proud, to fee | 
len not afraid of God, afraid of me; 

Sufe the Bar, the Pulpit, and the Throne, 


1 Yet touch'd and ſham'd by Ridicule alone. 


O ſacred weapon |! left for Truth's 
Sole dread ef Folly, Vice, and Inſolence! 
To all-but Heav'n- directed hands deny'd, 


The Muſe thay give thee, but the Gods wuſt 


To pay their Debts, or keep their 


- 


Reyne, 


t- 
Rev rent J touch thee ! but with honeſt zeal, 
To rouſe the Watehmen of the Public Wea! ; ' 
To Virtue's work provoke the tardy Hall, 
And goad the Prelate ſlumb'ring in his Stall. 
Ve tinſel inſets ! whom a Court maintains; 
That count your Beauties only by your Stains, 
Spin all your Cobwebs o'er the Bye of Day, 
Muſe's wing ſhall bruſh you all away: 
All his Grace preaches, all his Lordſhip fings, 
All that makes Saints of Queens, and s of 


t 
5 | | 
1 8 257. Dallneſs. PoPE. : | 
JN eldeſt time, ere mortals writ or read, 
Ere Pallas ifſu'd from the Thund'rer's head, 
- Pullnefs o'er all poſſeſs'd her ancient right, 
Daughter of Chaos and eternal Night: 
Fate in their dotage this fair Idiot gave, 
Groſs as her ſire, and as her mother grave, | 
Eaborious, heavy, buſy, bold, and blind, 
She rul'd, in native Anarchy, the mind, 
Still her old Empire to reſtore ſhe tries ; - 
For, born a Goddeſs, Dullneſs never dies. 


— — a> — — — - — - - — — "_- / 


Cloſe to thoſe walls where Folly holds her 

throne, EE [down, 
And laughs to think Monroe would take her 
Where o'er the gates, by his fam' d father's hand, 


\ ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Hoot i. | 


There motley Images her fancy ſttike, 


In cold December fragrant cha 


Beholds 
She, tinſel'd o er in robes of varying hues, 
With ſelf- applauſe her wild creation views ; 
Ib Sees momentary 


Maggots half-form'd in rhyme exatily meet, 

And learn to crawl upon poetic feet: 

Here one poor werd an hundred clenches makes, 
And ductile Dullneſs new meanders takes; 


Figures ill pair'd, and Similes unlike: 
She ſees a Mob of Metaphors advance, 


Fleas'd with the niadneſs of the mazy dance; 


How Tragedy and Comedy embrace; 
How Farce and Epic get a jumbled race 
How Time himfelf ſtands ſtill at her command, 
Realms ſhifttheirplace, andOcean turns to land: 
Here gay deſeription Egypt glads with ſhow'rs, 
Or gives to Zembla fruits, to Barca flow'rs : 
Glitt'ring with ice here Hoary hills are ſeen, 
There painted vallies of eternal green; 
| lets blow, 
And heavy harveſts nod beneath the ſnow. 
All theſe,” and more, the cloud-compelling . 
„Gun Rae; £5 "5 a7 
rough fogs, that magnify the ſcene. 


Monſters rife and fall, 
And with her own fools-colours gilds them all, 


8 258. Cibber. Por. 
N each ſhe marks her image full expreſt, 


I But chief in Bays's monſter- breeding breaſt; 
Bays; form'd by Nature Stage and Town to bleſs, 


Great Cibber's brazen, brainleſs brothers ſtand; | And act, and be, a Coxcomb with ſucceſs. And 
One Cell there is, conceal'd from vulgar eye, Dullneſs with tranſport eyes the lively Dunce, And 
The Cave of Poverty and Poetry. | {| Rememb'ring ſhe herſelf was Pertneſs once. Thez 
Keen, hollow winds howl thro' the bleak receſs, | New {ſhame to Fortune!) an ill Run at Play The 
Emblem of Muſic caus'd by Emptineſs. down, Blank d his bold viſage, and a thin Third Day: The 
Hence Bards, like Proteus, long in vain ty'd | Swearing and ſupperleſs the Hero ſate, ¶ Fate; Now 
Eſcape in Monſters, and amaze the Town. | Blafphem'd his Gods, the Dice, and damn'd his Great 
Hence Miſcellanies ſpring, the weekly boaſt Then gnaw'd his“ pen, then daſh'd it on the King 
Of Curl's chaſte preſs, and Lintot's rubric poſt: | ground, s [found: No m 
Hence hymning Tyburn's elegiac Lines, Sinking from thought to thought, a vaſt pro- Molie 
Hence Journals, Medleys, Merc'ries, Maga - Plung d for his Senſe, but found no bottom there, Tears 
ines: 7 2” | Yet wrote and flounder'd on, in mere deſpair. When 
Sepulchral Lyes, our holy walls to grace, Round him much Embrio, much Abortion lay, Roy 
And New-year Odes, and: all the Grub- ſtreet Much future Ode, and abdicated Play; I 
2: - 0 +. + | Nonſenſe precipitate, like running lead, Then | 
In clouded Majeſty here Dullneſs ſhone That ——_— thro' crags and zig-2zags of the Sudder 
our guardian Virtues, round, fupport her Head ; 8 | 1 Down 
throne: 1 -- | All that on Folly, Frenzy could beget, Her 
Fierce champion Fortitude, that knows no fears Fruits of dull Heat; and Sooterkins of Wit. A veil 
Of hifles, blows, or want, or loſs of ears; [take | Next, o'er his Books his eyes began to roll, reat ii 
Calm Temperance, whoſe bleſſings thoſe par- In pleaſing memory of all he ſtole; ( ſnug _ 
Who hunger, and who thirſt for ſcribbling ſake: [How here he ſipp'd, how there he plunder'd = loo] 
Prudence, whoſe glaſs preſents th* approaching | And ſuck'd all o'er, like an induftrious Bug. 2 bidy 
Poetic Juſtice, with her lifted ſcale, [jail : | Here lay poor Fletcher's half-eat ſcenes, and 3 ple 
Where, -in nice balance, truth with gold ſhe | The frippery of crucify*d Moliere : [ 1 Spiri 
weighs, | I There hapleſs Shakeſpeare, yet of Tibbald ſors ſcend, 
And ſolid pulping at empty raiſe, Wiſh'd he had blotted for himſelf before. k $ the 
Here ſhe beholds the Ch2os dark and deep, | The reſt on outſide merit but preſume, he clut 
Where nameleſs Somethings in theircauſes ſleep, | Or ſerve (like other Fools) to fill a Room; A 18 
»Till ial Jacob, or a warm Third Day, | Such with their ſhelves as due proportion hold, I. here 
Call Sch each mals; a Poem, or a Play: [lie, | Or their fond parents dreſt in red and gold; =D P i 
| ole ti, 


How Hints, like ſpawn, ſcarce quick in embrio 


How new-born Nonſenſe firſt is taught to cry ; 


Or where the pictures for the page atone, 
And Quaries is ſav d by beauties not his * 
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| ey ſuff ring Brotherhood retire 


Then ſnatch'd a“ ſheet of Thult from her bed; 


e ſwells the ſhelf with Ogilby the great; 
Here ſwells th Ogilby j a 


1 
And ſcape the martyrdom of jakes and fire. 
A Gothic Library 1 of Greece and Rome 
Well purg'd, and worthy Settle, Banks, and 
roome. „ 8 
But, high above, more ſolid Learning ſhone, 
The Claſſics of an age that heard of none; 
There Caxton ſlept, with Wynkyn at his ſide, 
One claſp'd in wood, and one in ſtrong cow-hide: 
There, ſav d Ly ſpice, like mummies, many a 
Dry Bodies of Divinity appear; [year, 
De Lyra there a front extends, $4: of 
And here the groaning ſhelves Philemon bends. 
: Ze, a 8 "eo 
Redeem'd from tapers and defrauded pies, 
Inſpir'd he ſeizes : Theſe an altar raiſe; * 
An hecatomb of pure unſully'd lays. 
That altar crowns; a folio Common-place 
Founds the whole pile, of all his works the baſe. 
Quartos, octavos, ſhape the leſs* ning pyreʒ 
A twiſted Birth-day Ode completes the ſpire. 


-» 


& 259. Cibber's Conſecration: Pork. 
VWITH that aTear(portentous ſign of Grace!) 
Stole from the Maſter of the ſev'nfold 


Ta Face; 5 
And thrice he lifted high the Birth- day brand. 
And thrice he dropt it from his quiv'ring hand; 
Then lights the ſtructure, with averted eyes; 
The rolling ſmoke involves the ſacrifice. _ 
The op' ning clouds diſcloſe each work by turns, 
Now flames the Cid, and now Perolla burns; 
Great Cæſar roars, and hiſſes in the fire 
King John in ſilence modeſtly expires; 
No merit now the dear Nonjuror claims, 
ee old ſtubble in 2 —_— flames. | 
ears guſh'd again, as from pale Priam's gf 
When the laſt Bo ſent lion to 1 


Rous'd by the light, old Dulineſs heav'd the 


head, | 


Sudden ſhe flies, and whelms it o'er the pyre; 
Down ſink the flames, and with a hiſs expire. 
Her ample preſence fills up all the place; | 
A veil of fogs dilates her aweful face : 
A her charms! as when on Shrieves and 
_ May'rs 7 a us ea ee 3 
She looks, and breathes herſelf into their airs, 
She bids him wait her to her ſacred dome: 
Wellpleas'd heenter'd, and confeſs'd his home. 
So Spirits, ending their terreſtrial race, 
Aſcend, and recognize their Native Place. 
This the Great Mother dearer held than al! 
The clubs'of Quidnuncs, or her own Guildhall: 
Here ſtood her Opium, hereſhenurs'd her Owls; 
And here ſhe plann'd th' Imperial ſeat of Fools. 
Here, to her Choſen, all her works the ſhows ; 


Boon I, DIDACTIC, DESCRIPTIVE, &e: 


+ | God fave King Colley 


2 
* 


How random thoughts now meaning chance to 
Now leave all m of ſenſe behind: I find 
How 2 — decay, * 


- | And theſe to Notes are fritter d quite aw: 


How Index learning turns no Student pale, 
Yet holds the eel of ſcience by the tails _ 
F leſs reading than makes felons ſcape, 
eſs human genius than God gives an ape, 
Small thanks to France, and none to Rome qr 


A vaſt, vamp'd, future, old, reviv'd, new Pi 
Twixt . Fletcher, Shakeſpeare, and 


Corneille, en; 4 
Can make a Cibber, Tibbald, or Ozell. 

The Goddeſs then, o'er his anointed head, 
With myſtic words, the ſacred Opium ſhed : - 
2 her bird (a — er | 
So ing betwixt an Hei Owl) 
PRE his crown: 4 All hail! 204 N 


again, DN. 
My Son ! the provic alan s thy reign, 
Know, Euſden thirſts no more for Sack or praiſe; 
He ſleeps among the dull of antient days: 
Safe, where no Critics damn, no Duns moleſt, 
a wretched Withers, Ward, and Gildom 
Ad oben — — — — : 
ith Fool of ( completes the quire. 
Thou, Cibber! thor! ks . 


Lift u 
pom” | 
Bring, bring the maddi 
The.creeping, dirty; co 


dry, Billin my Daughter dear, 
Support his front; ä 
And under his, and under Archer's wing, 


Let Baw 


Gaming and Grub- ſtreet ſkulk behind the King. 


« O when ſhall riſe a Monarch all our own, 
And I, a Nurſing- mother, rock the Throne; 
Twixt Prince and People cloſe the curtain 

draw, wy S171 Law 


3. 
Shade him from Light, and cover Ning ftam 
Fatten the Courtier, ſtarve the learned Band, 
And ſuckle Armies, and dry- nurſe the Lands 
Till Senates nod to Lullabies divine, 


And all be ſleep, as at an Ode of thine!” . 


She ceas d. Then ſwells the Chapel-Royal 
throat, : | 
God fave King Cibber ! mounts in ev ry note. 
FamiliarW hite's, God ſave King Colley ! cries 
! Drury-lane replies: 
To Necdham's quick the voice triumphal rode, 
But pious Needham dropt the name of God: 
Back to the Devil the laſt echoes roll, 2 
And Coll! each Butcher roars at Hockley-h a 
So vvhen Jove's block deſcended from on high, 
(As fings thy great forefather Ogilby) 

Loud thunder to its bottom ſhook the hog, | 
And the hoarſe nation croak'd, God fave King 2 


Proſe fwell d to verſe, verſe loit Ting into proſe: 


- 


Log! | 
7 & 266, 


Ft ELEGANT EXTRACTS, | Bos | 
30. The Games, Por. Fear held them mute. Alone, untaughttofea; 


Tear, 
"TFIGH on a gorgeous ſeat, that far out:ſhone | Stood dauntleſs Curl: c Behold that rival here | 
H Henley's gilt tub, orFleckno's Iriſh throne, | ©* The race by vigour, pot of YAUnr, 15 wonz 5 
Or that where on her Curls the Public pours, [, So take the hindmoſt, Heil!“ (he wn, and Hi 
All-bounteous, fragrant grains and golden Swift as a Bard the Bailiff leaves behind, Lrun. . 
"$94: os n | He left huge Lintot, and out - ſtript the wind. 1 
Great Cibber ſate: the proud Parnaſſian ſneer, As when a dab-chiek waddles through the cople V 
The conſcious fimper, and os jealous leer, | On 1 wings, and flies, and wades, and No' 
Mix on his look: All e irect their rays 3 3 
On him, and crowds — Coxcombs Des So lab' ring on, with ſhoulders, hands, and head, 15 
gaze. - 5 Wide as a windmill all his figure ſpreadꝰ He 
His Peers ſhine round bim with reflected grace, | With arms expanded, Bernard rows his ſtate, Rol 
New edge their dullneſs, and new bronze their | And left-legg'd Jacob ſeems to emulate. The 
„„ I Full in the middle way there ſtood a lake 3 
So from the Sun's broad 2 alley 2 WAND LRgY Corinna chanc'd that morn to 3 
Heav'n's twinkling Sparks ight, andy | es 1 ee » 
point their hon. —  {crown'd, | (Such was her wont, at early dawn to drop” — 
Not with more glee, by hands pontific Her ev'ning cates before his neighbour 8 85 Unli 
With ſcarlet bats wide waving circled round, Here fortun d Curl to flide; loud ſhout the band; The 
Rome in her Capitol ſaw Querno fit, : And Bernard! Bernard! rings thro' all the * 
*Fhron'd on ſev'n hills, the bee Wit. 068 3 1 | rh af : ng 
he Q 0 Odleene w emuc ies be wray d, a 
| og Rs 55 1 8 Fall'n in the plaſh his wickedneſs had laid: na 
By herald Hawkers, high heroic Games, Then firſt (if Poets aught of truth declare) Pres 
hey ſummon all ber : an endleſs band | The caitiff Vaticide conceiy'd a pray r. Wha 
Pours fourth, and leaves unpeopled half the land . 5 
A motley mixture! in long wigs, in bags, . See in the circle next, Eliza plac d, FO Her f 
In ſilks, in crapes, in, Garters, and in rags; | Two babes of love cloſe clinging to her waiſtz As, t 
From drawing-rooms, from colleges, from | Fair as before her works the ſtands confeſs' d, 3 
garrets; Fo In ow re pearls by bounteous wenn "Fs 
in hacks, ilded chariots: reſs'd. „„ | 
re be" Sea age bgc appear d, The Goddeſs then: „ Who beſt can ſend on 24 
And all who knew thoſe Dunces to reward. The falient ſpout; far ſtreaming to the ſky; And 
Amid that area wide they took their ſtand, | ©* His be yon Juno of majeſtic fize, OY 
Where the tall May-pole once o'erlook'd the. With cow-likeudders, and with ox-like eyes, To m 
But now (ſo Anne aud Piety ordain) [Strand. This China Jordan let the Chief o ercome | With 
A Church colle&s the Saints of Drury-lane, | © Replenith, not ingloriouſly, at home,” Lat add 
With Authors, Stationers obey'd the call, | Oſborne and Curl accept the glorious ſtrife, Witht 
(The field of glory is a field for all.) (Though this his Son diſſuades, and that his With l 
Glory and gain, ty induſtrious tribe provoke z | One on his manly confidence relies; [Wite.) Now ſi 
And gentle Dullnefs ever loves a joke. One on. his eee ſuperior ſize. . Suck þ 
A Poet's form ſhe plac'd before their eyes, Firſt Oſborne lean d againit his letter d poſt; Wh en 
And bade the nimbleſt racer ſeize the prize; It roſe, and labour'd to a curve at moſt : Improy 
No meagre, muſe - rid mope, aduſt and thin, So Jove's bright bow diſplays its wat'ry round, Of him 
In a dun night-gown of his own looſe ſkin; (Sure ſign that no ſpectator ſhall be drown d.) 11 
But fuch a bulk as no twelve Bards could raiſe, | A ſecond effort brought but new diſgrace, And bi 
Twelve ſtary'ling Bards of theſe degen'rate | The wild meander waſh'd the Artiſt's face: Drowns 
Wange, TEE = Thus the ſmall jett, which haſty hands unlock, 3 
All as a partridge plump, full-fed and fair, | Spirts in the gard'ner's eyes who turns the cock. The Mc 
| She form d this image * 4 well- body d air; ot ſo from ſhameleſs Curl ; impetuous ſpread «was 
With pert flat eyes ſhe window'd — py The ſtream, and ſmeaking flouriſh'd o'er his 1258 e® 
A brain of feathers, and a heart of lead ; | | 92 | a | And No 
Andem ty words ſhe gave, and ſounding ſtrain 3 So (fam'd like thee for turbulence and horns)- Denni 3 
Vn ſenfelcfs, lifeleſs | idol void and vain!.., | Eridanus his humble fountain ſcorns; | And Sn 
Never was daſh'd out, at one lucky hit, I Fhro' half the heav'ns he pours th exalted urn; And De 


"A Fool, ſo juſt a copy of a Wit; ; His rapid waters in their paſſage burn. And Ma 
So like, that Critics lad, and 2 ſwore, 5 Hou t as it — all follow with their eyes: Wi « Hold 
A Wit it was, and call'd the phantom More. till happy impudence obtains the prize. ſhall 
All gaze with ardour. "pa 2 Poet's name, | Thou Mang "it Victor of the high-wrought Equal yo 
Others a Fyord-knot and lac'd ſuit inflame, | dy [Buy 
But lofty Lintot in the circle roſe: [foes ; | And the pleas'd Dame, ſoft-ſmiling, lead k BR Sound for 
« This prize is mine; who tempt it are my, -Oſborne, through perfect modeſty o'ercome, IAG 
„ With me began this Genius, and ſhall end. | Crownid with the Jordan, walks contented This 1: 
He ſpoke; gnd who with Lintot ſhall contend? | 000-27 7 ( ROT But (As mor 


3 


1 MW Boox 16 DIDACTIC, DESCRIPTIVE, & wg 
it 73 But now for; Authors s nobler palms remain: To where Fleet · ditch with diſemboguing oguin Ev 8 

fear, Room for my Lord! three-jockies in his train; ſtra s ED 

here! | Rolls the r of dead dogs to Thames, 


Six huntſmen with a ſhout. precede his chair: 


wonz He grins; and looks broad nonſenſe with a ſtare, | The Kingof dykes! than whom no fluice of mud 

; and His Honour's meaning Dullneſs thus expreſt, With deeper fable blots the filver flood. 

Lrun. « He wins this Patron, who can tickle beſt.” Here ſtrip, my children ! hene at once leap in, 

ind. He chinks bis purſe, and takes his feat of | * Here prove who belt can daſh thro* thick. and 

cople Wl With ready quills the Dedicators wait: (ſtate: | thin, eee | 
„ and Now at his 22 the Os taſk 1 76. Nan wes moſt y leve of 2 pre * 
Wo” And, inſtant, fa s th' imputed ſenſe; | ** Or dark dexterity of groping wall. {around 

head, | Ante gentle — $ wanton 52 his face, % Who flings molt filth, and wide. pollutesn 

1 Hie ſtruts Adonis, and affects grimacez; _ The ſtream, be his the weekly Journals bqundg 

ſtate, Rolli the feather to his ear conveys, | © A pig of lead to him who dives the beſt ; | 

K 25 Then his nice taſte directs our Operas; . A peck of coals ye ſhall glad the reſt. 

1 Bentley his mouth with elaſſic flatt ry opes, | In naked majeſty Oldmixon ſtands 

orn ts And the puff d Orator burſts out in tropes: And Milo-like ſurveys his arms and hand; 


EA But Welſted moſt the Poet's healing balm _ Then ſighing thus, And am I now threeſcore?” 
op Strives to extract from his ſoft, giving palm; Ab, why, ye Gods! ſhould two and two make 
46>, Unlucky Welſted! thy unfeeling master, 8 four ' 
band; The more thou tickleſt, gripes his fiſt the faſter, | He ſaid, and climb'd a ſtranded ter's height, 
all the While thus each hand promotes the pleaſing. | Shot to the black abyſs; and plupg'd downe 


3 5 ain, 4 At N A „ i Et #51 R „ 
ray d, And 2 5 ſenſations ſkip from vein to vein; The Senior's judgment all the crowd admire, 
id; A Youth unknown to Phoebus, in deſpair, _ | Who, but to ſink the deeper, roſe the higher, 
FI. Puts his large refuge all in heay'n.and pray'r, | Next Smedley div'd; flow ——— oer 
1 What force have pious vows! The Queen of | The quaking mud, that elos d, and op d no mot. 
> 8 Love „ Lonma reds alt o cnet bas All look, all figh, and call on Smedley loſt z _ 
. Her ſiſter ſends, her vot reſs, from above; ] Smedley in vain reſounds through all the coaſt. 
wait; As, taught by Venus, Paris learnt the art | Then ——— eſſay d; ſcarce vaniſh d out o 
ſs'd, To touch Achilles only tender-partz | l fight, e e A 
Kirkall Secure, through her, the noble prize to carry, He buoys up inſtant, and returns to light: 
{bigh He marches off, his Grace's Secretary. ge, He bears no tokens of the ſabler ſtreane, 
end on « Now turn to diff rent ſports (the Goddeſs | And mounts far off among the Swans of Thames. 
ie ſky J And learn, my Sons, the wond'rous power of | True to-the bottom, ſee Concanen creep, 
Noiſe. e ea ta at” + A cold, long-winded, native of the deep: 

e eyes. To move, to raiſe, to raviſh ev'ry heart Cart, If perſeverance paul the Diver's prize, 
——— With Shakeſpeare's nature, or with Jonſan's | Not everlaſting Blackmore this denies 
Grife Let others aim: *Tis yours to ſhake the ſoul | No noiſe, no ſtir, no motion can'ft thou make, 

8 , 


1 With thunder rumbling from the muſtard- bowl. Th' unconſcious ſtream ſleeps o'er thee like a 
that his With horns and trumpets now to madneſs ſwell, 1 lake. Tet l A - £4 N 
Wife.) No fink in ſorrows with a tolling bell! Next plung d a feeble, but a deſp' rate pack, 
Such happy arts attention can command. | With each a fickly brother at his back :?: 
poſt; When Fancy flags, and Senſe is at a ſtand. Sons of a Day! juſt buoyant on the flood, 
ö Improve we theſe. Three Cat- calls be the bribe Then number d with the puppies in the mud. 

| round, Of him, whoſe chatt ring ſhames the Monkey | Aſk ye their names? I could as ſoon diſcloſe © 


wn'd:) D The names of theſe blind puppies as of thoſe. 
e, And his this Drum, whoſe hoarſe heroic baſs | Faſt by, like Niobe (her children gone 
ace: Drowns the loud clarion of the braying Aſs.” | Sits Mother Oſborne, ſtupiſied to ſtone! rj 
unlock, Now thouſand tongues are heard in one loud | And Monumental Braſs this record bears, 


he cock, The Monkey-mimics ruſh diſcordant in; [din: [. Theſe are, —ah no! theſe werte the Gazet- - 
s ſpread *Twas chatt'ring, grinning, mouthing, jab- | | teers “ fant Ea 2 
b'ring, all., I Not ſo bold Arnall; with ir ; 
And Noiſe and Norton, Brangling and Breval; Furious he drives, e e dull. 5 
horns) Dennis and Diſſonance, and captious Art, Whirlpools and ſtorms his circling arm inveſt, 
| | And Snip-ſnap ſhort, and Interruption ſmart ; With all the might of gravitation bleſt.. 3 
ted un; BI And Demonſtration thin, and Theſes thick, No crab more active in the dirty dance, 
a And Major, Minor, and Coneluſion quick. Downward to climb, and back ward to advance, 
err eyes? “ Hold (cry'd the Queen) A Cat- call each | He brings up half the bottom on his bead, 
= h ſhall win; I | And loudly claims the Journal and the Lead. 
wrought Equal your merits! equal is your din! |. Do Senn. Prelate, and his - pond'rous- 
14 But that th's well-diſputed game may end, With holy envy gave one Layman place. Grace, 
„ lead k Sound fourth, my Brayers, and the weſkiniend.“ | When, lol a burſt of thunder ſhook the flood, 
10 2 „ „een Muy: 15 
ontented This labour paſt, by Bride well all deſcend, | Shaking the horrors of his ſable browa, 
= (As morning pray'r and flagellation end) | And each ferocious feature grim with 1 
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ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boon if, 


= ſt Then roſe the Seed of Chaos, and of Night, 
he-looks, and more than mortal ftares ; en roſe s and of ! = 
K den the inten of the deep declares : : To blot out Order, and extin ſh Light, W 
Firſt he relates, how ſinking to the chin, 241 — eee rag W - phe 3 1 His 
RE: is mie — hs ſuck' d And bring Saturnian days of I . 
e cloud Dro 
How young Lutetia, ſofter than the down, | conceal'd, - Peas 8 
Nigrioa black, and Mermadante brown, In broad effulgence all below —_ Pate | 
Vy'd for his love in jetty bow'rs below,, | (Tis thus aſpiring Dullneſs _ | _ | All E 
As Hylas fair was raviſh'd long ago: [maids'| Soft on her lap her Laureate on reclines, Shrir 
Then ſung, how ſhown him by the Nut-brown |, * her footſtool, Science groans in The 
Styx here riſes from the Shades _ 5 5 Te 
Tut, ard 8 eos with Lethe's ſtreams, And Wit dreads Exile, Penalties, and Pains, And | 
And wafting Vapours from the land of dreams hs aw rebellious Logic, ak; N 
nder ſeas Alpheus' fecret ſluice und 25 3 3 
— Piſa's of ing to his Arethuſe) & & | There, ſtript, fair Rhet'ric languiſh'd on the 
Pours into Thames: and hencethe mingled wave | His blunted Arms by Sophiſtry are 3 Re 
Intoxicates the pert, and lulls the grave: | And ſhameleſs . her Robes adorn, P 1 
Here briſker vapours o'er the Temple creep; x men, by her 1 ee e | 
p te drink 'Chicane in Furs uiſtry , | , 
. 4 from P aul 8 to Aldga "Trevoſe, Ga 0 715 thei ftraiten at ea ch end the cord, * 
Thence to the banks where rev'rend bards And dies, when Dullneſs gives her Page = 3 
They led him ſoft, each rev'rend bard aroſe; Mad Matheſis alone was unconfin'd, 5 . Tho“ 
And Milbourn chief, deputed by the reit, Too mad for mere material chains — ind, . 
Gave him the caſſock, ſurcingle, and veſt. Now to pure Space lifts her 3 17 | Each 
* Receive (he ſaid) theſe robes which once were | Now running round the Circle, finds 75 ſquare. ee 
4 Dullneſs is facred in a ſound divine. [mine, | But w_ — bonds abr Fiery hy I 
. | be; th d | Watch'd both by Envy's an att 5, 
pee addrefrd . On Ge 
The rev'rend Flamen in his lengthen d dreſs. | The dagger wont to wr 15 yrant's breaſt; To lu 
Around him vide a ſable Army ſtand, But ſober Hiſtory reſtrain eos. 2% STE Where 
r r. 
Prompt or to guard or ſtab, to ſaint or damn, ere 10 earn, e ee ee Before 
"n's Swi . | Had not her Siſter Satire held her: head | 
_ + kw _ 125 Is ou —_ could'ſt thou, Cheſterfield ! a tear refuſe, _ — 
| OO — —— —_—— Thou we vhs and with thee wept each gentle We = 
| 261. Henley. dad Pop. 5 Mu e. | 4 : 
UT — each Science lifts its modern | When, lo! a Harlot-form ſoft fliding by, : oo n 
- Hift'ry her Pot, Divinity her Pipe, [type, With mincing ſtep, ſmall voice, and languid eye; Mies 
While proud Philoſophy repincs to . Foreign her air, her robe 's diſcordant —4 ; . 
Diſhoneſt ſight! his breeches rent below; In patch- work flutt ring, and her hea _ I —— 
Imbrown'd with native bronze, lo! Henley | By finging Peers upheld on either hand, I ſtand: — 
ſetands, = „ | She tripp'd and laigh'd, too pretty much to 5 
Tuning his voice, and balaneing his hands. Caſt on the proſtrate Nine a op look, e 
How fluent nonſenſe trickles from his tongue! | Then thus in quaint Recitativo ſpo e: Critics? 
How ſweet the periods, neither ſaid, nor ſung ! 1: © Cara! Cara! filence all that train: 3 
Still break the benches, Henley ! with thy ſtrain, | Joy to great Chaos! let Diviſion reign: , Buy 
While Sherlock, Hare, and Gibſon preach in] Chromatic tortures ſoon ſhall drive them — Author 
Oh great Reſtorer of the good old Stage, [vain. | Break all their nerves, and fritter all their enſe : While de 
Preacher at once, and Zany of thy age! J. One Trill ſhall harmonize joy, grief; and rage, ors 
Oh worthy thou of ZEgypt's wiſe abodes, | Wake the dull Church, and lull the ranting Tow 
ieſt, wh keys were the Gods! | Stage; "wo 55 
But Fare ith Butckers lac d thy prieſtly ſtall, To the lame notes thy ſons ſhall hum, or _—_ Tobe 
Meek modern faith to murder, hack, and mawl; | And all thy yawning daughters cry, encore | Or gives 
And bade thee live, to crown Britannia's praiſe, | Ancther Phoebus, * own eee, nts 
"= , ; ton's days. in my jigs, and dances in m 5. 
In Toland's, Tindal's, and in Wool ton s days Joys Gon, a Bia. Rebellion will commence, | 520 
CR II Muſic meanly borrows aid from _— ; 
$ 262, The Court Dullueſt. Pore. | Strong — we Arms, 1 RE een of IN _ 
| » r itious Like bold Briareus, with an hun 3 Ind, 
N 1 — — 5 e | ne Kit, to rouze, to ſhake the Soul he comes, | pl 
Smote ev Brain, and wither'd ew'ry Bay! | And Jove's own Thunders follow Mars — wo 
The 0a th 2 "Tit the — N FR | K lem " Wa 5 or you leep no more— he 4 
. m | hit 
ww * W bag 5 * She heard 0 and drove 4 him to th e As if he 
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Eaton and Winton ſhake through all their Sons. 


ſnoal! 
Thick and more thick the black blockade ex- 


8263. Sebolaſtic Terror. Porz. 
WIEN lo! a ſpectre roſe, whoſe index - hand 
Held forth the Virtue of the dreadful wand; 
His beaver'd brow a birchey garland wears, 
Dropping with Infant's blood, and Mother's 
tears. 5 I 
O'er ev'ry vein a ſhudd”ring horror runs; 


All Fleſh is humbled, Weſtmintter's bold race 
Shrink, and confeſs the Genius of the place: 
The pale Boy-Senator yet tingling ſtands, 


And holds his breeches cloſe with both his 
hands. | | 5 
PROMPT at the call, around the Goddeſs roll, 


Broad hats, and hoods, and caps, a ſable 
0 f [tends, 


alt. 


A hundred head of Ariſtotle's friends. 
Nor wert thou, Iſis! wanting to the day, 
Tho' Chriſt-church long kept prudiſhly way 
Each ſtaunch Polemic, ſtubborn as a rock, 
Each fierce Logician, ſtill expelling Locke, 
2 and ſpur, and daſh d thro' thin and 
thick, | | 
On German Crouzaz, and Dutch Burgerſdyek. 
As many quit the ſtreams that murm'ring f, 
To lull the ſons of Marg'ret and Clare-hall, 
Where Bentley late tempeſtuous wont to ſport 
In troubled waters, but now fleeps in Port. 
Before them march'd that awful Ariſtarch ; 
Plow'd was his front with many a deep Remark: | 
His Hat, which never vail'd to human pride, 
Walker with rev'rence took, and laid aſide. 
Low bow'd the reſt: He, kingly, did but nod 
So upright Quakers pleaſe both Man and God. 
Miſtreſs! diſmiſs that rabble from your throne ; 
ure pact eg. uot, H 3 
he mighty Scholiaſt, whoſe unweary'd pains 
Made Horace dull, and * humbled Milton's 
ins. 
Turn what they will to Verſe, their toil is vain, 
Critics like me ſhall make it proſe again. 
Roman and Greek Grammarians ! know your 
F Better: | | RS rh, 
uthor or ſomething yet more great than Letter; 
While tow'ring SE To Alphabet like Saul, ; 
Stands our Digamma, and o'ertops them all. 
"Tis true, on Words is till our whole debate, 


| 


ry . 


Diſputes of Me or Te, of aut or at; 
To ſound or ſink in cano O or A, 


Or give up Cicero to C or K. 


5 265. The Courtier. Porz. 
IN flow'd at once a gay embroider'd race, 


0 Moroes 1 
And, titr ring, puſh'd the Pedants off the | 
C 


plwace: lxown'd 

dome would have ſpoken, but the voice was 

By the French-harn, or by the op'ning hound. 
e firſt came forwards, with as eaſy mien, 


Book H. DIDACTIC, DESCRIPTIVE, &e. 


Ky | 


When thus th' attendant 


Thine from the birth, and ſacred from the rod, 
A dauntleſs infant | never ſear d with God. 
The Sire ſaw, one by one, his Virtues wake: 
The Mother begg'd the blefling of a Rake. 

Thou gay'it that Ri neſs; which & ſoon began, 


Thro' School and College, thy kind cloud o'er. 
Safe and unſeen the young-ZEncas paſt : [caſt, 
Thence burſting glorious, all at once let down, 
Stunn'd with his giddy Larum half the town, 
Intrepid, then, o'er ſeas and lands he flew: 
Europe he ſaw, and Europe ſaw him too. 
There all thy gifts and graces we' diſplay, 
Thou, only thou, direQting all our way: 
To where the Seine, obſequious as the runs, + 
Pours at great Bourbon's feet her ſilken ſons; 
Or Tyber, now no longer Roman, rolls 
Vain of Italian Arts, Italian Souls : 
To happy Convents, boſom'd deep in vines, 
Where ſlumber Abbots, purple as their wines: 
To Iſles of Fragrance, lty- ver d vales, : 
Diffuſing languor in the panting gales : a 
To lands of ſinging, or of daneing ſlaves, 
Love-whiſp'ring woods, and lute- reſounding 
waves. = 2343 $1 


And Cupids ride. the Lion of the Deeps; {| 
Where, eas'd of Fleets, the Adriatic main 


| Wafts the ſmooth Eunuch and enamour'd}., 


ſwain: | x I, 
Led by my hand, he ſaunter'd Europe round, 


Saw ev'ry Court, heard ev'ry King declare 
His royal Senſe, of Op' ras or the Fair; . 
The Stews and Palace e- explor d, ey 
Intrigu'd with glory, an | 
Try'd all hors-d'ceuvres, all liqueurs defin'd, 
Judicious drank, and greatly-daring din d; 


ropt the dull lumber of the Latin & 1 1954 
Spoil d his own language, and acquir d ho more; 
All Claſſic learnin on C groundʒ 


And laft turn'd Air, the Echo of a Sound 
See now, half cur'd, and perfectly well - bred, 
With nothing but a Solo in his head; 
As much E and Principle, and Wit, 
* Janſen, Fleetwood, Cibber ſhall think fit; 
Stol'n from a Duel, follow'd by a Nun, 

And, if a Borough chuſe him, not undone | © 
See, to my country 


happy I reſtore | 
1 | This glorious Youth, — add one Venus more. 
Her too receive (for her my foul adores); 
So may the ſons. of ſons of ſons 


| Prop thine, O Empreſs! like each neighbaur 
And — 


b of whores, 
make a long Poſterity thy own | { 


8 266. Philiſopkhy. Porr. 8 ö 
THEN thick as Locuſts black' ning all the 


Each with ſome wond'rous. gift approach d the 


As if he ſaw St. James's and the Queen, 


A Neit, a Toad, a Fungus, or a Flow'r. L Pow'r, 


But | 


351 


Receive, great Empreſs 4. thy-accompliſh'd Son: 


And ceas'd fo ſoon, he ne er was Boy, nor Manz 


But chief her ſhrine where naked Venus keeps, 5 


And gather'd my Vice on Chriſtian ground; 
bl 


with ſpirit whor'd z _ 


a ground, | I 1 4 
A tribe, with weeds and ſhells fantaſtie crown'd, , - 


- 


- 
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But far the foremoſt, two, with earneſt zeal, | | 


And aſpect ardent, to the throne appeal. I call, 
The firſt thus open d: Hear thy ſuppliant's 

Great Queen, and common mother of us all! 

Fair from its humble bed I rear d this flow' r, 

Suckled, and chear d, with air, and ſun, an 

Soft on the paper ruff its leaves I ſpread, ſhow r: 

Bright with the gilded button tipt its head z 

Then thron d in glaſs, and nam'd it Caroline: 

Each maid cry d, Charming! and each youth, 

„„ ny RT . 

Did Nature's pencil ever blend ſuch rays, 

Such vary d light in one promiſcuous blaze! 

Now proſtrate! dead ! behold that Caroline: 

Nomaid cries, Charming! and no youth, Divine! 

And lo the wretch ! whoſe vile, whoſe inſect luſt 

Laid this gay daughter of the Spring in duſt, 

Oh puniſh him, or to th Elyſian ſhades 

Diſmiſs my ſoul, where no Carnation fades. 
He ceas'd, and wept. With innocence of mien, 

Th' Accus'd ſtood forth, and thus addreſs'd 

the Queen: | ; 
Of all th' enamel'd race, whoſe ſilv ry wing 

Waves to the tepid Zephyrs of the ſpring, 
Or ſwims along the fluid atmoſphere, [Air. 

Once brighteſt ſhin'd this child of Heat and 

I ſaw, and ſtarted from its vernal bow'r {flow'r. 

The rifing game, and chas'd from flow'r to 

It fled, I follow 'd; now in hope, now pain; 

It ſtopp'd, I Rtopp'd; it mov d, I mov'd again. 

At laſt it fix d, twas on what plant it pleas'd; 

And, where it fix d, the beauteous bird I ſeiz d: 
Roſe or Carnation was below my care; 

I meddle, Goddeſs! only in my ſphere. 

I tell the naked fact without diſguiſe, 
And, to excuſe it, need but ew the prire; 
"Whoſe ſpoils this Paper offers to your eye, 
Fair een in deathl this peerleſs Butterfly. I parts: 

My ſons! (ſhe anſwer d) both have done your 
Live happy both, and long promote our arts. 
But hear a Mother, when the recommends 
To your fraternal care our ſleeping friends. 
 ThecommonSoul,of Heay*n's more frugalmake, 
Serves but to keep fools pert, and knaves awake; 
A drowſy Watchman, that juſt gives a knock, 
And breaks our reſt, to tell us what's o'clock. 
Yet by ſome object ev'ry brain is ſtirr'd ; 

The dull may waken to a Humming- bird; 
The moſt recluſe; diſcreetly open'd, find 
Congenial matter in the Cockle-kind ; 

The Mind, in Metaphyſics at a loſs, 

May wander in a wilderneſs of Moſs; 

The head that turns at ſuperlunar things, 

Pois'd with a tail, may ſteer on Wilkins' wings. 

Ol! would the Sons of Men once think their 

And Reaſon giv*n them but to ſtudy Flies! [Eyes. 
See Nature in ſome partial narrow ſhape, 
And let the Author of the whole eſcape ; 
Learn but to trifle ; or, who moſt obſerve, 
To wonder at their Maker, not to ſer ve. 

Be that my taſk (replies a gloomy Clerk, 

Sworn foe to __— yet divinely dark; 

Whoſe pious hope aſpires to ſee the day - 


- ELEGANT. EXTRAC TS, Boo I. 


And damns implicit faith, and holy lyes, 
Prompt to impoſe, and fond to dogmatize:) 
Let —— creep by timid ſteps, and flow, 

On plain experience lay foundations lows + 
By common ſenſe to common knowledge bred, 


d | And laſt, to Nature's Cauſe through Nature led, 


All ſeeing in thy miſts, we want no guide, 
Mother of Arrogance, and Source of Pride ! 
We nobly take the high Priori Road, 
And _ downward, till we doubt of God, 
Make Nature ſtill encroach upon his plan 


| And ſhove him off as far as e er we can: 


Thruſt ſome Mechanic Cauſe into his place; 
Or bind in Matter, or diffuſe in Space. | 
Or, at one bound o'erleaping all his laws, _ 
Make God Man's Image, Man the final Cauſe ; 
Find Virtue local, all Relation ſcorn, 
See all in Self, and but for Self be born; 
Of nought ſo certain as our Reaſon ſtill, 

Of nought ſo doubtful as of Soul and Will. 
Oh hide the God ſtill more!] and make us fee, 
Such as Lucretius drew, a God like Thee: 
Wrapt up in Self, a God without a Thought, 
Regardleſs of our merit or default, 

Or that bright Image to our fancy draw, 
Which Theocles in raptur'd viſion ſaw. 

Wild through Poetic ſcenes the Genius roves, 
Or wanders wild in Academic Groves 
That Nature our Society adores, 


[4 
— — — 


The Queen confers her Titles and Degrees. 
Her children firſt of more diſtinguiſh'd ſort, 
Who ſtudy Shakeſpear at the Inns of Court, 
Impale a Glow-worm, or Virtũ profeſs, 
Shine in the dignity of F. R. S. 
Some, deep Free-maſons, join the ſilent race, 
Wor to fill Pythagoras's place: ü 
Some Botaniſts, or Floriſts at the leaſt, 
Or iſſue Members of an Annual feaſt, 
Nor paſt the meaneſt unregarded, one 
Roſe a Gregorian, one a Gormogon, 
| The laft, not leaſt in honour and applauſe, 
Iſis and Cam made Doctors of her Laws. 
Then, bleſſing all, Go, Children of my care! 
To Practice now from Theory repair. 
All my commands are eaſy, ſhort, and full: 
My Sons! be proud, be ſelfiih, and be dull. 


| Guard =y Prerogative, aſſert my Throne: 


This Nod confirms each Privilege your own. 
The Cap and Switch be ſacred to his Grace; 
With Staffs and Pumps the Marquis leads the 


race; f | 
Pair'd with his Fellow-Charioteer the Sun; 
From Stage to Stage the licens'd Earl may run, 
The learned Baron Butterflies deſign, 
Or draw to filk Arachne's ſubtil line; 


The Judge to dance his brother Serjeant call; 
.| The Senator at Cricket urge the ball; 


The Biſhop ſtow (Pontific Luxury !) 


When Moral Evidence ſhall quite decay, 


An hundred Souls of Turkeys in a pye; 


The 


Where Tindal dictates, and Silenus ſnores. 


& 267. The Convocation diſmiſſed. Pore, 
| NEXT, bidding alldraw nearon bended knees, 


ountains 
Philoſophy 
Shrinks to 
Phyſic of 
And Meta 
See Myſt 


In vain! the 


Religion bl, 


. 


Churches and Chapels inftantly it reach d: 
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The ſturdy Squire to 


And drown his Lands and Manpry im a Soup. 
Others import yet nobler arts from France,  _ 
s dance. 
' ſoar,” 


Teach Kings to fiddle, and make 
Perhaps more high ſome daring ſon may 
Proud to my liſt to add one Monareh more: 


And nobly conſcious, Princes are but things 


Born for Firſt Miniſters, as Slaves for Kings. 
Tyrant ſupreme! ſhall three Eſtates command, 
And make one' mighty Dunciad of the Land ! 

- More ſhe had ſpoke, but yawn'd—All Nature 
' nods; py ee DULL 
What Mortal can reſiſt the Yawn' of Gods? 


(St. James's firſt, for leaden G preach'd) ; 
Then catch'd the Schools; the Hall ſcarce kept 


awake; 6 


The Convocation gap'd, but could not ſpeak : | 


Loſt was the Nation's Senſe, not could be found, 


While the long ſolemn Uniſon went round. 
Wide, and more wide, it ſpread o'er alltherealm; 


E'en Palinurus nodded at the Helm: | 
The vapour mild o'er each Committee crept; 
Unfiniſh'd Treaties in each Office ſlept; 

And Chiefleſs Armies doz'd out the Campaign; 
And Navies yawn'd for Orders on the Main. 
O Muſe! relate (for you can tell alone, 
Wits have ſhort memories, and Dunces none) 
Relate, who firſt, who laſt refign'd to reſt ; 


Whoſe Heads ſhe partly, whoſe completely bleſt; | 


What charms could Faction, what Ambitionlull, 

The Venal quiet, and entrance the Dull 

Till drown'd was Senſe, and Shame, and Right, 
and Wrong— | PATIO? 

O ſing, and huſh the Nations with thy Song ! 


In vain, in vain,-the all-compoſing Hour 
Reſiſtleſs falls: the Muſe dbeys the Pow'r. 
She comes] ſhe comes] the ſable Throne behold 
Of Night primeval, and of Chaos old! - 
Before her, Fancy's gilded clouds decay, 
And all its varying Rain-bows die away. 
Wit ſhoots in vain its momentary fires, 
The meteor drops, and in a flaſh expires. 
As one by one, at dread Medea's ſtrain, 
The ſick' ning ſtars fade off th* ethereal plain; 
As Argus* eyes, by Hermes" wand oppreſt, | 
Clos'd one by one to everlaſting reſt; | 
Thus at her felt approach, and ſecret might, 
Art after Art goes out, and all is Night: 
dee ſkulking Truth to her old cavern fled, 
Mountains of Caſuiftry heap'd o'er her head! 
Philoſophy, that lean'd on Heav'n before, 
Sbrinks to her ſecond cauſe, and is no more. 
Phyſic of Meta hyſic begs defence, | 
And Metaphyſc calls for aid on Senſe! 


dee Myſtery to Mathematics fly! | 
In vain! they gaze, turn giddy, rave, and die. 
Religion bluſhing veils her ſacred fires, 
And unawares Morality expire. 
Nor public Flame, nor private, dares to ſhine; 
or human Spark is l nor Glimpſe divine! 
o! thy dread Empire, Chaos! is reſtor d, 


| Then gives a ſmacking buſs, and cries, No | 


| Or with his hound comes hallooing from the 
Makes love with nods, and knees beneath 4 


1 in penſive thought recall the fancy'd ſcene, 


4 eyes 3 2 
Then give one flirt, and all the viſion flies, 
Thus vaniſh'd ſceptres, coronets, and b 


Gay pats my ſhoulder, and you vaniſh quite, 


AS ſomefond Virgin, whom her mothePecate 
Drage from the Tom to wholefomecoung 


0 4 


try air, e 
Juſt when ſhe learns to roll a melting eye, 
And hear a ſpark, yet think no danger nigh ; © 
From the dear man unwilling ſhe muſt ſever, | 
Yet takes one kifs before ſhe parts for ever: 
Thus from the w S ora. bongek oo 
Saw others happy, and with ſighs withdrew; _ 
Not that their pleafures caus'd her diſcontent, 
She ſigh'd not that they ſtay'd, but that ſhe went, 

She went to plain-work, and to purling 

+ - brooks,” VOIR +, rooks : 
Old-faſhion'd halls, dull Aunts, and croaking 
She went from Op'ra, Park, Aſſembly, Play, 
To morning walks and pray'rs' three hours 
A4. da 3 » 4 N i 49 
| To part 1. time twixt reading and Bohea, 
To muſe, and ſpill her ſolitary tea, bois: 
Or o'er cold coffee trifle with the ſpoon, 
Count the ſlow clock, and dine exact at noon ; 
Divert her eyes with pictures in the fire, 
— _— _ tell pre to the Squirm 

to her godly garret after ſeven, [heav n. 
There ſtarve and pray, for that's the way to 
Some *Squire, perhaps, you take delight to. 

rack ; | 5 [fack; 

Whoſe — is Whiſt, whoſe treat a toaſt in 
Who viſits with a gun, preſents you birds, 


words! 


Itſtable, 


Whoſe inch , men M 
| e laughs are hearty | s jeſts at 
And loves you beſt of all things—but his horſe... 
In ſome fair ev ning, on your elbow laid. 
You dream of Triumphs in the rural ſhade 5 
See Coronations riſe on ev'ry your! * ; 
Before you paſs th* imaginary fights Knights, 
Of Lords, and Earls, and Dukes, and garter d 
While the ſpread fan o'erſhades' your denng 


alls, : 
nd leave you in lone woods, or empt Walls! a 


So when your Slave, at ſome dear idle time, 
(Not page's with head-aches or the want of 
wy} = e rye 


Stands in the ftreets, abſtracted from the crew, 
my while he ſeems to ſtudy, thinks of you; 

Juſt when his fancy points your ſprightly 

Or ſees the bluſh of ſoft Parthenia riſe, "7s 
Streets, — and Coxcombs ruſh” upon my 


Vex'd to be ſtill in town, I knit my brow, 


dit dies before thy uncreating word: 


| 


Lock four, and hum a tune, as you may now. 
> en 5 
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8 269. Know Thyſelf. Anzuruvor. 


R 
end? 


Whence drew I being? to what period tend ? 
Am TI th' abandon'd'orphan of blind chance, 
Dropp'd by wild atoms in diforder'd dance? 
Or from an endleſs chain of cauſes wrought, 


And of unthinking ſubſtance, born with 


thought ? EOS, 
By motion which without a cauſe, 
Supremely wiſe, without deſign or laws ? 
Am I but what I ſeem, mere fleſh and blood; 
A branching channel, with a mazy 
The pu 4 Aa that thr 


The pipes 
Are not that thinking I, no more than they: 
This frame compacted with tranſcendent ſkill, 
Of moving joints obedient to my will, 


Nurs d from the fruitful glebe, like yonder tree, 


Waxes and waſtes; I call it mine, not me. 
New matter ſtill the mould' ring maſs ſuſtains, 


The manſion chang'd, the tenant ſtill remains; 
And from the fleeting ſtream, repair'd by food, 


Diſtinct, as is the ſwimmer from the flood. 

What am I then? ſure, of a noble birth. 
By parents right, I own as mother, earth; 
But claim ſuperior 2 by my ſire, 


Who warm' d th” unthinking clod with heav'nly 
Eſſence divine, with lifeleſs clay allay d, [ fie; 


By double nature, double inſtinct ſway'd ; 
With lock erect, I dart my longing eye, 
Seem wing ' d to part, and gain my native ſky ; 
I ſtrive to mount, but ſtrive, alas! in vain, 
Ty'd to this maſly globe with magic chain. 


Now with ſwift thought I range from pole to pole, 
View worlds around. their flaming — ol : 
pow'rs their endleſs motions guide, 
Through the ſame trackleſs paths of boundleſs 
ry trail, ¶ void! 


What ſt 


I trace the blazing comet's 
And weigh the whirling planets in a ſcale ; 
Theſe godlike rhoughts while eager I purſue, 
Some glitt' ring trifle offer d to my view, 

A gnat, an inſect of the meaneſt kind, 

Eraie the new- born mage from my mind: 
Some beaſtly want, craving, importunate, 
Vile as the grinning maſtiff at my gate, 


Calls off from heav'nly truth this reas'ning me, 


And tells me I'm a brute as much as he. 
If on ſublimer wings of love and praiſe, 
My ſoul above the ſtarry vault I raiſe, ' 
Lur'd by ſome vain conceit, or ſhameful luſt, 
I flag, I drop, and flutter in the duſt, 
The tow'ring lark thus from her lofty ſtrain, 
Stoops to an emmet, or a barley grain. 
By adverſe guſts af jarring inſtincts toſt, 
I rove to ona, flow to the other coaſt; 
To bliſs unknown my lofty ſoul aſpires, 
; wy lot unequal to my vaſt deſires. | 
8 3 
Finds his high pedigree by conſcious worth; 


So man, amongit his fellow brutes expos'd, , 
Some 


| Repaſt ill- ſuited to ſuch diff rent gueſts, 


Sees he's a king, but tis a king depos'd. 
Pity him, beaſts! you by no law conkn'd, 


re barr d from devivus paths by being blind; 


flood? * 
urpleitrea hmy veſſels glides, 
Dull andunconſcious flows, like comman tides ; 
through which the circling juices ſtray, 


{| the hinds a child of royal birth 


' ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boe i 
| Whilſt man, through op ning views of various 
Confoured, by the aid of _ 4, ſtrays; 


Too weak to chooſe, yet chooſing ſtill in haſte 
minutes, while the preſent cloy, 
ſtill muſt gave - 44 "py 
Not happy, but amus d upon the road. 
And (like you) thoughtleſs of his laſt abode, 
Whether next {un his being ſhall reſtrain 
To endleſs nothing, happineſs or pain. ; 
Around me, lo! the thinking thoughtleſs crew, 


Bilk'd by 
The flatt ring future 


Of chem I aſk the way; the firſt replies, 
Thou art a god; and ſends me to the ſkies : | 
Down on theturf, the next, two two-legg'd beaſt, 


| There fix thy lot, thy bliſs and endlels reſt: 


'Between theſe wide extremes the length is ſuch, 
I find I know too:little or too much — 
« Almighty Power, by whoſe moſt wiſe com- 
4 mand, 

te Helpleſs, forlorn, uncertain here I ſtand; 
© Take this faint glimm'ring of thyſelf away, 
© Or break into my ſoul with perfect day!” 
This ſaid, expanded lay the ſacred text, 


| The balm, the light, the guide of ſouls perplex'd, 


Thus the benighted traveller that ſtrays (rays: 
Through doubtful paths, enjoys the morning 
The nightly miſt, and thick deſcending dew, 
Parting, unfold the fields, and vaulted hlue, 
« O Truth divine! enlighten'd by thy ray, 


«© Thou clear dſt the ſecret of my high deſcent, 
&© And told me what thoſe myſtic tokens meant; 


„Marks of my birth, which I had worn in vain, 


« Too hard for worldly ſages to explain. 

te Zeno's were vain, vain Epicurus' ſchemes, 
« Their ſyſtems falſe, deluſive were their dreams; 
« Unikill'd my two-fold nature to divide, pride; 
« One nurs'd my pleaſure, and one — 
« Thoſe jarring truths which human art begulle, 
Thy ſacred page thus bids me reconcile.” 
Offspring of God, no leſs thy pedigree, 
What thou once wert, art now, ſtill may 
Thy God alone can tell, alone decree; I be, 
Faultlefs thou drop'dſt from his unerring ſxill, 
With the bare pow'r to ſin, ſinee free of will 
Yet charge not with thy guilt his hounteous love, 
For who has pow'r to walk has power to rove: 


| Who acts by force impell'd, can nought deſerve; 


And wiſdom ſhort of.infinite may ſwerve. 
Borne on thy new-imp'd wings, thou took it thy 
Left thy Creator, and the realms of light; [flight, 


Diſdain'd his gentle precept to 3 En 
And thought to — a god by doing ill: 
Though by foul guilt thy heay'nly form defac q, 
In nature chang d, from happy manſions chas'd, 


| Thou ſtill retain'ſt ſome ſparks of heav'nly fire, 


Too faint, to mount, yet reſtleſs to aſpire; 
Angel enough to ſeek thy bliſs again, 
And brute enough to make thy ſearch in vain. 
The creatures naw withdraw their kindly uſe, 
thee, ſome torment, and ſome ſeducej 


For what thy ſenſe delves, thy ſoul diſtaſtes Thy 


One moment gives the pleaſure and diſtaſte; 


(Bewilder d each) their diff rent paths purſue; 


« J grope and gueſs no more, but ſee my way; 


So whilſt, e 
(I ts feeble 


Vet, gracious Charity, indulgent gueſt, 


Book I. 
Rage on, and make thee equally abe d. 


In what thou want'ſt, and what thou ha 


poſſeſs d. 
In vain thou hopꝰſt for bliſs on this — dd, 
Return and ſeek thy Father and thy G 
Yet think not to regain thy native f 5 


Borne on the wings of vain phil I dne loſt in certainty, and one in joy: 
Myſterious page hid from human at * No thou, mars happy pow'r, fa r, fair Charity 
Svaring you'll fink, and finking you Thr oe and lifter, greateſt of the three, q" 
Let bunte . 1 wary 44. 2 2 — 2 — * 
8 7 ou u 

Repair by meek -r Lai rr N 

| 2012 7 Shale awd before th hoſt of heay'n ck, 
$ 270. Charity. 7 Paripbraſt on the Thinwouth Forever incor: and forever ble. 

Chapter of the" 270 . tothe Corinthians. z d ee 34 


Paiox. 


D frecter band be y loving tongue, 
Than ever man — or angel lang 
Had I all knowledge, human and divine, 
That thought can reach, or ſcience can define 
And had I pow'r-to give that knowledge birth, 
In all the ſpeeches of the babbling earth: 
Did Shadrach's zeal my glowing" realt inſpire, 
To weary tortures, and rejoice in fire: 
Or had I faith like that which Iſrael ſaw, 
When Moſes gave them miracles, and: law Ty 


Were not thy pow'r exerted in my breaſt ; 
Thoſe ſpeeches would fend up unheeded pray'r 
That ſcorn of life would be but wild: deſpair : 
A tymbaPs found were better than my voice: 
My faith were form: eloquence were noue: 

Charity, decent, modeſt; eaſy, kind, 
Softens the high, and rears the abject mind; | 
Knows with juſt reins, and gentle hand, to gude 
Betwixt vile ſname, and pride. 
= ſoon provok d, ſhe _ forgives, + 

A muck ſhe ſiffers, as ſhe much' believes; 

0 peace ſhe brings where · ever ſhe arrives 7 


She builds our quiet, as ſhe forms our lives: 


Lays the rough paths of peeviſh nature even: 2 
* s in each heart a —— 1 20 
ach other gift, which God on man beſtows, 


DIDACTIE, dot SCRIFATIVE, ge. 


f ADR our _ 
| ba dry a, RN Rory — „ 


Too little cautious of the rate 'A 


| Tao . Twiftneſs, and too Arapg ite 
But ſoon the madiate clouds ſhall be diſpe < 
The ſun ſhall ſoon be face to face beheld, -_ 
In all his robes, with all his glory on; 
Seated ſublime on his-meridian throne, 
Then conſtant Faith, and holy 9 ſhalldies 


5 252; The dag and Fall of Max. bios. 


How by himſeif infenſib. 41 5 
In . ſtrength e . 


And by che blaſt of fel opinion 05 0, k 
— wiſh to charm, and ſeek to bi belot d. 1 
ſure's lowing brink we jdly we. | 
Mat ers as yet of our returning way: 
Seetngno danger, we difarm our mind; 
And 7 our conduct to tlie waves and de 
Then in the flow ry mead, or Wee 
To wanton dalltance negl igently laid,” 
We weave the chaplet, and we crown 1 80 bor 
And ſmiling yt —_ waters YA 
—— the ſtrong 4 85 
i — Aer es earth a A 
— be nn 
| Our-foeliſh confidence too late rn! 
Ronnd our devoted heads the billows bes 
And from our troubled view the 10 lands 
N 


5 WY 


S ein on ws 92 20: 


. 232. 4 F 3 . 
{ Sixth — Matt beau. 2 N. 


by proper bounds, and due reftriftion knows ; | M HEN my breaſt labours wich d e cares 

To oper purpoſe dedicates ita po re 6 Wha 8 h = | 

And finiſhing its act, exiſta no more. While all my warring paſſions art at HIN, 

— — 0 f to 2 Heav'n a. 10, let — — to the len x of life © 
ow ſha and. prophecy c Ra tures deep- felt his doctrine did impart, 

But laſting Charity's more ample —_ RE Ae thus he Tais d from earth the droopin . 

wo bound by time, nor ſubj J. Pink not, hen all your ſeanty ſtores afford. 
In happy triumph ſhall for ever bees I IIs ſpread ut one upon the ſparing board ; 

And endleſs good diffuſe; and endleſs —— Think not, when worn the be appears, 

ceivee. [Wlile on the roof the howlin =, $3 

As through the artiſt $ Aena glaſs,” | rfartherſhall this feeble he (again. 

Our eye obſerves denen [And hat thall eloathe theſe | 

A little we diſcover 3 hut allo, Say, does not life its nouriſhment ? _ 
hat more remains unſeen, than art — Andithe fair body its | 7 

So whilſt, our mind — chold ! and lock a Yow deſpair 

(Its feeble e e intent om thing See the light: tenants af the e | 

High as we may, we lift our rg uß. To them nor ſtores, nor granaries, belong, 

By Faith directed, and confirm d b lere 4 ought, butthe woodland, and the pleabng ſong, 

Vet are we Able to ſurvey / i „yaur Kind heav'nty Father bends his eye 

Yaynings of begs, and role of dey on the 32 that fits Aa | 


Ta 


(To tim ey 2 when ſering ers the 
>H 04% 
'To him they cry in te 8 pinching reign; 4 
Nor is their mul C,. nor che ir plaint in vain 
Je be the ay, and the diftreſsful call, 
And with unſparing bounty. fills them all. 
e tbe riſing lily's ſnowy grace. 
Obſerve the various ve; etable race; Sis IM S 
Nerz either toil, nor in, but careleſs gr 
Vet fer: bow, warm they dluſh.1. bow bright they 
glow! _. ; 
"Whatr, veſtments can "ih. thaw compare! 
What king ſo:ſkining ! or what queen. ſo fair 
I. cealelels, thus the fowls of heaven he feeds, 
If o'er;the fields ſuch lucid rohes, he ſpręads; 
Will he not care for you, ye faithleſs, ſay ?. 
Is he unwiſe ? or, are ye leſs than they? 


5 425 M: De ion .of A4 Mak pexiſbing i is 
YAajec 
| 2 1 76 ſeries is of Life. c Tabs 0 th 


As thus the ſnows ariſe ; and foul, and fierce, 
All winter drives along the darken'd air; 
In his. on looſe- revolving fields, the ſwain, 
Diſaſter'd ſands ; ſees other hills aſcend, 818 
Of unknown joyleſs.| brow; and other ſcenes, | 
Of horrid proſpe , ſhag the tractleſs lain: 
Nor finds the e nor _—_— foreſt, hi 
Beneath the formleſs wild; but wanders on 
From hill. to dale, ftill more and more aſtray; 
Impaticot flouncing through the drifted —— 
Stung With — thoughts: of. home ; ſhe wan 


8 

Rum be nerves, and call . forth 

In many a vain atte How rr 2 his ſoul 7 
| a FI horror fills 

t, which — feign' a 

1 the now., 


11 


Fork, | oy mak leſt of 
ar bleſt abode of man; 
| . him . nnen faſt 
nd ev'ry tempeſt — o'er his. hea 
Renders the fayage Wilder ich more wild, 
Wo throng he buſy ſhapes into his mind, 
cover d —.— gov ly deep,. 


A up 3 and what it — un- 
V\ vater, o till unfrozen ſpring 
In the looſe itary lake, 
Where the frelh fountain from the bottom balls. 


Theſe check his feartul ſteps, and down he ſinks. 
Beneath, the N of the ſhapeleſs,duift,..... 
ing ger all the bitterneſs, of. death 7” 


Mix e 

Thy oh t g boſom of the dying man, 
is w. thigh! ldren, and, his friends unſeen. 

In vaip for. bim th officipus wife prepare 

The fire air | 

In vain his lit 

Into the 1 ming 1415 057 

With. tears + s innocence. el 

Nor wife, noi ESE 

Ne friends, nor {a ered home. Qn;&v'ry x nerve 

The dkadly winter ſeizes ; kay pp 1 


vi - 


ren, PEPINE tr! 


© 


on the pov r of froſt, ; 7 


tender anguiſh. nature ſhocts 


e the veſtment rene; 


i. 2; 


> ELEOUNT! BX DEACTS; CL 


the middle waſte, 


And o'er his. inwoſt vitals creeping cold, 


on'd cope .. 


7 Stretch Aout, and bleaching in the northern bla, 


* little think the licentious 8 
n po 9 affluence . 


4 Focke thoughtleſs hours in giddymirth, 


wanton, often cruel, riot waſte ;- 


How 


And all the ſad variety of pain. 
How many ſink in the devouring flood, - 


v. feel, this uy: moment, death 


Or: more devouring flame. How many bleed, | 


By ſhameful variance betwixt man and man. 


How many pine in want, and dungeon glooms; 
| Shut from the c 

Of theit dwn limbs. 
Of baleful grief, or eat the bitter bread 
| Of miſery. Sore 


on air, and common uſe 


How many drink the cup 


piere d by wintry 

How many ſhrink into the ſordid hut 

Of cheerleſs poverty. How many ſhake 

With all the fiercer tortures of the mind, 

Unbaunded paſſion, madneſs, gilt, remorſe, 

How many, Lack d 

{ In deep.retir” d diſtreſs. How many ſtand 

elan death - bed of their deareſt friends, 
d Lang the parting anguuh. Thought, ford 


{ theſe, — all the thouſand nameleſs ills, | | 


at one inceſſant le render life, 
One ſcene of, toil, of ſu gs 006 of l 
Vice in h caxeer would I" 
And DI I ab impulſe —— think ; 
' The:confgzous hear charity: would warm, 
And her wide wiſh, beneyolenco dilate 3 
The ſocial, tear would riſe, hs ſari) hgh s 3 
And into clear l bliſs, 
Refining, en the nn 5 ops, e. 
| * 
8 oh; MW Thaw. | = 


* 1 - J 


| Murr. RING, the winds ateve, ith — . 
| point, 
Blow hollow bluſt wing fromthe ſouth: $ubdu'd, 


The froſt reſolves into a trickling:thaw., * - 
Spotted the mountains ſhiney looſe ſleet deſcends, 
And floods the country round. Tho rivers fwell, 
Of bonds impatient. Sudden from the hills, 

O'er rocks. and woods in broad brown. cataracts, 


0 A thouſand ſnow- fed torrents ſhoot at once! 
And where they ruſh, the wide reſounding plais 


Is left one ſlimy — „Tres ſullen ſeas 

That waſh'd th un — will reſt no more 
Beneath the faackl mighty north; 

— rauſing all — n | tells heave. - 


And hark! the len 
e the: —.— 


ace miſe 


| | 


Heatt- 


Boar: * 


Ah little think they, while they. dance along, 


with honeſt-paſſions, droop 


Confou 
And W 
Why un 
And dy 
In life'y 


DIDAETEC; DESC RIPPEVE:;! c. 


Book H. — 
The roar of winds and r . 5 en eee Ne 
Now, cealings cor nod eh aw 
And in dige-echoey: lowing round . QOON av the mo rn ns 
More to embroil: the qeep 92 f And unperce Ky ing erembls ISS; 
And his unwieldy train, in dreadful fert: Befere the tinenny feld the reapers ſtand, 
Tempeſt the looſen! dbrine,whilethro' thegloom, In fair array; each by the laſs he: loyes 3 
Far from the-bleak inhoſpitable ore, To bear che rougher and mitigate” 
Loading the winds, is heard the hungry hq L By nameleſs ge 5 ohe her . wi 
Of famiſh'd monſters, there-awaiting- — At once they ep and Fell the bay arias | 
Yet Providence, that ever: waking cue. thivugh their chearful band therural _ | 
Looks down with pity on the feeble toll 1 harmlefs, to deceive the tedious time, N 
Of mortals loſt to hope, and lighte them And ſteal unfelt the ſultry hours away, 
Thivegh e dreary er . 15 Behind the maſter walks; builds up the nts 
e eee IN 
8 7 18 heart „ 5 
1 275. eee. a : future en frm s | The 2 arvind; arid here a n 
Review of Winter. . ;] Spike after fpike, i their ſcamy harveſt pick. 


Tis _ A Winter ſpreads his likelt 
And reig 42 00 ercltendous o'er the conquer 


'dyear. 

How lend! the vegetable kingdom lies! 

How dumb the tunefu}! Horror wide extends 
His deſolate domain. Behold; fond man! 
See here thy pictur'd life : paſs "ſome few years, 
Thy flow'ring © Spring; thy Summer's -ardent 
Thy ſober Autumn fading into age, [ ſtrength, 
And pale concluding Winter comes at laſt, 

And Ruts the ſcene. a !'whither now are fled 
Thoſe dreams of greatneſs ? 1 3 
Of happineſs? thoſe long gings after fame 
Thoſe reſtleſs cares'? thoſe uſy buſtling days? ? 
Thoſe gay-ſpent, feſtive op. 215 P thoſe "Yeering 

hts y ora? 11 * On 

Loſt between good and in, that ſhar'd' thy ute? 
All now are vanjſh'd/1 Virtus ſole ſurvives, 
Immortal neyer- friend of man, 
His guide to happineſs on high. And fee! 
"Tis come, the glorious morn! the ſecond birth | 
Of heaven, and earth! awak'ning nature hears 
The new-creating word, and ſtarts to life, 


In ev'ry heighten d form, from pain and death 
For ever frer. The great eternal ſcheme, 
Involving all, and in a perfect hoe 
Uniting as the pro wider ſpreads 

To reaſon's eyę refin d clear up apacqe. 


Ve vainly wiſe ! ye blind preſumptuous ! now 
Confounded in the duſt, adore that Power, 


* 


And Wiſdom oft ar — 5 * row the cauſe 
Why unaſſumin in ſecret liv'd, 
And dy'd Aber why the good man 'share| 


In life was gali and bitterneſs of ſoul: 
Why the lone widow and her orphans n 
In — ſolitude; while ach 6 
In palaces, lay fraining her low: thought, 
To form unreal wants 1; —— _ 
_ — fair, rare: — 
uper tion's ſcourge: .w icens'd 
That cruel ſ 1 — foe, 
Imbitter'd all our bliſs. - Ye good diſtreſs! 
Ye noble few Ih here unbending ſtand 
Beneath life" e, yer bear up a — 
And what your bounded view, m oniy ſaw 
3 ow part; — be dre ne i pa 
ſtorms of Wintry Time will qu _ 6 f 
ba all, 


And forth 
| Of ey 


But more by baſhful modeſty, conceal'd, 
; Together 


| When the dew wets its leaves; unſtain'd, 1 


Their Humidl beams into the rapes 1. * ro: 
Or when the mournfal tale her mother told, 

Of whit her faithleſs fortune promis'd once, 
Thrilb'd in her thought, they, like the dewy ſtar 


Sat fair proportion'd on her poliſh'd limbs, 
 Veil'd in a ſimple robe, their beſt attire, | 
Beyond the 
Needs. not the foreign aid of ornament, 
But is when: unadorn d adorn'd the moſt. 
Thou 
Reer 
As in the hollow breaſt of Appennine, , 
© | Beneath'the ſhelrer of encircling hills, * 
A myrtle 
And breathes its balmy fra 
\So fleuriſh'd blooming, and unſeen: 


}| 


Be not tos narrow, huſbandmen ! but 
From the full ſheaf, with charitable ſtealth, 
The lib'ral handful. Think, O grateful ink! [ 
How good'th he God of Hardeſt is to you | 
Who pours abundance&%etyonr flowing Ne feld; 3 
While: theſe unhappy partners of your Kind 
Wide hover round you, like the fowls of heav'n, 
Andafk' their humble dole. The various turns 
Of fortune 1 3 that-your ſons may 728 
What now; with de reluctance, faint, Y 

The lovel Lavinia once had 
deeeitful on her hog 

deptiv'd of all, . 2 

ſtay/ ſave innocence and wap of 5 
dhe · with her w idow d mother, feeble, old, 
Aid pobr, liv d ia a cottage far retir's. rug 
Among the windings of a \ . 
By ſolitude and deep ſurrounding ſhades, © 


For, in her 1 


they ſhunn''d the eruel N 

{ Which _ ſunk to ; wotld wo, 
From ddy paſſion an low. minded => * 
Ale on nature's common bounty fe 5 
Like the gay birds that ſung them to repoſe, 2 
Content, and careleſs of to-morrow's fate. 
Her form was freſher than the morning roſe, 


As is the lily or the mountain now. 
The modeſt virtues min led in her eyes 
Still on the ground dej „ darting 


* 


Of ev'ning, ſhone in tears. A native grace 


of dreſs: f. fovelitieſs: 


les bf beauty, ſhe was beauty's ſelf, 
amid the cloſe embow ring woods, 


riſes, far from human „ k 
grance o'er nnz ; 
by all 


And one undonded/Syrivy 


7 The ſxeet — till at * comp d 


By 


ith — patience in her looks, ſhe went 


To giean Palemem's ficlds. The pride of fwams 
Palemon was, the gen rous an r 
Who led the rural life in all its 7 
And eli „ ſuch as Arcadian dag PEO 
When tyrant cuſtom had not ſhackled man, 
But free to follow nature was the mode. 
He then his fancy with autumnal ſcene: 
Amuſing, chanc'd. his reaper train - 
To walks ee poor ee drew his eye; 
Unconſcious of her pow r, and turning quick 
With unatfefted bluſhes from his gaze: 


He ſaw her charming, but he ſaw not half 


1 * 


The charmis her downcalt modeſty conceal d. 
That very moment love and chaſte deſire 
Sprung in his boſom, to himſelf unknownz = 
For eil the world prevail d, and its dread laugh, 
Which ſcarce tbe firm philoſopher can ſcorn, 
Should his heart own a gleaner in the field; - 
And thus in fecret to his ſoul he fightd:s _ 
„% What pity! that ſo delicate a form, 
4 By beauty kindled, where enliv'ning fenſe,. 
e Andmorethanvulgar goofdneſs ſeem to dwell, 
ce Should . 0 ts the rude embrace 
« Of ſome indecent clown! She looks methinks 
« Of old Acaſto's line; and to my mind 
& Recals that patron of my happy life, 
« From whom my lib'ral fortune took its riſe; 
c Nov to the duſt gone down; his houſes, lands, 
& And once fair-ſpreading family diſſoy d. 
« *Tis ſaid, that in ſome lone obſcure retreat, 
«© Urg' d by remembrance ſad, and decent pride, 
« Far ove thoſe ſcenes which knew their hetter 
cc ays,. ; es 


« His aged widow and his daughter live, 


ans Wham = my fruitleſs ſearch could never 
„ nd. 


were! 

«© Romantic wiſh! would this his daughter 

When, ſtrict enquiri | 

She was the ſame, the daughter of his friend, 
Of bountiful Acaſto; who can fpeak | 


The mingled paſſions that: ſurpriz d his heart, | 
And through his nerves in ſhiv'ring tranſport 
3 Il bold; 


Then blaz'd his ſmother'd flame, avow'd, and 
And as he view'd her; ardent, o'er and o'er, 
Love, gratitude, and pity wept at once. 
Confus'd, and frighted at his ſudden tears, 
Her riſing beauties fluſh'd a higher bloom, 
As thus Palemon, paſhonate and juſt, 
Pour'd out the pious rapture of his ſoul : -— 
C And art thou then Acafto's dear remains 
4 She, whom my reſtleſs gratitude has fought 
e So long in vain: it is!] the very ſame, 
« The;ſoften'd image of my noble friend. 
& Alive his ev ry look, his ev'ry feature, 
«© More elegantly touch'd. Sweeter than Spring! 
« Thou ſole ſuryiving bloſſom from the root 
e That nouriſh d upmy fortune! Say, ah where, 
4 In what ſequeſter d deſart haſt thou drawn 
4 The kindeit aſpect of delighted Heay'n, _ 
c Into ſuch beauty ſpread, and blows ſo fair; 
1 Tho poverty's cold wind, and cruſhing rain, 


01 


„from herſelf he found 


Of luſtful-appe 


. Of theſe fair atheiſts, and now ſwim in joy, 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boo H. 


Beat keen, und heavy, on thy tender years ? 


6c i 2 —— awhere vernal ſuns and 
ce 9 — . — — wa.” 
be ot m den be the pride, and joy! 
an Il ir beßte cher, O it i Die 2 ch % 
“ Acato's duughter, his whoſe open ſtores, 
“% "Tho! vaſt, were little to his ampler heart, 
ce The father of a country, thus ts pick - © 
The very refuſe of 'thoſcharveſt kelde, 2 
« Which from his bownteous friendſhip I enjoy. 
« Then throw that ſhameful pittance from th 
But ill apply to ſuch a rugged taſk :[hand, 
«© The fields, the maſter, all, my fair, are thine; 
56 If to the various bleſſings which thy houſe. 
& Has on me }4vith'd; thou wilt add that blic, 


| ©© Thatdeareſt bliſs,the pow r of bleſſing thee!” 


Hers ceas'd che youth: yet ſtill his, ſpeakin 
Expreſs'd the ſacred triumph of his ſoul, keys 
With conſcious virtue, gratitude, and love, 


Nor waited he reply. Won by the charm 
Of . e die and all. 2 (> EN 
In ſweet diſorder loſt, ſhe bluſh'd conſent, 
The news immediate to her mother.brought, 
Whiley/pierc'd- with anxious thought, ſhe pin'd 
The lonely maments for Lavinia's fate; [away 
Amaz d, and ſcarce, believing what ſhe heard, 
Joy ns: her wither'd veins, and one bright 
* glam S Kay 555 

Of ſetting life ſhone on her ev ning-hours, 
Not leſs enraptur d than the happy pair; 
Who flouriſh'd long in tender bliſs, and rear'd 
A. numerous offspring, lovely like themſelves, 
And good, the grace of all the country round. 


N 4d A ro tare 

$ 277. Senſual Pleaſures cenſured, MILTON. 
+——£- JUDGE not what is belt 

By pleaſure, though to nature ſeeming meet, 

Created, as thou art, to nobler end. 

Holy and pure, conformity divine. {tents 

Thoſe tents thou ſawiſt ſo pleaſant, were the 

Of wickedneſs, wherein ſhall dwellehis race 

Who ſlew his brother; ſtydious they appear 

Of arts that poliſh life, inventors-rave, 

Unmindful of their Maker, though his Spirit 


— 


| | Taught them, but they his gifts, acknowletg'd | 


none. 4 


Yet they a beauteous offsprit - ſhall beg 3 = 


For that fair female troop thou ſaw'it, that 
Of goddefieg, fo blithe, ſo ſmooth, ſo gay, 


Yet empty of all wherein conſiſts _ 
| Woman's — 6-96 and chief praiſe; 


| Bred only, and completed to the taſte  - 

„ to ſing, to dance, 
To dreſs, and troll the tongue, and roll the eye. 
To theſe that ſober race. of men, whole lires 
Religious titled them the ſons of God. 
| Shall yield up all their virtue, all their f 
Ignobly, to the trains and to the ſmiles 


Fre ſwirh at large; and laugh, for which 
he 


world «re lang a wrd ot tears mu 725. 
| | | . 


c« 0 let me now, into a richer foil, © T mow'rs 


Above the vulgar joy divinely rais d. 


How 
Who, 

Wit 
The c: 
Sits o'. 


Which 


- 
® 
b b 


hd 


ect, 
{tents 
re the 
CC . 


pirit 
et; 
, that 
. 
aiſej 


e eye. 
lives - 


ledg | | 
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& 278. Deſpondency. An Ode, Bun xs. 


9 with grief, . with 


| [eare, 


A burden more than I —_— 
I fit me down and fi 
O Life! thon art a galling 
Along a rough, a weary 5. e 
To wretches "ſuch as II | 
Dim-backward as I caſt my view, 
What ſick' ning ſcenes appear! 


| What ſorrows yet may Pierce me do, 


Too juſtly I may fear! 
Still — deſpai IE 
Muſt be my bitter doom; 
My woes here ſhall cloſe ne W 
But with the cloſing tomb! 


Happy ! ye ſons of Buſy-life, - 
Who, equal to-the buſtling ſtrife, 

No other view regard ! | 
Ev'n when the wiſhed end's deny d, 


Vet while the buſy means are ply'd, 


They bring their own reward: 
Whilſt I, a hope-abandon'd wight, 
Unfitted with an aim, 
Mect ev'ry fad returning night, 
And 00 Joytels morn the ſame. _ 
You, —_ and juſtling, 
Forget each grief and pain; 
I, liſtleſs, yet reſtleſs, 
Find ev ry proſpect vain. 


How . e —— 2 
Who, all- forgetting, all- , 
Within hie bumbie cell, 12 2 
The cavern wild with Lat ga. 2 
Sits o'er his newly- gatker d fruit 
Beſide his cryſtal well ! 
Or, haply, to his ev' ning PIP 
By unfrequented ſtream, +, 
The ways of men are diſtant brought, 
A * dream: 1 | 
hi E iſin 5 and rai 
His thoughts to > peas. high, 
As wand'ring, meand'ring, 
He views the ſolemn ſky. 


Than I, no lonely Hermit plac'd 
Where never human fpotſtep traz'd, 
Leſs fit to play the part, - 
The lucky moment to improve, 
And juſt to ſtop, and-juſt to move, 
With ſelk.relpecting art: 
But ah! thoſe — Loves and ] oys, 
Which I too keenly taſte, 
The Solitary can deſpiſe, 
Can want, and yet be bleſt! 
He needs not, he heeds not, 
Or human love or hate 
Whilſt J here, _ oy here, 
At perfidy in 
Oh! enviable, early rh 
n dancing thoughtiſs Pleaſure's maze, 
h To > ba Guilt unknown! i 
ow ill exchang'd fof riper times, 
To feel the follizs, or nos | 


Of others, or my own 


I Which tenfol force 


| | Many and wi the num*rous ills 


Ve tiny Ok + r 1 
| Like linnets nr in Obey . 5 18 
e li r W. ee 


WED — | 
| t active man 
Tu Ea . 00 7 . 
Of dim declining Agr” e 
| 9 _ Buns, "x 
WHEN chill November's ſurly blaſt. . 
Made fields and foreſts bare, 
Along the banks of Ayr, — 
I ſpy d or pa whole aged ſtep 
Seem'd weary, worn with care; 


His face was furrow'd ꝙ er with eart, 
And hoary was his hair. * 


Young ſtranger, whither — thou? 
Began the rev'rend Sa 
. 


Does Thirſt of wealth thy 
Or youthful pleaſure's s rage? 

Or haply, preſt with cares and woes, 
Too ſoon thou haſt began 


* 


; To wander forth, with me, to mourn 


The miſeries of Man. 


The Sun that overban — | 
Out- ſpreading far — — 
Where hundreds labour to ſupport 

A haughty lordling's _ ; 

T've ſeen yon weary winter ſun 

Twice forty times return; 

And ev'ry time has added proof, 
That Man was made to mourns 


O Man I while in thy early years, 


How prodigal of time 

Miſ-ſpending all thy A 1 hours, 

Thy glorious, youthful prime! 

| Alternate follies take the ſway ; f 
Licentious paſſions burn; | 
ives Nature's law, 
That Man was na: Tony. ” 


_ not alone 3 
anhood' 8 e mi 3 
ll en is uſeful to. _= Ld, 


Supported is his ri 

But ſee him on the edge — life, 

With Cares and Sorrows worn, 

Then Age and Want, Oh! ill-match'd ä * 
Show Man was made to mourn. 


A few feem favourites of Fate, 

In Pleaſure's lap careſt; 

Yet, think not all the Rich and Great 

Are likewiſe truly bleſt, 

But, Ohl what crouds in ev'ry land, 
All wretched and forlorn, ; 

Thro' weary life-this leſſon learn, 

That Man was made to mourn! 


Inwoven, wi 


_— frame l Rag. 


More pointed fill we make ourſelve 
Regret, Remorſe, and Shame! 
And Man, whaſe bew n- erected face 


* 


The ſmiles of love adorn, hd 


Man's inhumanity to Man 
—— © thouſands mourn! 


See yonder poor, o erlabour d wight, _ 
So abject, mean, and vile, 
E begs a brother of the earth 
To give him leave to toil ; 
Er his lordly fellow- worm 
r petition ſpurn, 
ul, tho' a weeping wife 
72 2 offspring mourn. 


If I'm deſign d yon lordling's . 
By Nature's law deſign' 
Why was an independent with 
Eier planted in my mind? 
If not, why am I ſubje& to 
His cruelty, or ſcorn ? | | 
Or why has Aan the will and pow'r 
To make his fellow mourn ?. | 


Vet, let not this too much, wy Son, 
— thy youthful breaſt 
ial view of human Kind 
bs urely not the laſt! | 
The poor, oppreſſed, honeſt man 
Had never, ſure, been bora, 
Had there not been ſome recompenſe 
To comfort thoſe that mourn | 


O Death! the poor man's deareſt friend, 
The kindeſt and the beſt ! 

Welcome the hour, my aged limbs 
Are laid with thee at reſt ! 

The great, the wealthy, fear thy blow, 
From pomp and pleaſure torn 

But, Oh! : a bleſt reli ief for thoſe 
That weary-laden mourn ! 


* 
5 280. Winter. A Dirge. Bunxs. 


THE 82 Weſt extends his blaſt, 
And hail and rain does blaw ; 


Or, the ſtormy North ſends driving farth 5 


The 0 fleet and ſnaw : 


* Dr. Young. 


END OF THE,SECOND BOOK. 


— 


Eber EI TAAe rss 5 be. Boe l. 


0 


0 As Something, loudly, in my breaſt 


| While, tumbling als; the Burn comes dow, 
And roars frae bank to brae ; 44+; 5 
And bird and beaſt, in covert, reſt, 7 
And paſs the heartleſs day. | 


© The ſw blaſt, the ſk werenſt * 
The j 1 day, 5 

Let — up to me niore dear, 
Than all the pride of May : 

The tempeſt's howl it ſoothes my foul, 
My griefs it ſeems to join 

The leafleſs trees my fancy pleaſe; 

Their fate reſembles mine! 


Thou Pow'r Sux reme, whoſe RPO bene 
Theſe woes of mine fulfil; 
Here, firm, I reſt, they niuſt be beſt, 
Becauſe they are Thy Will ! | 
Then all I want (Oh, ts thou grant 
This one requeſt of mine) 
Since to enjoy Thou doſt deny, 
Aſſiſt me to r a 7 


A ng in [the Proſpect of Barz. 
Bus . 


THOU unknown, Almighty Caufe 
| Of all my hope and fear! 

In whoſe yea Preſence, ere an hour, 
Perhaps I muſt appear! 

If I have wander'd in thoſe paths 

Of life I ought to ſhun; 


92810 


Remonſtrates I have done; | 


4 Thou know'ſt that Thou haſt formed me 


With paſſions wild and ftrong ; 
And liſt'ning:to their witching voice 
Has often led me wrong. 


Where human weakneſs has come ſhout, 
Or frailty ſtept aſide, 

Do Thou, All-Good ! for a 'Thou art, 

In ſhades of darkneſs hide. 


| Where with intention. I have err 'd, 


No other plea I have, 


N 


But, Thou art good; and Goodneſs gil 
Delighteth to "I 1 


4 
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DRAMATIC, cnizriy FROM SHAKESPEARE. | 


BOOK Iv. 


[4 EPIC AND MISCELLANEOUS. 
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ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


IN VE N 


BOOK ru THIR D. 


PRAMATIC, cuizriy From SHAKESPEARE. 


$1. ALL's WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 
0 SHAKESPEARE. 
Adwice. 


In manners as in ſhape; thy blood and virtue 
Contend for empire in thee, and thy goodneſs 
Share with thy Bahre. Love all; truſt a 

few; 
Do wrong to hone; 
Rather in power than uſe; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key: be check'd for ſilence, 
But never tax d for ſpeech. What Heaven more 

will | * [down 
That thee may furniſh, and my prayers pluck 
Fall on thy head! _— 


| Too a —7oou, Love. 

I am undone ; there is no living, none, 
If Bertram be away, . It were all one, 
That I ſhould love a bright particular ſtar, 
And think to wed it, he is ſo above me! 
In his bright radiance and collateral light 
Muſt I be comforted, not in his ſphere. 
TY ambition in my love thus plagues itſelf : 
The hind, that wou'd be mated by the lion, 
Muſt die for love. Twas pretty, tho' a plague, 
To ſee him every hour; to ſit and draw 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls, | 
In our heart's table: heart, too capable 
Of every line and trick of his ſweet favour ! 

ut now he's gone, and my idolatrous fancy 
Muſt ſanctify * h 


A paraſitical, vain Coward. 

I know him a notorious liar z 
Think him a great way fool, ſolely a coward ; 
Vet theſe fix d evils ſit ſo fit in him, 

That they take place, when virtue's ſteely bones 
Look bleak in the cold wind: with all full oft 


we ſee 


Py 


| 


BE thou bleſt, Bertram, and ſucceed thy father, 


be able for thine enemy * 


Cold wildem waiting on ſuperfluous folly, 


The Remedy of Ewils generally in ourſelves... 

Orr remedies oft in ourſelves do lie, 
Which we aſcribe to Heav'n. The fated ſky 
Gives us free ſcope ; only, doth backward pull 
Our ſlow deſigns, when we ourſelves are dull. 
Impoſſible be ſtrange attempts to thoſe 
That weigh their pain in ſenſe : and do ſuppoſe 
What hath been, cannot be. Whoever ſtrove 
To ſhew her'merit, that did miſs her love ? 


* 
. 


Character of a noble Courtier, by an old Cotem- 
rhe. Int He rp 
King. T would I had that corporal ſoundneſs 


now 
As when thy father and myſelf in friendſhip - 
Firlt tried our ſoldierſhip! He did look far 
Into the ſervice of the time, and was | 
Diſcipled of the braveſt. He laſted long; 
But on us both did haggiſh age ſteal on, 
And wore us out of act. It much repairs me 
To talk of your good father. In his youth 
He had the wit, which I can well obſerve 
To-day in our young Lords; but they may jeſt 
Till their own ſcorn return to them unnoted, 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour, _ 
So like a courtier; no contempt or bitterneſs 
Were in him: pride and ſharpneſs if there were, 
His equal had awak*d them: and his honour, 


Clock to itſelf, knew the true minute, when 


Exception bid him ſpeak, and at that time 
7 28 obey'd the hand, Who were below 
as'd as creatures of another place, him 
And bow'd his eminent tops to their low ranks, 
Making them proud of his 3 
In their poor praiſe he humbled: fuch a man 
Might be a copy to theſe younger times; 
Which, followed well, would demonſtrate them 
But goers backward. | ſnow 
Would I were with him !-—He would always 


fay— _ | 8 
Methinks J hear him, now; his plauſire : 
0 3581 . 7 | —4 


a ne nn ̃—.v-“y/ — 


362 


Fe ſcatter'd not in ears; but grafted them | 


To grow there, and to bear) Let me not live'— 
= Thus his good melancholy oft began, 
On he cataſtrophe and heel of paſtime, 


When it was out Let me not live, quoth he, 


”. 
mn. 


He that of greate 


After my flame lacks oil; to be the ſnuff 


© Of younger ſpirits, whofe apprehenſive ſenſes 


All but new things diſdain ; whoſe judgments 
© are : [ſtancies 
Mere fathers of their garments, whoſe con- 
Expire before their faſhions'—This he wiſhed. 
I, after him, do after him wiſh too, | 
—Since I nor wax nor honey can bring home,— 
I quickly were diſſolved from my hive, | 
Jo give ſome labourer room. 


Ilolatrous ee , 
——— Thus, Indian like 
Religious in mine error, I adore - 


The ſun: that looks upon his worſhipper, 


But knows of him no more! 


Mean Inſtruments often ſucceſsful. 
What I can do, can do no hurt to try, 
Since you ſet up $408 reſt *gainſt remedy. 
{t works is finiſher, 
Oft does them by the weakett miniſter; 
So holy writ in babes hath judgment ſhewn, 
When judges have been babes; great floods 
have Took 9 4 
From ſimple ſources ; and great ſeas have dry d; 
When miracles have by the greateſt been deny'd. 
Oft expectation fails, and moſt oft there, 
Where moſt it promiſes; and oft it hits 
Where hope is coldeſt, and deſpair moſt ſits. 


* 


Honour due to perſonal Virtue, not to Birth. 
Strange is it, that our bloods, together, 
Whoſe colour, weight, and heat, pour'd out 
Would quite confound diſtinction, yet ſtand off 
In difference, ſo mighty. If ſhe be | 
All that is virtuous, ſave what thou diſlſik'ſt.— 
A poor phyſician's daughter, thou diflik* ft 
Of virtue for a name. But do not fo—— 
From loweſt place when virtuous things proceed, 
* place is dignified by the doer's deed. 
here great addition ſwells, and virtue none, 

It is a Sorte honour; good alone 

Is good, without a name; vileneſs is ſo: 

The property, by what it is, ſnould go, 

Not by the title. She is young, wiſe, fair; 
In theſe, to nature ſhe's immediate heir; 

And theſe breed honour: That is honour's ſcorn, 

Which challenges itſelf as honour's bo | 

And is not like the fire. Honours beſt 

When rather from our acts we them derive 

Than our fore-goers ; the mere word's a ſlavę 

Debaucht on every tomb, on every grave; 

A lying trophy, and as oft is dumb, 

Where duſt and damn'd oblivion is the tomb 

Of honour'd bones indeed. © 


Self Accuſation of too great Lowe. 
0 Poor lord ! is 't I k 


neee 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


4 


Were mine at once. 


Book III. 
Thoſe tender limbs: of thine to the event 
Of the none-ſparing war? And is it T [thou 
That drive thee from the ſportive court, where 
Waſt ſhot at with fair eyes, to be the mark 


Of ſmoaky muſkets ? O you leaden meſſengers, 
That ride upon the violent ſpeed of fire, 


That ſings with piercing, do not touch my lord! 
Whoever ſhoots at him, I ſet him there: 
Whoever charges on his forward breaſt, 
I am the caitiff that do hold him to it : * 
And tho' I kill him not, I am the cauſe 
His death was ſo effected. Better twere, 
I met the rav'ning lion, when he roar'd 
With ſharp conſtraint of hunger: better *twere 
That all the miſeries, which nature owes, 
No, come thou home, 


* 


Rouſillon, 
Whence honour but of danger wins a ſcar, 
As oft it loſes all. I will be gone: 
My being here it is, that holds thee hence. 
Shall I ſtay here to do it? No, no, although 
The air of Paradiſe did fan the houſe, 
And angels affic'd all! I will be gone; 
That pitiful rumour may report my flighy, 
To conſolate thine ear. 


t Cuſtom of Seducers. 
Ay, ſo you ſerve us, 
"Till we ſerve you: but when you have our roſes, 
You barely leave our thorns to prick ourſelyes, 
And mock us with our whe 4 


9s Chaftity, 
Mine honour's ſuch a ring; | 
My chaſtity's the jewel of our houſe, 
Bequeathed down from many anceſtors ; 
Which were the greateſt obloquy i' th' world 
In me to loſe. | 


Convardly Braggari. 

Yet am I thankful : ear! 
"Twould burſt at this. Captain I'll be no more, 
But I will eat, and drink, and fleep, as ſoft 
As captain ſhall; ſimply the thing I am [gart, 
Shall make me live. Who knows himſelf a brag- 


Let him fear this; for it will eme to paſs, 


That every braggart ſhall be found an aſs. 
Ruſt, ſword! cool, bluſhes! and, Parolles, 
M... gh | [thrive : 
Safeſt in ſhame! being fool'd, by fool'ry 
There's place and means for every man alive, 


The Roſbneſs of Youth excuſed. : 
3 I beſeech your majeſty to make it 
Natural rebellion, done in the blaze of youth, 
When oil and fire, too ſtrong for reaſop's force, 


O'erbear it and burn on. 


rates oft moſt walued. 
Praiſing what is loſt, 
Makes the remembrance dear, 
Againſt Delay. 


* 3 — 27 on 
3 »y the forward top; 
e Hake the inflant by the foren , 


— 


Fly with falſe aim; pierce the ſtill- moving air, | 


if my heart were great, | 
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Beauty 


Becauſe tl 
That I di 
A gallant 
A baar-ſp 
Lie there v 

| have a 


As Many | 


Nat do o 
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world 


e great, 
10 more, 
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For we are old, and on our quick'ſt decrees 


And do not ſeek to take your change upon you, 


BO OE III. 


Th' inaudible and noiſeleſs foot of time 
Steals, ere we can effect them. 


Excuſe for unreaſonable Di be. 
waſp 10 4 firſt 


1 ſtuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durſt make too bold a herald of my tongue : 
Where the impreſſion of mine eye enfixing, 
Contempt his ſcornful perſpective did lend me, 
Which warp'd the line of every other favour; 
Scorn'd a fair colour, or expreſs d it ſtol'n; 
Extended or contracted all proportions _ 

To a moſt hideous obje& : thence it came, 
That ſhe whom all men prais'd, and whom 
myſelf | _ 
Since I have loſt, have lov'd, was in my eye 

The duſt that did offend it, | 


Impediments tim ulate. 
As « all 1 in fancy's courſe 
Are motives of mere fancy.” . 


2 


9 2. AS YOU LIKE IT. SHAKESPEARE. 
Play Fellows. 1 ITD 
WE Fave ftill ſlept together; ( together; 
Roſe at an inſtant; learn'd, play d, eat 
And whereſoe'er we went, like Juno's ſwans, 
Still we went coupled, and inſeparable. 


Fond youthful Friendſhip. 
Oh my poor Roſas where wilt 
: thou go? : ak (mine 
Wilt thou change fathers? I will give thee 
I charge thee, be not thou more griev'd than 


Celia. 


Roſalind. I have more cauſe. [I am. 

Celia. Thou haſt got, couſin, 2 ö 
Prythee be cheerful, EMow'ſt thou not, ne Duke 
Has baniſh'd me, his daughter? # ; 

Roſalind. That he hath not. [the love 


Celia. No? Hath not? Roſalind lacks then 
Which teacheth me that thou and I are one: 
Shall we be ſundered ? Shall we part, ſweet girl? 
No, let my father ſeek another heir! ' 
Therefore deviſe with me, how we may fly; 
Whither to go and what to bear with us; 

To bear your griefs yourſelf, and leave me out: 
For by this heaven, now at our ſorrows pale, 
day what thou can'ſt, I'l} go-along with thee, 


WB B eauty. ASS 16,4 4 
Beauty Provoketh'thieves'ſooner than gold. 


Woman in a Man's Dreſs. + 

5 Mer't net better, 
ecauſe that I am more than common tall, 
That I did ſuit me all points like a man? 


 daar-ſpear in my hand, and (in my h 
— there what hidden nn fears there will) 
have a ſwaſhing-and a martial outſide ; 


As many other manniſh:cawards-have, 


Db R A M A T 1 c. 


| Sermons in ſtones, and good in every thing. 


N 
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Solitude preferred to a Court Life, and the 
Advantages of Adver/ity. * 
Now my co- mates and brothers in exif} 


| Hath not old cuſtom made this life more ſweet + 


Than that of painted pomp ? Are not theſe woods 
More free from peril, than the envious court ? 
Here feel we but the penalty of Adam, 

The ſeaſon's difference; as the icy fang, 
And churlith chiding of the winter's wind 
Which, when it bites and blows upon my body, 
Even till I ſhrink with cold, I ſmile, and ſay, 
This is no flattery;“ theſe are counſellors, '- 


| That feelingly perſuade me what I am. 


Sweet are the uſes of adverſity, - | | 
Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 
Wears yet a precious jewel in-his head: 


Finds tongues in trees, books in the running 
brooks, 
I would not change it! 
Amiens. Happy is your grace, | 
That can tranſlate the ſtubbornneſs of fortune 
Into ſo quiet and ſo ſweet a ſtyle 


lancholy Jaques. | 

Come, ſhall we go and kill us veniſon ? 
And yet it irks me, the —_ dappled fools, _ 
Being native burghers of this deſart cit 
Should, in their o 
Have their round haunches d. 
1 / Lord. Indeed, my lord, e 
The melancholy Jaques grieves at that; 


To- day 
Did ſteal behind him, as he lay along 


Upon the brook that brawls along this wood: 
To the which place a poor ſequeſtered ſtag, 

That from the hunter's am had ta'en a hurt, 
Did come to-languiſh :- and, indeed, my lord, 


Cours'd one another down his innocent noſe ” 
In piteous chace; and thus the hairy fool 
Much marked of the melancholy Jaques, 


Augmenting it with tears. 

Duke, But what ſaid Jaques? 
Did he not moralize this ſpectacle? | 
Lord. O yes, into a thouſand ſimiles. 
ö or his weeping in the needleſs ſtream; 
Poor deer, quoth he, thou mak'ſt a teſtament 
As worldlings do, giving thy ſum of more 
To that which had too much. Then being alone, 


Left and abandon'd of his velvet friends; 
'Tis right, quoth he, thus miſery doth part 
The flux of company. Anon a careleſs herd, 


Full of the paſture, jumps — by him, 


And never ſtays to greet him: Ah, quothJaques, 
SWeep on, you fat and greaſy citizens, _ 
'Tis juſt-the faſhion; Wherefore do yt Ig 


| 

| 

7 

gallant curtle-axe upon my-thigh,.-  , - | 
10 

| 

| 


at do viſtface it with their ſemhlances. 


Upon that poor ahd broken bankrupt there? 
B b 3 | „ Th 


And this our life, exempt from public haunt, ., 


Reflections on a wounded Stag, and on the ne- 


d confines, with — heads, | 


And in that kind ſwears you do more uſurp  _ , 
Than doth your brother thathath baniſhed you, 
my lord of Amiens, and myſelf,  _ 


Under an oak, whoſe antique root peeps out 


Stood on th' extremeſt verge of the ſwift brook, 


The wretched animal heay'd forth ſuch groans, 
That their diſcharge did ſtretch his leathern coat 
Almoſt to bu. ing; and the big round tears 


— 

# n 
. 
. 
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+ Thus moſt invetively he pierceth through 
The body of the country, city, court, 
Vea; and of this our life: ſwearing, that we 
Are Were uturpers, tyrants, and what's worſe, 
To fright the animals, and kill them up, 
In their aſſign'd and native — 5M 

D. ſ. And did you leave him in this con- 


templation? . {commenting 
Amiens. We did, my lord, weeping and 
Upon the ſobbing deer. 


D. ſ. Shew me the place; 
J love to cope him in theſe ſullen fits, 
For then he's full of matter. 


Conſpicuous Virtue expoſed to Envy. 


Adam. What! my young maſter ? oh my gentle 


Oh my ſweet maſter | O you memory ſmatter, 
Of old Sir Rowland ! why what make you here? 
Why are you virtuous? Why do people love 
ou ? [valiant ? 
And wherefore are you gentle, ſtrong, and 
Why would you be ſo fond to overcome | 
The bony priſer of the humorous duke? 
Vour praiſe is come too ſwiftly home before you. 
Know you not, maſter, to ſome kind of men 
Their graces ſerve them but as enemies? 
No more do yours; your virtues, gentle maſter, 
Are ſanctified and holy traitors to you. 
Oh ! what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it ! | 


; | Reſolved Honeſty. 


Ordo. What, would'ſt thou have me go 


and beg my food ? | | 
Or with a baſe and boiſterous ſword enforce 
A thieviſh living on the common road? 
This I muſt do, or know not what to do 
Vet this I cannot do, do how I can; 
I rather will ſubje&t me to the malice 
Of a diverted blood, and bloody brother. 


Gratitude in an old Servant, + 
Adam, But do not ſo; I have five hundr 
crowns, 5g / 


The thrifty hire I ſav'd under your father, 


Which I did ſtore, to be my fofter nurſe 


When ſervice ſhould in my old limbs lie lame, 
And unregarded age in corners thrown. _ 
Take that ; and he that doth the ravens feed, 
| Yea, providently caters for the ſparrow, 
Be comfort to my age! here is the gold; 
All this I give you, let me be your ſervant: 
Tho' I look old, t I am ſtrong and luſty; 
For in my youth I never did apply  ; 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood : 
Nor did I with unbaihful forthewd woo 
The means of weakneſs and debility: 
Therefore my age is as a luſty winter, 
Froſty but kindly ; let me go with you, 
I'll do the fervice of a younger man, 
In all your buſineſs and neceſſities. [appears 
Orlando. Oh! good old man, how well in thee 
The conſtant fervice of the antique world, 
When ts ſweat for duty, not for meed ! 


Thou k.. 


— 
* 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


Where none will ſweat, but for promotion; 


' 


for the faſhion ol theſe times, [ 


Ant having that, do choak their ſervice up, 
Even with the having. It is not ſo with thee. 
But, poor old man, thou prun'ſt a rotten tree, 
That cannot ſo much as a bloſſom yield, 
In lieu of all thy pains and huſbandry 
But come thy ways, we'll go along together, 
And ere we have thy youthful wages ſpent, 
We'll light upon ſome ſettled low content, 
Adam. Maſter, go on; and Iwill follow thee, 
To the laſt gaſp, with truth and loyalty 
From ſeventeen years till now almoſt fourſcore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 
At ſeventzen years many their fortune ſeek, 
But at fourſcore, it is too late a week; 
Yet fortune cannot recompenſe me better 
Than to die well, and not my maſter's debtor, 


Lower deſcribed. 

O thou did'ſt then ne er love ſo heartily, 
If thou remember'ſ not the ſlighteſt folly, 
That ever love did make thee run into, 
Thou haſt not lov'd— EIA 22 
Or if thou . ſate as I do now, 
Wearying the Warer in thy miſtreſs' praiſe, 
Thou haſt not lov'd : 
Or if thou haſt not broke from company 
Abruptly, as my paſſion now makes me, 
Thou halt not ov d. 1 


Deſcription of a 0, and his Morals on the | 


mee 
: Faques. As I do live by food, I met a fool; 
Who laid him down, and baſk'd him in the ſun, 
And rail'd on lady Fortune in good terms— : 
In good ſet terms—and yet a motley fool. 


| © Good-morrow, fool, quoth I: No, Sir, 
+ +. 4; -* > {fortume:'- 
© Call me not fool, till Heaven hath ſent me 


quoth he, 
drew a dial from his poke, 


And they 
on it with lack+Juſtre eye, 


And loo 
Says, very wiſely, „It is ten o'clock : | wags: 


© Thus may we ſee, quoth he, © how the world _ 


«© *Tis but an hour ago ſince it was nine; 


And after one hour more twill be eleven; 


And ſo from hour to hour we ripe and ripe; 
© And then from hour to hour we rot and rot, 
And thereby hangs a tale.” When I did hear 
The motley fool thus moral on tis time, 
My lungs began to crow like-chanticleer, 
That fools ſhould be ſo deep contemplative ; 
And I did laugh, ſans intermiſſion, 
An hour by his dial. ; 
Duke. What fool is this ? {a courtier, 
Faques. O worthy foot one that hath been 


And lays, if ladies be but young and fair, 
| They have the gift to know it : and in his brain, 


Which is as dry as the remainder hiſcuit 


After a voyage, he hath ftrange places cramm'd - 


With obſervation, the which he vents ' 
In mangled forms: O! that I were a fool! 
I am ambitious for a motley coat! 


I Fool's Liberty of Speech. 
Duke. Thou ſhalt have one. 
Jaques. It is my only ſuit: 

| a Bo | 
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Provided that you weed. jour better een 
Of all opinion, that grows rank in them, 

That I am wiſe. F muſt have liberty / 
Withal ; as large a charter as the wind, ' 
To blow on whom I pleaſe ; for ſo fools have: 
And they that are molt galled with my felly, 
They moſt muſt laugh. And * Sir, muſt they 


The why is plain, as way to pariſh- church: Iſo? 


He, whom a fool doth very wiſely hit, 


Doth very fooliſhly, although he ſmart, 


Not to ſeem ſenſeleſs of the bob. If not, þ 
The wiſe man's folly is anatomized, _ | 
Even by the ſquandering glances of the fool. 
Inveſt me in my motley ; give me leave 

To ſpeak my mind, and I will through and 

through _ | a 8 

Cleanſe the. foul body of the infected world, 

If they will patiently receive my medicine. 
Duke. Fie on thee—I can tell what thou 
wouldſt do. but good? 
Jaques. What, for a counter, would I do 
Duke, Moſt miſchievous foul fin in chiding 

For thou thyſelf haſt been a lihgrtine, [fin : 

As ſenſual as the brutiſh ftin . 

And all th* imboſſed ſores and headed evils, 


That thou with licence of free foot haſt caught, 


Would'i thou diſgorge into the general world. 


An Apology for Satire. . i] 
Faques, Why, who cries out on pride, 


That can therein tax any private party? 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the fea, 
Till that the very very means do ebb ? 
What woman in the city do I name, 
When that I ſay, the city woman bears 
The colt of princes on unworthy ſhoulders ? 
Who can come in, and ſay, that I mean her 
When ſuch a one as ſhe, ſuch is her neighbour ? 
Or what is he of baſeſt function, 4 | 
That ſays, his bravery is not of ſt ; 
(Thinking, that I mean him) but therein ſuits 
His folly to the metal of my ſpeech. [wherein 
There then, how then? What then? Let me ſee, 
My tongue hath wrong'd him; if it do him right, 
Then he hath wrong d himſelf ; if he be free, 
Why, then, my taxing, like a wild-gooſe, flies 
Vaclaim'd of any man. 
Diſtreſs prevents Ceremony. 

| The thorny pole 

Of bare diſtreſs, hath ta'en from mie the ſhew 


Of ſmooth civility. 


A tender Petition and Reply. 


Orlando. Speak you ſo gently ? pardon me, 


1 pray you: 
I thought that all things had been ſavage here; 
And therefore put I on the countenance | 
Of ſtern commandment. But whate'er you are, 
That in this deſert inacceſſible, . 
Under the ſhade of melancholy boughs, 
Loſe and negle& the creeping hours of time; 
If ever you have look'd on better days; 
If ever been where bells have knoll'd to church ; 
If ever 2 at any — feaſt; . 
ever from your eye-lids wip'd a tear, 
And know what 'tis to pity, and be. pitied ; 
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og enforcement nt be; 
In the which hope 1 bluſh, and hide Joy ed: ; 
Duke. True it is that we have ſeen better Gay: 


a [8 JS» 
And have with holy bell been knoll'd to church, 


Let gentleneſs my ſtro 


And ſate at good men's feaſts; andwip'doureyes 


Of drops that ſacred pity hath engender d; 


And . ſit you down. in gentleneſs, 
And take, upon command, what help we have, 


| That to your wanting may be minilter d. [while, 


Orlando, Then but forbear your food a little 
Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn, 
And give it food. There is an old poor man, 


Who after me hath many a we 


| ſtep | 
Limp'd, in pure love; till he be firſt ſuffic'd, 


Oppreſs d with two weak evils, age and hun- 


I will not touch a bit! ger, 
The World compared to a Stage. 
Thou ſeeſt we are not all alone unhappy. 
This wide and univerſal theatre 
Preſents more woeful pageants, than the ſceue 
Wherein we play. MYR? - 


Jaques. Al the world 's a ſtage; 5 
And all the men and women merely players 
They have their exits and their entrances, 
And one man in his time plays many parts, 
His acts being ſeven ages. At firſt, the infant, 
Muling and puking in the nurſe's arma: 
_ the whining ſchool-boy with his 

atchel, 1 Kreta ch 1 ? 
And ſhining morning face, — ä —— 4 
er z 


| Unwillingly to ſchool,” And then, _—_ 
| Sighing like furnace, with a woeful ballad 
Made to his miſtreſs eye-brow, Then, the 


ſoldier; 


Full of ſtrange oaths, and bearded like the pard, 


Jealeus in honour, ſudden and quick in quarrel 5 
Secking the bubble reputation [juſtice 
Even in the cannon's mouth. And then, the 
In fair round belly, with good capon lin'd, . 
With eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, 
Full of wiſe ſaws and modern inſtances, 

And ſo he plays his part: the ſixth age ſhifts 
Into the lean and ſlipper'd pantaloon, 

With ſpectacles on's noſe, and pouch on's fide; 
His youthful hoſe well ſav*d, a world too wi 
For his ſhrunk ſhank ;; and his big manly voice, 
Turning again towards childiſh treble, pip 
And whiſtles in his ſound, . Laſt ſcene of all, 
That ends this ſtrange eventful hiſtory, _ 
Is ſecond childiſnneſs, and mere oblivion, _. 


Sans teeth, ſans eyes, fans taſte, ſans every thing, 


Ingratitude, A Song. 
Blow „blow, thou winter-wind, 
Thou art not fo unkind, 
As man's ingratitude: 

Thy tooth is not ſo keen, 
Becauſe thou art not ſeen, 
Although thy breath be rude. 


Freeze, freeze, thou bitter ſky, 
- Thon doſt not bite ſo nigh, 
As benefits forgot: ) 
Tho' thou the waters warp, E 3 "A 
Thy ſting is not ſo ſnar To 
| Ay frie remember d not. 
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The Uncertainty of Opinion in Anxiety. | 
Duke. Doſt thou believe, Orlando, that the 
Can do all this that he hath promiſed ? [b. 
Orlando. I ſometimes do believe, and ſome- 
times do not, 


6 TIS - [fear. 
As thoſe that fear, they hope, and know they 


Song. Os Matrimony. 
Wedding is great Juno's crowns _. 
O bleſſed bond of board and bed! 
»Tis Hymen peoples every town, 
High wedlock then be honoured : 
Honour, high honour and renown, | _ 
To Hymen, god of-every town. * BY 


53. THE COMEDY OF ERRORS. 

1 SHAKESPEARE, 

Cbild. bearing prettily expreſſed. _ 

Herſelf, a at fainting under 

The pleaſing puniſhment that women bear. 
| Cheats well deſtribed. 


1 


As nimble jugglers that deceive the eye, 
Dark working ſorcerers, that change the mind, 
Soul-killing witches, that deform the body, 


Diſguiſed, cheaters, prating mountebanks, 


And many ſuch- like liberties of fin! J do digelt the poiſon of thy fle, 
Max' Preceminence. _ | Being peted by thy Contagion: OOPS: 


Why headſtrong liberty is laſh'd with woe, 
There's nothing ſituate under Heaven's eye, 
But hath its bound, in earth, in ſea, in ſky; | 
The beaſt, the fiſhes, and the winged fowls, 
Are their male's ſubjeCts,:and at their controuls. / 
Men, more divine, the maſters of all theſe, | 
Lords of the wide world, and wild watry ſeas, | 
Indu'd with intellectual ſenſe and fouls, - 
Of more pre-eminence than fiſh and owls, 
Are maſters to their females, and their lords : 
Then let your will attend on their accords. 


Patience, eaſier taught than praiſed. © 

Patience unmov'd, = — = ſhe 
"pauſe; BY: | e ö 
They can be meek, that have no other cauſe : 
A wretched ſoul; bruis'd with adverſity, 
We bid be quiet, when we hear it cry ; _ | 
But were we burden'd with like 3 4 of pain, 
As much or more we ſhould ourſelves complain. 


wm 
* 
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Defamation. 997 
I fee, the jewel, beſt enamelled, | 
Will loſe its beauty: and tho' gold bides ſtill, | 
That others touch; yet often touching will 
Wear gold. And ſo no man that hath a name, 
But falſchood and corruption doth it ſhame. 


Wife's Exhortation on a Huſband's Infidelity. 
Ay, ay, Antipholis, look ſtrange and frown, 
dome other miſtreſs hath thy ſweet aſpects: 
Iam not Adriana, nor thy wife. [would'ſt yow, 
The time was once, when thou, unurg'd, 
hat never words were muſic to thine ear, 


boy | Unleſs I ſpake, or look d, or touch d, jor -cape'd 
| How comes it now, my huſband, G, how 


| That, undividable, incorporate, e 
Am better than thy dear ſelf 's better part. 


And take unmingled thence that drop again, 


And that this body, conſecrate-to thee, 

By ruffian luſt ſhould be contaminate, ., --- 

| Would'ſt thou not {pit at me, and ſpurn,at me, 

And hurl the name of, buſband in my face, 
And from my falſe hand cut the wedding-rags 

And break it with a deed-divorcing vow? . 


| My blood is mingled with the crime of haſt; + 


| 4 Rep to Pecs and the Opinion of thy 


| Herein you war againſt your reputation, 
And draw within the compaſs of ſuſpect 


| Againſt your yet ungalled reputation, 


And dwell upon your grave when you are dead, 


welcome to thine hand, 


That never touch well welcome to 
That never meat ſweet-ſavour'd in thy; 


to thee, c 
That thou art then eſtranged. from thyſelis 
Thyſelf I call it, being ſtrange to me; 


Ah, do not tear away thyſelf from n : 
For know, my love, as eaſy. may'& thou fall 
A drop of water in the breaking gulph, 5 


Without addition, or diminiſhing, . ,. - 

As take from me thyſelf, and not me too. 
How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 
' Should'ſt thou but hear, I were licentious 1 


And tear the ſtain'd ſkin off my hatlot brow,. 


know thou canſt; and therefore ice thoy do 
I am poſſeſt with an adulterate blut, it: 


For if we two be one, and thou play falſe, 


World, an excellent Bulwark to our Virtues. © 


Tis 


Have patience, Sir, O, let it not be ſo, 


The inviolated honour of your wife. 
Once this—Your long 22 of her wif- 
Her ſober virtue, years, and modeſty, {dom, 
Plead on her part ſome cauſe to you unknown; | 
And doubt not, Sir, but ſhe will well excuſe —_ 


| Why at this time the doors are made againſt 
Be rul'd by me; depart in patience, , [you. 


And let us to the Tyger all to dinner. : 
And, about evening, come yourſelf alone, 
To know the reaſon of this ſtrange reſtraint, 7 


| If by ſtrong hand you offer to break in, 
| Now in the ſtirring paſſage of the da,, 


A vulgar comment will be made of it; 
And that ſuppoſed by the common rout 


9 © 


That may with foul intruſion enter in 


„ 
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For ſlander lives upon ſucceſſion; 


For ever hous'd, where it once gets poſſeſſion, 


Documents for Wives, and the ill © Efetts f 
„„ 
Abbeſs. Hath he not loſt much wealth by 


wreck at ſea ? ; 
Buried ſome dear friend? Hath not elſe his eye - 
Stray'd his affection in unlawful love? : 

A ſin prevailing much in youthful men, 


| Who give their eyes the liberty of 


hat never object pleaſing in thine eye, i 


Which of theſe ſorrows is he fubject 9? © ' © 


1 
3 — 


wy 


Ariana. To none of theſe, except it be the 


_ hat; | 
Namely ſome love that drew him off from home. 
Abbt. You ſhould for that have reprehended 
Adriana. Why ſo 1 did. him. 

ABbeſt. But not rough enough. 1 

Adriana. As roughly as rzy modeſty would 
Abbes. Haply, in private. [let me. 

Adriana. And in aſſemblies too. 

Abbeſs. But not enough. IL 

Adriana. It was the copy of our conference: 
In bed, he ſlept not for my urging it; 
At board, he fed not for my urging it; 
Alone, it was the ſubje& of my theme; 
In company, I often glanced at it: 
Still did I tell him it was vile and bad. 

'Abbeſs. And therefore came it that the man 

was mad. : | En, 
The venom clamours of a jealous woman 
Poiſon more deadly, than 2 mad dog's tooth. = 
It ſeems, his ſleeps were hinder' d by thy railing; 
And therefore comes it, that his head is light. 
Thou ſav'it his meat was ſauc'd with thy up- 
 Vnquiet meals make ill digeſtions ; [braxdings; 
T hereof the raging fire of fever breds © 
And what's a fever, but a fit of madneſs ? 
Thou fay'ft his ſports were hinder'd by thy 
brawls. | "> 3p 

Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth enſue, 
But moody and dull melancholy, ,: 
Kinſman to grim and comfortleſs deſpair? 
And, at her heels, a huge infeftious troop _ 
Of pale diſtemperatures and foes to life, 


HI Deeds and ill Words, double Wrong. 
Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed, 
And let her read it in your looks at board: 
Shame hath a baſtard fame, well managed 
Il deeds are doubled with an evil word. 


. 


— 


—— 
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Sing, ſyren, for thyſelf, and I will dote; 

d o'er the ſilver waves thy golden hairs; 

And as a bed, I'l] take them, and there lie; 
And in that glorious ſuppoſition think 

He gains by death, that hath ſuch means to die! 


Deſcription of a beggarly Conjurer, or a For- 
| | tune-teller. 
A hungry, lean-fac'd villain, 
A meer anatomy, a mountebank, 
A. thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller, 
A needy, hollow-ey'd, ſharp-looking wretch, 
A living dead man: this pernicious flave,. . 
Forſooth, took 'on him 15 conjurer; ® 
And gazing in my eyes, feeling my pulſe, . 
And with 4 Ig = twere, node Tai me, 
.Cries out, I was poſſeſt. s | 


| £22. E 
Not know my voice! O time's extremity, 

| Haſt thou fo crack d and ſplitted my poor tongue, 
In ſeven ſhort years, that here my only ſon + 

Knows not my feeble key of untun d. cares? 


| Theſe earthly godfa 


| Tis won, as towns with fire; ſo waits fo. 1 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boer III. 


Tho“ now this grained face of mine be hid 

In ſap-conſuming winter's drizzled ſnow, 
And all the conduits of my blood froze up; 
Yet hath'my night of life ſome memory ; 

My waſting lamp ſome fading glimmer left; 
My deaf dull ears a little uſe to hear: 
All theſe old witneſſes,. I cannot err. 

Tell me, thou art my ſon, Antipholis. 


bu RF 


' SHAKESPEARE, 


A laudable Ambition for Fame and true Con- 


queſt deſcribed. 
King. LET Fame, that all hunt after in their 
71 oo: | BEE 
Live regiſter*d upon our brazen tombs 
And then grace us in the diſgrace of death. 


| When, ſpite of cormorant devouring time, 


The endeavour of this preſent breath may buy 
That honour which ſhall bate his ſcythe's keen 
And make us heirs of all eternity. « [edge, 
Therefore, braye conquerors ! for ſo you are 
That war agatnft your own affections, 
And the huge army of the world's deſires ;—- 
Our late edict ſhall ſtrongly Rand in force. 
Navarre ſhall be the wonder of the world; 


Our court ſhall be a little academe, 


Still and contemplative in living arts. 
Longaville. I am refoly'd; tis but a three 
ears fakty ch 8 


The mind ſhall banquet, tho! the body pine— 
| Fat paunches have lean 


tes; and dainty bits 
Make rich the ribs, but bankerout:the wit e 
Dumain. My loving lord, Dumain is mor- 
. tified: 1 wa | 


| The groſſer manner of the world's delights 
He throws upon the grofs world's baſer ſlaves— 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die: 
With all theſe living in philoſophy. 
Paſſionate Lover's Addreſs to his Miſireſt. S Freon 1 


Vanity of Pleaſures. : 
Why, all delights are vain : but that moſt vain, 


1 | Which, with. pain purchas'd, doth inherit pain, 


On Study. 


+ SENSOR 
Study is like the heaven's glorious ſun, [looks; 


That will not be deep ſearch'd with ſaucy 
Small have cho Fi ever won, 
Save baſe authority from others books: 
e of heaven's lights, 
That give a name to every fixed ſtar, 
Have no more profit of their ſhining nights, - 


Than thoſe that walk, and wot not what 


they are. 5 fame; 
Too much to know, is to know nought, but 


And every godfather can give a name. 


| Again, 
So ſtudy evermore is overſhot; . 
While it doth ſtudy to have what it would, 
It doth forget to do the things it ſhould: 
And when it hath the thing it hunteth woſt, 


YOM 
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$ 4. LOVE'S LABOUR LOST, 


Nothing 
The on] 
(If virt 
Is a ſha, 
Whoſe 
ſtill 
It ſhoule 
Pri. 8 
Mar. 


n 


Pri. 


Within t 

I never ſ 

His eye b 
or eye 


Our court, you know, is haunted | 


This child of fancy, that Armado hight, 


Book III. 
. brofte_ 


An enyious-ſneaping froſt, , - , 
That bites the firſt-born infants of the ſpring. 


* 
7 


Three thouſand times within this three years 
For every man with his effects is horn, 
Not by might maſter d, but by ſpecial grace» 
If I break Faith, this word ſhall ſpeak for me, 
Lam forſworn on mere neceſſity, , 


A conceited Courtier, or Man of Compliments. 


With a refined traveller of Spain; 
A man in all the world's new faſhion planted, 
That hath a mint of phraſes in his brain: 
One, whom the muſic of his own vain tongue 
Doth raviſh, like enchanting harmony: 
A man of compliments, whom right and wrong 
Have choſe as umpire of their mutiny. . 


For interim to our ſtudies, ſhall relate 
Inhigh-born words the worth of many a knight, 

From tawny Spain, loſt in the world's debate. 
How you delight, my lords, I know not, I, 
But, I proteſt, I love to hear him lye 
And I will uſe him for my minſtrelſy. 

Biron. Armado is a moſt illuſtrious wight, 
A manof fire-new words, faſhion's own knight. 


- Beauty. 

My beauty, tho' but mean, 
Needs not the painted flouriſh of your praiſe : 
Beaũty is bought by judgment of the eye, 
Nor utter d by falſe ſale of chapmen's tongues. | 


| A Wit. 
In Normandy ſaw I this Longaville, | 
A man of ſovereign parts he is eſteem d; 

Well fitted in the arts, glorious in arms : 
Nothing becomes him ill, that he would well: 
The only ſoil of his fair virtue's gloſs, 

(If virtue's gloſs will tain with any ſoil) 

Is a ſharp wit match'd with too blunt a will ; 
Whoſe edge hath power to cut, whoſe wall 

ſtill wills 7 


It ſhould none ſpare that come within his power. | 


Pri, Some merry mocking lord, belike ; is't ſo? 
Mar. They ſay ſo moſt, that moſt his hum- 

mours know. ; .-. (grow. 
Pri. Such ſhort-liv'd wits do wither as they 


A merry Man. 

A merrier man, 
Within the limit of becoming mirtl, 
I never ſpent an hour's talk withal. 
His eye begets occaſion for his wit, 
For every object that the one doth catch 
The other turns to a mirth-moving jeſt 
Which his fair tongue eee expoſitor) 
Delivers in ſuch apt and gracious. words, 
That aged ears play truant at his tales 


1 


' 


5 
* 


And younger hearings are quite raviſhed; 
de ſweet and voluble is his diſcourſe, © 


I, that have been love's whip: 


f woundin 
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A. comical Deſcription of Cup i on Lo 
O! and I, N 
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| 8 | SI A very beadle to a humorous ſigh: Ft 
e Folly and Danger of making Vows, © | A critic : nay, a night-watch conſtable; 
Neceſſity will make us all forſworn, {ſpace: | A domineering pedant o'er the boy, 5 


Than whom no mortal more magnificent. 
This whimpled, whining, purblind, wayward 


This Signior Julio's giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid, 
Regent 3 lord of folded arms, 
Th anointed ſovereign. of ſighs and groans 3 
Liege of all loiterers and malecontents; 

Sole imperator, and great 

Of trottin 
And L to 4 
And wear his colours! like a tumbler, ftoop þ 
What? I love. I ſue! I ſeek a wife! | 

A woman, that is like German clock, 

Still a repairing .; ever out of frame, ; 
And never going right, being a watch; 7 
But being watch'd, that it may ſtill go right? 


'paritors : (Doug little heart) - 
a corporal of his file, 


Il Deeds often done for the Sake of Fame. 
A. giving hand, though foul, ſhall have fair 


praiſe 


But come, the how :—Now mercy goes to kill, 
Kad ee re Wes 

Thus will I 
0 wounding, pity would nat let me dot, 


ave my credit in the ſhoot: . 


then it was to ſhew my. (kill, - 
hat more for praiſe, than purpoſe, meant tokill- 


And, out of queſtion, ſo it is ſometimes 5 
Glory grows guilty of deteſted crimes; [part, 


en, for fame's ſake, for praiſe, an outward 


We bent to that the working of the hett: 
As I, for praiſe albne, now ſeek to ſpill (ill. 
The poor deer's blood, that my heart means no 


A Sonnet. 


Did not the heavenly rhetoric of thine eye, . 


('Gainſt whom'the world cannot hold argu- 0 


Perſuade my heart to this falſe perjury; ¶ ment) 
Vos, fer thee broke, . er * 
A woman I forſwore; but I will prove ; 
(Thou being a goddeſs) I forfwore not thee + 
My vow was earthy, thou a heavenly loye: * * 


Thy grace being gain d, cures all diſgrace in 


me. 


Vows are but breath, and breath a yapour is; Me 


Then thou, fair fun, which on my earth doſt © 


Exhal'ſt this vapour vow z'in theeit is 


If broken then; it is no fault of mine 4 , 


If by me broke: what fool is not ſo wiſe, - ' 
| To 
| g 


loſe an oath to win a paradiſe : 


on a day (alack the day ty 
Love, whoſe month is ever Y 7 
Spy'd a bloſſom paſſing fair 


aying in the wanton air: 


Thro' the velvet leaves the wind, «. 

All unſeen 'gan 182 

That the lover, fick to death, 
Wiſh'd himſelf the heaven's breath, 


find; 


* 
4#; "by 
4 2 * 


£ EL Inv 
7 
4 


n 


2 ＋ 8 
; , Air quoth th he thy cheeks may j_— 
Ar : would cr — * | 
But, alack ! my hand is worn, 
Ne'er to pluck thee from thy thorn, . 
Vow, alack ! for youth unmeet, 
Youth ſo apt to pluck a ſweet, 

Do not call it fin in me, 

That 1 am forſworn for thee : 

Thou for whom ev'n Jove wou'd ſwear 
Juno but an Ethiope were: 

And deny himſelf for Jove, 

Turning mortal for thy love. 


| Commanding Beauty. 

———- Who ſees the heavenly Roſaline 
That, like a rude and ſavage man of Inde 
At the firſt opening of the gorgeous eaſt, 
Bows not his vaſſal head, and ſtrucken blind 

Kiſſes the baſe ground with obedient breaſt ? 
What peremptory eagle-ſighted eye 

| Dares look upon the heaven of her brow, 
That is not blinded by her majeſty? ?: 


dhe Power of Love. 
. Why, univerſal plodding priſons up 
The nimble ſpirits in the arteries, p 
As motion and long during action, tires 
The ſinewy vigour of the traveller. 
When would you, my liege,. —or you, —oryou,- | 
In leaden contemplation, have found out 
Such' numbers, as the prompting eyes 
Of beauteous tutors have enrich'd you with ? 
Other flow arts entirely keep the brain 
And therefore finding barren practiſers, 
© Scarce ſhew a harveſt of their heavy toil; 
But love, firſt learned in a lady's eyes, 
Lives not alone immured in the brain; 
But with the motion of all elements, 
Courſes as ſwift as thought in every pow'r ; 
And gives to every pow'r a double pow'r, 
Above their functions and their offices. 
It adds a precious ſeeing to the eye; 
Alover's eyes will gaze an eagle blind. 
A lover's ears will hear the loweſt ſound, 
When the ſuſpicious head of theft is ſtopt. 
Love's feeling is more ſoft and ſenſible, 
Than are the tender horns of cockled ſnails. 
Love's tongue proves dainty Bacchus groſs in 
For yalour, is not love a Hercules, {taſte ; 
Still climbing trees in the Heſperides? 
Subtle as Sphinx; as ſweet and muſical 
As bright Apollo's lute, ſtrung with his hair: 
And when love ſpeaks, the voice of all the gods 
Makes heaven drowfy with the. harmony, + 
Never durſt poet touch'a pen to write, 
Until his ink were temper'd with love's ſighs; 
O, then his eyes wauld raviſh ſavage ears, 
And plant in tyrants. mild humility; . 
From women's eyes this doctrine I derive: 
They ſparkle ſtil] the right Promethean fire 
They are the books, the arts; the academies, _ 
That ſhew, contain, and nouriſh; all the world; 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boo Hl, 


- Wiſe Men 2 Fools in Love. | 
Ri. None are ſo ſurely caught, wn they are 
catch'd, 


| As wit turn'd fool: folly, in wiſdom hateh'd, 


Hath wiſdom's warrant, and the help of fchool, 
And wit's own grace to grace a learned foo], 
- Rof. The blood of youth burns not with ſuch 
As gravity's revolt to-wantonneſs. 


[exceſs 


As foolery in the wiſe, when wit doth dote; 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply, 


To prove, by wit, worth in ſimplicity. 


Keenneſs of Women's Tongues. 


I The tongues of mecking wenches are as keen 


As is the razor's edge inviſible, - 
Cutting a ſmaller hair than may be ſeen, 
Above the ſenſe of ſenſe, ſo ſenſible 

Seemeth. their conference; their conceit hath 


Fleeter than arrows, wind, thought, ſwifter 
. ; | = 


Ladies maſtt and unmaſtt. | 
Fair ladies, maſkt, are roſes in the bud; 
Difmaſkt,their damaſk ſweet commixture ſhown, 
Are angels, vailing clouds, or roſes blown. 


A Lord Chamberlain or Gentleman Uſber. 

This fellow pecks up wit, as pigeons peaſe; 
And utters it again, when God doth plea: 
He is wit's pedlar ; and retails his wares 


At wakes, and waflels, meetings, markets, fairs. 


And ve that ſell by groſs, the Lord doth know, 
Have not the grace to grace it with ſuch ſhow. 


This gallant pins the wenches on his. ſleeve, 


Had he been Adam he had tempted Eve. 

A can carve too, and liſp: Why this is he 
That kiſs'd his hand away in courteſy ; 
This is the ape of form, Monfieur the nice, 
That when he plays at tables, chides the dice 
In honourable terms: nay, he can ſing, 

A mean moſt mainly; and in uſhering 
Mend him who'can : the ladies call him Sweet; 
The ſtairs as he treads on them, kiſs his feet. 
This is the flower that ſmiles 'on every one, 
To ſhew his teeth as white as whale his bone: 
And conſciences, that will not die in debt, 
Pay him the due of honey-tongu'd Boyet! 


See where it comes ti Behavior what wert thou 
Till this man ſhewed-thee ? and what art thou 
now? . 


Elegant Compliment to 4 Lady. 


Fair, gentle, ſweet, [greet 


Your wit makes wiſe things fooliſh : when we 
With eyes belt ſeeing, Heaven's fiery eye, 
By light we loſe light : your capacity  _ 


Is of that nature, as to your huge ftore [ poor! 


Wiſe things ſeem fooliſh, and rich things but 
A. neren at SETS RD 74 216511) Air 
Humble Zeal to pla. 
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Whes' 


Elſe none at all in aught proves excellent. 
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Mar. Folly in fools bears not ſo ſtrange a note, 


win | [things, 


That ſport moſt pleales, that doth leaſt know 


Boox III. 


Dies on the zeal of that which it preſents, 


xc There form confounded makes moſt Corry 
h' mirth, | ; q f 0 k = * . a A 
* When great things labouring periſh in their 
G The Effects of Lowe. a 
_ For your fair 2 haye we neglected time, 
e Play d foul play with our oaths; your beauty, 
note, N ladies, ; 5 . , [mours 
25 Hack much deform'd us, faſhioning our hu- 
Even to the oppoſed end of our intents: 
And what in us hath ſeem'd ridiculous.— 
As love is full of unbefitting ſtrains, pry 
keen All wanton as a child, ſkipping and vain; 
| Form'd by the eye, and, therefore, like the eye, 
1 Full of ſtrange ſhapes, of habits, and of forms, 
e Varying in ſubjects as the eye doth rol! 
hath To every vary'd object in his glance: | 
Which party-colour'd preſence of looſe love, 
wider | Put on by us, if, in your heavenly eyes, 
Ny I hath miſbecom'd our oaths and gravities, 
Thoſe heavenly eyes, that look into theſe faults 
; Suggeſted us to make them: therefore, ladies, 
. Our love being yours, the error that love makes 
58 Js likewiſe yours. = 
— Trial of Love, 
«bY If this auſtere unſociable life 
6 65 Change not your offer made in heat of blood; 
3 If frolts, and faſts, hard lodging, and thin 
fal weeds, 
DINER Nip not the gaudy bloſſoms of your love, 
2 But that it bears this trial, and laſt love; 
b Then at the expiration of the year, 
FO Come challenge me. 
he | | 
Teſt and Toflory 
Raſ. Oft have Tea of — my Lord Biran, | 
my Before l ſaw you: and the world's large tongue 
dice Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks ; 
Full of compariſons, and wounding flouts; 
Ms Which yqu on all eſtates will execute, 
1 0 , That lie within the mercy of your wit — 
ne ; To Po this wormwood from your fruitful 
« rain | | ; 
done! And therewithall to win me, if you pleaſe, 
5 (Without the which I am not to be won) day, 
: , You thall this twelvemonth term, from day to 
— ids Viſit the ſpeechleſs ſick, and fill converſe 
cheer With groaning wretches ; and your taſk ſhall be, 


With all the erce endeavour of your wit, 
T' enforce the pained impotent to ſmile. 

Bir. To move wild laughter in the throat of 
It cannot be, it is impoſſible [death, 
Mirth cannot move a ſoul in agony,. . {ſpirit, 

/. Why, that's the way to ghoak a gibing 
Whoſe influence is begot of that looſe grace 


Which ſhallow laughing hearers give to-fgols.; 
A ſeſt's proſper ity ies in the Nn a 
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue 


Of him that makes it. Then; if ſickly cars 
Neaft with the glamounsot-their own dear graqng! 


ill hear your idle ſcorns, continue then, 


DR A M A TIE. 5 . 


; rives to content, and the contents 
When zeal ſtrives to eon = | And I all Rnd 


s 


, 


When daiſies pied, 1 Teck 
And lady-ſmocks all filver white, a 
And cuckow-buds of yellow hue, - 
Do paint the meadows with delight: 
The cuckow then, on every tre, 
Mocks married men; for thus ſings he, 


| Cuckow!. u 
of fear, 


But if they will not, throw 
you empty of 
Riglit joyful of your reformati 


| 


4 


 Cuckow! cuckow! O word 
Umpleaſing to a married ear. 
When ſhepherds pipe on oaten ſtraws, | 
And merry larks are ploughmen's clocks: 
When turtles tread, and rocks and daws; 
And maidens bleach their fummer ſmocks ; 
The cuckow then, on every tree, g 
Mocks married men; for thus ſings he, 
Cuckow! : f 
Cuckow! cuckow! O word of fear, © + 
Unpleaſing to a married ear. A ; 


- —— 


Winter. A Song. 
When icicles hang by the wall, 
And Dick the ſhepherd blows his 
And Tom bears logs into the hall, 
And milk comes frozen home in pail; 
When blood is nipt, and ways be foul, } 
Then nightly ſings the ſtaring owl 
N tu-whoo! Ces 8 ou 
merry note, 1 a 8 
While greaſy Joan doth keel the pot. 
When all aloud the wind doth blow, 
And coughing drowns the parſon's ſaw; 
And birds ft brooding in the ſnow, , 
And Marian's noſe looks red and raw; 
When roaſted crabs hiſs in the bowl, 
Then nightly ſings the ſtaring owl 
Tu-whit! tu-whoo! 
A merry note, - 
While greaſy Joan 


- 0 * 
nail 3 


- 


doth keel the pot, 
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FOR MEASURE. © 
| _ , SHAKESPEARE, 
4... Virtue given to be exerted. 
THERE is a kind of character in thy life, 
** That, to the 6bſerver; doth thy hiſtorx 
Fully anfold i thyſelf and thy belonging: ) 
og wn thine own ſo proper, às to vaſt | 
Thyſelf upon thy virtues, they on thee. F 
Heav'n doth with us as we with torches do, 
Not light them for themſel ves: for if our virtues 
Did nat go forth of us, twere all alike 
As if we had them not, Spirits are not finely 
| touch'd, bed 7181 42) * x 2 522 
But to ſine iſſues . nor nature never lends 
* = | — — 2 — — 
ut, like a 9600 the determines 
Herſelf the glory of ae, lb} Et AT 


5- MEASURE 


- LAY 


S 2 


— 


And Iwill have you, and that fault withal ; | 


Both thanks and uſe, 2 
N pu, 


* 


Diftike of Popularity. ; 
BAK — Ars coorrg ans h 
But do not like to ſtage me to their eyes; 
Though it do well, I do not reliſh well 
Their loud applauſe and ave's vehement: 


Nor do J think the man of ſafe diſcretion 
That does affect it. 
© Authority. 


Thus can the demi-god, authority, | 
Make us pay down for our offence by weight, 
The words of Heav'n: On whom it will, it will, 
On whom it will not, ſo ; yet till *tis juſt, 


The Conſequence of Li indulged. 
Lacie. Why, how now, 
comes this reſtraint? 

Cland. From too much liberty, my Lucio, 

As ſurfeit is the father of much faſt, ¶ liberty : 
So every _ by the immoderate uſe 

*Furns to reſtraint. Our natures do purſue, 

Like rats that raven down their proper bane, 


A thirſty evil, and when we drink we die, 


Neglected Laaus. 
This new governor 
Awakes me all the enrolled penalties 
Which have, like unſcour'd armour, hung by 
| the wall, [round, 
So long, that fourteen zodiacks have gone 


© n * — * N — 1 250. 
— s N —— | l 
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Now puts the drowſy and neglected act 
Freſhly on me: tis ſurely for a naine. 


> | 
WW | Elaquence and Beauty. 
4 In her youth 


There Is a prone and ſpeechleſs dialect, 
1 Such as moves men; Velides ſhe hath a proſ- 
iN perous art, | 
bo When the wou'd play with reaſon and diſcourſe, 
And well ſhe can perſuade. FT = 


"= Retired Life. 
My holy Sir, none better knows than you 
How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd, © 
And held in idle price to haunt aſſemblies 


| Licentiouſneſs the — -oxpal of unexecuted 

1 i; We : ts 1 6 8 
| We have ſtrict ſtatutes, and moſt biting laws 
. | (The needful bits and curbs for rong 
i R 3 1 
Which for theſe fourteen 1 we have let ſteep; 
ion in a cave, Shs 


Even like an o'ergrown q 
That goes not out to prey: now, as fond fathers 
Having bound up the threatning twigs of birch 
Only to ſtick it in their children's fight 

For terror, not for uſe, in time the rod [crees, 
Becomes more mock d than fear d: ſo our de- 
Dead to infliction, to themſelves are dead; 
And liberty plucks juſtice by the noſe; 

The baby beats the nurſe, and quite athwart 


_ A 
— —— —— — _ —0— 
— —— 2 — 2 — 66 


i = 


Goes all decoruim. 


audio? whence, 


And none of them been worn; and for a name, 


Where youth, and. coſt, and witleſs bravery | 


+ the law, 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boo II. 


| Pardon, the Sanction of Wickedntſs, 
| - -- For we bid this be done, 
| When evil deeds have their permiſſive paſs, 

| And not the puniſhment, _ 5 


A ſevere ſaint-like Governor, 


h Lord Angelo is preciſe; _ 
Stands at a guard with envy : ſcarce confſeſſeſ 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite 
Is more to bread than ſtone : hence thall we ſee, 


2 A Virgin addreſt. 
| Hail virgin if you be, as thoſe check-roſes 
Proclaim you are no leſs! 5 


e A Religious profeſt. 

| T hold you as a thingenfky'd, and fainted ; 
By your renouncement, an immortal ſpirit, - 
And to be talk'd with in ſincerity, | 
As with a ſaint. 


| Embracing. 

Your brother and his lover have embrac'd: 
As thoſe that feed grow full; as bloſſoming tim$ 
Doth from the ſeedneſs the bare fallow bring 
To teeming _ ; ſo her plenteous womb 
Expreſſeth his full tilth and huſbagdry. __ 


55 School-fellqwws. 
Luc, Is ſhe your couſin ? 
Jab. Adoptedly, as .ichoolmaids change 

By vain, though apt affection. | 


. . Reſolution, 
Our doubts are traitors; _ 
And make us loſe the good, we oft might win, 
By tearing to attempt. op 


| The Prayers of Maidens eſfectual. 
Go to log Angelo, 


| And. let him learn to know, when maidens ſue, 


Men give like gods! but when they 
All their petitions are as truely theirs 
As they th! elves would owe them. 


Angelo. We unt make a ſcare · crow of 


W 


Setting it up to are the birds of prey, 
And let it keep one ſhape till cuſtom make it 
Their perch and not their terror. | 

Eſca. Ay, but yet | | 
Let us be keen, and rather cnt a little, 

Than fall, and bruiſe to death: alas, this gen · 
tleman, ; 


Whom I would fave, had a moſt noble father. 


„ BAL. 
N , 


TY 


Could have attain? the cf of your own ur 
poſe; +. bona I 3 PIT Th 

| 1 
* hether you had not ſometime in your * 


| If pow'r change purpoſe, what our ſeemers be. 


[their names, \ 


To fine 
And let 


S Merc 
And yo1 
But he, 


7 


— 
Why, al 
And he, 
Found oi 
y he whi 

ut jud 6 
And =>. 4 
l ike man 
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Book III. 
Err'd in this points which now you cenſure him, 
And pull'd'the law upon you. | 
Auel. *Tis one 
Eſcalus, 1 
Another thing to fall. I not deny, | 
The jury, paſſing on the pris'ner's life, 
May in the ſworn twelve have a thief or two 
Guiltier ee him they try ; what's open made 
to juſtice, | : 2 
That jaltice ſeizes on. What know the laws 
That thieves do paſs on thieves? Tis very 
pregnant, | 


The jewel that we find, we ſtoop, and take it, 


Becauſe we fee it, but what we do not ſee 
We tread upon and never think of it. 
You may not ſo extenuate his offence; 
For I have had ſuch faults : but rather tell me, 
When I that cenſure him do fo offend, 
Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 
And nothing come in partial. | 
Mercy frequently miſtaken. 
Mercy 1s eds 0 NY e ſo; 
Pardon is fill the nurſe of ſecond woe. 


#*Not to be too hafly in Actions irremediable. 
Under your good correction, I have ſeen 
When, aller exccution, judgment hath 
Repented oer his doom. Th 


Bad Actions already condemned, the Actors to be 
5 „ 

Londemn the fault, and not the actor of it! 
Why, every fault's condemn' d, ere it be done; 
Mine were the very cypher of a function, 

To find the faults, whoſe fine ſtands in record, 
And let go by the actor 5 


Mercy in Governors recommended. 

No ceremony that to great ones longs, 
Not the king's crown nor the deputed ſword, 
The martial's truncheon, nor the judge's robe, 
Become them with one half ſo good a grace, 
As mercy does. If he had been as yu, 
And you as he, you would have ſlipt like him; 
But he, like you, would not have been ſo ſtern. 


The Duty of mutual Forgiveneſs. 
Alas! alas! 7 
Why, all the ſouls that are, were forfeit once. 
And he, that might the *vantage beſt have took, 
Found out the remedy. How would you be; 
If he which is the top of judgment, ſhould . 
Put judge you as you are? Oh! think on that; 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips, 


Like man new made, 


| Unprepared Death. 
Jab. Te Bf that's fudden ! ſpare 
„ him, ſpare him cles 
©'$ not prepar'd for death! Even for our kit- 
With leſs reſpeRt than we do inihiſter— 


9 
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thing to be tempted, 


4 


A natural gui 
Let it not ſound a thought upon your tongue 
715 \ TIF 2d HRS CIT £4 X lt 


e te es Good, good; my lord, be- | 


37S. 
Who is it that hath dy*d for this offence? | 
There's many have committed it. 
Ang. The jor hath not been dead, though 
. ADULTS os ants #5 g 47 
Thoſe many had not dar'd to do that evil, 


If he, the firſt that did th' edict infringe, 


Had anſwer'd for his deed ; now tis awake; 
Takes note of what is done; and, like a prophet, 
Looks in a glaſs, that ſhews what future evils 
(Or new, or by remiſſneſs new, conceiv'd, * 
And ſo in progreſs to be hatch'd and born} 
Are now to have no ſucceſſive degrees, 
But, ere they live, tognd, 


3 e 
Jab. Vet ſhew ſome pit. juſtice 3 
Ang. I ſhew it moſt of all, when I ſhew 
For then I pity; thoſe I do not know; | 


And do him r ight, that, anſwering one foul 
Lives not to act another, l [wrongs 
Oh, *tis excellent 


To have a giant's ſtrength ; but it is tyrannous, 


To uſe it like a giant. 


| Great Men's e F Power. 
Could great men thunder, + | 
As Jove himſelf does, Jove would ne'er be quietg 
For every pelting, petty officer 55 
Would uſe his heav'n for thunder! 
Nothing but thunder! Merciful Heay'n! 
Thou rather with thy ſharp and fi 


* 2 


ulph'rous bolt 

Split'ſt the unwedgable and gnarled oak, N 

han the ſoft myrtle. O, but man] proud man, 
Dreſt in a little brief authority, 
Moſt ignorant of what he's moſt aſſur'd, 
His glafly eſſence, like an angry ape, | 
Plays ſuch fantaſtic tricks before high heav'n, 
As makes the angels weep: who, with our 
-Would all themſelves laugh. mortal, {ſpleans, 


The Privilege of Authority. 
We cannot weigh our brother with yourſelf, 
Great men may jeſt with ſaints; tis wit in 


But, in the leſs, foul profanation. _ {thems 
That in the captain's but a choleric word, 


Which in the ſoldier is flat blaſphemy. 


| Conſciouſneſs of our own Faults ſeould make us 
Rs , me? 
Ang. Why do you put thole ſayings upon me? 
Tas. 9 — 2 err li 


though it 
Hath Tsd. Medicina ime, [others, . 


That ſkins the voice o the top: go to your baſoms - 
Knock there; and —— what it doth 


. IPG, ; nt ng old io gan Spe? 
That's ar play brother's faults : if it, confeſs, * 

tineſs, ſuch as is his, : n 
Againſt my brother's 


© 1 5+ 2 608} 


4 
2 


1 ies xe] e Nn 
3 ng Brie: 4 
„Lab. Hark how Il bribe yeni... 
e 
| : ; 


ws 4 


Which a diſmiſs'd offence would after gall: 3 


> 


0 


Ang. Howl btibe me? [go 

Val. Not with fond ſhekels of the teſted 
OF tones whoſe rate is either rich or poor, 
As fancy values them: but with true prayers 
That thall be up at heaven and enter there, 
Ere the fun riſe; prayers from preſerved ſouls, 
From faſting maids whoſe minds are IRE 


W nothin 8 temporal. 


The Power of wirtuous 5 
3 Save your honour ! N 
From thee, even from thy virtue. 
What's s this? What's this? Is this her fault 
or mine? [Ha !— 
The tempter, or the tempted, who ſins moſt ? 
Not ſhe; nor-doth the tempt ; but it is I. 
That, lying by the violet in the fun, 
Do, as the carrton'does, not as the flow'r, 
Corrupt with virtuous ſeaſon. Can it be, 
That modeſty. may more betray our ſenſe, 
Than woman's lightneſs ? Having waſte ground 
Shall we defire to raze the ſanctuary, [enough, 
And pitch our evils there? Oh, fie, fie, fie | 
What doſt thou ? Or, what art thou, Angelo ? 
Doft thou deſire her foully, for thoſe things 
That make her good? Oh, let her brother live: 
Thieves for their robbery haye authorit 
When judges ſteal themfelyes, What! & I love 
That I deſire to hear her ſpeak again „ lher, 
And feaſt upon her eyes? What is t I dream on? 
Oh, cunning enemy, that, to catch a ſaint, 
With ſaints doſt bait thy hook! Moſt dangerous 
s that temptation, that doth goad us on 
To fin in loving virtue: ne'er could the ſtrumpet 
With all her double vigour, art and nature, 
Once ſtir my temper : but this virtuous maid N 
Subdues me 3 


*L 


. 
; 


| Due er 
Due. Repent you, fair one, of the ſin you 
carry? 
Ful. I do, I bear the ſhame moſt patiently: - 
| Dake, TIl teach you how you ſhall arr aign 
your conſcience, a Tl 
And try your penitence, if it be ſound, | 
Or hollowly put on. | | 
Jul. T'll gladly learn. 
Duke. Love you the man that wrong*d you ? 
Ful. Yeo bi love the woman that \ wrong'd 
him. Fful act 
Duke. So then, it ſeems, ow moſt offence- | 
Was mutually committed, 
Jul. Mutually. (than his. 
Duke. Then was your fin of heavier kind 
Jul. I do confeſs it, and repent it, father. 
"Duke. Tis meet fo, daughter: but —leſt 
: you do repent 
As that the fin hath brought you to this Mane, 
Which ſorrow. is 5 40 ourſelves, not 
Heaven; flove it, 
Showing” we would not fpare Heaven, 2 as wre 
But as we ſtand in fear, 
July. I do repent me as it is an enn; 
Anke the ſhame with joy, 
r n 


— 


„ 
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ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


la,]: 


of my, co 
Is like a 2 


| Grown fear d and tedious; yea, my gravity, 


a + ut in 


*. 
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Love in a Grave, ſevere Governor. 


Lords, 


pray 
To ſev ral objects Heaven hath my empty, 
Whilſt my intention, hearing not my tongue, 


Anchors on Iſabel. Heav'n's in my 
As if I did but only chew its name; 
And in my heart, the ſtrong and ſwelling evil 


» 


thing, being often read, 


Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pride, 
Could I with boot change for an idle plume 


Which the air beats for 1 vain. Oh, place! oh, | 


form! 


How often doft thou with thy caſe, thy habit, 
- | Wrench awe from. fools, and tie the wiſer ſouls 
To ye falſe ſeeming! Blood, thou art but 


Let O _— wal angel on the devil's horn; = 
Tis not the devil 8 creſt, 


A Sinile on the Preſence of the belpwed 0hjea, 
Heav'ns! 


| Why does my blood thus muſter to my heart, 


— — a unable for itſelf, 
And di ing all my other parts 
Of nec ho ftnefs 25 1 | . [{woons; 
So play the fooliſh throngs with one that 
Come all to help him, and thus ſtop the air 
By which he ſhould revive: and even ſo 
The gen'ral, ſubject to a well-wiſh'd king, 

uit their own part, and in obſequious fondneſs 
Croud to his preſence, where their . 
Muſt needs appear offence. [love 


Fornication and Murder . 
Fie, thoſe filthy vices —It were as good 
To pardon him, that hath from nature ſtol'n 
A man already made, as to remit 


In ſtamps that are forbid : tis all as eaſy 
Falſely to take away a life true made, 


As to 2 metal in 6 

To make a falſe one, . 

| Compelled <= * 
Our compell'd fins 


'Stand more for number than account, | 


| | Lowling 7 of Mind. 
' I/ab. Let me be ignorant, and in _ 
But graciguſſy to know I am no better. [good 
Ang. N wiſdom wiſhes to appear mot 

: bright 
When it doth tax itſelf : as theſe black maſks 
Proclaim an enſhyzel'd beauty, ten times louder, 


Than beauty eou d diſplay d. 


Hleroic Female Virtue. . 
Ang, Adrait no other way to fave his life: 
As I -fabſcribe not that, or any other, 

the loſs of queſtion) that you his bite, \ 
inding youre F'defir/d — perſon 
hoſe er edit _ the judge, or own peat] 
7 


= 
Book. lll, 


When I would: pray and think, I think and 


tian : the ſtate whereon I ſtudied, 


(image 
Their ſaucy lewdnefs, that do coin Heaven's . 
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DEE Could fetch your brother from the manacles For thou doſt fear the ſoft and tender fork . - - 
c and Of the all binding law : and that there were of 2 poor worm. Thy beſt of reſt is ſle % 
ords, No earthly mean to ſave him, but that either | And that thou-oft ꝑrovokꝰ ſt ; yet groſsly fes . 
mpty. You muſt lay down the treaſures of your body, | Thy death, which is no more. Thou rt not 
gue, To this ſuppoſed, or ele let him ſufter; _ thyſelf ; « 
uth, What would you do? _ | For thou exift'ſt on many a thouſand grains, 
Ws Iſab. As much for my poor brother as myſelf; | That iſſue aur of duſt. Happy thou art not; 
evil That is, were I under the terms of death, For what thou haſt not, ftill ftriv't to get, 
udied, The impreſſion of keen whips I'd wear as rubies, | And what thou haſt, forget'ſt. Thou art not 
| And firip myſelf to death, as to 2 bed, ; certain; 5 TY 
itys | That longing I have been ſick for, ere I'd yield | For thy complexion ſhifts to ſtrange effect, 
ide, My body up to ſhame. - + After the moon. If thou art rich, thou rt poarg 
me Ang. Then muſt your brother die. For, like an aſs, whole back with ingots bows, ; 
! ch, Jab. And *twere the cheaper way: Thou bear'ſt thy heavy riches but a journey, 
Better it were a brother dy d at once, And death unloadeth thee. Friend thou haſt 
habit, Than that a ſiſter, by . K eeming him, none; | | 7x p 
r ſouls Should die for ever.. For thy own bowels, which do call thee fire, 
rt but Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the ſen- | The mere effuſion of thy r loins, | . 
That you have ſlander'd ſo? | [tence | Do curſe the gout, ſerpigo, and the. rheum, 
n I/ab, An ignominious ranſom, and free par- For ending thee no ſooner. Thou haſt not 
Are of two houſes: lawful mercy, ſure, [ don, youth nor age, D 
| Is nothing kin to foul redemption. But as it were an after-dinner's vw 
ied, . Dreaming on both; for all thy b youth 
„ - Self-intereſt palliates Faults. Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms 
heart, Jab. It oft falls out, [what we mean: | Of palſied eld; and when thou art old and rich, 
Is To have what we would have, we ſpeak not] Thou haſt neither heat, affection, limb nor 
I ſomething do excuſe the thing I hate, beauty, | 152 this, 
woons; For his advantage, that I dearly love. To make my riches pleaſant. What's yet in 
ne that | 8 That bears the name of life? Yet in this li | 
air Women's Frailty. | Lie hid' more thouſand deaths: yet death we 
3 Ang. — Nay, Women are frail too. | That makes theſe odds all even. [fear 
ng, Iſab. Ay, as the glaſſes where they view * 5c | 
ondneſs themſelves ; TONES The Terrors of Death moſt in Apprebenſiam. 
ntaught Which are as eaſy broke, as they make forms. | Claud. Is there no remedy? 
| [be Women! help heaven ! men their creation mar, | Iſab. None but ſuch remedy, as to ſave 2 
Inprofiting by them: nay, call us ten times frail; | Wou'd: cleaye a heart in twain, [head 
1. For we are ſoft as our complexions are, Claud. But is there any ? 
good And credulous to falſe prints. 2 OY Os - - — EW 2 
ſtol'n e v4 Jab. Oh, I do fear thee, Claygio; and I 
[image Weight of eſtabliſhed Reputation. _ ; Fo : 
leaven's Ang. Who will believe thee, Iſabel ? Leſt thou a fev'rous life ſhould'ſt entertain, 
17 My unſoil'd name, the auſtereneſs of my life, | And fix or ſeven winters more reſpect | 
My vouch againſt you, and my place i the ſtate, | Than a perpetual honour, Der ſt thou die? 
5 Will ſo your accuſation over weigh, The ſenſe of death is moſt in apprehenſion; 
That you ſhall ſtifle in your own report, And the poor beetle that we-tread upon, 
And ſmell of calumn. | In corp'ral ſufferance finds a pang as great - 
; | 1 4 As when a giant dies. b | 
The miſerable have no other medicine, | Reſolution from a Senſt of Honour. 
But only Hope, | | Claud, Why give you me this ſhame? 
| 3 5 Think you I want a reſolution fetch'd 
Moral Reflections on the Vanity of Life. From flow'ry tenderneſs ? If I muſt die, 
Be abſolute for death; either death or life I will encounter darkneſs as a bride, 
Shall thereby be the ſweeter. Reaſon thus with | And hug it in my arms FRED | 
It I do lofe thee, I do loſe a thing, - [liſe; | Jab. There ſpake my brother: there my fa- 
That none but fools would keep; a breath thou Did utter forth a voice. [ ther's grave 
Servile to all the ſkiey influences, Cart, 1 | | ne 
That do this habitation, where thou keeps, ©: A ſainted Hypocrite. 
Hourly afflict: merely thou art death's fool; Jab. Yes, thou muſt die, 
For him thou labour*ſt by thy flight to ſhun, | Thou art too noble to conſerve a lifg 
a" _ tow'rd him ſtill. Thou art not | In baſe appliances. This outward-ſainted de- 
noble $11 „ Rab as A Rb. aß, | 4 , 
For all th accommodations, that thou bear*ſt, ; [Whoſe Nes viſage and delib'rate word 
Are nurs d by baſeneſe: thou tt hy no means | Nips youth i' th” head, and folties doth emmany». 
„ valiant ; . L ee r E 8 the fowl, is yet a devil; Hs | 
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His filth within being cat, he would appear | 


, pond as deep as hell, 
OW) The * incely Ange 3 | 
I/ab. O, *tis the cunning livery of hell, 
The damned' it body to inveſt and cover 


+ * 


In princely guards! 


25 The Terrors of Death, 
Vb. O, were it but my life, 


L I'd throw it down for your deliverance 


As frankly as a pin! 


: | What ſays my brother? 
Claud. Death's a fearful thing. 
Jab. And ſhameful life a hateful * {1 
!aud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not 
To lie in cold obſtruction, and to rot; [where; 
This ſenſible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod; and the delighted ſpirit 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reſide 
In thrilling regions of thick - ribbed ice; 
To be impriſon'd in the viewleſs winds, 
And blown with reſtleſs violence round about 
The pendant world; or to be worſe than worſt 
Of thoſe, that lawleſs and incertain thoughts 
Imagine howling ! *tis too horrible ! 
=_ wearieſt and moſt loathed worldly life, 
t age, ache, penury, impriſonment 
Can 57 on Gatos, isa aradiſe 
To what we fear of death. | 


Cowvardly n of Death reproac bed. 
Jab. Oh, faithleſs coward! Oh, diſhoneſt 
wretch! _ | | 
Wilt thou be made a man ont of my vice? 
Is't not a kind of inceſt, to take life [think ? 
From thine own ſiſter's ſhame? What ſhould I 
Heaven grant my mother play'd my father fair! 
For ſuch a warped ſlip of wilderneſs 


Ne'eriſſu'd from his blood—Take my defianee— 


Die, periſh ! might my only bending down, 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it ſhould proceed 

Oh, fie, fie, fie! | 2 a 

Thy ſin 's not accidental, but a trade; 

Mercy to thee would prove itſelf a bawd; 

Twere beſt that thou dieſt quickly 


DT Pirtue and Goodneſs. b 
'Virtue is bold, and goodneſs never fearful. 


; A Baud. ; 
Fie, firrah ! a -bawd—a wicked hawd! 

The evil that thou cauſeſt to be done, 
That is thy means to live. Doſt thou but think 
What tis to cram a maw, or cloath a back, 

From ſuch a filthy vice?. Say ta thyſelf, 
From their abominable and beaſtly touches 
I drink, I eat, array myſelf and tive; —— | 
Can 'ſt thou believe thy living is alife 
_ $0 ſtinkingly depending? Go mend, mend, 


eee "©? Calnmny una volflable. 
No might nor greatneſs in mortalitʒ 


Tan cenſuie ſcapè: back- wounding calumny 


* 


Should be as holy, as ſeyere; 
Pattern in himſelf to know 3 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS; Bo tft. 
The whiteſt virtue ſtrikes, What king ſo ſtrong, 


Can tie the gall up in the fland'rous tongue? 


| Good Example neceſſary in Rulers. 
He who the ſword of heav*n will bear, 


Grace to ſtand and virtue go 
More or leſs to others paying, 
Than by ſelf- offences weighing: n 


Shame to him, whoſe cruel ftrikingy' 
Kills for ES 5 
Twice treble ſhame on Angelo, 

To weed my vice, and let bis grow? 
JO, what may man within him hide, 

| Though angel on the outward fide! 


Its of his own liking! 


How may likeneſs made in' crimes, 
Making practice on the times, 

Draw with idle ſpiders ſtrings, 

Moſt pond'rous and ſubſtantial things! 


A beautiful Song. 

Take, oh take, thoſe lips away, 
That ſo ſweetly were forſworn; 
And thoſe eyes, the break of day, 

Lights that do miſlead the morn 
But my kiſſes bring again; 
Seals of love but ſeal'd in vain. 
Hide, oh hide, thoſe hills of ſnow, 

Which thy frozen boſom bears, 
On whoſe tops the pinks that grow, 

Are of thoſe that April wears; 
But my poor heart firſt ſet free, 
Bound in thoſe icy chains by thee. 


| Guilty Diligence. 


In action all of precept, he did ſhow me 
The way twice o'er ! ; | 


.  Greaineſs ſubjef to Cenſure. x 

O, place and greatneſs! millions of falſe eye 
Are ſtuck upon thee ; volumes of reports 

Run with their falſe and moſt contrarious queſt 
Upon thy doings : thoufand ſcapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dreams, 


And rack thee in their fancies. 


Execution finely expreſſed. 
| By eight to morrow © 
Thou muſt be made immortal? 


| Sound Sleep. 5 
As faſt lock*d up in ſleep, as guiltleſs labou 
When it lies ſtarkly in the traveller's bones. 


Upright Governor, ſuppoſed. 
Prov, It is a bitter deputy. f 
Duke. Not ſo, not ſo; his life is parallel d 

Even with the ſtroke and line of his great juſuct 


He doth with holy abſtinence ſubdue 


That in himſelf, which he ſpurs on his port 


1 Tequalify-in others : were he'meal'd 
With thit-which he corre; chen were he hh. 


rannous 


bos this being ſo, he's juſt, = 


With whiſpering and molt guilty diligence, 
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leſs labour 
J bones. 


The ſteeled jailor is the friend of men. 


Againſt all ſenſe you do importune her. 
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This is a gentle provoſt; ſeldom, when 


— 
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But I will keep her ignorant of her good, 
To make her heavenly comfort of deſpair, 
When it is leaſt expected. 


Lab. R ed Angelo 


Duke. This nor hurts him, profits you 
a jot: abs, mos [ven! 
Forbear it therefore j give your cauſe to Hea- 


Character of an arch Hypocrite. 

O, I conjure. thee, prince, as thou believſt 
There is another comfort than this world, 
That thou negle& me not, with that opinion 
That I am touch'd, with madneſs; make not 

impoſhble | e 
That which but ſeems unlike: tis not impoſſible 
But one the wickedeſt caitiff on the ground 
May ſeem as ſhy, as grave, as juſt, as abſolute 
As Angelo; even ſo may Angelo, 
In all his dreſſings, characts, titles, forms, 
Be an arch villain: truſt me, royal prince, 


Tf he be leſs, he's nothing; but he's more 


Had I more names for badneſs. 


Reſpet due to Place. 
Reſpect to your great place and let the devil 
Be ſometimes honour d for his burning throne. 


Inpolibility of Intercgſim. 


Should ſhe kneel down, in mercy of this fact, 
Her brother's ghoſt his paved bed would break, 
And take her hence in horror! 7 


Reformed Men, ſometimes beft. 
They ſay, beſt men are moulded out of faults, 


And, for the moſt, become much more the better 


For being a little bad; ſo may my huſband. 


 - Intents more excuſable than Act. 
His a& did not o'ertake his bad intent; 
And muſt be bury'd but as an intent, 
That periſh'd by the way: thoughts are no 
Intents, but merely thoughts. ſ[ſubjeRs; 


$6. THE MERCHANT or VENICE. 
2 2 IN ts SHAKESPEARE. 
Natural Preſentiment of Evil finely pointed out; 
with the Contraſt of à chear/jul and melan- 
chily Man. WE 
Ant. IN ſooth, I know not why J am ſo ſad, 
It wearies me: you ſay, it wearies you: 


. 


But how L caught it, found it, or came by it, 
What ſtuff tis made of, whereof it is born, 


* 
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Lam to learn. e eee 
And loch a want wit ſadneſs makes of * ; 
That I have ch ad to no niyſelf - 1 
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And Lthers of ſuch vinegar aſp 


gal. Your mind is toſſing on tüte Oceans 
There where your argoſies, with portly il, 


Like ſigniors and rich burghers,on-the floods 
Or as jms the pageants of 4 J 
; Do over-peer the petty traffiquers, _. {1 


That curt'ſy to them, do them reverence . . 
As they fly by them with their woven wings. 


Sol. Believe me, Sir, had I ſuch ventures 
The better part of my affections would: ¶ forth, 
Be with my: hopes abroad. I ſhould be il, 
Plucking the graſs, to know where ſits the winds 
Prying in maps, for ports, and piers, and roads 
And every object, that might make me fear 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me ſad. . 

Sal. My wind, cooling my broth, 7 
Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 

What harm a wind too great might do at ſea. 
I ſhould not ſee the ſandy hour-glaſs run, 

But I ſhould think of ſhallows and of flats: 
And ſee my wealthy Andrew dock'd in ſand, 
8 high top lower than her ribs, 

To kiſs her burial. Should I go to church 
And ſee the holy edifice of ſtone, rocks, 
And not bethink me ſtraight of dangerous 


Which touching but my gentle veilel's ſide, 


Would ſcatter all her ſpices on the ſtfeam; 
Enrobe the roaring waters with my hilks z + - 
And in a word but even now Lax this, 


And now worth nothing? Shall I have the 


thought 8 
To think of this? and ſhall I lack the thought 
That ſuch a thing, bechanc'd, would make 


But tell not me; I know Antonio [one ſad? 


Is ſad to think upon his merchandize. 


Ant. Believe me, no: I thank niy fortune for 
My ventures are not in one bottom truſted, [ it, 
Nor to one place; nor is my whole eſtate 
Upon the fortune of this preſent year. 
Therefore my merchandize makes me not {ads 

Sal. Why then you are in love. 
Ant. Fie, fie! | IF 7 
Sal. Not in love neither? Then let us ſay 
you are ſad, + 5B 
Becauſe you are not merry: and twere as eaſy 
For you to laugh, and leap, and ſay you are 
merry... Ie [Janus, 
Becauſe you are not fad, Now by two-headed © _ 
Nature hath fram'd-ftrange fellows in her time: 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes, 
And laugh, like parrots, at n ae 
ect, (ſmile, 


That they'll not ſhew their teeth in way of 
Though Neſtor ſwear the jeſt be laughable. — 


The Imprudence of ſetting tos great a Value upon 
| the World. 2 
You have too much reſpe& upon the world 3 


They loſe it that do buy it with much care. 


De trur nalue the World, |. 

I hold the world, but as tije world, Gtatiano, 
A ſtage, where every man muſt play tus: part; 
And mine a US wi 2 $i 
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By being peeviſh ? I tell thee what, Antonio, 


I fhot his fellow of the ſelf-ſame flight (ſhaft, 


Which you did ſhoot the firſt, I do not doubt, — 


378 ELEGANT E 


Chearfulneſs and affected Gravity contrafted. © 
N Let me play the fool; : 
With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come, 
And let my liver rather heat with wine, 
Than my heart cool with mortifying groans. 
Why ſhould a man whoſe blood is warm within, 
Sit like his grandſire cut in alabaſter ? 
Sleep when he wakes, and creep into the jaundice 


There are a ſort of men whoſe viſages 
Do cream and mantle like a ſtanding pond z 
And do a wilful ſtillneſs entertain, ] 
With purpoſe to be dreſt in an opinion 

Of wiſdom, gravity, profound conceit; 

As who ſhou'd ſay, I am Sir Oracle, 

And when J ope my lips, let no dog bark. 
O, my Antonio, I do know of thoſe, - | 
That therefore only are reputed wife, 

For ſaying nothing, who I am very ſure, ſears, 
If they ſhould hear, would almoſt damn thote 
Which, hearing theſe, would call their brothers | 
III tel! thee more of this another time | fools. 
But fiſh not with this melancholy bait, 
For this fool gudgeon, this opinion. 


* 


Jocgſe Satire on Silence. 

Silence is only commendable able. 

In a neat's tongue dry'd, and a maid not vend- 
- — 


GgBeeerous and diſintereſted Friendſhip. 
Ant. J pray you, good Baſſanio, let me know 
And if it ſtand, as you yourſelf ſtill do, lit; 
Within the eye of honour, be aſſur' d, 5 
My purſe, my perſon, my extremeſt means, 
Lie all unlock'd to your occaſions. 
Baſ. In my ſchool-days, when J had loft one 


The ſelf-fame way, with more adviſed watch, 
To find the other; and by advent'ring both, 

T oft found both: I urge this childhood proof, 
Becauſe what follows 1s pure innocence. 

I owe you much; and, like a wilful youth, 
That which I owe is loft: but if you pleaſe 
To ſhoot another arrow that ſelf way 


As I will watch the aim,—or to find both, 
Or bring your latter hazard back again, 
And thankfully reſt debtor for the firſt. 
Ant. You know me well; and herein ſpend but 
time, 85 | i 
To wind about my love with circumſtance 
And, out of doubt, you do me now more wrong, 
In making queſtion of my uttermoſt, IH: 
Than if you had made waſte of all I have. 
Then do but ſay to me what I ſhould do, 
That in your knowledge may by me be done, 
And I am preſt unto it: therefore, ſpeak. 


— , — - 


| et Pho know ſt, that all my fortunes are at 
Neither have I money, nor commodity 


N [ ſea, 
To raiſe a preſent fum : cherefore, go forth, - | 
Try what my credit can in Venice do; 
That ſhall be rack'd even to the uttermoſt, 
To furnith thee to Belmont, to fair Portia, | 
Go; preſently enquire, and ſo will l. 
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But ſway' d, and faſhion'd by the han 


XTRACTS, Boo In. 


Where money is; and I no queſtion make, | 
To have it of my truſt, or fot my ſake, 


- A Few's Malice. 
af. This is ſignior Antonio. 
Sbyl. How like a fawning publican he looks! 
J hate him, for he is a Chriſtian: [Alu. 
But more for that in low fimplicity, ; 
He lends out money gratis, and brings down 
The rate of uſance here with us in Venice. 
If I can catch him once upon the hip, 
I will f the ancient grudge I bear him. 
He hates our ſacred nation; and he rails 
Ev'n there, where merchants moſt do congre. 
gate, | 
On me, my bargains, and my well-won thrift 
Which he calls intereſt. Curſed be my tribe, 
If I forgive him! N. 0 ns | 
I ae 
. A Few's Sandtity and Hypocriſy. 
93 When Jacob Nd epi JOUR 
theep,— | 


| This Jacob from our holy Abraham was 
(As his wiſe mother wrought in his, behalf) 
| The third poſtefior ; ay he was the third. 


Ant. And what of him? did he take intereſt? 
Shyl. No, not take intereſt; as you would (ay, 
Directly intereſt ; mark what Jacob did. 


[When Laban and himſelf were compromis'd 


That all the yeanlings, which were ſtreak'd and 

py G2 Ne 5 Crank, 
Should fall as Jacob's hire; — the ewes, being 
In end of autumn turned to the rams: 


And when the work of generation was 


Between thoſe wooly breeders in the act, 

The ſkilful ſhepherd pill d me certain wands, 

And, in the doing of the deed of kind, 

He ſtuck them up before the fulſome ewes ; 

Who, then conceiving, did in yeaning time 

Fall party-colour'd lambs, and thoſe were 
Jacob's. | | . 

This was a way to thrive, and he was bleſt; 


| And thrift is bleſſing, if men ſteal it not. 


Ant. This was a venture, Sir, that Jacob 
. ſerv'd for; = | 
A thing not in his power to bring to paſs, 
J of Hea- 
Was this inſerted to make intereſt good? ven. 
Or is your gold and ſilver, ewes and rams? 
* $hyl, I cannot tell, I make it breed as faſt: 
But note me, ſignier. | 
Ant. Mark you this, Baſſanio; 


The devil can cite ſcripture for his purpoſe: 


An evil ſoul producing holy witneſs, 

Is like a villain with a ſmiling cheek ; 

A goodly apple, rotten at the heart. | 
O, what a goodly outſide falſehood hath ? 


Te Jeww's Expoftulation. 

Signior Antonia, many a time and oft, 
On the Rialto you have rated me 
About my monies and my uſances. | 
Still have I borne it with a patient ſhrug, = 


For tfferance'is the * our tribe. 


I call me miſbcliever, cut throat dog; RY 


Sg sers gd we. 


The 
To v 
Bring 
Whe 
And 
To p 
I tell 
Hath 
Thel 
Have 


Excep 
Mer 


To 
That; 
That 
I woul 
Out-byx 
Pluck t 
Yea me 
To wir 
If Here 
Which 
May tu 
80 is A 
And ſo 
Miſs th: 
And die 


Baff - 
Thot 
Parts the 
And in { 
But whel 


Book III. 


42 © D R A 0 M 
ke, And ſpit upon n Joni gabardme': 
And all for uſe of that, which 1s my own ! 
Well then, it now appears you ek ed my help 
Go to then - you come to me, and you ſay, 
 tooks? Shylock, we wou'd have monies—you ſay fo, 
Al. Vou that did void your rheum upon my beard, 
5 And foot me as you ſpurn a ſtranger-cur 
down Over your threſhold Money is your ſuit —— 
ce. What ſhould I ſay to you ?— Should I not ſay 
. Hath a dog money Is it poſſible | 
kim. A cur can lend three thouſand dullts ?—or 
"I Shall I bend low, and in a bondman's key, 
congre- With bated breath and whiſp'ring humbleneſs, 

4 Say this, „“ Fair Sir, you ſpit on me laſt Wed- 
n thrift, 2 neſday, | v1 r 
tribe, You ſpurn'd me ſuch a day. Another time 

You call'd me dog, and for theſe courteſies 
I'll lend you thus much monies. 

| , 4 Villaiu's fair Offers ſuſpicious. '- 
bones , I like not fair _ and Wlan mind. 
kalf) J Apology for a black Complexion. * 
** Miſlike me not for my complexion, 
net: The ſhadow'd livery of the burniſh'd ſun, 
ld fay To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred : 
3 Bring me the faireſt creature northern born, 
mis 4 Where Phcebus' fire ſearce thaws the icicles, 
dn And let us make incifion for your love, 

Crank To prove whoſe blood is reddeſt, his or mine. 
Af being I tell thee, lady, this aſpe& of mine * | 
5 Hath fear'd the valiant: by my love, I ſwear - 
' The beſt-regarded virgins of our clime 
g Have lov'd it too: I would not change this hue 
wants, Except to ſteal your thoughts, my gentle queen. 
"Rs Merit no Match for the Caprice of Fortune. 
3 me to the caſkets, 
e were To try my fortune. By this ſcymitar, 

2 That flew the ſophy, and a Perſian prince, 
pleſt; That won three fields of ſultan Solyman, 
"+ I would o'erltare the ſterneſt eyes that look, - 
wo Jacob Out-brave the heart moſt daring on the earth, 

Pluck the young ſucking cubs from the ſhe-bear, 
als, Yea mock the few when he roars for prey, 
for Hea- To win thee, lady. But, alas the while! 
d? [vel If Hercules, and Lychas, play at dice 
rams? Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turn by fortune from the weaker hand: 


So is Alcides beaten by his page! 
And ſo may I, blind fortune leading me, 


And die with grieving. 

Gravity aſſum eld. 
Ba. But hear me, Gratianom: 
nou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice; 
Parts that becomie:thee kappily enough, 
And in ſueh eyes as ours appear not faults: 
But where thou art nat known, why, there they 

Ow : . | 14 
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Thy Giping (pip left ruigb thy wild, beha⸗ 


| Nay more, while grace is ſaying, 
ad ſa 


| To one, that I would have him help 


Miſs that which one unworthier may attain, 


Something too liberal 4 5 thee, take pain 
Jo allay with ſon e regs of — | 
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And Joſe my hopes. TE The ALF 
| Gra.——Signior Baſſanio, hear me.. 


If I do not put on a ſober habit. 
Talk with reſpe&, and ſwear but now and then, 
| Wann my pocket, look de- 
 murely; 1 
hold mine 


Thus with my hat, and ſigh, and ſay amen; 
Uſe all the obſervance of civilit r,, 
Like one well ſtudied in (ad oſtent ey, 
| To picaſe his grandam—never truſk me more. 
The Jew's Commands to hit Daughter. 
Hear you me, Jeſſica: drum, 


Lock up my doors; and when you hear the 


And the vile ſqueaking of the wry-neck'd fife, 
Clamber not yau up to the caſements then, 
Nor thruſt your head into the public ſtreet, 

To gaze on Chriſtian fools with varniſh'd faces; 
But ſtop my houſe's ears; -I mean my. caſe- 
3 2 1 
Let not the ſound ow toppery enter] 
My ſober houſe. Tr 


Shylock's Deſcription of bis Ser ant. 
Shyl. The patch is kind enough, but a huge 
feeder F >” 


Snail-ſlow in profit, and he ſleeps by day me; 
More than the wild cat: drones As not with 
Therefore I part with him: and part with hin 


His borrowed purſe ! | 
Fruition more languid than Expeftation. + 
O, ten times faſter Venus 15 fy, + 
To ſeal love's bonds new made, than they are- 
To keep obliged faith unforfeited. {wont 
Who riſ:th from a feaſt 
With that keen appetite that he ſits down? 
Where is the horſe that doth untread again 
His tedious meaſures with th' unbated fire 
That he did pace them firſt? All things that are, 
Are with more pleafure chaſed than enjoy d. 
How like younker, or a prodigal, * 
The ſcarfed bark ꝑuts from her native bav, 
Hugg'd and embraced by the ſtrumpet-wind! 
How like a prodigal doth ſhe return, L 
With over-weather'd ribs, and ragged fails, 
Lean, rent, and beggar'd by the ſtrumpet- wind! 


a* 


| | Portia's Suitors, 1 

From the four corners of the eamth they come 
To kiſs this ſhrine, this mortal breathing ſaint. 
Th' Hyrcanian deſerts, and the vaſty wilds. + 


| | Of wide Arabia, are as thorough-fares . ,  -+ 


Now, for princes to come view fair Portia. 


$ ve.milconſtr\ Fd in the place I go to, [riour | 


The wat' ry kingdom, whoſe ambitious head 
Spits in the face of heaven, is no bar 
To ſtop the foreign ſpirits, but they comes A 
As oer a brock, to ice fair Portia. 
| Nie 2 nag 4 1ir5 ede vil 
i #25;- The Parting of. Friends. Adt og TY 

I ſaws ; : Rio and. Antonio, part; 1% 00 
Baſſanio told him, he, would make ſome K 
Of his run he awer d, «Do * THE 
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22 25 not buſincls for m. fake, Baſſanio, 
But fray the very riping of the time; 
And fo the Jew” 5 bond, which he hath of me, 
Let it not enter in your mind of loye, ' 
Be merry, and employ your chiefeſt thoughts 
To courtſhip, and ſuch fair oſtents of love, 
As ſhall conveniently become you there. — 
Ang.even there, his eye being big with tears, 
Turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 
And with affection, wond'rous ſenſible, 
He wrung Baſſanio's hand, and fo they parted, 


Falſe Fudgment of the Many. 
„ ——— — Fortune now. 0 
To my heart's hope !— Gold, ſilver, and baſe, 
lead, Ihe hath," 
« Who chooſeth me, muſt give and hazard all 
You ſhall look fairer, ere I give or hazard. 
What ſays the golden cheſt ? ha! let me fee :— 


© Who chooſeth me ſhall gain what many men | 


deſire. 3 meant 
What many men deſire. That many may be 
Of the fool multitude, that chooſe by ſhow, 


Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach 34; 


Which pries not to the interior, but, like the 
martlet, 1 AE 

Builds in che weather on the outward wall, 

Even ii the face and road of caſualty. . 

I will not chooſe what many men deſire, 

Becauſe I will not jump with common ſpirits, 

And rank me with the barbarous multitudes, * 


Honour ought to be conferred on Merit only. 
Why then to thee, thou ſilver treaſure-houſe; 
Tell me once more what title thou doſt bear: 
% Who chooſeth me, ſhall get as much as he 
.. deſerves.” | 
And well ſaid too; for who ſhall go about 
To cozen fortune, and be honourable 
Without the ſtamp of merit? Let none preſume 
To wear an undeſerved dignity: 
O, that eſtates, degrees, and offices, 
Were not deriv*d corruptly ; that clear honour 
Were purchas'd by the merit of the wearer ! 
How many then ſhou'd cover, that ſtand bare! 
How many be commanded that command; 
How much low peaſantry wou'd then be glean'd 
From the true ſeed of honour ! how much honour 
- Pick'd from the chaff and ruin of the times, 
To be new varniſh'd ! | . 


Lowe Mefſanger co 
I, have not ſeen | 
do likely an ambaſſador of love \ 
A day in April never came ſo ſweet, 
To ſhow how coſtly ſummer was at hand, 
As this fore-ſpurrer comes before his lord. 


mpared to an April Day, 


Let mufic ſound, while he. doth make his 
SERIE wy io... 


Then, if he loſe, he.makes a ſwan-like end, 


That c 


Jo be the do 


Thy plaiuneſs moves a 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Beer m. 
| And watry death- bed for him; he may win, 
And ie is matte hi? Then hired 2h 
Even as the flouriſh, when true ſubjeas 
To a new-crown'd monarch: ſuch it is 
As are thoſe dulcet ſounds in break of day, 
reep into thedreamingbridegroom's ears, 


1 2 ein 
muſic is 


And ſummon him to marriage. —— 
: Now he goes 
With no leſs preſence, but with much more! 


—— * aloof are the Dardanian wives, 
Vith bleared viſage, coming forth to view 
The iſſue of the exploit. „ 


"i ” A $6 . On Fancy. = 
Tell me, where is fancy bred, 
Or in the heart, or in the head, 
| How begot, how nouriſhed? 
1 Reply, reply.  - 
It is engender'd 2 the 2 13 
With gazing fed; and fancy dies 
In the cradle where it lies; | 
Let us all ring fancy's knell; 
The Deceit of Ornament or Appearances. 
So may the outward ſhows be leaſt themſelves, 
The world is ſtill deceiv'd with ornament. 
In law, what plea ſo tainted and corrupt, 
But being ſeaſon'd with a gracious voice, 
Obſcures the ſhow of evil? In religion, 
What damned error, but ſome ſober brow 
Will bleſs it, and approve it with a text, 
Hiding the groflneſs with fair ornament ? 
There is no vice fo ſimple, but aſſumes 
Some mark of virtue on its outward parts. 


As {airs of ſand, wear yet upon their chins 

The beards of Hercules, and frowning Mars; 
Who, inward ſearch'd, have livers white as milk 
And theſe aſſume but valouf s excrement, 
To render them redoubted; Look on beauty, 
And you ſhall ſee, tis purchas'd by the weight, 


[Which therein works à miracle in nature, 


Making them lighteſt, that wear moſt of it, 
So are thoſe criſped, ſnaky, golden locks, 
Which make ſuch wanton gambols with the 
Upon ſuppoſed fairneſs, often known [wind 
a ſecond head, 

The ſkull that bred them, in the ſepulchre. 


| Thus ornament is but the gilded ſhore 

J. To a moſt dangerous ſea; the beauteous ſcarf 
|| Veiling an Indian beauty; in a word, 
The ſeeming truth which cunning time puts on 


T entrap the wiſeſt:— Therefore, thou gaud 


Hard food for Midas, I will none ot thee : {gold 


Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
Tween man and man: but thou, thou meagr* 
lead, ; rg [ought, 
Which rather threat*neſt, than doſt promile 
than eloquence, 


* Luer in muſc. That the compariſon 
May. 


LY 


* 


and more jult, my eye ſhall he the ſtream | And hee hoole 1j joy be 


ker era” 
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; bow 


Than young Alcides, when he did redeem . 
The virgin ute, paid by 2 Troy 1 
To the ſea-monſter : I ſtand for ſacrifice: 


How many cowards, whoſe hearts orb all] as falſe 


| Lowers 
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Joy on Sue TT Bf. The deareſt friend to me, the kinde 
2 "How al the o 8 ons fleet to air, | The beſt conditien d; an unweary d ſpirit [ns 
3 As doubtful ts, and raſn embrac d deſpair, | In doing courteſies; and one in whom 
w 1. And ſhudderin Fear, and green-ey d jealouſy. The ancient Roman honour more . „ 
vt O love, be te, allay thy ecſtaſy, Than any that draws breath in Ita . 7 
. In meaſure rein thy joy, ſcant this exceſs; | Por. What ſum owes he the Je? "42 oc 
* ] feel too much thy bleſſing, make it leis, Baſ. For me, three thouſand ducato. 
Hs For fear I ſurfeit Por. What, no more? 
ITS Pay ey Hoon wary arms by bond 
ove, |  Portia's P 4 Dou x thauſand, and then tre 
* - What find I here? 15 Before a friend of this deſcription r. 
Es ar Portia's counterfeit! What Eni. gl. Should loſe a hair through iy Baſſanio's foo 
$506: ath come ſo near creation? Move ao eyes? | | 

q Or whether, riding on the balls of mine, 6 f rhlacable Revenge. A 
6 Seem they in motion ? Here are ſever d lips _ I'll have my bond; I will not hear thee 


ed with ſugar breath: ſo ſweet a bar [hairs | I'll have my bond; and therefore ſpeak no mote; 
_ a ſunder fuch ſweet friends! Here in her I'll not bo made a ſoft and dull-ey'd foot 
* inter plays the ſpider, and hath woven. | To ſhake the head, relent, and ligh : and e 
olden meſh t' intrap the hearts of men, To ee interceſſions. ä * 
1 S- phe oh | 


than gnats in ebs: but her * 40 N 
How cou'd he ſee to do them? having made one, | Senerous Friendbiy. 12 
Methinks it ſhould have wa to ſteal both his, Lak Madam, Although I ſpeak, it in you 
And leave itſelf unfurniſhed. preſence, 


| You have a noble and a true concejt 3 * 
| Succeſsful Lover compared to a — AY Of god-like amity ; which a ppears moſt ab, 


| Like one of two contending in a prize, In bearing thus the 5 of your lord, © 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes; | But if you knew to whom you ſhew this ho honour, 
| Hearing applauſe and univerſal ſhout,, _ Ho true a 1 you ſend rellef 5 
. Giddy in ſpirit, gazing ſtill about, How dear a lover of my lord your huſband, 85 
ſelves. Whether thoſe peals 'of praiſe be his or no: I know you would be prouder of the work” 
"= So, thrice fair lady, ſtane 1. — Than euſtomary Fus can enforce ou. 
, Por. I hover! d repent for doing „ 
"1 An amiable Bride. 7 - | Nor ſhall not now: for in e 
Portis. Tho for myſelf alone That 46 converſe and waſte the time , 
if I would not be ambitious in my wiſh, - Whoſe ſouls do bear an equal yoke of le 3 8 
Ws To wiſh myſelf much better; yet for ou | There muſt be needs a like = rtion 
? I would be treble twenty times myſelf, Of lineaments, of manners, and of Git. 
| A thouſand times more fair, ten thouſand limes Which makes me think, that this Antoni 
— VE More rich ; that to ſtand high in your account, Being the boſom lover of my lord, ; 
as falſe I might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends, Muſt needs be like my Jord: if It be fo, <p We 
uns Exceed account :—but the full ſum of me | How little is the coſt I have beftow'd, © 
Mars Io term in groſs, — © | In purchaſing the ſemblance of my dul ab; 
as milk Is an unleſſon d girl, unſchool'd, npraftis'd From out the ſtate"6f helliſ ry NOW A yp 
nt, Happy in this, ſhe is (Nos: yet ſo old | This comes too near the Miles woes, ; 7 
beauty, But ſhe may learn; 19 than this, in that Therefore, no mote of it 1 
weight, She is nt bred de dull but andrea 4 gy ee 
re, appieſt of all is, that her gentle ſpirit | ene 
of it. Commits itſelf to yours to diretted, | 1 | pert b It hold | TX Hofer eng n 
„ As from her lord, her governor, her king. | When we are both ap ike young 
with the 1 rove the prettier to low of the? Ao 
[wind | Lowers Thoughts compared to the inarticuldte | A wear my dagger with a braver grace 
| Joys of a Crowd. And — the change A man and boy, 
chre. Ba. Madam, you have bereft me of all words, With a reed voice; and turn two mincing ſteps 
5 5 Only my blood ſpeaks to you in my veins: Into a many ſtride ; 2 and ſpeak of frays, Fa 
us ſcar And there is ſuch confuſion in my e Like a flne bragging Vuthi; and tell Dag 
OE As, after ſome oration fairly ſp | | How honourable] ladies f ſou gar my 1 4 4 ys 
e puts yo By a beloved prince, there doth appear IWbich 1 denying; Hey. rat ſick 
bs por | Among the buzzi ng, -pleaſed ? II could not do 


J Where every ſomething, being blent together, 
n drudge Turns to 4 wild of nog 264 5 5 fr 


then 1 Te epi, 
And wiſh, for all that, that I had nct Kika ; 
 thein'!=— 
u meagre Expreſt, andivt-expreſt 


| | 
And twenty of theſe pun Th ©; A 7 
That men hal aſl pany Tee f 


romiſe 4 P IT 6:0 2 ; — ä 1 eqntinued ſchool 
| n | ” We Pb ped a twelvemonth, 1 3 5 5 a 
loquenc z Por. Is % 4. een that is a IT! in |: A thou! 5 mg tricks of 
ence. | 8 Warn nag, 
je: 77 5 uoub * ene Pee U ptactiſe. 
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ELEGANT=E 
5 Aſidzation in Words. | 


O dear diſcretion, how his words are ſuited ! 

The fool hath planted in his memory * ' 

An army of words: and I do know _ 

A many fools that ſtand in better place, 

Garnifh'd like him, that for a trickſey word 
Dey un matter. 


*t 2 7 122 £25: 9.1 Portia's Merit. . 1 
It is very. mee A+, 
Tbe lord Baſſanio live an upright life; 
For having ſuch a bleſſing in his lady _ 
He finds te joys of heaven here on earth: 
And if on earth he do not merit it, it 
Is reaſon he ſhould never come to heaven. 
Why, it * gods ſhould play ſome heavenly 
PEE match, | 1 
And on the wager lay two earthly women, 
And Portia one - there muſt be ſomething elſe 
Pawn'd wit the other: for the poor rude world 
Hath not her fellow. _. 5 b 


The Jews Reaſon for his "Jann X 
Styl. I have poſſeſs d your grace of what I 


.. _ _ purpoſe, — 
And by our holy ſabbath have I ſworn 
To have the due and forfeit uf my bond. 
If you deny it, let the danger light ' 
Upon your. charter, and your city's freedom. 
You'll aſk me why I rather chuſe to have 
A weight of carrion fleſh, than to receive 
Three thouſand ducats? I'll not anſwer that; 
But'fay it is my humour: Is it anfwer'd? 
What if my houſe be troubled with a rat, 
And I be pleas'd to give ten thouſand ducats 
To have it bann'd ? What, are you anſwer d yet? 
Some men there are, love not a gaping pig; 
- Some that are mad if they behold a cat; 
And others when the bag-pipe ſings i' th* noſe, 
Cannot contain their urine : for affection, 
Maſters of paſſion ſway it to the mood 
Of vrhat it likes or loaths. Now for your anſwer 
Y — there is no firm reaſon to be render d, 
he cannot abide a ing pig; 
| Wh; he a harmleſs nece — 4 15 38 
| _ he a woollen bag- pipe; but of force 
Muſt yield to ſuch inevitable ſhame | 
As to offend, himſelf being offended : 
So can I give no reaſon, nor I will not, 
More than a lodg'd hate, and a certain loathing 
IT bear Antonio, that I follow thus 2 
A loſing ſuit againſt him. Are you anſwer'd? 


| Unfeeling Revenge.  - 
You may as well go ſtand upon the beach, 
And bid the main flood bate his uſual height; 
You may as well uſe queſtions with the wolf, 
Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the 


lamb; 1 | 
You may as well forbid the mountain pines 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noiſe, 


* 


hen they are fretted with the guſts of heaven; Ja „ 
Wreſt. once the laws to your authority; 


ou may as well do any thing moſt hard, 
As ſeek to ſoften that (than which what's 


Let them be free, mar 
Why ſweat th 


The ſlaves are yours. So do 


Even from the gal 


Duke. How ſhalt thou hope for merey, ren. 


Tring nene??? [ wrong? 
Shy. t judgment ſhall I dread; doing no 


Tou have among you many a purchas'd flave, 


Which, like your aſſes, and your dogs, and 
You uſe in abje& and in ſlaviſn parts, Fs, 
Becauſe you bought them ; ſhall I ſay to you, 
them to your heirs, 
under burdens, let their beds 
Be made 40 t as yours, and let their palates 
Be ſeaſon d With ſuch viands? you will anſwer, 
anſwer you: 
The pound of fleſh, which I demand of him, 
Is dearly bought, is mine, and F will have it: 
If you deny me, fie upon your la; 
There is no forte in the decrees of Venice: 
I ſtand for judgment; anſwer, ſhall T have it? 


Jew's wolfſh Spirit, an Argument for Tranſ- 
| c 
Gra. O, be thou damn'd, inexorable dog! 
And for thy life let juſtice be accus d. 
Thou almoſt mak ſt me waver in my faith, 
Toe make me hold opinion with agoras, 
That ſouls of animals infuſe themſelves _ 
Into the trunks of men: thy curriſh ſpirit 
Govern'd a wolf, who, hang'd for human 


ſlaughter, | 5 | 
lows did his fell ſoul fleet, 
And, whilſt thou lay'f in thy unhallow'd dam, 
Infus'd itſelf in thee ; for thy defires | 
Are wolfiſn, bloody, ſtary'd, and ravenous. 
Shzl. Till thou can'ſt rail the ſeal from off 
my bond. Ko RAE PAP | 
Thou but offend'ſ thy lyngs to ſpeak ſo loud; 


| Repair thy wit, good youth; or it will fall 
og rs) Ro | 


NES TO EIT Tb" 


\ 


It droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven 


| Upon the place beneath. It is twice bleſſed; 


It bleſſeth him that gives, and him that takes. 
Tis mightieſt in the mightieſt 3 it becomes 


The throned monarch better than his crown: 
| His ſceptre ſhews the force of temporal pow'r, 
The attribute to awe and m—_ l 

of kings, 


Wherein doth fit the dread and 

But mercy is above the ſcepter'd ſway, . 
It is enthroned in the hearts of kings; 

It is an attribute to God himſelf; | 
And earthly power doth then ſhew likeſt God's, 
When mercy ſeaſons juſtice.” Therefore, Jew, 


That, in the courſe of juſtice, none of us 
Should ſee ſalvation: we do pray for mercy 3 
And that ſame prayer doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of merey. STO. i l | 
| 3*Y, TT , 


| Juſtice muſt. be impartiah. 
| eee * | 


To de a great right, do ꝝ htthwerong ; 


$ J , A, —* 25 * 4 4 £7 p 7 * - > - . 1 
7 : 


Por, 


The quality of mercy is not ſtrain'd; 


Though juſtice be thy plea, conſider this, — 


6 


XTRACTS, Boo: II. | 


2.34/44 0 
Por, 


* 


Boos III. DR * M A T 1 — 

Por. It muſt not be {dn ns pw i ua mtg, 
Con alters d We {Venice — == ame 
Twill be recorded for IT * Such is in immortal "io 
And many an error, by fame example, 


Will ruſh into the ſtate: it cannot be. 


Chearful Tut wit friendy 7. derne, 


I am arm) —— 


We 
Give me your hand, Balaulo, fare you well 


Grieve not that I am fallen to this for you; 


For herein fortune ſhews herſelf more kind, - 


Than is her cuſtom.—lt i is ſill her uſe, _ 
To let the wretched man outlive his wealth, 
To view with, hollow eye, and wrinkled 
An age of poverty; 

Of ſuch a miſery doth ſhe cut me o 
Commend me te your honourable wife "2 
Tell her the proceſs of Antonio's end; 

Say how I loy'd you, | 
And when the tale is told, bid her be judge, 
Whether Baſſanio had not once a love, 
Repent not you that you ſhall loſe your friend, 
And is 1 not that he pays nn dent. . 


Payment. 
He is l 33 is well fatisfied. 


Deſcription of a Wn Night, with fine 


Lor. The moon ſhines bright: : in ſuch a 
night as this, 
When the ſweet wind did gen kiſs the trees, 


And they did make no noiſe; in ſuch a night, 


Troilus, methinks, mounted the Trojans wall, 


And ſigh'd his foul towards the n denken 


Where Creſſida lay that night. 

Fe/. In ſuch a nicht. 5 P 
Did Thiſbe A o'ertrip the dew 
And ſaw the Bon $ ſhadow ere 
And ran diſmay'd away. 

Lor. In ſack a night, / | 
Stood Dido with a willow in her hand - 
Upon the wild-ſea banks, and waft br los 
To come again to Carthage. YC 

Feſ. In 
Medea 
That did renew old Zſon, 

Lor. In ſuch Aa nĩ ight, ; 
Did Jeſſica ſteal Aa. the wk 5 
And with-an unthrift love dyru run Venice 
As far as Belmont. 

Jeſ. And. in ſuch a night, 
Did young Lorenzo fwear, he loved ber well | 1 
Stealing her ſoul with many yows c, bath 

ne'er a true one. 1 

Lor. And in ſuch a night, 
Did pretty Jeſſica, like a little: Tray: 
vlander-her love, and he . it ber. 


Hoy feet the — | upon thisbapk! 
Here will we. ſit, and let the ſounds of muſic 
Creep in our ears ; ſoft ſtillneſs and the night 
Become the touches of ſweet harmon 

dit, Jeſſica 3: doo, how the floor of — 12 N ** 
le thick inlaid wih pattens of bright geld; 
Cine $ "att len which thoubebold't 


brow, | 
from which ling'ring pe- 
[nance | 


me fair in death; 3 


ach a ni of, a8 ee 
ther'd the enchanted bebe, 11 


» 


1 


But hilf tha this —— 
. Doth 5 — it 


Come, bo, and Diana with a nn 
With Feeeelt touches pre your miley er 


And draw her home with muſic. 
| Jef. I'm never merry when L hear feet muſie. 
Lor. The reaſom is, your ſpirits ded,” 


| Kor do but note a wild and wanton. herd, 


Or race of youthful and unhandled colts; 
Fetching mad Dona, bellewing- and 


loud, - 52 
(Which is the hot Condition of their 

If they perchance-but hear a tru —_— . 
Or any air of muſic touch their ears, 

You ſhall perceive them make a — find; 
Their ſavage eyes turnꝰd to a modeſt gaze, *. 
By the ſweet power of muſic. Therefore the poet 
Did . that Orpheus drew ves, ſtones, ant 
. OOds; * 
Since nought ſo ſtockiſn, hard, and full-of 
But muſic for the time doth chan its nature, 
The man that hath not muſic in himſelf, 
Nor is not mov'd with-concord of ſweet 
Is fit for treaſons, ſtratagems, and Tel 
The motions of his ſpirit are dull as night, .. 
And his affestlons dark as Prebus: 50 
Let no ſueh man be truſted. l r 


A; good Dad cum ed 40 4 cd. ard the 
ar Effect, 1. 72 nale Lale Sc. 

Por. How Jas tile candle throws 
beams K 

80 ſhines a good deed in a naughty l 7 
er. n the moon ſhone, we did not ſee 

1 the greater glory dim the leſa 
or. So 

A ſubſtitute ſhines brightly as a king, 


"I; 
* 


Empties itſelf, as doth an inland brook . 
Into the main waters. Muſic! hark. 


L 


L 


Per. Nothing i is good, I ſee, without reſpectñ 
Methinks it ſounds much ſweeter than hy day. 
Ner. Silence beſtows that virtue on it, mam. 
Por. The orow does ſing as ſweetly as the 
| When neither is attended; and I think Cart | 
The nightingale, if ſhe ſhould ſing bed a | 
When every &ooſe is cacklin Jang 

No better a. muſician than 1A 
How many things by ſeaſon feafon'd are 

To their right praiſe and true perfection! 
Peace ! how the moon I Endymion, 


* w not be awak 1 N 
* Moon-light N. 
Thie be, TM the- day-H 
It looks a little paler ; tis a day, [he 
Such as che day is when the fun is hid.” * 
Fe gelbes needles bene Latein- ee 
Sir, you are very weloome to our houſe a 
It muſt a e 7's 
Tra ſcant this a & 


* 


Until a king be by; and chen le s 


Ner. It is your muſic, madam, of the houſt | 5 
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& MERRY WIVES oF WtNDSOR. 
SHAKESPEARE. 
Deſcription of debrifts, «who feet to der 
their — by rich Wives. . 
HE doth object, T am too great of birth. 
And that my ſtate being gall'd with my | 
1 ſeek to heal it only by his wealth. [expenice, | 
Beſides theſe, other bars he lays before me 
My riots paſt, my wild ſocieties :' 


And tells me, tis a thing impoſſible x | i 
Fa ph  T Thrice bleſſed 


I ſhould love thee, but as a property. 


Valuable Woman loved for her own Sake. 
| ——>Wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than ſtamps in gold, or money in ſeald bags: 
And 'ts qe very riches of e ; 
That now I aim at. reſi ty 


Fairies, their Rewards and 1 | 
Cricket, to Windſor's chimnies ſhalt thou leap: 


Were fires thou find it unrak'd, and hearths 


unſwept, 
There pinch the maids as blue as bilberry 2 
Our radiant queen hates ſluts and ſluttery, 
Go you, and whereſde er you find a maid 
That ere the fleep hath thrice her prayers faid, 
Rein up the organs of her fantaſy, 
Sleep ſhe a found as carcleſs infancy; | 
But thoſe that ſleep, and think not on their ſins, 
Pinch them, arms, legs, back, ſhoulders, ſides, 
and ſhins. 


$8. A MIDSUMMER NIGHT"'s DREAM. 
SHAKESPEARE. 

T adioufneſ of Expedtation, 
Thef. He, flow | [my deſires, 
This old moon wanes l ſhe lingers 


Like to a ſtep-dame, or a dowager, 
Long withering out a young man's revenue. 


The Wi tcheraſt of Love. 
My gracious duke, 
This man hath ee d the boſom of my child: 
3 thou, Lyſander; thou baſt given her 
rhimes, 


And interchang'd love-tokens with my child: 


Thou haft by moon- light at knn long, 
With feigning voice, verſes of feigning love; 
And ſtol'n the pin, of —— Leeits; 


With bracelets of thy hair, rings, — 2 con- 

Knacks, trifles, noſcgeye, Hoeruneats, alen. 
gers — 2 77 

of — n in unharden'd youths: x7 

With — haſt thou e daaghine's 


Turn' d her obedience, which is thae to me, 
To ſtubhorn harſhneſt, Er r . „ li. 1 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 
„ „ bf aher's datherits... 


To you your father ſhould be as A god, 


1 1 One, that compos d your — 3 yea, and = 
To whom you are but as a form in wax 
By him imprinted ; and within his power 


To leave the Agure, or disfigure „ OR 


4 


q 750. Therefore, fair Hermiay queſtion your 


N deſires, 


Know of Gere youth, examine well your plood, 


Whether (if you yield not to your father 'phoice) 
You can en- ure fs livery of a nun 

| For aye to be in ſhady-cloiſter mew'd, 

To live a batren fifter all your life, 

Chanting faint hymns ta the cold fruitleſs moan, 


Fo undergo ſuch 1 pilgriwage! 

But earthlier happy. i is the roſe e diſtill'd, 

Than that which, withering on the virgin thorn, 

Grows, lives, and dies, in ſingle ble Aveſs. 
Herm. So will I grow, ſo live, fo die, my lord, 

Ere I will yield my virgin-patent up 

Unto his lordſhip, to —— unwiſh' 4 yoke 

My ſoul. conſents nat to . nn. 


f. Ah Tr Love be: ori. 1d re, 
me! tora at ever I cou 

Cou'd ever hear by auger hi 1 

The courſe of true loye ngyer FN con 3 

But either it was different in bl 

2 elſe miſgrafted in ref of year 55 

| Or af. it Rood upon the ch gice of F 

Or if there were a fy athy in choice, 

War, death, or ficknels, did lay hege t to it, 


Making it Raden e + 2 boy „ 
Swift as 


a a ſhadow, th 
Brief as th 3 in the yo 
That, in a daa, unfolds hoth] beav n wh * 


The jaws 9 f dark neſs do devour it 175 
So quick bright chi s come to 

Herm. Then Jet us teach our trial patine 
Becauſe it is a cuſtomary croſs, U. nf 
As due to love, as thoughts, and dreams, an 
Wiſhes and tears, poor tancy's followers! 


2 his beſt arrow. with. the golden head. 
By the fimplicity of Venus“ doves, 
By that which knitteth ſouls, and proſpers loves: 
And by that fire which burn'd the the Carthage 
ueen, 
| When, the falſa Trojan. under fail was ſeen; 
By all the,yows.that.ever men have broke, 
In.number mare than ever. women ſpoke; _ 
In Tate gant u haſt appointed me, 
To-morrow. T meet wa thee ! | 
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D etrius lo 1. fair! [air 
4 emetrius loves you, bee f 


Boog U 


y, that miſter fo their blood, 


And, ere 17 hath pow r to fay, dee 2 


. Aſignation 
1 ſwear to thee, by Cupid; o 100 bow, 


Love can tranſpoſe to form and dignity : 


As in revonghghave fuck d up fromthe es 
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More tuneable than lark to ſhepherd's F, 
When wheat is green, when hawtho buds 
appr. ial þ 3 * ſo! 
ickneis is catching O, were favours ſo! _ 
— would T catch, fair Hermia, ere I go: 
My ear ſhould catch your voice, my — your 
5 | m 


Contagious fogs 3 which-falling:in the land, 

| Have every pelting river quade.ſo-proud, »: 
That they have overborne their continents. . :// 
The ox hath therefore iretch'd his yoke in vain 


Tue ploughman loſt hie gen and 


elody. The fold ſtands empty in the drowned: fie 


. 8 A 
tongue ſhould catch your tongue's ſweet 
Wes 8 9030 mine, Demetrius — *bated, 
The reſt I'll give to be to you tranſlated, 
O teach me how you look; and with what art 
You ſway the motion of Demetrius heart., 


3 N re et! 
Her filver viſage in the watry glaſs, - | 
Decking with Endl pearl the bladed graſs. 


F | 


| love. i 
Things baſe and vile, holding no quantity, 


Lore looks not with the eyes, but with the mind, 
And therefore is wing'd Cupid _ blind; 
Nor hath love's mind of any judgment taſte: 
Wings, and no eyes, figure unheedy haſte: 
And therefore is love ſaid to be a child, 


Becauſe in choice he often is begwil'd : 


| i themſelves in ames forſwear | 
As waggiſh boys rg, \ * | Since once I fat upon à promontery, 


So the boy Love is perjur'd every where, 


Cowſlips and Fairy Employment. 
The cowſlips tall her penſioners be; 
In their gold coats ſpots you fee; _ 

Thoſe be rubies, fairy favours ; 

In thoſe ſpeckles live their ſavours: 

I muſt go ſeek ſome dew- drops here, 

Aud hang a pearl in every cowſlip's car. 


| Pack, or Robin Good-fellow. © 
I am that merry wand' rer of the night, 

T jeſt to Oberon, and make him ſmile, . 
When I a fat and bean-fed horſe beguile, 
Neighing in likeneſs of a filly-foal; wh 
And ſometimes lurk I in a goſſip's bowl, 
In very likeneſs of a roaſted crab, 2 
And when ſhe drinks, againſt her lips I bob, 
And on her wither'd dewlap pour the ale; 
The wiſeſt aunt telling the ſaddeſt tale, 
Sometime for three-foot ſtool miſtaketh me; 
Then flip I from her bum, down topples ſhe, 
And Tailor cries, and falls into a cough, ¶ loffe; 
And then the whole quire hold theif hips, and 
And waxen in their mirth, and neeze and ſwear, 
A merrier hour was never waſted there. 


Fairy Fealbuſy, and the Effetts fis. 
Theſe bo the ore of jealouſy; wr 
And never fince the middle farmer's ſpring, ' 
Met me on hill, in dale, foreſt, or mead, | 
By paved fountain, or by ＋ n 

Or on the beaehed margent of the ſea, _ 

To dance our ringlets to the whiſtling wind, 
Hut with thy brawls thou haſt diſturb'd our (port ; 
Therefore the-winds, piping to us in vain, 


Uttering ſuch dulcet and harmonious breath, 


To hear the fea-maid's muke. - vl 


And loos'd his love-thaft 


| Yet markt I where the bolt of Cupid fell 6 || 


And crows are fatted with the murrion flock + 
Tbe nine-men's morris is fill'd-up-with d 
And the queint mazes in » <iN i 
For lack of tread, are undiſtingui „ EY » 


The human mortals want their winter here 


No night is now with hymn or carol bleſt. 
Therefore: the moon, de governeſs of floods, 
Pale in her anger, waſhes all the ar; 
That rheumatic diſeaſes do abound,  / 
And thorough this diſtemperature we ſee 
The ſeaſons alter; hoary-beaded frofts * _- 
Fall in the freſh lap of the crimſon roſe g.. 7 
And on old Hyems chin and icy crown, 

An ad rous chaplet of ſweet ſummer - buds, 
Is, as in mock ry, ſet : the ſpring, the ſummer, 


The childing autumn, winter —_— 14 
Their wonted liveries, — the "mazed world 
By the ir increaſe now knows not which is which. 


Love in Idlewfs, Is 
Thou remember'ſt 
And heard a mermaid on à dolphin's 


* 3 » p 
- 


That the rude ſea civil at her ſo a 
———— 11 4 I 


That very time I faw, (but thou could'ſt not} 
Cupid all arm'd: a certain aim he took ö 
At a fair veſtal, throned by the weft, n 

from his bow, 
ee SES 

ut I might fee young Cupid's aft 

Quencht in the — of the — 1 
And the imperial vot'refs paſſed on, — 2 
In maiden meditation, fancy: fre. 


It fell upon a little weitern flow'r,  (: 1 
Before milk-wbite; now purple with love 
And maidens call it, © Love in idleneſs.” | 
 Firtuous Love's Protection and Reliance, , 
Yout virtue is my privilege. For that 
It is not night when 1 do fee your face, 
Therefore, I think, I am not in the night: 
Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company 
For you in my reſpect are all the world. 
Then how can it be ſaid, I am alone 
When all the world is here to look on me? 


. « . — — 
1 - 4 


I know a hank, whereonthewildthyme blows, 
Where ox- lip and the nodding violet grass, 

vite over-canopy't with duſeious woodbine, 

th ſweet muſk-roſes and with eglantine : 2 
There ſleeps Titan; fometime of the night, 


| 


Lull'd in theſe flaw'rs-with' datiees and delight. 
| | | Fairy 
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And light them at the fiery glow-worm's eyes 
"Fo have my love to bed, and to ariſe; 14 8 


_ 
— 
r 


To fan the moon- beams from his ſleeping eyes; 


. 
5 LES 
—— 
. age. 0 wi 
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A Fairy" Courtefles. 3 
N kind and courteous to this gentleman; 


Hop in his walks; and gambol in his eyes; 4 [ 
es, ; 5 


Peed him with aprieots wy ; | 
With purple grapes, green figs and mulberries ; 
'Fhe honey-bage ſteal from the humble-bees, 
And for night-tapers crop their waxen thighs, 


And pluck the wings from painted butterflies, | 
Nod to him, elves, and do him courteſies. 


OW Seoiftues of Fiiry*s Motion. 
T go, I go, look how I go; E 
2 from the Tartar's bo w-. 


Senſe of Hearin | ickened by Loſs of Sight. 
— night, * from the of his function 
takes | E 
The ear more — of apprehenſion makes: 
XW herein it doth impair the ſeeing ſenſe, 
It pays the hearing double recompence, 


Ts all the council that we two have fhar'd, 
The fiſter vows, the hours that we have ſpent, 
When we have chid the haſty- footed time 

For parting us: O! and is all forgot? 
All fchool -days friendſhip, childhood inno- 
We, Hermia, like two artificial gods, ¶ cence? 
Created with our needles both one flower, 
Both on one fampler, fitting on one cuſnion; 
Both warbling of one ſong, both in one key; 
As if our hands, our ſides, voices and minds, 
Had been incorp rate. So we grew fog „5 
Like to a double cherry, ſeeming p | 
But yet an union in partition: 
Teo lovely berries molded on one ftem, 

So with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart; 
Two of the firſt, like coats in heraldry, 

Due but to one, and crowned with one creſt, 
And will you rend our antient love aſunder, 
To join with men in ſcorning your poor friend! 
It ãs not friendly, tis not maidenly; \ 
Our ſex, as well as I, may chide you for it ; 
Though I alone do feel the injury, 


1 Lover's Hate the greateſt arm. 
What can you do me greater harm than hate? 


SEE "phe. - 

T pray you, though you mock me, gentlemen, 
Let — hurt me: I was never curſt, 3 
I have no gift at all in ſnrewiſhneſs; 
Jam a right maid, for my cowardice, 


ä 
Night's ſwift dragons cut the clouds full faſt, 
Aud vonder ſhines Aurora's harbinger : + * 
At whoſe approach, ghoſts wand ring here and 
Troop home to chureh- yards. [there, 


3 


we 


ELE GANT E 


XTRACTS, Boox Il 


Gently entwiſt=the female ivy ſo 


Enrings the barky fingers of the elm. 


Div i e 


That fame dew, which ſomatimes on the buds 


Like tears that did their own diſgrace bewail. 


Hunting and Hound. 

Tzeſ. We will, fair queen, up to the moun- 
Of hounds, and echo in conjunction. 
Hip. I was with Hercules and Cadmus once, 
When in a wood of Crete they bay d the boar 
With hounds of Sparta: never did I hear _ 


The ſkies, the fountains, ev'ry region near 
Seem'd all one mutual cry : I never heard 
So muſical a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder. 


k | ; 

So flew'd, ſo ſanded, and their heads are hung 
With ears that ſweep — the morning dew ; 
we 6 and dew-lap'd, like Theſſalian 

ulis, RIG of | 
Slow in purſuit, but match'd in mouth like bells, 
Each under each; a cry more tuneable 
Was never halloo'd to, nor cheer'd with horn, 


Then, my queen, in ſilence ſad; 
Trip we after the night's ſhade; _ 
We the globe can compaſs ſoon 
Swifter than the wand'ring moon. 


| Confuſed Remembrance. 
Theſe things ſeem ſmall and undiſtinguiſhable, 
Like far off mountains turned into clouds, | 


The Power of Imagination. . 
The lunatic, the lover, and the poet, 
Are of imagination all compact: | 
One ſees more devils. than vaſt hell can hold; 
This is the madman. The lover, all as frantic, 


| Sees Helen's beauty in a bro of Egypt. 
The poet's eye, in a ſine phrenzy rolling, 
IH Doth glance from heay'n to earth, from 


And, as imagination bodies forth [to heav'n, 
The forms of things unknown, the poet's pen 


Turns them to ſhape, and giyes to airy nothing 


A local habitation and a name. 


Simplene 5, and modęſt Duty always acceptable, 


DB. Te te "Embrating.” © 4 22 Ne | 
"Yo deth thewopdbigeythe fort honer-fyckle, | And dvr in xn rie 


Was wont to ſwell, like round and orient pearls, 
Stood now within the 


y flow'ret's eyes, 


And mark the muſical confuſion I tain's top, 


Such gallant chiding. For beſides the groves, 


Thef. wy hounds are bred out of the Spartan 
mad, f | 


» 


r 


— 


Boox I. © 'D\K AM A 1 . ty 


Thel. Why, gend. res, you half no | EE ET A Sang. * 
| Tach x Hel "7 — ladies, nch no ner. 1 8 
Our ſport ſhall be, to take what they miſtake 13 were deceivers ever, 
And what poor duty « cannot do, 1 "Ons foot in ſea, and one on — 
4; Noble reſpe& takes it in might, not merit. - To one ay n * 
buds Where I have come, great clerks have purpoſed * *,..45 64H ſigh not ſo, 4 
carls, ä To greet me with premeditated welcomes; 1 But let them go, met hr | | 
2 Where I have ſeen them ſhiver and look pale, ; And be you blith and Coe 18 * 
ail. : Make periods 1 in the midſt of ſentences, : Converting all your ſounds of woe, 
"786; Throttle their practis d accents in their fears, ; ; Jake, Hop ene ende 5 
NT And, in concluſion, dumbly have broke off, 
OuNe Not paying me a welcome. Truſt me, ſweets r compared fo H 3 Gr. A 
8 top, Out of this ſilence yet I pick'd a welcome : Bid her ſteal into the l bower, 
And in the modeſty of fearful duty Where, h -ſucklesy ripen d by the ſun, 
my I read as much as from the rattling tongue Forbid the ſun to enter; like to favourites 
boar Of ſaucy and audacious eloquence. Made proud by princes, that advance their pride 
=> Love, therefore, and tongue - ty d aanplieity, . that power that bred it. 
N In leaſt ſpeak moſt, to my capacitr. | 
ar Fo a 7 | { | Scheme to captivate kavia 
d | 2. | | .Let it be thy part 
Dy The 3 4 hath told twelve, | 1' Q praiſe him more than ever man did merit 
partan' My talk to thee muſt be, how Benedick * / 
| Night. : Is ſick in love with Beatrice: of this matter 
hung Now the wikis lion roars, - Is little Cupid's crafty arrow made 
dew 3 And the wolf behowls the moon: That only wounds by hearfay. 
ſlalian Whilſt the heavy ploughman ſnores, - | 
| All with weary taſk fore-done, | Ang ling g. Sc. 
e bells, Now the waſted brands do glow, . The pho | — is to ſee the fin 
: Whilſt the ſcritch-ow], ſcritching loud, Cut with her golden oars the ſilver ſtream, 
horn, Puts the wretch, that lies ĩ in woe, And greedily devour the treacherous bait 
In remembrance of a ſhroud, | -. 80 angle we for Beatrice. 
- Now | it is the time N gs: 1 . 4 foraful 4 7 a - 
That the graves, a ing wide, | » an ria eauty.. 
Every one lets' forth Aur bo 1 5 Nature never fram'd a woman's heart 
In the church - way paths to glide. 4 of rouder ſtuff than that of Beatrice. 
And we Fairies, that do run, iſdain and ſcorn ride ſparkling in her eyes, 
By the triple Hecat's team, - Min what look on: and her wit 
: From the preſence of the ſun, values itſelf ſo highly, that to her 
iſhable, Following darknefs like a dream, All matter elſe ſeems weak; ſhe cannot — 
ds. Now are frolie; ; not a mouſe Nor take no ſhape, nor po: eee 
f Shall diſturb this hallow'd houſe ; She is be. * ad. 
Jam ſent with broom before, 1 - a 
To ſweep the duſt, behind the ns I never yet fa, man, (tor'd; 
| { I How wiſe, how noble, young, how rarely fea+ 
a a e _ w_ ſpell him backward: if — 
She'd ſwear the gentleman ſhould be her ſiſter} . 
$ 9. MU on AD 0 eg NOTHING. If black, why, — drawing of an antick, | 
| HAKESPEARE. | Made foul blotz if tall, a lance ill-headed ; 4 
Peace inſpires Lowe. | If low, an aglet very vilely cut; 
Bur now L am return'd, and that war thoughts Tf ſpeaking, why, a vane blown with all winds z 
Have left their places vacant; in their rooms | If filent, why a block, moved with none 
Come thronging left and delicate deſires, So turns ſhe every man the wrong ſide out, 
All prompting me how fair _ 1 is. And never gives to truth and virtue that 
Which ſimpleneſs and merit purchaleth. - 
jendſhip i in Lowe.” 5 
Friendſhip i iS N in all 52 "EAR | Slanderi ing the Oe, al 9; to deftry Aebi. | 
oo in the office and affairs of Ioye :: 2 0 wes I will go ab ure . 
erefore all hearts in love uſeth own tongues; nd counſel him to againſt his paſſion : 
Let every eye negotiate for A ns U truly, III deviſe ſome honeſt ſlanders, 
d truſt no agent; beauty is a; witch, un my couſin with; one doth not know, * 
Again whoſe charms fab. melteth into Wal. How much an ill. nd may empoiſop liking. * | 
oof NE 3 ft ECT, NN dd 67, 
Merit aps Wh NE. : Wa 5 2 Fo |Beatrics'r Rec antation. - 
It is the nk ch | loan this. be true? 
Ty hk ſtrange {4 0. omi? 
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And on my eye-lids ſhall conjecture hang, 


.o88 


mpt; farewell! and maiden pride, adieu! 
No ves behind the back of fuch. 
And, Benedick, love on, I will requite thee, 


Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand; 
If thou doſt love, my kindneſs ſhall incite hee 
To bind our loves up in a holy band: 


For others fay, thou doit deſerve; and L | 
Believe it better than reportingly. 


O, what authority and ſhew of truth 
Can cunning fin cover itſelf withal ! | 
Comes not that blood as modeſt evidence 
Jo witneſs ſimple virtue ? Would you not fwear, 
All you that ſee her, that ſhe were a maid, 
By theſe exterior ſhews ? But ſhe is none: 


She knows the heat of a luxurious bead 


Her bluſh is guiltineſs, not modeſty. 


| Female Seeming. 

I never tempted her with word too large, 
But as a brother to his ſiſter, ſnew' d | 
Baſhful ſincerity, and comely love. 

Her. And feem'd I ever otherwiſe to you? 

Clau. Out on thy ſceming! I will write a- 
You ſeem to me as Dian in her orb; ¶ gainſt it: 
As chaſte as is the bud ere it be blown; 
But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Venus, or thoſe pamper'd animals 


That rage in ſarage ſenſuality. 


As injured Lover's Abjuration of Love. 
O Hero! what a hero had'it thou been, 
Tf half thy outward graces had been plac'd 
About thy thoughts, and counſels of thy heart ! 
But fare thee well, moſt foul, moſt fair, farewell; 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity ! 
For thee I'll lock up all the gates of love, 


Toiturn all beauty into thoughts of harm, 
And never ſhall it more be gracious. 


A Father-lamenting his Daughter's Infamy. 

Do not live, Hero; do not ope thine eyes; 

For, did I think thou would'ft not quickly die, 

Thought I, thy ſpirits were ſtronger than thy 
ſhames, 

Myſelf would, on tlie rear ward of reproaches, 

Strike at thy life.—Griev'd I, I had but one? 
Chid I for that at frugal nature's frame? 

(O, one too much by thee! ) why had I one? 
Why ever waſt thou lovely in my eyes ? 
Why had I not with (charitable han 
Took. up a beggar's iſſue at my gates? 
Who ſmeared thus, and mir'd with infamy, 

*F might have ſaid no part of it is mine; 

* This ſname derives itſelf from unknown loins. 
Zut mine, and mine I lov'd, and mine Iprais'd, 

And mine that I was proud | 

That Lmyfelf was to myſelf not mine, 
Valuing of lier ; why ſhe 0 ſhe is fallen 
Into a pit of ink, that the wide ſea | 

-'Hath drops too few to waſh her clean again : | 
And ſult too little, which may ſeaſon give 
To ber fou thnted fleſn.u: n: 


o 


of, mine ſo much, 


Out af, all eyes 
.. 
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1 
And in her eye there hath d a fire, \ 
To burn the errors that t inces hold, 7 
Againſt her maiden truth. Call mea fool; N 
| Truſt not my, reading; nor my obſervation, B 
Which with experimental ſeal doth warrant | B 
The tenour — opegg truſt not my age, v 
My reverence, calling, nor divinity, , A 
If this ſweet lady lie not guiltleſs here M 
Under ſome biting error. 7 A 
= aa} Refolution. 12 - 
I know not : if they ſpeak but truth of her, If 
1 hands fhall tear her: if they wrong her Bi 
honour, : | 
The proudeſt of them ſhall well hear of it. Pa 
Time hath not yet ſo dry d this blood of mine, W 
Nor age ſo eat up my invention, 1 An 
Nor fortune made ſuch havoc of my means, Bu 
Nor my bad life reft me ſo much of friends, Car 
But they ſhall find awak d, in ſuch a kind, WI 
Both fireygth of limb, and policy of mind, Thi 
Ability in means, and choice of. friends, Wo 
To quit me of them thoroughly. Fett 
5 C 
The Defire of loved —_— heightened by their Ne 
Lol. 88 0 
This, well carry'd, * her behalf 1 
| Change ſlander to remorſe; that is ſome good: To! 
| But not for that dream I on this ſtrange courk, The 
But on this travail look for greater birth. | My | 
She dying, as it muſt be ſo maintain'd, A; 
Upon the inftant that ſhe was accus'd, 
Shall be lamented, pity'd, and excus'd, Le 
Of every hearer. For it ſo falls out, For t 
That what we have, we prize not to the That 
While we enjoy it; but being lack d and loſt, Howe 
Why, then we rack the value; then we find And 
The virtue that poſſeſſion wou'd not ſhew us 
Whilſtit was ours; ſo will it fare with Claudio; a 
When he ſhall hear ſhe died upon his words, - Iii 
Th' idea of her life ſhall ſweetly creep J ſpea 
Into his ſtudy of imagination As un 
And every lovely organ of her life What 
Shall come 2pparell's in more precious habit; Were 
More moving, delicate, and full of life, Thou! 
Into the eye and proſpect of his ſoul, That! 
Thanwhen ſne liv d indeed. Then ſhall he mourn And, \ 
| (If ever love had intereſt in his liver), Do cha 
And wiſh'd he had net fo accuſed her; I fay tl 
No, though he thought his accuſation true. hy fla 
Let this be ſo, and doubt not but ſucceſs  - And ſn 
Will faſhion the event in better ſnape O! in: 
Than I can lay it down in likelihood. Save th. 
But, if all aim but this be levell'd falſe, 0 
The ſuppoſition of the lady's death | 
Will quench the wonder of her infamy 1 + - Cha,” 
And, if it ſort not well, you may conceal her Leo. 
(As beſt befits her wounded reputation) ol 
In ſome recluſive and religious life, If thou! 


— 


- Whole jo 


Bid ee wag : cry, hem! when he ſhould 


However they have writ the ſtyle of Gods, 


" FR, d 
1 YE » ” 
IK) . 


DF RIM R * 1 C 
2 
Leon. Being 3 © - * | Bnt'that's 80 matter f let 
e in ee fmalicſ vine thay la. E 
Caſe of vo Weight in 1 aue. Si bey, Tl whip york foyning f 
15 ir boy, ip you from your ence 
T pray thee, ceaſe thy cauniel, 2 Im > gentleman, I will. 8 
Which falls into my ears as profitleſs, Brother my nikce 
As water in a ſieve; give me not counſel, Ant. Content yourſeif : God Wa, J 10 
Nor let no comforter delight mine ear, And ſhe is dead; flander'd to pany > or 


But ſach a one whoſe wrongs do ſuit with mine: 
Bring me a father that fo ov d his child, 

of her is — ke mine; 
And bid im ſpeak of patience 

Meafurehis lovethe lengthand breadth of mine; 
And let it anſwer every ſtrain for-ſtrain z 
As thus for thus, and ſuch a grief for ſuch, 
In every lineament, branch, , and form; 
If ſuch a one will fmite and firoke his beard, 


groa {drunk 
Patch orief with 3 make misfortune 
With cihdle-waſtesz bring him yet to ne, 
And Jof him will gather p atience. 
But there is no ſuch man; — brother, men | 
Can counſel, and give comfort to chat grief 
Which they themſelves not feel; but taſting it, 
Their counſel turns to p_— which before 
Would'give receptial medicine to rage 
Fetter — in a ſilken thread; 
Charm ach with air, and agony with words. 
No, no; *tis all men's office to ſpeak patience 
To thoſe that wring under the load + ſorrow; 
But no man's virtue, nor ſufficien 

To be ſo moral when he ſhall endure 

The like himſelf; therefore give me no counſel; | 
My griefs cry louder than advertiſement. 


Art. Therein do men from children nothing | | 


differ. blood: 

Leo. T pray thee, Iwill be fleſh amd 
For there was never yet A np 

That could endure the tooth - ach patiently z | 


And made a Piſh: at change and ſufferance. 


An oped Father's Reſentment of Scl. 
Tuſn, tuſh,' man! never fleer and jeſt at me; 
I ſpeak not like a dotard, nor a fool; 
As under privilege of age to brag Ido, 
What T have done, being young, Len would 
Were I not old: Know, Claudio, to thy head, 
Thou haſt ſo wrongꝰ d my innocent child, and me, 
That I am fore q to lay my rev'rence by; - 
_ with grey hairs, 100 dbruiſe of many Kr, 
Do challenge ee to trial of a man. 
I fay thou haſt bely'd mine innocent child. 
Thy ſlander hath gone through and her 
And ſhe lies bury'd with her anceſtors: heart. 
O] in a tomb Where neyer ſcandal ſlept, 
dave this of hers, fram'd *. 7 5 + 
| _ Talki! BY E 
cla. WN T will not bets Jo with you, 
Lev. 'Can'it' thou fe daffe me Thou halt 


If the KIN my via, e 
thou 'R me boy wou falt KIll a Aan 
„ Health 


1 Adonis, painted by a running brook ; 


That dare as well anfwer à man indeed, p 


As I dare take a ferpent the tongue: 
N | 


ther Anthony. them; 
enge when tu — 
even to the utmoſt { 

Scambling, ont-facing, — KV 
That lye, and cog, and flout;deprave and 

Go fund! . ew an outward 4 
And ſpe 'off half a dozen dangerous words, 
—_— might CIOS Oy 18 


this is all. 


| No Palowy in a bad Cauſe. 
In a tous een 


| Fillain-to be whit | 
Which is the villain? let me ſee be 
That when I . 


| ns Frm: ano I 


Dirge on Hero's Death by Slim... * 
Done to death by fland'rous 1 4 
Was the Hero _ Bere lies © 
Death, in guerdon of er wrong, 

| — fame which never dies 9; — 
So the life that dy d with ſttame, 2 
Lives in death with re fame! ®. 


* 


Day- real. 245 
n er nd, look thogrs- 
e day 6 


Before the ky of Phoebus round about 
Dapples the drowſy caſt with ſpot of 4 Brey. 


+ Nr 
- Shedy'd, . 
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SHAKESPEARE, 
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Tur doch ail te the wellein anfiver” 
. them 1 
And fetch full echoes from the hollow cant. * 


Doſt theo tore — ? we wield in th 
And Citherea all in ſedges hid, | breath, 
Which ſeem to move, and wanton;with] Rer 


n as the waving feige Ars. 7 
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e 150 mach ie bach 
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rv af ut, and men indesd | 
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And melancholy is bee pores F 
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Therefore they thought ĩt good you hear a play, at. 
And frame your mind to mirth and — 4 | Such wind as ſcati young men thro' the KL 
Which barsathoufand harms,andlengthenslife. | world, : l 
25 92 VFA e To ſeek their fortunes further home, If 
The Uſes of Travel and woo 5 8 Where ſmall experience + now 2 N 
- Tac. Tranio, fince—for the great deſire I had eee e e i 
To ſee fair Padua, nurſery of arts, — WMVoman Tongue. ale wh 4 3 
La arriv'd from fruitful Lombardy, . Think you, a little din can daunt my ears ? A 1 
The pleaſant garden of great Italy; | Have I not in my time heard lions roar 7 Wh 
And by my father's love and leave am arm'd | Have I not heard the ſea, puff d up with winds, A 1 
With his good will, and thy good company, | Rage like an angry boar, chafed with ſweat? Aa 
My truſty ſervant, well appuov'd in all; Have I not heard great ordnance in the. field ? Ca 
Here let us breathe, and appily inſtitute And heav'n's arti} chunder in the ſkies ? 
A courſe of learning and ingenious ſtudies. Have I not in a pitched battle heard Fclang ? And 
| Piſa, renowned for grave citizens, Foe Loud larums, neighing ſteeds, and trumpets Pe, 
| Gave me my being, and my father firſt, And do you tell me of a woman's tongue? And 
A merchant of great traffick thro' the world, That gives not half ſo great a blow to th ear, Ho 
FR Vincentio, come of the Bentivoli; Al | As will a cheſnut in a tarmer's fire? C 
| Vincentio his ſon, brought up in Florence, Sons: A 1 
It ſhall become, to ſerve all hopes conceiv'd, 54 Extremes cure each other. Yo | 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds: | When two raging fires meet together, bar 
And therefore, Tranio, for the time I ſtudy They do conſume the thing that feeds theirfury; My to 
Virtue, and that part of philoſophy I Though little fire grows great with little wind, Or elf 
Will I ply that treats of happiness [ Yet extreme guſts will blow out fire and all, And | 
By virtue ſpecially to be atchiev'd. FEE — 
Tell me thy mind ! for I have Piſa left; „ Pe. 
And am to Padua come; as he that leaves | Say that ſhe frown; Tiba ſhe looks as clear A — 
l A ſhallow — to plunge him in the deep, As morning roſes newly waſh'd with dew. I love 
i And with ſatiety ſeeks to quench his thirſt, Þ ee {1 0 Cat! 
1 Tra. Mi perdonate, gentle maſter mine, MMaſick. eh And it 
b I am: in all affected as yourſelf ; Prepoſterous aſs ! that never read ſo far, Pet 
= Glad that you thus continue your reſolve, To know the cauſe why muſick was ordain'd! 0 mes 
: To ſuck the ſweets of ſweet philoſophy. Was it not, to refreſh the mind of man, What's 
'> Quly, good maſter, while we do admire | After his ſtudies, of his uſnal pain? What! 
55 T ibis virtue, and this moral diſcipline, | Then, give me leave to read philoſophy, Here's 
13 ® Let!s be no ſtoicks, nor no ſtocks, I pray; And, when I pauſe, ſerve in your harmony. Like to 
py Or ſo devote to Ariſtotle's checks, 3 | Why, v 
wh As Ovid be an outcaſt quite abjur'd : of married to all ber Huſband's Fortunes. 2 
5 Talk logie with acquaintance that you have, Jo me ſhe's married, not unto my cloaths: Hor. 
by And e rhetoric in your common talk : | Could I repair what ſhe will wear in me, Tayl. 
13 Nufic and poeſy uſe to quicken you; As I can change theſe poor accoutrements, Accord 
7 de mathematics, and the metaphyſics, T were well for Kate, and better for myſelf, Pet, 
— 1 Fall to them as you find your ſtomach ſerves Dif | ofa mad Weds I did no 
i | you : SN 5 eſcription of a edding. Go, 
l No profit grows, where is no pleaſure ta en; 4 —— When the => by For — 
By In brief, Sir, ſtudy what you moſt affect. [Didaſkif Catharine ſhould be his wife; ¶ loud, I'll none 
1 | 5 | I «© Ay, by gpfs-woons,"” quoth he, and ſwore ſo Cath, 
EO os Lows at firſt Sight. .  - That all amaz d the prieſt let fall the book; More qu 
Ta, I pray, Sir, tell me,—is it poſſible, And as he ſtoop'd again to take it up, men 
That love ſhould of a ſudden take ſuch hold ? This mad-brain'd bridegroom took 2 ſuch a Belike, y 
Tac. O, Tranio, till I found it to be true, , cuff, .. Cpriel! | 
T never thought it poſſible, or likely; That down fell prieſt and book, and book and 
| Butfee! while idly I ſtood looking on, « Now take them up, quoth he, << if any lift.” Pet. 
I found the effect of love in idlenefss Tran. What ſaid the wench when he roſe up ye 
And now in plainneſs do confeſs to thee,,.@ |- again? | , {ftampt and ſwore, Eren in t 
Thou art to me as ſecret and as dear | Grem. Trembled and ſhook; for why, ke Our purſe 
As Anna to — of Carthage was- $* if the vicar meant to cozen him; | or 'tis th 
Tranio, I burn, I pine, I periſh, Tranio, | But after many ceremonies done, : And as thi 
If I atchieve not this young modeſt girl: He calls for wine : a health,” quoth be, azif So honowy 
Counſel me, Tranio, for I know thou canſt; | H'ad been aboard carouſing to his mates What, is 
Aſſiſt me, Tranio, for I thou wilt. After a ſtorm ; quaff: off the muſcadel, ecauſe hi 
Tra. Maſter, ft is no tio chide you now; | And threw the ſops all in the ſexton's face; Or is the ; 
Affection is not rated from the heart: Having no other - cauſe, but that his beard | cauſe hi 
If love have touch'd you, nought remains but ſo, | Grew thin and hungerly, an ſeem'ꝰ d to aſk no, goo 
Redime te captum quam qucar minimi, -- + His ſops as he was drinking, This done, be = or this. p 
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The bride about the neck, and kiſt her lips 
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With ſuch aclamorous fmack, that at the parting | Fair, lovely woman, young and affable, -- 
All the church echo'd. 28 5 . More clear of hue; and ghee ye ul : 4 2 | 
ne, If | Rug 1 | Than precious ſardonyx, or purple rocks 
75 Petruchio's Trial of bisWiſein the Article of Dreſs. | Of amethiſts, or gliſtering hyacint n:: 
i Hab. Here is the cap your worſhip did beſpeak. | —Sweet Catherine, this lovely woman— .. 
| Pet. Why, this was moulded on a „ Cath. Fair, lovely lady, brightandcryſtaliine, 
ars? A velvet diſh ;—fie, fie! tis lewd and filthy: Beauteous and ſtately as the eye - train d bird 
; Why, 'tis a cockle, or a walnut-ſhell, As glorious as the morning waſh'd with dew, _ 
rinds, A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap; Within whoſe eyes ſhe takes the dawning beam, 
eat? Away with jt, come, let me have a bigger. And golden ſummer ſleeps upon thy cheeks. f 
eld ? Cath. I'll have no bigger, this doth fit the | Wrap up thy radiations in ſome cloud, 44 
s ? time, | Leſt that thy hgauty make this ſtately town | 
lang ? And gentlewomen wear ſuch caps as theſe. Unhabitable as the burning zone, * 
mpets Pet. When you are gentle, you ſhall have one | With ſweet reflections of thy lovely face. 2 
e? And not NO 1 de a aba Hinz fo 5 33 8 
ear Hor. will not be in - z | veſs „ 
; Cath. Why, Sir, I truſt, I may have leave to | Happily I have arriv'd at laſt 
And ſpeak I will; I am no child, no habe; {| Untc the wiſhed haven of my bliſs. 
Your betters have endured me ſay my mind; | | | | 
F And, if you cannot, beſt you ſtop your ears. Others meaſur d by aur ſeluer. 14 
fury; My tongue will tell the anger of my heart; He that is giddy thinks the world turns round. 
wi Or elſe my heart, concealing it, will break: e 3 9 
| all, And, rather, than it ſhall, I will be free, Greyhound. "7 
1 Even to the uttermoſt, as I pleaſe in words, O Sir, Lucentio ſlipt me for his greyhound, 
Pet. Why, thou ſay'ſt true; it is a paltry cap, Which runs himſelf, and catches for his maſter, 
clear A cuſtard coffin, a bauble, a ſilken pye; DS 
w. I love thee well, in that thou lik ſt it not. : Wife's Submiſſ  . 
| Cath. Love me, or love me not, I like the cap; Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and quiet life, 
| And it I will have, or Iwill have none, [ſee't. | And awful rule, and right ſupremacy; [happy. 
TY Pet. Thy gown? why, ay: come, taylor, let's | And, to be ſhort, what not, that's ſweet and 
ain'd! O, mercy, God! what maſking- ſtuff is here! | | | . 
| What's this? a ſleeve? tis like a demi-cannon: | The Wife's Duty to ber Huſband, 
What! up and down, carv'd like an apple tart? Fie! fie! unknit that threat' ning, unkind 
: Here's ſnip, and nip, and cut, and ſliſn, and brow, | 
ony- Like to a cenſer in a barber's ſhop: I ſlaſh, | And dart not ſcornful glances from thoſe eyes, 
Why, what, a devil's name, taylor, call'ſt thou | To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor z 
une. . this? : | | [gown. | It blots thy beauty, as frofis bite the meads; - 
oaths; Hor. I ſee, ſhe's like to have neither cap nor | Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds ſhake fair 
"UN Tayl. You bid me make it orderly and well, | And in no ſenſe is meet or amiable. - [buds 
nts, According to the faſhion and the time. - [A woman mov'd, is like a fountain troubled, - 
. Pet. Marry, and did; but, if you be remem- | Muddy, ill-ſeeming, thick, bereft of beauty; ; 
T did not bid you mar it to the time, [ber'd, | And while it is ſo, none ſo dry or thirſty _ - F 
-_ hop — _ kennel home, ” 45 deign 8 2 or tg nes of it. — .» 
or you op without m Sir: y huſband is ord, thy life, thy keeper, .  * 4 
loud, I'll none of it; . "make your weft of it. Thy head, — — for thee, 4 
ſwore ſo Cath, I never ſaw a better faſhion d gown, | And for thy maintenance; commits his body 9 
ook; More quaint, more pleaſing, nor more com- To painful labour both by ſea and land; A 
mendable: | | To watch the night in ſtorms, the day in cold, * 
n ſuch a Belike, you mean to make a puppet of me. While thou ly ſt warm at home, ſecure and ſafes . 4 | 
Iprieſt; We 5 5 And craves no, other tribute at thy hands, Ko 
ook and The Mind alone valuable. But love, fair looks, and true obedience; "2 
ny liſt. Pet. Well, come, my Kate; we will unto | Too little payment for ſo great a debt. "Y 
> roſe up aour father's, © | Such duty as the ſubje& owes a prince, _. Y 
d _ ee _ —— "ew habiliments; Even ſuch, 4 88 m_ huſbands; : *; 
why, ur purſes ſhall be proud, our garments And when ſhe's „ peeviſh, ſullen, ſoury 1 
by | For tis the mind that makes the body 8 And not obedient to his honeſt will, 7 . ; 
| Aud as the ſun breaks through the darkeſt clouds, | What is ſhe but a foul contending rebel, - 
he, azif do honour peereth in the meaneſt habit. And graceleſs traitor to her loving lord? 7 
tes What, is the jay more precious than the lark, | I am aſham'd, that women are ſo ſim = 2 
1 Becauſe his feathers are more beautiful? To offer war, where they ſhould kneel for peace 
face; Or is the adder better than the eel, Or ſeek for rule, ſupremacy, and ſway, 
ard «cauſe his painted ſkin contents the eye? When they are bound to ſerve, love and obeys 
to alk O, no, good Kate, neither art thou the worſe, Why are our bodies ſoft, and weak, and ſmooth, 2 
„ he — or this poor furniture and mean array. Unapt to toil W 55 
: z . y 2 ; d a 
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But that our ſ. conditions, and our hearts, 
Should . ee wi 


uld well Tee with our external parts? | hich any 1 1 0 eſs will not take 

V 5 WH Our e | enen 2 4 1 

Come, . eee unable worms, Nang 25 01 I pity'd thee, [hour 
bee Took pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each 

One thing or other: when thou could'ſt not 


My mind ah been as big as one of yours; 
My heart as great, my reaſon haply more, 
To bandy word for word, and frown for frown ; 
But now I ſee our lances are but ſtraws:  ,, 
Our ſtrength is weak, our weakneſs paſt com- 
„ Care. 
That ſeeming to be moſt, which we indeed leaſt 
Then vail your ſtomachs, for it is no boot; 
And place your hands beneath your huſband's 
In token of which duty, if he pleaſe, {foot : 
My hand is ready—may it do him eaſe! 


§ 11. THE TEMPEST. SHAKESPEARE. 
Miranda and Proſpero. 5 

Mir. O. I have ſuffer'd Ireſſel, 

With thoſe that I ſaw ſuffer! A brave 

Who had, no doubt, ſome noble creatures in her, 

Daſh'd all to pieces. O the cry did knock 

Againſt my very heart! Poor fouls! they perih'd. 

Had I been any god of power, I would 

Have ſunk the ſea within the earth, or e'er 

It ſhould the good ſhip ſo have ſwallow'd, and 

The freighting ſouls within her. Jo 
iy. Wipe thou thine eyes, have comfort. 

The direful ſpectacle of the wreck, which touch'd 

The very virtue of compaſſion in thee,, | 

I have with ſuch proviſion in mine art 

So ſafely order'd, that there is no ſoul, 

No not ſo much perdition as an hair, 

Betid to any creature in the veſſel, 


Which thou heard'ſt cry, which thou ſaw ſt ſink. 


"x Caliban's Curſes. | 

As wicked dew, as e'er my mother bruſh'd 
With raven's feather from unwholeſome fen, 
_—_ on you both ! a ſouth-weſt blow on ye, 
And bliſter you all o'er. | 5 


— — = — 


This iſland's mine, by Sycorax my mother, 
Which thou tak ſt from me: when thou cameſt 
"x. al | [ ou' d'ſt give me 
Thou ftrok*'ſt me, and mad'ſt much of me: 
Water with berries in't, and teach me how 
To name the bigger light, and how the leſs, 
That burn by day and night: and then I lov'd 
And ſhew'd thee all the qualities o' th' iſle,[tce, 
The ireſh ſprings, brine pits ; barren place and 
Tertile; Js CES 5 
Curs'd be I, that I did fo: all the charms 
Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you! 
For I am all the ſubjects that you have, 
Who firſt was mine own king: and here you ſty 
Tn this hard rock, whilſt keep 
 Thereſt of th' iſland. 


Caliban's Exultation 


ought to wialate the Honour of his Child. 


b, ho, oh, ho,—I wou'd it had been done, 
Thou did'ſt prevent me, I had peopled elſe 


This ide with Calibans. 
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For learning me your, language! 


[me 


you do keep from me 


after Proſpero tells him he 
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how thine own, meaning; but would'ſt gabh 

A thing oft Pd cad 0 thy hs 

With words that made them known : but thy 
vile e nnn ...... 40rd 

Though thou didſt learn, had that in't which 

Could pot abide to be with; ther 

Deſervedly confin'd into this rock, 

Who hadit deſery d more than a priſon. 
cal. You taught me language 3, and, my 
profit on't HITS: e Ie 

Is, I know how to curſe; the red 


plague rid you 


þ 


Where ſhould this muſic be? in air or earth 
It ſounds no more, and ſure. it waits upon. 
Some God of th' iſland, Sitting on a bank, 
| Weeping again the king my father's wreck, 
This muſic crept by me upon the waters; 
Allaying both their fury and my paſſion | 
Wich its ſweet air. 

N Ariel's Song. 
Fill fathom five thy father lies, 

Of his bones are coral made; 

Thoſe are pearls that were his eyes ; 
Nothing of him that doth fade, 
But doth ſuffer a ſea-change _ 

Into ſomething rich and ſtrange. 
Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell, _ 
Hark, now I hear them, ding-dong bell. 


Amiable Simplicity of Miranda on firſt View o 
hy erdinand. | 

Prof. This gallant which thou ſeeſt 

Was in the wreck : 2nd, -but he's ſomething 

ſtain'd _ vir; [call bim 

With grief, that beauty's canker, thou might 

A goodly perſon, — , | 
Mir. I might call him 

A thing divine: for nothing natural 


- 


U ever ſaw ſo noble. 


Fer. Mott ſure the goddeſs | 
On whom theſe airs attac. 
Mir. There's nothing ill can dwell in ſuch | 
If the ill ſpirit love fo fair a houſe, [a tempt; 
Good things will ſtrive to dwell with t. 
A Lower” s Speech. : 

My ſpirits, as in a dream, are all bound up; 
My father's loſs, the weakneſs which. I feel, 
The wreck of all my friends, or this man 
threats, | 

To whom I. am ſubdu'd, were but light to me 
Might I but thro” my priſon once a dax 
Behold this maid : all corners elſe o th earth / 
Let liberty make uſe of: ſpace enough  ' 


Have I in ſuch a priſon. 5, 
e | Refignatin 
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Is common; every day ſome ſailor's wife, 
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Beſeech you, Sir, he merry! you have rauſe 
(So have we alt) of joy ; for our eſcape 
Is much beyond our loſs: our hint of woe 


The maſter of ſome merchant, and the merchant, 
Have juſt our theme of woe : but for the miracle, 
(I mean our preſervation) few in millions 
Can ſpeak like us: then wiſely, good Sir, weigh 
Our ſorrow with our comfort. a 


Deſcription Ferdinands ſeroimming aſhore. 
I ſaw him beat the ſurges under him, 
And ride upon their backs: he trod the water, 
Whoſe enmity he flung aſide: and breaſted 
The ſurge moſt ſwol'n that met him; his bold 
head N 
Bove the contentious wavet he kept, and oar'd 
Himſelf with his good arms in luſty ſtrokes 
To th' ſhore; that o'er his wave-worn baſis 
bow'd, „ait FP 2 
As ſtooping to relieve him; I not doubt 
He came alive to land. „ | 


Too ſevere Reproef, animadverted upon. 
The truth you ſpeak doth lack ſome. gentle- 
- neſs, ; Oh, 
And time to ſpeak it in: you rub the ſore, 
When you ſhould find the plaifter, 
| 2 


Satire on Utopian Schemes of Government. | 
I' the commonwealth I would by contraries 
Execute all things; for no kind of traffick 
Would I admit; no name of magiſtrate ; 
Letters ſhould not be known; poverty, riches, 
And uſe of ſervice, none; contracts, ſucceſſion, 
Bourn, bound of land, tilth, vineyard, olive, 
none; | | | 
No uſe of metal, corn, or wine, or oil: 
No occupation; all men idle, all, 
And women too, but innocent, and pure: 
No ſovereignty: 8 


Would I not have; but nature ſnould bring forth, 
Of it's own kind, all foiſon, all abundance, 
o feed my innocent le, 
| would with ſuch ion govern, Sir, 

o excel the golden age. 


Sleep. 


90 | | 
| They fell . — 01 by conſent, | 
They _ as by a thunder-ſtroke. What 
might - 
orthy Sebaſtian—O, what might—no more. 
and yet, methinks, I ſee it in thy face, 
hat thou ſhould'ſt be: th' occaſion ſpeaks 
* ftrong imagination ſees a crown {thee, and 
ropping upon thy head. Is 1087 7 1 Ge 


Did quarrel 
And put it to 5 * but you, O you, 
| 2 
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And yet I needs muſt curſe; but they Il not pinch, | . 


Fright me with urchin- ſfrewys, pitch me iꝰ th mir 
Nor lead me like a firebrand, in the dax 
Out of my way, unleſs he bid them: but 
For evefy trifle are they ſet upon me; [me, 
Sometimes, like apes, that moe and chatter at 
And after bite me; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lie tumbling in my bare-foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fall; ſometime am 1 
All wound withadders, whowith cloven tongues 
Do hiſs me into madneſs. Lo, now, lol 
Here comes a ſpirit of his, and to torment me, 
For bringing wood in ſlowly : I'll fall flat; 
Perchance he will not mifid me. 5 


| Caliban's Promiſes. 2 
I'll ſhew thee the beſt ſprings : I'll pluck thee 
berries : | | 

I'll fiſh for thee, and get thee wood enough. 
A. plagne upon the tyrant that I ſerve! p 
I'll bear him no more fticks, but follow thee, - 
Thou wond'rous man.— | Ba 
I pr*ythee, let me bring thee where crabs grow 5 
And I with my long nails will dig thee pig-nutsz 
Shew thee a jay's neft, and inſtruct thee how, 
To ſnare the nimble marmozet: I'll bring thes 


Tocluſtring filberds, and ſometimes I'll get thee 
Young ſea-mels from the rock. | 


True and unbiaſſed AﬀeGion Ferdinand, 
| caring a Log. 5 
There be ſome ſports are painful; but their 
labour | . N 


Delight in them ſets off: ſome kinds of baſeneſs 
Are nobly undergone: and moſt poor 
Point to rich ends. 
| ' "] As heavy to me, as tis odious; but 


[be 


All things in common nature ſhould produce, | The miſtreſs whom I ſerve, quickens what's 
Without ſweat or endeavour : treaſon, felony, dead, | Pc: ho 
Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine, | And makes my labeurs pleaſures: O, ſhe is 


Ten times more gentle than her father's crabbedʒ 
And he's compoſed of harſhneſs. I muſt remove 
Some thouſands of theſe logs, and pile em up. 
Upon a ſore inſunction. My ſweet miſtreſs 
Weeps when ſhe ſees me work, and ſays, fuck 
Had ne'er like executor : I forget; 
] But theſe ſweet 3 do even refreſh my 


[ baſeneſs 


Do not omit the hal offer of it, Moſt buſy-leſs, when I do it. labour, 
t ſeldom viſits ſorrow ; when it doth, 1 . | . . 8 - = 
tis a comforter, CS: | . Admir'd Miranda! | ; 

NA Grit | Indeed the top of admiration 3 worth _ ; 
efis. | What's deareſt to the world! Full many a lady 


I have ey'd with beſt regard; and many a time 
The harmony of their tongues bath into bon- 


dage | 


Brought my too diligent ear; for ſever i 
Have I lik'd ſeveral women ; never an fITUes 
With fo full fonl, but ſome defect in 


el with the nobleſt grace ſhe o dj, | 


matters 
This my mean taſk would 
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© So perfect, and eerleſeg 


ä s of ering to carry the Logs foo bim 2 


To weep at what Tam glad of! 


For thou ſhalt find ſhe will outſtrip all 'praf fe, 


All ſanctimonious ceremonies may before 


To make this contrat᷑t x : but barren hate, 


| Toomaxh therein the Rrongelt cath ar rap 


ereated = 


TOY 


Of every ereature's beſt. if 


% 


. eculiar 1 elgant. J 

1 1 you'll fr bern, es 1 

T'll bear your logs the SE x pray ae 
T'll carry it to che pile. | | 


| Andafterwar, dew 7 innocent] : | * 
I am a fool 1 


12 


J am your wife, if you will marry me: 
If not, I'll die your maid : to be your fellow | 
You may deny me; but I'll be _ N | 
Whether you will or no. | 2 | 


uniſbment of Crimes delayed, ot au. 

For which foul dee f 
The powers, delaying not Porting, have 
Incens'd the ſeas and ſhores, yea, all the crea- 
Againſt your peace. E — 


Guilty Conſcience, © i 

O, it is monſtrous l manſtrous !—— 
Methought the billows ; ſpoke, : and told me of it; 
The winds did ſing it to me; and the thunder, 
That deep and dreadful organ- pipe, pronounced | 
The name of Proſper, It did baſs my treſpaſs. 

Gon. All three of them are deſperate; their 

great guilt, 

Like poiſon given to work a great time after, þ 
Now gins to bite thy ſpirit. 


Proſpero's Boaft of Miranda. - 
1p O, . | * 
Do not ſmile at me that 1 — her off, 


And make it halt behind her. alt 


| 


 Continence before Marriage. 2 
Prof. If thou doſt break her re 


With full and holy rite be miniſter'd, 
No ſweet aſperſions ſhall the heav'ns let an 


Sour-ey d diſdain, and diſcord ſhall beftrew : 
The union of your bed with weeds ſ oathly, 
That you ſhall hate it both; thereforè take heed, 
As Hymen's lamps ſhall light pon. ay 


A Lover's Pro at 
Ferd. 4h 3M 
For quiet days, fair Fong and Jong ry 


With ſuch love as 'tis now; the myrkieſt den, . 


The moſt opportune place, the ſtrongeſt ſuggel- 
Our worſer genius can, ſhall never elt [rivn 
Mine honour into luſt, to take away 
The edge of that day's celebration; 
When I ſhall think or Phœbus' ſteeds are foun- 
Or night kept chain d below. 1 keen d, 


Paſſion too ſtrong fir Pow, SY 
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4 


1 
To the fire i th* blood : be x es, 
if en he e Ale. 1 
len Ferdi 5 Anfeorr. 77 : l 
1 hite FO ry. # hear F 
white, co n-ſnow upon 
Abates the ardor "6 VM, my 1 
So Vanity of human Nature. | Y 
Dag, Oar oor ny ents theſe our : 
(As I foretold you) were all ſpirits, and 2 
Are melted i 8 into thin E. : N 
And like the baſeleſs fabric ef this viſion, 
The cloud-ecapt towers, the gorgeous pala 
The ſolemn temples, the great globe itſelf, 
Yea all who. it inherit, ſnall diſſolve: A 
And, like this inſubſtantial t faded, D. 
Leave not a:rack behind ! We are ſuch ſtuff W 
As dreams are made of and our little life B 
Is rounded with a ſleep. I 
. Drunkards incbanted by trid. WY 
Arid, 1 Ken Sir, they were red- det Tc 
inkin | 
$6 full of valour, drt they be the air © FN EY 
- — in — faces: = the — 
or ng their ways bending 
Towards their pro . Wen They beat my tabor 8 
At 1 500 * ab d ae hy prick their Ha 
Wi 
Alvaney of eyelids, "Vfted fp their noſes, | 
A 1 10 1 fp their ears, i Be 
S Ti. they my -Jowing follow d Ha 


thorns, ._..._ "Jn 
Which enter d their frail | ir at laſt 1 left en 


I th* filthy mantled pool bg 1 r cel, 4 


Dan dancing up Here ns. Me 
127 Z emu ze: 5 * Nl g 
Cal The 


Prof. A devil, a born Lern, on whoſe nat 
Nurture can neyer ſtick ; on whom 


m pains, ö 
Humanely taken, are loſt, uite! Jolt5- W 


And as, with. age, his b u owe n 
So his mind cankers, © 1 Ae FRE 
| Lig bt of Foot v 

pray you, ps. Folly, that the blind mo : 
Hear a foot fal. l may ut J 


Fine Sentiment, of Humgai! on Repentantt, 
Ariel The king, W [ traded; M 


Prof. Look thou be true: do not give dalliance 


* { 


His brother, and yours,  abjde all three dif Ur 
And the remainder mourning over them, 
Brim- full of foray. and diſmay ; but chiefly 
| Him that you term A the; good old lord Gonzalo 7 
| His tears run down his, bear 1 like winter drop Says 
From _ of pn, ;, your charm ſo Rrong) a. 
That 2 2 now 805, che the 3 your affeRion W 
Would Decome tender, eg For tt 
\Prof. Do thou t . 7 hate : And 1 
42 Mine would, — 1 humane, 5 
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"The ſole drift of my rere ta exten 


| Is to wake midnight 


| By my fo potent art, 2 mh 


Dder the blo 


And reſt "Ys, content. 


tune ſhall. ole / 1 410-200 oT 
HR Lene who art but air; à touettz u felag 


Of their afflitions; and ſhall not myſelf 
One of their Kind, Wut eilt Ales ge 


Paſſion as they, be  kindlier wb d than 


Tho' with r high wrongs Fa am fituck to th? 
uick, 144 , 

Yet * my no noble, reaſon 2 I my SM | 

Dol take Arty. the rarer 

In virtue than in 'erigeance; th 15 


Not a frown farther, 3 | 


Tri D* 


kee tht Mt 1 141 10 
Ye ces of of © bile N faniing lakes, 


And ye that'on * 'fands with printleſs foot 
Do chaſe the Neptune, and do fly him 
When he comes Pack; you demy-puppets, that 
By moon · ſhine dv the green four 172 9 
Whereof the ewe ks; 


t muſhrobms, that. 

To hear the ſolemn — by whoſe 
(Weak maſters tho ng, 1. e d 
The 2 fan, forth the-mutinous 


And SEED 


paſtime 


Set ro ta the dread 
Have I fire, and rifted J 
With his own holt; the 
Have 1 made ſhake, an 
The pine and R- 
Have wak'd their 


t oak 
bas d promon 
— r 3 
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097d and ler them 
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Senſes returning 

| The charm rock __ "2 

And as the morning ſteals upon 

Melting the darknefs, ſo their Eng — 

Begin to chaſe the 1 ion rant _ * mantle 
clearer e . 


Begins to wan, and oe 
Wilt ſhortly fill the . 
That now lies foul and muddy. 


Ariel Song. 
Where the bee ſucks, there lurk I;. 
-. Inac 's bell I lie, | 
There I couch when owls do cry z 
On the bat's back 4 do fly 
After wet merri 1 
Merrily, merril al i live now 
_ bough. 


a that hangy on 


— a 
ke, tide 


Patleuce. 
Alon. deeper e Wil tience 
Says, i it is paſt her cure. | l pat 

Prof. J rather think © 


You — not ſought hue helps er whoſy rt 
Por the like loſs I have her ga * 


8 1 PITT r 63 7 


The 2 


thunder | 


08 
$ 12, TNF TR NIGHT, or WHAT 
YOU WILL. SHAKESPEARE, 


= Mufic uud C- r 
FF muſic be the food of — 

Give me excels of it; that, fucking, | 
tite may , and ſo die. 
That ſtrain again ;—it had a dying wr FRY . 
O, it came o'er my ear, like the Loreet ſouth, © 
That breathes a bank of violets, 
Stealing and giving odour.— Enough! * 

more 
"Tis not ſo ſweet now, as it was before. 
O ſpirit of love, how quick and freſh art thau! 
That, notwithſtanding thy capacity 
Receiveth as the ſea, 11 enters thew, 
Of what validi ang. pate ſoever, 
— . — into , 25 _ and low pri 5 
ven in a minute; ſo full of ſhapes in fancy, 

That it alone is high fantaſtical, hs 


Love, in veference to Hunting. 
O, when my eyes did ſee Olivia firſt, 


Methou rg'd the air of lence 
That ae turn d into He 


And my deſires, Banne 
wem 


Natural Aﬀedion als 2 1 | 
O, ſhe, that hath a heart of that ine frame, 
ry | To pay this debt of love but to a brother 
How will the love, when the rich golden ſhaft 
Hath kill'd the flock of all affections alſe : 
That live in her; when liver, brain, and heart, 


forth Le” oa thrones, are all ſupply'd, and 


I'd 
(Her ſweet perfectious) with one ſelf-ſame king t 


Deſcription of Sebafiian's | Eſcape, 
II ſaw your brother, | 
provident in peril, bind himſelf {tice} 
8 hope both teaching him the prace a 
Tos Grog walls that liv'd upon the ſea ; 


| 4Blinns of the Great aku tall of 


Whar rae nes ds we will rt of, 


n a Token g inward Worth, 
ir behaviour in thee, captain z 

N e th that nature with a beauteous wall 

Doth oft cloſe in pollution, yet of thee 

'I will believe, thou haſt a mind that ſuita 

With ts thy fair and . 2 


; A be 
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ie 
That fay, 2 Diana's lip F 
Is not more ſmooth andrubious; thy gan pipe 
1 as the 5 45 $ ban, ſurill add found, 
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That old and- antique ſong we heard laſt night: 
| Methought it did relieve my paſſion much; ; 
More than light airs, and recollected terms 


| So ſways ſhe level in her huſband's heart. 


366 


Be. 


Tis * truly. geg, whoſe red and white 


Nature's Om ſweet and cumming hand lay*d on. 
Lady, you are the cruel'ſt the Are, 

If you would lead theſe graces to the 3 
And * the world no copy. _ 


ret Love. © 

My Lord and maſter loves you ! ©, fach love: 
Could be but recompens'd, , though you were 
The nonpareil of beauty. Leroyn d | 


| 
| Cbaratter of a noble Olle. ä 
Yet I ſuppoſe him virtuous, know him noble, 

Of great elite, of freſh and ſtainleſs youth; 
In voices well divulg'd, free, learn'd/and valiant, 
And in dimenſion Ind the ſhape of nature, 
A. gracious perſon :' but yet I cannot love him; 
He might have took his anſwer long ago, 


Refolwed Zoe. * 
Oliv. —— Why, what wouzd you do: 
Vio. Make me a willow cabin at hour gate, 
And call upon my ſoul within the houſe; - 
Write enn of contemned love, 
And ſing them loud even in the dead of night; 
Halloo your name to the reverberate hills, 
And make the babbling goſſip of the air 
Cry out, Olivia : O, you ſhould not reſt 
Between the elements of air and earth, 
But you ſhou'd 'pity me. | 


Diſguiſe. 
Diſguiſe, I foe thou art a wickednely,'t 
Wherein the pregnant enemy does — 
How eaſy is it, for the proper falſe 
In women's waxen hearts to ſet their ! 
Alas! our frailty is the cauſe, not we 
F or ſuch as we are made, if ſuch we be. | 


Serious Mufic moſt ab to Lei 
Now, good Cefario, but that piece of nigh 


| 
j 
14 
4 
; 


| 


» 
— 1 


Of theſe moſt briſk and giddy-paced times. 


True Lowe © elde 
Dale. Come hither, boy; if e ever r thou ſhalt 
In the ſweet pangs of it remember me ß eve, 
For ſuch as I am, all true lovers are; ; 
Unftaid and ſkittiſh in all motions elſes 
Save in the conſtant image of the — FEY 
That is belov'd. —How doſt thou like this tune? 
Vio. It gives a 8 * 


Where love is thron 


In Love, the — Sack ould be — 
Too old, by heav'n! let ſtill the woman take 
An elder than herſelf, fo wears ſhe to . 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 
Hmmm n, oa: wenn | 


„ 


Can Du the beating of ſo, ftrong | a paſſion, 


Alas, their love may be calf Ms appetite ;* 


p As it might be, perhaps, were : a woman, 


She fat, like pa 


5 ; Smiling at grief, |; ol Tit 


b en 


Than women 199% 10 YIHYTT 1 He 
Vio. I think it oeh, my 167d. DEED BE N ; Th 
Duke. Then Jet thy Tove”be younger chat Ar 

Or thy affection cannot hold the bent: I thyſelf Th 
| For women are as roſes; whoſe fair flower As 
Being once diſplay'd, doth fall that! very hour, | * 
u 
/ che of an old ho: * 
Mark it, Ceſario, it is old and plain, * 
The ſpinſters and the knitters in the ſun, „ 
And the free maids that weave one" threa Sin 
with bones, ; 
Do uſe to chant der it is filly Hoth, | 
| And dallies with the innocence of love 0 
Like the old „ ee, By 
brit: © Als T Ic 
ENNIS e "any = Nor 
Come away, come A | — 
And in ſad dy) N Mid; þ 8 
Fly away, fly away, brea WE - 
Iam Na hope eee 1 h * 
My ſhroud of white ſtuck all with you, 
My part of pm. ic fo true 
or death no one. 0 
n Pad d ſhare it. | 2 — 
Not a flower, not a flower ſweet, | Leſt 
- O- my black coffin let there be frown: 45 As 
Not a friend, not a friend greet Tha 
My poor 'corpſe, where'my * al te V 
A thouſand, thouſand _ to _ rg Nor 
Lay me, O! where T ha 
| Wu lover never find a See, fa 
| ©: ? v weep there. * i 8 
Concealed Love. 


There is no woman's Ades 


As love doth give my heart; ne . s heart 
80 big, to Hold fo mürk; the) ck retention. 


No motion of the RG, but the palate, 

That ſuffers ſurfeit, 'ldyment, and" reyolt; 
But mine is all as hun 4 as the | 
And can digeſt as much; make no compare 
Between that love a woman can bear me, 
And that Lowe Olivia. r 
Vio. AF, But Ru © . 
Duke. What 1250 thou know? 

Vio. Tod well what love women to men may 
In faith, they are as true of heart as we. Lowe. 
My father had a daughter lov' d a man, | 


I ſhould your Jordſhip. 
Dake. And what's er hiſtory [ love; 
Vio, A blank, my lord: Ae told her 
But let cane lib l, like a wor i' th* bud, 


Feed on her damaſk cheek; ſhe pin d in thought; 
And, with a. g en. and yellow. melancholy, 
ce on A ae hier 4 


For, boy, however we do praiſe ourſelves, +: I 
Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm, 1 


4 


- 


This fellow is wiſe enough to play the * 


bon 111. I 


Since lowly-feigning was called compliment. | 


I rather woul 


| | Wear 5 thy note lene : 


to do that well, , craves a kind of wit. 

— obſerve their LFRgnd on whom he. jelts, 
The quality of the perſons, and the time; | 
And, like the haggard, check at every feather- 

That comes before his eye. This is a practice 
As full of labour as a wiſe man's _—__ 
For foll , that he wiſel 74 ſhews, is fit: (pit. 
2 wi e-men' 8 folly all'n, wow taints their 


 Flattory, its ill ebts. 17 5 
My ſervant, Sir! Twas never merr e, 


be 


. Unſought Love. 1 
Ceſario. By the roſes of the ſpring, | 
By maidhood, honour, truth, and very ching, 
I love thee ſo, that maugre all thy pride, : 
Nor wit, nor reaſon, can my paſſion hide. 
Do not extort thy reaſons from this clauſe, 
For that I woo, thou therefore haſt no cauſe: 
But rather reaſon thus with reaſon's fetter; 
Love ſought is good, but giv'n W 1s 
better. 


4 


- 


eee, 4 

Ant. Is t poſſible, that my deſerts to you 
Can lack perſuaſion? Do not tempt my miſery, 
Left that it make me ſo unſound a man, 
As to upbraid you with thoſe kinoetles: 
That I have done for you- ö 

Vio. I know of none, 95 
Nor know I you by voice, or any feature : 
I hate ingratitude more in a man, 
Than lying, vainneſs, babbling, drunkenneſs, 
Or any taint of vice, whoſe ny corruption 
Inkabits our fras vious: 


* 


Deformity i in the Mind... 
Ant. But, O, how vile an idol proves this 


O — 8 


8 
Thou haſt, Sebaſtian, done good feature ſhame. 
In nature there's no blemiſh but the mind: | 


None can be call'd deform'd, but the unkind : 
Virtue 1s beauty; but the beauteous evil © 
Are empty trunks, o erflouriſh d by the devil. 


Enorance of ourſelves : — Drunkard's Re- 
fection on anather, © 
Then he's a rogue, and a paſt-meaſure N ;. 
I hate a drunken rogue. 


i 


VERONA. SHAKESPEARE. | 
The” Advantages of 7 ravel, Se. 


Home- keephi youth have ever homely 
Wer enot, alfetions 2 ſa thy tender days [wits: 
To the ſweet Fmuchr: thy honour? d 25 10 


intreat th Fu OF, 
To ſee the wonders of the World road, 


, K 0 M A 0 7 


When thou doſt F good 
If ever danger do ehviron U 


If haply won 5 a hapleſs gain: 


5 It loſt, ievous labour won; = 8 
0 . OR a fol OED mm wit, _ 
5 Or elſe a wit by fo | 


Wine woul be great impeachment to his a 


* 


N 
ere rede ee 


Pro. „ Wilt chou ? Sweet : Valentine, 
yr Tov er * 


Thiok an thy Prothe us, when Ig ap [ek b 


Some rare note-wo y object 
' Wiſh me partaker in iy bs hap Ma 2 


C dt ace to my h 7 prayers 5 

ommen ho 

For I will hey bead's, 's-man, V. 5 
De Exils of being PLL | . 
To be i Fr in 2 oy 5 is A with 


With twenty e weary, tedious hgh 


| Lowe AA} and di W 


3 Pro. Yet writers ſay, as in t ſweeteſt bu bud 
The 1 dwells; ſo . 8 


Inhabits in the fineſt wits of 

Val. And writers fay, as * moſt t 
Is eaten by the canker, ere it blow; 5 [bud 
Even ſo by love the young and tender wit 
Is turn'd to folly, blaſting in the bud; 
Loſing its verdure even in the lee. A 
And all the fair effects of future ho n 

Pro. He after honour hunts, I 1a Ve. ; 
He leaves his friends to dignify them more; 
I leave rp , my friends, as | all for love. 
Thou, Julia, thou haſt metamorphos d me; 
Made me negle& my ſtudies, loſe my time, 
War with good counſel, ſet the world at — 
Made wit with a 28 my a with 
thought, *. . 


Lowe ne and abs * : 
Maids, in modeſty, ſay No, to that - [ Ay. 
Which they would have the proff rer conſtrue, 
FYs » fyz haw wiyward is this fooliſh love, 

hat, like a teſty babe, will ſcratch the nurſe, 
And preſently; al humbled, kiſs the 150 


The Advantages of 7 "a 
Pant, He wonder'd that your lordſhip 


9 


Would fuffer him to ſpend his youth at home, 
| While other men of ſlender reputation 


& 13. - Hl TWO GENTLEMEN or 


Put forth their ſons to ſeek preferment out: 4 
Some to the wars, to try their fortunes: con 
Some to diſeover iſlands far away; 


Some t the ſtudious univerſities. . 8 - 
Pal. (CEASE oper ſuade, my loving Protheus; | 


For any, r for all theſe exerciſes, - 
He ſaid, "tht Protheus, your ſon, was moet 
. did requeſt me to importune you, 

him ſpend his time no more at home 
In having known no 2 in No youth. 


Ner nee thay hu 


V4 Ito! 2704 


wy 
Than (living dully fluggardiz' at hecke) | Anh. 


* * wh + 
ls 


— 


. NT EXTRAACTsS, 


Whereon this map 8 Much leſs ſhall he, that hath love's wings to | 
1 have confdersy ey his Bf of time, * And 2 e flight is made 85 one ſo 2 
And how he cannot, e& man, Of doch divine e as Sir Protheus. 
Not being er 900 totor Gin the world. 7 Better orbear till Protheus make re. 
Experience is bo the 0 duſtry atchiey'd, + Lfovul's food? 
And perfected by the en of time. Jad. C Oh, 155 @ thou not, is. looks are wy 
= 1 Pity the dearth;ghat I have pined in, 1 n J 
: Love compared to an Dey. By longing for that food ſo long a time. 
Oh, how this ſpring. of fo reſemb eth , | Did'ſt thou but know the inly touch of love, 
Th' uncertain glo 7. April day, Then would'ft as ſoon. go kindle fire with ſnow, 
Which now ſhows al the beauty . the ſun, As ſeek to quench the A of love with words. 
And by and by a cloud takes all away! || Luc. T do not ſeek to quench your love's hot 
But qualify the fire's extremeſt rage, [ fire, 


An accompliſhed youn 
ana 1 N 


His years but young, bu 
His head unmellow'd, but his ju 
And, in a word (for far behind his worth 
Come all the praiſes that I now beſtow) 
= is complem. in feature and in mind, 


all good grace to grace a gentleman, D 
Contempt of Lowe puniſted. | 


T have done penance for contemning love; 


Whoſe high, imperious thoughts have ler 
With bitter faſts, with itential ans 
With nightly tears, and daily heart-fore fi 


For, in revenge of my contempt of love, 

Love hath chac'd ſleep from my enthralled eyes, 

And made them watchers of mine own heart's 
ſorrow. 

O, gentle Protlicus, love's a mighty lord; 

And hath ſo humbled me, as, Pan 

There is no woe to his correction: 

Nor to his ſervice no ſuch joy on earth. 

Now no diſcourſe, except it be of love; 

Now can I break my faſt, dine, ſup, and * 

n the very naked name of love, 


Love fed by Praiſe. 
—— Call her divine. 

Pro. L will not flatter her. 

Val. 0 flatter me; for love delichts in . 


Lover's Wealth. | 

Not for the world; why, man, ſhe is mine 

And I as rich, in havin ſuch a jewel, 

As twenty ſeas, if all 6 5 ſand were pearl, 
The water nectar, and the rocks "ey gold, 


x True Love jealous. | 
For love, thou know'R, is full of jealouſy. 


Lowe compared to a Waxen Image. 
* my love is thaw 'd, "guinſt ge. 
| ich like a waxen image 2 
25 Bears no impreſſion of the thing it a : 


ai Unheedful Vows to be kako. 

Vobeedful vows may heedfully be broken; 
And he wants wit, that wants reſolved will * 

To learn his wit to exchange the bad for better, 


Opofttion to zer increaſes it. 


| Ful A true devoted pilgrim 1s net weary 


q 10 meaſure kingdoms with his feeble e 


dgment ripe z. 8 


IT hou _—— being 


rage; . 
But when i 
* — makes ſweet muſic with th' enamel'd ſtones; 


| His heart as far from 
earth 


[(o wn; 


| 


C7 There is no m 


Leſt it ſhould burn above the bounds of reaſon, 
Jul. The more thou damm ſt if up) the more 

it burns: 
The current that with gentle murmur glides, 
— d, impatiently doth 


entle kiſs to every ſedge 
th in bis pilgrimage; 
many winding — he ſtrays, 


wing A 


— 5 vb 


| me | With wi ing ert, to the wild ocean. 


Then let me go, and hinder not my courſe z 


I'll be as patient as a gentle Rream, 
And make a; each weary ſtep, 


Till the laſt ſtep] bave brought me * my love; 
And there I'll reſt, 2s after much turmoil, 
Ann ren. mile 


homer: faithful and cos r 

His words are bonds, his oaths. are oracles; 
His love ſincere, his thoughts immaculate; 
His tears, pure g a n ſent from his heart; 
„ as heav'n from 


. * . * 
' ++ 4,» 4* &3 C 


Gn To 1 5 We | 
Win her with ifts, if ſhe reſpect not. words; 
Dumb jewels, often, in their ſilent thind;.- 
More than. quick ne do move a woman 's 
mind.. wet Hoxidogot ci 
Flatts 3 EP N 
* Flatter and praiſe, commend, extol their 
graces {faces : 
Thoꝰ ne'er for black, fear. they have angels' 
That man who hath a tongue, I fay, is no man, 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 


| 


over 's ment 


12 AL 1 
And why not death, rather than living tor- 


To die, is to be baniſhed from myſelf, [ment? 
And Silvia is myſelf; baniſh'd her, 


Ils ſelf from ſelf; a a deadly baniſhment ! 
What light is light}/if Silvia be not ſeen ? 


| What joy is joy," if Silvia be not by? 
| Unleſs it be to think that the is by, 
And feed upon the ſhadow of perfection. 


Except I be by Silvia in the night, 


in the nightingale.; 
Unleſs I look on ilvia i in day, 


| 


i is no day for ine to look _ ge 


80 E | 


2 


Boon UR . n a7 A 1. bk 0. 8 


III. | fa; ** þ . 25 , 
14 2 9 "+, 2 54 7 
ö to flyy She is my eſſence)j e ee Mo * * n © f. 2 5 
dear, If I be not by. 19, cher Kept alive. | 8 8 hae o er might, AN 
3 e 0 e ee d marks 3 
3 „ , TR” o Vo 782115 1 
food? 4 beautiful Perſon petitioning pf n i Leber" "S531 18] | 
ny e n edu force force). Thyflr haſt ag and I haye heard ches 
F come ſo near thy 
. A ſea of melting pearl, ahi fone call tear; l lady love dy'd; 
love, Thoſe at her father's churlifh ble ſelf; U vue rave th e 
þ foow, i With them, upon der 3 | 7 fo „ee 42 
words, Wringing #8 ya, Waagy © 6 — ate 
e's hot came them, A pals "ſp FRAY But ſince the did neglect her looking-glaſh, . 
{ fire, As if but nownhdy wha hi a ee ap; And threw her fun-expelling maſk away, : 
— bog _— — IT The air bath Rarv d the roſes in her 1 
„eee er e ee bee. 
Wh - Hope, +44 al} a acl e "i 
J F Hope is a lover's aff — ENTS wr foro wh by i" mY 
* And e ſe Ant deſpairing't ghts. Madam, '"twas Ariadne, = : 
— For Theſeus' e e ights 
Hulk end te dere rod : Which 10 82 aro with wy tears, | 
ys, Trenched in ice, Thich with an voy : heat a d . 2 | might be __ 
| nne, | If Iin thought felt elt not her very ſorrow! 
urſe; * 
Three Things hated —_ Mines ſac een to Bandit. f 
* . —— * Kc dc, an —— + | Fer — wes ep an — ming, 
þ I 4 
wil. Three things that wel My y hold 5 dre And will uot Uſe ICE ENy 
: Duke. Ay, but ſhe' nt 4 Lower in Solitude. 4 
Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it: hate. How uſe dach brept g tubitin = man]. +* 4 
Therefore it miſt with — tokle tet — 1 This ſhadowy A | 
nene, T better brook than flouriſhing peopled towns. 
ate; with | I fit alone, unſeen of any 
bent! The "OO of Pretry: her _— _— — the nightingale's com e notes” 
n from Say that upon the char © f wes heart; | Tune my diſtreſſes, and — my woes. 
Vou lacrifice your tears, your vs * Þ O, thou that doſt inhabit in my breaſt, 
14 F with ang Leave not the manſion ſo long tenantleſs z + f 
N n nne 18 Ts Leſt ing ruinous, = building fall, L 
words; That may diſcover ſuch i integrity; * Ae ne. | | 
A400" "Yr —— 5 1 bg 1 oy Tag x Repair me with thy preſence, Silvia; 
$ ſi rain, 
end Whoſe golden woch, could _ ſteel ind | Thou gentle nymph, cheriſh thy forlorn 6 
| Make tygers tame, and huge leviathans | nm 
"OF Forſake pris deeps to dance on lands. | What dang* a n Gion, fle. die nert to deb, 
0 f _ Seng. e ta Wou d I not undergo for — 7— — 
aces: $115 1 Wi ſe in love, an approv 
Is Who is Silvia. what is 2 | Oh, *tis the cure in love, * 8 
Fa — That all our ſwains commend her? When 1 cannot love they” * * 
a Holy, fair, and wiſe is ſhe z © 
1255 The heavens fuch grace dd lend . _ | Infidelity in a n and keel | SR 
3 | That ſhe adniired nilght be. „ b e gr mine eye 
ng tors Is ſhe kind as ſhe 1 18 fair? RE Fe; Thon haſt begal'd my hopes, nought but * 2 
5 For beauty lives with kindneſs 3 I Could have perſuaded mil now I dare not ſay. gn_ 
ery Love doth to her Fes, IEBATS, n one 15 end alive; thou would ſt diſprove 
To help him of his + . +. amp lright hand 
* And, being help d, inhabits there. | re mound be Whiket" how, when one's own - 
Then to Silvia let us A ot | Is perjur'd to. the boſorn ? f Frothevs, VS 
* That Silvia is excelling; II am ſorry, I muſt never truſt thee ＋ 
2 She 2 each mortal he * | {ut count the yore os for thy 
n the dull earth dwe 11 The private wound is 
re je let us K bei * We 5 | Pro. My Thame, a and gvilt, W 15 
201 49 5 SF * 
She | | 


—— RSE zughters a thouſand, waiting upon chat. 


n 


For orgive me; Valiytiss if hedrty ſorro , me 
Be a ſufficient ranſom for offence, | | . | 
1 tender it here; 2 1 OS 
As cer I did commit. as A Fall 
Val. Then I am paid. 
And once again 1 do receive de honeſt. — 
Who by repentanee is not late "7 rt er 
Ja nor of heayen nor earth. i oo 70 
Li Ira: e er by 
t Ancuſtancy 9 Pita . 
Oh, heav* In! were man "= 
But conſtant, he were _ 1 _ ann nor 
eee r ue | 4 


{ to auer Gentleman... 01 
; Ys by the honour of my anceſtry, | 
pos do applaud thy ſpirit, Valentine, 

KN thee worthy of an empreſs love. 
— then, I here forget all former . 
Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again, 
Plead a new ſtate in thy unrival'd merit, 
To which I thus ſubſcribe Sir Valentine, 7 
Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv dz; 
Take thou my Silvia, for thou haſt deſerv 4 hw 


R eformed Exilts. x 
Theſe baniſhed men, 
Are men gu with worthy qualities ; 
are reformed, civil, full of good, 
And fit for great employment, worthy lord, 


8 uh THE WINTER: 8 TAL E. 
SHAKESPEARE, 


Youthful Friendſbip and Innocence. 
WE were, fair queen, [behind, 
Two lads, that thought there was no more 
But ſuch a day to-morrow as to-day, 
And to be boy eternal. - fun, 
We were as twinn'd lambs, t that did friſk i i“ th 
And bleat the one at a other: what we 
| chang” d, | 
Was innocence for i innocence ; ; we knew not 
The do&trine of ill-doing; no, nor dream'd, 
That any did: had we purſu'd that life, 
And our weak ſpirits ne'er had been higher 
rear d, _ [Heav n 
| With fix ſtronger blood, we ſhould have anſwer's d 


Y 


Praiſe, its Influence. on Women. 
Cram us with praiſe, and make's 
As fat as tame things: one good deed, dying 
© tongueleſs, 


Our. praiſes are our wages: you may ride us 
With one ſoft kiſs a thouſand io <P, 
With _ ye heat an acre, 


| Nature. 
How ſometimes nature will betray i its TI 


To harder boſoms Id 


E LEG he anos ACT Ss, 


- | He makes a 


Boldly, “ Not guilty ;*” the impoſition clear d, 
3 Ours. | 1 


i 
| 


A Haun nde for bis CH,, ! 


Do ſcem to bè of our's? 
Pol. If at home, Sir, 
He's all my exerciſe,” my wich my water: 


as we 
My paraſite, m 3 ſtateſman, all 


And with his varying childnefs cures in 2 7 : 


TY thee ene my bleed. N 


17 n | 199 Y4 1 15 
| Faithful — 47 Set 
Cam. In your affairs, my lord, 5 


II ever I were wilful-negligent, 
| It was my folly; if induttriouſly , * 


I play d the fool, it was my negligence, 
Not weighing well the end: if ever fearful 
To do a thing, where I the iſſue doubted, 
Whereof-the execution did ory out 
Againſt the non- performance, twas a fean 
{ Which oft infects the wiſeſt : theſe, my lord, 
Are ſuch allow'd 8 chat honeſty 
Is n never free of. he: 
: a N . 14 

© © Featouſy, 
Is whiſpering noeking ? 
Is leaning cheek to cheek ? is meeting noſes ? 
Kiſſing with inſide lip? ſtopping the career 
Of laughter with a ſigh? (a note infallible 
Of breaking honeſty; ) horſing foot on foot? 
Skulking in corners? wiſhing clocks more 


ſwift? 
Hours, minutes „ we noon midnight! and all 
eyes only, 


Blind with the pi pin and wn; but theirs ; theirs 


things? 44 [nothing ; 
Why, then the — and all that's in't, is 
The covering {ky is nothing ; 3 Bohemia wes} ; 
My wife is notes nor r have theſe 
If my 1 nothingys? Moder Heat 


Kinge killing dete W qand 5 
— 0 do ng 122 by 


| Promotion follows. If I could find 8 


Of thouſands that had ſtruck anointed kings, 
And flouriſh'd after, I'd not do't: but ſince 


— 2 


© 


ny prog + itſelf forſwear it. 


The Effect al 
This . 0. 


| Is for a precious creature: as ſhe's rare 


Muſt it be great; and, as his perſon's mighty, 
Muſt it be violent; and as he does conceive 
He is diſhenour'd by a man, which ever 
Profeſſed to him; why, his reyenges muſt 
In that be made more Ritter.. 


. ſometimes. e 
There may be in the cup 


A ſpider fteep'd, and one may drink, 


depart, 
And yet partake no venom; for his knowledge 
Is not infected; but if one preſent. 


Its tenderneſs! and make F. A Fe 
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1 Th abhorr dingredient to his eye e 
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| ha Are you fo fond of your young prince | 


Now my ſworn friend, and then mine enemy; 
's day ſnort as December; N 


That would, unſeen, be wicked? Ts: this no- 


Nor braſs, nor ſtone, nor ER" 1 not 
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remble at 4 
1 (Who leaſt will fem to 95 £3 my.patt lf ; 
Hith'been as continent, as chaſte as true, 
| — now unhappy z- — 1 
can u id, 4 
And 2 ro for behold me, 
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ha's; * lten, Towel] en foriifeand honour; fore 

When you have! ad he's » goodly, come be- | Who pleaſe to come and hear. For life, I i 

Ere toy can rr ond $ honeſt. 4. | AsT weigh grief, which I would ſpare; for ho- 

ä Tis a derivative from me to mine, - {nour, 

Fortitude and Innoconer- wits And only that I ſtand for- I appeal! 

Her. Do not weep, good fools; miſtreſs To your own' conſcience, Sir, before Polixenes 

There is no cauſe : hen you ſhall know your |. Came to court, how I was in Your graces 

Has deſery*d priſon; then abound im tears, , Ho merited to be to: — N 
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wp fy and Honour. I | That way inclining; harden'd be the hearts 
ere's a do, e ah Of alt that hear me} and my neareſt * . 
| To leck up honeſty and honour frem Crx, fle, upon my grave! Wl; | 
The acceſs of gen » HO e an — Es — 
es? | 598 bf. / . 4, Lo all gs dear, c. 
r : The A aft Li of Death. — 
e The filence of pure innocence Leo. Look for no leſs than death, . 
dt? Perſuades; when ſpeaking b Sth at 66 7% 1 Her, Sir, ſpare rag ter — * ! E 
more „he bug which ht- me with, 1 
9 Child. N y# vin” To me Be IG be no 2 em Bae 
nd all To ſee his nobleneſ i The cron and comfort of my li 3 
only, Conceiving the diſhonour of his — Arabs. I do give loſt ; for I do feel it 
theirs He ſtraight declin'd, droop'd, took it deeply; But know not how it went. y ; cond 5 joy, 
s no- Fiſten'd and fix'd the ſhame on't in himſelf, | And firſt-fruits of my body, from his preſence 
ning; Threw off his N his e his mee * am barr d, like one inſesdus 1 'my e 
't, is And W 6 languiſh 2575 fort | 
hing; ö Starr d moſt unluckiy, i is from my breaſt, 
theſe , Child Gambling its: Father. Ihe innocent milk in its moſt innocent mouth, 
hings, Behold, my lords, IHal'd out to murther. Myſelf on every poſt 
341 Altho' the print be little, the whole matter Proclaim'd a ſtrumpet, with unmodeſt hatred; 
9 dit) And copy of the father; =_ „ noſe, lip; [ valley, | The child-bed privilege deny d, which * 
„ lf The — . of his frown, his forehead; nay the To women of all faſhion laſtly, hurry' d. 
mple The 2 meme. of his Finns and cheek ; his Here to this place, i* the open air, before 
ings, . J have got ſtrength of limit. Now, my . 
nce Ter very * and freine of bin, nail, fin- |; Tell me what bleſſings I have here alive, 
rs not And thou, good quent nature, which haſt That I ſhould fear to die; therefore, proceed. 
(one; made it But yet hear this z miſtake me not; —no life; 
Tf $0 like to him that got it, i thou haſt Clours |/I _ it not a ſtraw: but for mine honour, * 
11 The ordering of the · mind too, mongſt all co- 0 Which I would free) if I ſhall be condemned 
. = yellow in t; leſt ſhe ſuſpect, as he does, Upon — all wan, SIT | 
81 * children not her huſband's. = But what your jealouſies awake; tell you, 
ghty, Tis n and not law. | ; 
we 4s 2. to be rs” 8 ' J FS -0 
SY Come on, abe! F[vens| | _ Deſpair of Pardon. : MM 
iſt Some ovate ſpirits nu the kites 2 ra- 486 But, O chou tyrant! n 
we To be thy nurſe] wolves and bears, they ſay, | Do not repent theſe things; for th 8 ha 
1 (Caſting their ſavageneſs ee) have dene Than all thy woes can tir: therefore, betike“ 
oy Like offices of pity. | 147 | thee ; 
To nothing but deſpair. A thouſand knees, 
— Hermione ne pleading ber Tonocence. Ck Ten thouſand years together, naked, faſting, 
eg divine pon a barren mountain, and ſtill winter, 


Behold our Wick 7 actions, (as they do) In ſtorm perpetual, cou'd not move the Gods 
known 2 but W To look that way thou wert. is 
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for loan 7 
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| Became two fpouts; the fury ſpent, anon O 
Did this break from her: Good Antig T 
N nat, (/ A OW OT 3 
ä made thy perſon for the thrower- = you jan york 
Of my poor babe, according 10 = 5 J th flowers of win 5 — T 
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| This was ſo, and naftumbes; drea e | Our — s barren, and I; s t kind | 
Tee for this once, yea, 2 are toys To 2 ips of them are Wo: > \ 
I will be auer d by"thes. e — 2 maiden, f 85 
| bn Infant expel» 415 * . For T bare hem ll | I'd 
T bes r P N There i | P 
That for th y mother's r Te 2 — 2 5 ſhares To. 
ut my heart Ne moſt . = Yet nature is — Legs eg Notl 
To de by oath enjoin — to t am 1 But nature m by no mean, And 
—— 2 his. Farewell! Which n over that art, 80 fi 
A lullaby too rough. I #3 thou art like That _ ay adds mature, ia ert. Crov 
8 never ſaw n | makes; you ſee; fweet 
The heavens ſo dim by day! * LI ſeyon to the wildelt Kock N n That 
bo. Denies ee for Lowe. PO Ay” * bud of n is 22 5 
A to en "TAs The art itt nature, | RU but "Fore 
The ſhapes of beaſts upon them: Jupiter, 3s | Per. So it is obey And 
Beczmns n bull; and bellow'd; the green Neptine | , The mak 2 = 
A ram, and bleated.; and the fire-rob'd | God, | And do nov call duke TY in 1 Do | 
S e 
Fe now: their t A, 0 
Were never oy a piece oft es «< Per. 4 Garlond ſor or eau. 4 11. | Fl. 
a b dete ſince my defires 1-7 TW dibble i in earth, 1 7 — of them | 7 ” 
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"IP is day, ſhe was both, 5 heather; cook ; And ma ihr 7-40 — eee fon | 
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Would fingher og. 2 llt gane ker e To FE of made age S they # ogra 
1 At upper end 0! "the tale; ; now i the mide; | 4. 
On his ſhoulder; and his: i her face of fire 10 ens, dere ang? Mew,” 
Wich labour; and the thing ſhe tobk t to eueſth And Gl x ſtiould leave eG of you 
She would to each one ſip: you are retir'd And oni live b gazing, od | [flock | 
As if you were a TIS and not SO | 3 Out, alas 81 | 
ou'd Xt; 1 viaſty a of Je 


The boſteſs of the meetin 
These un nbun eee e re 


Wade d 


Not like a 


0 This, never mean jp. Park: 


As twere, m 
| 1 think 201 not half a 
Which loves the other beſt 


Fu. Ten ee % „ 4 Ae 
Per. Na, like a bank, for love to lie and yy 
or if; 8 


in mine arms. * 
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What you do, (ckreet) 
Still betters what is _ when, you ſpeak, 
I'd have you do it ever 3 hen you ung, 
I'd have you buy and ſell ſo; give alms 3 
Pray ſo; an for the ord ring your — 
To ſing them too. When you do dance, I wiſh 
A wave o' the ſea, that you might everdo {you 
Nothing but that; move ſtill, ſtill fo, 


And own no other function: each your doing, 


But quick, 


So ſingular in each particular, 


Crowns what you're doing in the preſent deeds, 


| Thaz all your qty een 55 


Honeft Wooing. . | wi 
Per. O Denke . 


Vour praiſes. are too large; but that your youth, 


And the true blood which peeps ſo fairly 


Dc lnh ge Rai 'd ſhepherd 
0 give out an Untamn 
Wit . — 1 ke top fear, my. Doricles, ; 


: You woo'd me the falſe way. 


eee 

s little ſkill to fear, as I have 7.— 
To put you to't. But come; our pr 
Your hand, my Perdita: ſo turtles pair, 


rue Love. 
2 ] he boaſts kim 
1 89 ln Pete ar but 1 +" 
gow his Oy report, wn, e 
He Am :footh. He "og he for oy | 


I think fo too: for never ga and the mon 
Upon the water As, he Il tanto read, | 
ter's 2282 to be plai 
chuſe, 728 
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N © the ſpring, 
Hine Harrier) 3 

Pease and yours, and 
That wear upon 5 — branches. yet tt 
Vour e 12 
For 
From Dis's e 
That · come. 
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HO RON 
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4 Father the Gu 8 
I te bet Gut 'father 


full ef ſomething\ that 
3 . 


F your 

5 — n 
1 or bounty, you — us 
Mc? atleaſt if you make care 1 


N. 9 — d Six, | oi it Adi 


packt and — 
Up in my heart, which I have given — 
But not delwver d. O hear tue breathe my ons 


E taks thy hand, this 
As ſoft as dove's-down, und 2s white as k, 


+ Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann d ſnow 


N eee blaſt owice o. 


T 
Were 1 8 molt i 1 - | 4 F $f 
Thereof moſt worthy ; were I the —_ 
That ever made en ſwervey "had fore and 


More than was ever man's, I would 2 
Without her love: for her employ them 
Command ther nd condemn then her for 


| Or to their own perdition. | 18 


Is, at the nuptiad of his ſon, a gueſt, Lore, 
That beſt becomes the table: — n 
Is not your father grown in 
Of affairs? Is he not ape fhear, 
With age and alt'ring rheums 7 Can he 
Know man from man, diſpute his own eſtate ; 
Lies he not bed-rid,'and —2 nothing, 
But what he did, being ehi 
Flo. No: he has heal hy 16d anger frog 
Than moſt have of his "4 RSS n 
Pol. By my white bead, | 
You offer him, if this be * r 
Something unfilial: reaſon, my ſon, baba, 
Shou d chooſe himſelf a wife; but as good 
The father all derek 2 ae 2 


1 Pure 2 "in. gr 
heity. 


— 
"I ous esc fend? for onee or twice 
I was about to ſpeak, and tell him plainly 
| The ſelf-ſame ſun that ſhines upon his court, | 
Hides not his viſage from our —_—— 


d 


O, Sir, 


7 ere oy, 
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That thought to fill his grave in quiet; 
Jo die upon the bed. my father dy d, . 
To he cloſe by his hone bones: but now ' 
Some hangman muſt put on my ſhrowd, and 14 y 


Where no prieſt ſhovels in the duſt,” le 
ro the Bond, Afliion the Loo Lovt: 
7 Deere Loder of 


Whoſe freſh jog rerun wad. whoſe: Þ heart to- 
1 alters. [gether 
A - Self-conceit. 1 
Art. How bleſſed are we, WARS not ln 
men !- 
Yet nature might havs made me as theſe are; 
Therefore I will not diſdain. 


Se- reproach, and too ſevere R roof. 
"Cle. Ads laſt 5 * e 

Do, as the Heavens have done; forget your 
With them, forgive yourſelf. 

Teo. Whilſt I remember 

Her and her virtues, I cannot forget 

My blemiſhes in them; and ſo ſtill think of 
The wrong I did myſelf ; which was ſo much, 
That heirleſs it hath made my kingdom, and 
Deſtroy d the ſweet'ſt companion, chat e e er man 
Bred his hopes out of. 

Pau. True, too true, my lord: 

If, one by one, you wedded all the world; 

Or, from the all that are, took — 

To make a perfect woman; ſhe you kill” 
Would be unparallel'd. | 

Leo. I think fo. Kill'd! 

She I kill'd! I did fo: but thou ſtrik"ſ e 
Sorely, to ſay I did; it is as bitter [now, 
Upon thy tongue, as in my thought: nan, good 
Say fo but ſeldom. 

Cle. Not at all, good lady: [would 
You might have ſpoke a thouſand things, that 
Have done the time more benefit, and grac'd 
| Four kindneſs better. 


* 


Tove more rich for ke it giver. 
Leo. I might have look'd upon my queen's 
full eyes, - 
Have taken treaſure from her lips— - 
Pau. And left them 
* nch, for what they yielded. | | 


A captivating Woman. 
——D This is a creature, . 
Would ſhe begin a ſect, might quench the zeal 
Of all profeſſors elſe; make cre 
Of who ſhe but bid follow. 


Angui/h of Recolle&ion for a loft Friend. 
Pr'ythee, no more; ceaſe; thou know'ſt, 
He dies to me again, when talk'd of; ſure. 
When I ſhall fee this er thy ſpeeches 
Will bring me to conſider that, which mag . 
| Unfurniſh me of reaſon. 


' Efeds of f Beauty. 
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| For I will kiſs her. e ply. 


r eee, 
n 7 Wen 
. .* e % 
- A 8 * 
What was Les thatdidmakeiet. Geajmyterd 
Wend you not deem it breath'd, and that 1 


Did verily bear blood? | [veins 

Maſterly done 

The very life ſeems warm upet! her lip. 

The fixture of her eyes has motion in t, | 

As we were mock'd with art. N 
— till methinks {chizzel 

There is an air comes from her. What fine 


Cou'd ever yet cut: breath ?—Let no man mock 
* 


Aliction to a 3 Mind, pleaſing E. 


But I could afflict you anden 

Leo. Do, Paulina | 
For this affliction has a taſte as ſweet 4 
my any cordial comforts: $547 52 


Widow n to a Turtle. 
I, an old turtle, | 


Will wing me to ſome wither*d bou h, and there 


My mate, that's never to be foun Again, 
Lament till I am laſt. - 
„[ 15- ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA, 
1 SHAKESPEARE. 
SE. 
His ca ptain s heart, [burk 
Which i in the ſcuſfies of great _ hath 
The buckles in his breaſt, reneges all temper, - 
And is become the bellows and the fan, 
To cool a gipſy's luſt?! 
þ 
Love, the Nobleneſs of Life. 
Let Rome in Tyber melt, and the wide ack. 


Of the rang'd empire fall; here is we - | 


Kingdoms are clay; our dun 

F Rs as mn the 5 of life 

Is to do thus; when ſuch a mutual pair, 
And ſach a twain can do't; in which I bind, 
On pain' of puniſhment, the world to wort 
We ſtand up 12 N... 


Lovers Profits 
Fie, dnwgling queen ! | | 
Whom every thing becomes, to chide, . to laugh, 
To weep; whole every paſſion fully ſtrives 


| To make itſelf, in thee, fair and admir'd! 


| _ Great Minds. reſpect Truth. E te 

Meſ. 1 The nature of bad news infects the 
teller- 

Ant. When — the fool, or coma, | 
On: th ** 

Things, that ate paſt, are PING Wich me: 


Who tells me true, though in his tale lie dad 5 


hear him as he flatter d. Ttongue: 
00 me home; mince 106 the 
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Pau. Iam ſorry, Sir, I have thus ſtirr d you; 


Sit laurel 
e ſtrewꝰ 


S Land 


ere. 


| est! 43051 Ea. i254 $112. £143 
Have power to utter. O, then we bring forth | (As r ſuremuſt be rare indeed, [Antony 
— „ eee ee 7 [told us, Whon theie ings g nnot blemiſh) yet mutt 
When our quick winds lie ſtillʒ and our; ills No way excuſe his Foils, when. 5 N bear A 
Is as our earing. Apa 11 Anh #414 v$10 7 80 great weight In his li htneſs. 1 he gll'd 
| 4810 with his vo uptuouſneſs; 4 
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Things loft: valued. ., 
Forbear mes, 
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ail thou in Fulxia's phraſe; and taunt myfaylts W. 
— loch k full licence, as both —_— | | 


I Call on him for't : but tg confound ſuch we, 


nd the dryneſt of his bones, 3 


Full ſurfeits, a1 


' V's Zur . ; eras we 1 T . 
There's a great ſpirit gone | Thus did 1 deſire it Wee him from his ſport, and ſpeaks a4 


What our contempts do often, hurl from ys, 


oud 


We wiſh it ours again z the praſent pleaſure, .. As his own ſtate and ours z tis to be chid: 


By revolution lowering, does become 


= : 


The oppoſite of itſelf : ſhe's, good, being 


One, 


Aae boys, who being mature in knows- 
Ee 


The hand could pluck her back, that ſhov'd Pawn their experience to their preſent pleaſure, + 


her on. 


Our ſlippery people 


N th 
(Whoſe love is never link d to the deſerver, . 
Till his deſerts are paſt) begin to throw _ 
Pompey the Great, and all his dignities, 
Upon his ſon; who, high in name and power, 


Higher than both in blood. and life, ſtands up 


For the main ſoldier. . 


Cleopatra's contemptuous Raillery, 1 beal 
Now, pray you, ſeek no colour for your did deign 


on 


But bid edi ne) go: when you ſued ſtaying, 


Then was the time for words: no going 
Eternity was in our lips and eyes; 
Bliſs on our brows' bent; none our K 
But was a race of heaven: they are ſo 


Art turn'd the greateſt lyar, 


Cleopatra's anxiofis Tenderneſs. 
Ant. I'll leave you, lady. 
Cleo. Courteous lord, one word. 


Sir, you and I muſt part, — but that's not it: 
Sir, you and I have lov d, — but there's not it. 
That you know well; ſomething it is I would 


O, my oblivion is a very Antony, 
And I am all-forgotten! | 


Cleopatra's Wiſhes for Antony on parting. 


Your honour calls you hence; 
Therefore be deaf to my unpity'd folly, 


And all the gods go with you! Upon your ſ word 


Sit laurel'd victory! and ſmooth ſucceſs 
Be ſtrew d before your feet ! 


Antony s Vices and Virtus. | 
Leb. I muſt not think 


Rather than purchas d j what he cannot ch 
Than what he chooſes, 
Aniſs to tumble on 25 bed of Ptolemy, 
To give a kingdom for a mirth, to ſit 
And keep the turm of tipling with a ave 
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De Mutability of the People, 


ſtill. . 
Or thou, the greateſt ſoldier of the world, 
Iso much as lank'd not. 


neſs; 
They're evils enough to darken. all his good- 
His faults in himpfeem, as the ſpots of heay'n, 

More fiery by _— blackneſs ; hereditary, 


ſes. [it is not 


ark You are too indulgent. Let us grant, b 
2 . F With his tint gilded thee. $1 #6652 31 1327 14 15 r 


e eee ee Bhd haps, the bye, 


then : 


[ poor, 
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Leaxe thy laſcivious 


And fo rebel to judgment. 
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Anton p 
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£ als, When thou onee 
Merit beaten from Mutina, where thou flew&: 
Hirtius and Panſa, conſuls; at thy heel 


Did famine follow, whom thou fought ' ſt againſt, 


(Though daintily brought up) with patience 
| : more. FD einn *. R * 4 
Than ſavages could ſuffer. Thou didſt drink 
The ſtale of horſes, and the gilded puddle _ - 


| Which beaſts would cough at. Thy palate then F 


The rougheſt berry. on the rudeſt hedge ; „„ 

| Yea, like the ſtag, when ſnow the paſture r 
The barks of trees thou browſed'ſt, On the 

It is reported, thou didit eat ſtrange fleſh, [Alps, 


(It wounds thine honour that I ſpeak it now,) 
Was borne ſo like a ſoldier, that thy cheex 


F 


Cleopatrawn the Abſence of Antony. __ 
Oh, Charmian! 4 ſits he? 
Or does he walk? or is he on his horſe? 
O happy horſe, to bear the weight of Antony! 
Do bravely, horſe, for wot'ſt. thou, whom thou 


The demi Atlas of this earth, the arm {moy'R ? 


And burgenet of man. He's ſpeaking now 


* 


Or murmuring, here's my ſerpent of old 
(For ſo he calls me;) now I feed myſelf ¶ Nile? 
With moſt delicious poiſon ;z think on me 
That am with Pheœbus' amorous pinches black, 
And wrinkled deep in time? Bald-fronted 

; - Cefar,, | 


wen thou waſt here above the ground, FE was | 


ange, 


A morſel for a monarch; and great Pompey, + 
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brow; 


Would ſtand and make his eyes grow, in my 


There would he anchor his aſpect, and . 
With looking on bis life. 
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| 1 Mark Antony! 5 
Vet coming from him, that great med'cine hatk 


Anteny's Love and Diſpuſition. 


Au. Good ſniand, quoih he, 
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Which ſome did die to look on; and all this, 


Where think'ſt thou he is now? ſtands he? or 
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- 
7 
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* 


40 
Say, 


rr throne with kingdoms : all the eaſt 
Sa 
And foberly did mount an arm-gaunt fteed, 
Who neigh'd ſo high, that what I would have 
Was beaſtly dumb d by him. {ſpoke, 
Cle. at, was he ſad, or ? 
Ale. Like to the time o' the year, the 
extremes | | | 
Of hot and cold; he was nor ſad nor merry. 
Cle. O well-divided difpolition!—Note him, 
Note him, good Charmian, tis the man; but 
note him, f 
He was not ſad; for he would ſhine on thoſe 
That make their looks by his: he was not merry, 
Which ſeem'd to tell them, his remembrance lay 
In Egypt with his joy ; but between both: 
O heavenly mingle!—Be'ſ thou ſad, or merry, 
The violence of either thee becomes; 


80 does it no man elſe. | 
. 

Pom. If the great juſt, 
The deeds of juſteſt men. Tn 


Men. Know, worthy P 


| * That what they do delay they not deny. 


Pom. Whilſt we are ſuitors to their throne, 
The thing we ſue for. f 

Men. We, ignorant of ourſelves, 
Beg often our own harms, which the wiſe powers 
Deny us for our good: fo find we profit 


[decays 


By loſing of our prayers. 
 Pompey's Wiſh for Antony's Captivity in Plea- 
ure. | 


Pomp. I know they are in Rome together, 

Looking for Antony: but all the charms of 
Salt Cleopatra, ſoften thy wan lip; love, 
Let witchcraft join with beauty, luſt with both! 
Tie up the libertine in a field of feaſts, 
Keep his brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks, 
Sharpen with eloyleſs ſauce his appetite z | 
That ſleep and feeding may prorogue his ho- 
Even till a Lethe'd dulneſs. Ignour, 


Antony's Soldienſbip. 
1 1 abt think 

This amorous ſurfeiter would have don'd his 

For ſuch a petty war; his ſoldierſhip [helm, 

Is twice the other twain : but let us reer 

The higher our opinion, that our ſtirring 

Can from the lap of Egypt's widow pluck 


Ihe ne ler luſt-weary d Antony. 


Antony t ingenuons Acknowledgment, 
Ant. The article of my oath—= - 

Cæſ. To lend me arms and aid, when I re- 
The which you both deny d. [ quired them; 
Ant. Neglected, rather; | up 
And then, when poiſon'd hours had bound me 
From mine own knowledge. As nearly as 1 

may, 


Tu play the penitent to you: but mine honeſty | 


. 


ou, ſhall call her miſtreſs.“ 80 he nodded, 


This 9 Rus of an Ader: at whole" | 


Shall not make poor my greatneſs, 

Work, wither i: — that F 

To have me out of Egypt, made wars here 

For which myſelf, the ignorant motive, do 

To ſtoop in ſuch a caſe. e eee 
Lep. Tis nobly ſpoken. 


Purple the fails, and fo perfumed, that 
The winds were love-fick with them: th* oars 
were filver, 7 

Which to the tune of flutes kept ſtroke, and made 
The water which they beat to follow faſter, 
As amorous of their ſtrokes. For her own per- 
It beggar d all deſcription ; ſhe did lie I ſon, 
In her pavilion, cloth of gold, of tiſſue, 
O'er-piuring that Venus, where we ſee _ 
The fancy out- work nature. On each fide her 
Stood dimpled boys, like ſmiling Cupids, 
With divers-colour'd fans, whoſe wind did ſeem 
To gow the delicate cheeks which they did cool, 
And what they undid, did. | 

Agr. O rare for Antony, 

Eno. Her gentlewomen, like the Nereids, 
So many mermaids, tended her i' th' eyes, 


Swell with the touches of thoſe flow'r-ſoft hands, 
That yarely frame the office. From the barge 
A ftrange inviſible perfume hits the ſenſe 
Of the adjacent wharfs, The city caft 

Her people out upon her; and Antony, 
Enthron'd i' th* market place, did fit alone, 
Whiltling to th' air; which, but for vacancy, 
Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too, 


And made a gap in nature. 


Cleopatra's infinite Power in 7 aw 
cannot wither her, nor cuſtom ſtale 
Her infinite variety : other women cloy 
The-appetites they feed, but ſhe makes hungry, 
Where molt ſhe ſatisfies, For vileſt things 
Become themſelves in her, that the holy prieſts 
Bleſs her when ſhe is riggiſſi. 7 


. The unſetiled Humour of Lovers. 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Trac, and Alexas, 
Cleo. Give me ſome muſic : muſic, moody 
Of us that trade in love. l ood 
Omnes. The muſic, hoa! 
Enter Mardian the Eunuch. 
Cleo. Let it alone, let's to billiards: come, 
Charmian. | 
_ Char. My arm is ſore, beſt play with Mardian. 
Cleo. As well a woman with aneunuch play d, 
As with a woman. Come, you'll play with 
Mar. As well as I can, madam. I me, (ir? 
Cleo. And when good will is ſhew'd, tho't 
come too ſhort, e 


. 5 67; n Iv 


ws 4 


Deſcription of Clepatre's ſailing down the 
| US. 

The ſhe fat in, like a burniſh'd throne, 
Burnt on the water; the poop was beaten gold, 


And inade their bends adorings. At the helm, 
| A ſeeming mermaid ſteers; the ſilken tackles 
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| 73 
Wiſdom 9 


If that the fo 
v chance m 


| You wager'd on your angling, when your 


The neighs of horſe to gf 


e trees by th' way | 


Give me mine angle; we'll to the very chere, br 1 ee Ab, 
My muſic playing far off, I will | [ pieree . my lord; 


Tawny- ind „ my bended 
Their ſlimy jaws; and, as I draw them up; 
I'll think them every one an Antony, 
And ſay, Aha! you're cauggt. 
Char. Twas merry, When [diver 
Did hang a ſalt-fiſh on his hook, which he 
With fervency drew up. e 
(leo. That time — Oh, times 
I laught him out of patience, and that night 
I laught him into patience; and next morn, 
Ere the ninth hour, I drank him to his bed: 
Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilſt 
I wore his ſword Philippaen. 


Ambition, jealous of a too ſucceſsful Friend. 
| Oh Silius, Silius, © 

I have done enough. A lower place, mote well, 

May make too great an act. For, learn this, 


Silius, ; 


(5 # 


x 


Better to leave undone, than by our deed [away. 


Acquire too high a fame, when he we ſerve's 
; Wy 1 

Odavia's Entrance, what it ſhould baue bern. 
Why haſt thou ſtol'n upon us thus ?,Y ou came 
Like Cæſar's ſiſter; the wife of Antony [not 
Should have an army for an uſher, and 
H her, approach, 
Long ere ſhe did appear. The trees by th way 
Should have borne men, and expectation fainted, ; 
Longing for what it had not, Mn . the duſt $- 
Should have aſcended to the roof t heay n, 
Rais'd by your populous troops 25 but you are 

come kg ; ; 
A market-maid to Rome, and have prevented 
The oſtent of our love : which left unſhewn, 
Is often left unloy d; we ſhould have met yu. 


By ſa and land, ſupplying every ſtage 1 
With an augment: NE | 


greeting. 


Women. + 
. Women are not . 
In their beſt fortunes ſtrong ; but want will 


. 


The ne'er touch'd veſtal.  [perjure- 
Fortune forms our Judgment. 


I ſee,, men's judgments are 
A parcel of their fortunes, and things outward 
Do draw the inward quality after them, 
To ſuffer all alike. | vg 


: Loyalty. 

Mine honeſty, and I, begin to ſquare; 
The loyalty well held to fools, does make 
Our faith mere folly ; yet he that can endure” 
To follow with allegiance a fall'n lord, 
Does conquer him that did his maſter conquer, 
And earns a place i' th' ſtory. oF ps 

Wiſdom ſuperior to Fortune. 

Wiſdom — Ke, combating together, 
If that the former dare but what w'caty 


Boo HZ DSA MER PRAC 


In our own filth; drofourclear j 


| Ride on the pants triumphing. 


| 


k ſhall {When we in our viciouſneſs grow hard, 


Oh miſery on 't! the wiſe gods ſeal our eyes 
nts, make 
Adore our errors, laugh at's, while we ſtrut Ius 
To oui conu˙i sn. 
erh Foals © * + - 
Now — (‚— to be furious 
Is to be frighted out of fear, and, in that mood, 
The dove will peck the eſtridge; I ſee ſtil! 
A diminution in our captain's brain 
Reſtores his heart; whenvalourpreys on reaſon, 
It eats the Iword it fights with. V ts 

„ Lee VAC a2 oe ori we | 

A Maſter m_ leawe of bis Servants, | 

| . Tend me tonight; 
May be, it is the period of your du 
Haply you ſhall not ſee me more, or if, — 
A mangled ſhadow. It may chance to-morrow, 
You 'll ſerve another maſter. I look on you, 
As one that takes his leave. Mine honeſt; 
I turn you not away; but, like a maſter” _. 
Married to your vood ſervice, {tay till dea; 
Tend me to- night two hburs; Faſk no more, 

nd the gods yield you fort. 8 
| uy 5 7 2 e nl 2 * 
' _ Early riſing the Way to Eminence... 
This morging, hke the. irit of a youth 
That means to be of note; begins betimes. 
Antony to Cleopatra, at bis Return with . | 
' O, thou day o' th' world, [ all, 

hain mine arm'd neck, leap thou, attire and 
Thro' proof of harneſs to my heart, and there 


eee * | 


Oh, ſovereign miſtreſs of true melancholy, * 
The poiſonous damp of night diſpunge upon 
That life, a very.rebel to my will, [me, 
May hang no longer on me. 


435 nad <0 


* 


393 


» 


Anton's Deſpundency,. 
Oh ſun, thy upriſe ſhall I ſee no more: 
Fortune and Antony part here, even here 
Do we ſhake hands—All come to this The 
| hearth 592 01 dt eres 
That pannell'd me at heels, to wham I 


7 —2— 


Their wiſhes, do diſcandy, melt their ſweets 


On bloſſoming Cæſar; and this pine is bark d 
That over-topt them all. „ , a EM 
Departing Greatneſt. 


. 


The ſoul and body rive not more in parting, 
Than greatneſs going off. A 


E bis Faded Glory. l 
Ant. Sometimes, we ſee a cloud that 's dra. 


A vapour ſometime, like a bear, or lion, 
A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock, 


E e 


No chance may ſhake it. 


A forked mountain, or blue promontory, * A 


* 


re death dare come to us? How do ye, wo- 


This caſe of that huge ſpirit now is cold. 


The little O o th earth. 


408 ELEGANT E 
With trees upon t, that nod unto rorld, | 
And mock our eyes with air. — Thott haſt ſeen 
They are black veiper's pageants. theſe ſigns, 
Eros. Ay, my lord. alda thought 
Aut. That which is now a horſe, even with 
The rack diſlimns, and makes it indiſtincdt 
As water is in water. e 
Eros. It does, my lord. 
Ant. My good knave, Eros, now thy captain 
ven ſuch a body; here I'm Antony, lis 
Fet cannot hold this viſible ſhape, my knave. 
I made theſe wars for Egypt, and the Queen, 
Whoſe heart I thought 1 had, for the had mine; 
Which whilſt it was mine, had annex'd to it 
million more, now loſt ;) ſhe, Eros, has 
Packt cards with Cæſar, and falſe play d my 
Unto, an enemy's. triumph. 
Nay, weep not, gentle | wk 
Ourſelves to end ourſelves, 


X 3 
Deſcription of Cleopatra's ( ſuppoſed) Death. 
Heath of one perſon can 9. gal but once, 
And that ſhe has diſcharg d. What thou wouldſt 
Is done unto thy hand; the laſt ſhe ſpake [do, 
Was Antony !. moſt noble Antony! 
Then in the midſt 2 tearing groan did break 


there is leſt us 


* 


2 N ee 6 | 
e name of Antony ; it was divide Antony call, I fee him rouſe himſelf 


Between her heart and lips; the render'd life, 
Thy name ſo buried in her. 

Cleopatra on the Death of Antony. 
7 + It were for me = 
To throw my ſceptre at th* injurious gods, 
en that this world did equal theirs, 
Till they had ſtol'n our jewel. All's but nought : 
Patience is ſottiſh, and impatience does 
Become a dog that's mad : then is it fin, 
To ruſh into the ſecret houſe of death, 


= men? [Charmian ? 
What, what good cheer? Why, how now, 
My noble girls ?—Ah women, women! Look, 
Our lamp is ſpent, it's out—Good firs, take 
dart, EE | [noble, 
We'll bury him: and then what's brave, what's 
Let's do it after the high Roman faſhion, 
And make death proud to take us. Come, away, 


Death. l 
My deſolation does begin to make 
A better life; tis paltry to be Cæſar: 
Not being fortune, he's but fortune's knave, 
-A miniſter of her will; and it is pounds 
To do that thing that ends all other deeds, 
Which ſhackles accidents, and bolts up change; 
Which ſleeps, and never palates more the dung, 
The beggar's nurſe, and Czſar's. | 
Cleopatra's Dream and Defeription of Antony. 
Cleo. I dreamt, there was an emperor An. 
N hat I might ſee [tony ; 
But ſuch another man! | : 


Dol. If it might pleaſe ye Jin ſtuck 
Cleo. His face SES the heav'ns, and there- 
A ſun and moon, which kept their courſe, and 
[lighted 


| Oh, ſuch another ſleep, 


I 


That grew the more by reaping ; his delights ' dy! 


[Walk'd crowns and coronets; realms and 
As plates dropt from his pocket. [iſlands were 


May do a noble deed ! He brings me liberty, 
[glory | 
I'm marble conſtant; now the fleeting moon 


Now to that name, my courage, prove my title! 


Have I the aſpic in my lips? Do 


That I niight hear thee call great Cæſar aſs, 


That ſucks the nurſe aſleep? 


XTRACTS, Boon Ut. | 


Dol. Moſt 3 creature -- farm 

Cleo. His legs id the ocean, his rear'd 
Creſted the world; his voice was propertied 
As all the tuned ſpheres, and that to friends : 
But when he meant to quail and ſhake the orb, 
He was as rattling thunder. For his bounty, 
There was no winter in't; an autumn twas 


Were dolphin- like; they ſnew d his back above 
The elements they liv d in; in his livery 


Firm Reſolution, 


How poor an inſtrument - 


My reſolution's plac'd, and I have nothing 
Of woman in me: now from head to foot 


No planet is of mine. 


Cleopatra's Speech, on applying the Aſp. | 
—— — my robe, an on my np 
harre. | 
Immortal longings in me. Now no more 

The juice of Egypt's grape ſhall moiſt this lip. 

Yare, yare, good Iris: quick —methinks I hear 


To praiſe my noble act. I hear him mock” 
The luck of Cæſar, which the gods give men 
T' excuſe their after wrath. Huſband, I come; 


I am fire, and air; my other elements 
I give to baſer life. So—have you done? 
Come then, and take the laſt warmth of my lips, 
Farewel, kind Charmian; Iras, e : 
[ Applying the Aſp. 
el 21 To 15 
If thou and nature can ſo gently part, 
The ſtroke of death js as a lover's pinch, [fil]? 
Which hurts, and is deſired. "| thou lie 
If thus thou vaniſheſt, thou tell'ſt the world 
It is not worth leave- taking. [TIras dies. 
Char. Diſſolve, thick cloud and rain, that I 
The gods themſelves do weep. {may ſay, 
Cleo. This proves me baſe—— _ | 
If ſhe firſt meet the curled Antony, - 
He Il make demand of her, and ſpend that kiſs 
Which is my heaven to have. Conie, mortal 
wretch, [To the Aſp. 
With thy ſharp teeth this knot intrinſicate 
Of life at once untie. Oh, couldſt thou (peak, 


Unpoliced ! | 
(bar. Oh, eaſtern ſtarl _ 

Cleo. Peace, peace! 7 
Doſt thou not ſee my baby at my breaſt, 


Char, O, break! O, break! [gentle, 
Cleo. As ſweet as balm, as ſoft as air, as 
O Antony ! Nay, I will take thee _ 4þ 
_  [ Applying another A. 
What ſhould I a 0 * [Dies. 
Char. In this wild world ? ſo, fare thee well; 
Now, boaſt thee, death, in thy poſſeſſion lies 
pMMNEERDS $ 16 
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| Than is the coal of fire upon the ice, 


Which would increaſe his evil. He that d 


Their rotten privilege and cuſtom gainſt lit 


Boox III. D R A M 
$ 16. CORIOLANUS. SHAKESPEARE. 


156. 
Wugr would you have, ye curs, _ 
That like nor peace, nor war? The one 
affrights you, [to you, 
The other makes you He that truſts 
Where he ſhould find you lions, finds you hares: 
Where foxes, geeſe :. you are no ſurer, no, 


—— — 


Or hail- ſtone in the fun, Your virtue is, 
To make him worthy, whoſe offence ſuhdues 
him, [greatneſs, 
And curſe that juſtice did it. Who deſerves 
Deſerves your hate; and your affeRions are 
A ſick man's a ite, who deſires moſt that 


Upon your favours, ſwims with fins of lead, 

And — down oaks with ruſhes, Hang yo 
tuft ye? 7 

With every minute” you do change a mind, 

And call him noble, that was now your hate; 

Him vile, that was your garland. 


Aufidiut's s Hatred to ' Coriolanus, 
ot ſleep, nor ſanctuary, 
Being naked, ſick, nor fane, nor capitol, f 
The prayers of prieſts, nor times o ſacrifice, | 
Embarments of all fury, ſhall lift up 


—— —E—ö RO an ee ⁵*²⁵ ö 


——ä—— —— 


= hate to Marcius, Where I 44. him, were | B 
t home upon my brother's ev'n there, 
Againſt the hoſpitable canon, uon d „ 
Warna hand in 's heart. 


An imazznary Deſcription of Coriolanus war- 
rin 
Metkinkce 1 hither * your huſband' 8 
rum: 
I ſee him pluck Aufidius down by th* hair: 
As children from a bear, the Vo ſci ſrunning 
him [thus— 
Methinks, I fee him ttamp thus—and call 
Come on, ye cowards, ye were got in fear, 
T_ ye were born in Rome!” his n 
row 
With his mail'd hand · then wiping, forth he goes 
Like to a harveſt man, that's ing to mow- 
Or all, or loſe his hire. blood 
yirg. His bloody brow ! Oh, Jupiter, no 
Vol. Away, you fool; it more * a man, 
Than gilt his trophy. The breaſt of Hecuba, 
When ſhe did fackke Hector, look d not lovelier 
Than Hector's forehead, when it . forth 


At Grecian ſwords contending. : [blood 
| Doing our Duty merits not alte 
„now no more: m 
Who he ne c trier to extol her blood,” 
hen ſhe does praiſe me, grieves me: I can; 


have done as. 7 u haye done, that's what I 

— wy you liave been, that's . coun- 
at has but effected his good-will; £ 3 

Hath overta en mine 80. | 25 
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| bo 
| Are ſpectacled to fre him, 


| The briffled Liga before him: he beſt 
An o'er- 


A veſſel under ſail, ſo men obey” 4s 


| - 


Al 


. 1 TY 1 LES 8 | 
ok of kim; nd 5 
n 
Your 
Into a rapture lets her baby 
While Hap chats him: 2 n 


Her richeſt lockram bout her reechy = 
Clamb'ring' the walls to eye him); ſtalls, bulks, 
windows; 


Are ſmother'di up; leads fil d; and ridges hors'd 


With variable complexions : all agreeing 

— earneſtneſs to ſee him 3 — * 
o preſs among che pop 

To win a vulgar ſtation; our . 


Commit the war of white and damaſk, in 


eir nicely- gawded cheeks; to th* wanton ſpoil 
f Phœbus' burning Kiſſes : ſuch a pother, 
As if that whatſoever god, who leads him, a 
Were lily crept into his human power, 


And gave him graceful poſture: EN . 
398 Cominius' Speech" in the Senate. 15 

J ſhall lack voice : the deeds of wn 
Should not be ytter'd feebly. It It is held 
That valour is the chiefeſt 


| Moſt dignifies the haver: Af it be, 


The man I ſpeak of cannot in the world 


| Be ſingly counterpois'd. At G xteen - 
#} When Parquin "ade + head for Nah b. 


. t 
ond on mark of others : ür Me, dictator, 
N with all praiſe I point at, ſaw him e 
When with his Amazonian chin he 


oman; and i” th conti vw 
Slew three oppolers ; Tarquin's ſelf he met, 
And ftruck him on his knee: in that day's feats, 
When he might act the woman i in the fcene 

He prov*d beſt man 1” th? field, and for his oy mel 


| Was brow-bound with the ved: His x 


Man-enter'd thus, he waxed like a ſea, . 

And in the brunt of ſeventeen battles 

He lurch'd all ſwords o th' garland, Forth lf 
Before, and in Corioli, let me fa 

I cannot f him 5 he 


797 ; the . * 
And by 2 example made the n 8 
Turn terror into ſport. As le po * 


And fell below his ftern : his ſword (deat 
Where it did mark, it took from face to 2 
He was a thing of blood, whoſe motion 
Was trimm'd with dying exies : alone he eiter 
The mortal gate o“ th" city, which he 
With ſhunlefs deſtiny + aidleſs came off, 
And with a ſudden remforcement ſtruck | | 
1 — 2 = all*s this; 

or by and by t war gan 
His ready ſenſe, when CRT 
| Requicken' d what in fleſh was 
And'to the battle came he; "where fe hd. 
Run reeking o'er the lives of men, as if 


| 


'T were a perpetual ſpoil ; and till we calld © 

Both field and city ours, be never flood 

Wr 1 
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410 
The Miſchief of 4narchgiy ] 
& My foul akes 
To know, when two authorities are up, 
Neither ſupreme, how ſoon confuſion 
May enter twixt the gap of both, and take 
The one by t' other. | | 


Character Coriolamus. : 
His nature is too noble for this world : 
He would not flatter Neptune for his trident, 
Or Jove for's power to thunder: his heart's 
- his mouth ; 
What his breaſt forges, that his tongue muſt vent, 
And, being angry, does forget that ever 
He heard the name of death. . 
Honour and 1 olicy. 
3 I've heard you ſay, 
Honour and policy, lixe unſever d friends, 
T OE do grow together ; grant that, and 
tell me | 
In peace, what each of them by th other loſes, 
That they combine not there? WT 


The Method to gain Popular Favour. 
Go to them, with this bonnet in thy hand, 
And thus far having ſtretch'd it, (here be with 
them) lſſmeſs 
Thuy knee buſſing the ſtones: (for in ſuch bu- 
Action is eloquence, and the eyes of th' ignorant 
- More learned than the ears;) waving thy head, 
Which often thus correcting thy ſtout heart, 
* as the ripeſt mulberry, [them, 
That will not hold the handling; Cor] tay to 
Thou art their ſoldier, and being bred in broils, 
Haſt not the ſoft way, which, thou doſt confeſs, 
Mere fit for thee to uſe, as they to claim, 
In aſking their good loves; but thou wilt frame 
Thyſelf (forſooth) hereafter theirs fo far, 
As thou haſt power and perſon. | 


Coriolanus, his Abhorrence of Flattery. 
| v2: of Well, I mult do't: 
Away, my diſpoſition, and poſſeſs.me 
Some harlot's ſpirit! my throat of war be turn'd, 
Which quired with my drum, into a pipe, 
Small as an eunuch's, or the virgin voice 
That babies lulls aſleep! the ſmiles of knaves 
Tent in my checks, and ſchool- boys tears take 
The glaſſes of my fight! a beggar's tongue [up 
Make motion thro* my lips, and my arm'd 
knees, 0 5 
Which bow d but in my ſtirrup, bend like his 
That hath receiv'd an alms—I will not do't— 
Left T furceaſe to honour my own trut, 
And by my body's action teach 
A molt inherent baſeneſfs, 


His Motber's Reſolution on his flubborn Pride. | 
| At thy choice then: 
To beg of thee, it is my more diſhonour, 
Than thou of them. Come all to ruin, let 
Thy mother rather feel thy as than fear 
Thy dang'rous ſtoutneſs: for I mock at death 


«*. P 


my mind 
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| But own thy pride thyſelf. 


| As the dead carcaſes of unburied men, 


| And here remain with your uncertainty : 


| Making but reſervation of yourſelves, 


As moſt abated captives, to ſome nation 


Thy valiantneſs was mine, thou ſuek · alt it from 

{mes 
His Deteftation of the Vulgar. 7557 

You common cry of curs, whoſe breath I hate, 

As reek o' th* rotten fens; whoſe loves I prize, 


That do corrupt my air: I baniſh you: 


Let every feeble rumour ſhake yc 

Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes, 
Fan you into deſpair! have the power ſtill p 
To baniſh your defenders, till at tength, 7 
| Your ignorance (which finds not, till it feels 


our hearts! 


Still your own enemies) deliver you, 
That won you without blows ! 


Prectpts againſt Tll-fortune. 
: You were us'd 
To fay, extremity was the trier of ſpirits ; 
That common chances common men could bear; 
That, when the ſea was calm, all boats alike 
Shew'd maſterſhip in floating. Fortune's blows, 
When moſt (truck home, being gently warded, 
* - craves 5 

A noble cunning. You were us'd to load me 
With precepts that wou'd make invincib 

The heart that conn'd them. 


On common Friendſbips. 
Oh world, thy ſlippery turns! Friends now 
faſt ſworn, 85 | 3 
Whoſe double boſoms ſeem to wear one heart, 
Whole hours, whoſe bed, whoſe meal, and ex- 
erciſe 
Are ſtill together, who twine, as twere, in love 


o 


Witbres big heart as thou, Do, as thou lift; 


* 


Unſeporable, ſhall within this hour, : 
On a diſſenſion of a doit, break out J have fo 
To bitter enmity. So felleſt foes, {ſleep Even to { 
Whoſe paſſions and whoſe plots have broke their Forgive 1 
To take the one the other, by ſome chance, For that, 
Some trick, not worth an egg, ſhall grow dear Long as 1 
And interjoin their iſſues. (friends, on, by 
| carried f 
Martial Friendfbip. | Math virg 
3 Let me twine And the n 
Mine arms about that body, where - againſt Leave unſ 
My grained aſh an hundred times hath broke, Of thy dee 
And ſcarr'd the moon with ſplinters ; here I clip Than that 
The anvil of. my ſword, and do canteſt G : N 
As hotly and as nobly with thy love, 
As ever, in ambitious ſtrength, I did — 
Contend againft thy valour. Know thoy, firſt, The moon 
I lov'd the maid T married; never man That's cure 
| Sip 1'd truer breath : but that J ſee thee here, And hangs 
Thou noble thing, more dances my rapt heart) 3 
Than when I firſt my wedded miſtreſs ſaw Cori, 
RR my threſhold,” Why, thou Mars! [ With th. 
te e, _ ON 
We have a power on foot; and I had purpoſe Thy though 
Once more to hew thy target from thy braun, Bll .. — 
Or loſe my arm for 't: thou haſt beat me out 7 1 ame in 
Twelve ſeveral times, and I have nightly ſince Aud Tot 
| | Preamt laving t 


WS, 


ded, 


le was not taken well, he had not din'd. 
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Dreamt af encountery twixt thyſelf and me; 
We have been down together in m ſleep, 


Unbuckling helms, fiſti 
And wak'd half dead with nothing. 


The Seaſon of Solicitation. 


The veins unfill'd, our blood is cold, and then 
We pout upon the morning, are unapt 


To give or to forgive; but when we've ſtuff d 


. Thele pipes and theſe conveyances of blood, 
With wine and feeding, we have ſuppler fouls | 
Than in our prieſt-like faſt; therefore I'll watch 


Till he be dieted to my requeſt. (him 
'  Obftinate Reſolution. | 

My wife comes foremoſt, then the honour'd 

mould [hand 


Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her 
The grand-child to her blood. But out, af- 
Eaton ! | 
All bond and privilege of nature break !. 
Let it be virtuous to be obſtinate. 
What is that curt'ſie worth; or thoſe dove's 
eyes, | lam not 
Which can make gods forſworn? I melt, and 
Of ſtronger earth than others: my mother bows, 
As if Olympus to a mole-hill ſhould 
In ſupplication nod; and my young boy 
Hath an aſpect of interceſſion, which [ ſcians 
Great nature cries, Deny not.— Let the Vol. 
Plough Rome, and hafrow Italy ; I'll never 
Be ſuch a golling to obey inſtinct; but ſtand. 
As if a man were author of himſelf, _ 
And knew no other kin, 


Relenting Tenderneſs. 
—Like a dull actor now, 


. 


I have forgot my part, and I am out 
Even to full diſgrace. Beſt of my fleih, 
Forgive my tyranny ; but do not ſay, 

For that, forgive our Romans. —0, a kiſs, 
Long as my exile, ſweet as my revenge! 
Now, by the jealous queen of heayen, that kiſs 
I carried from thee, dear; and my true lip 


Hath virgin'd it e' er ſince — Ve ods | I prate; 


And the moſt noble mother of the world 
Leave unſaluted : fink, my knee, i' th' earth, 
Of thy deep duty more impreſſion ſhew r 
Than that of common ſons, | 
3 Chaſtity. 5 

—— ——- The noble ſiſter of Poplicola, 
The moon of Rome; chaſte as the icicle, 
That's curdled by the froſt from pureſt ſnow, 
And hangs on Dian's temple. | 


Coriolanus's Prayer for his Son. | 
5 I he god of ſoldiers, 
With the conſent of the ſupreme Jove, inform 


Thy thoughts with nobleneſs, that thou mayſt | The ſhes of Italy ſhould not betray 


prove. _ | 
To ſhame inyulnerable, and ſtick-i' th wars 


12 a * . * —_ 2 5 N n 
* — 0 aff * vt 


each other*s throat, 


| And bear the palm for having 


Make the ſun dance, 


reg 


port Fs Mother's pathetic Speech to bim. 
! ors Think with thyſelf, 
How more unfortunate than all living women 


Are we come hither ; fince thy ſight, which 

ſhould .. . [comfort 
Make'our eyes flow with joy, hearts dance wide 

| CO them weep, and ſhake with fear and 

Making the mother, wife, and child, to ſee 

The ſon, the huſband, and the father, tearing - 

His country's bowels out; and to poor we 

Thine enmity's molt capital; thou barr*ſf us | 

Our al at to the gods, which is a comfort 

That all but we enſo rr - © Te 


Pl _— 2 We muſt find . 
eminent calamit though | WE l 
Our wiſh which ſide ſhould win. For either thou 


| Muſt, as a foreign recreant, be led ws 
Mith manacles along our ſtreets: or elſe 
Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin, 
ar thi ng bravely ſhed -- 
hy wife and children's blood. For myſelf, 
I E not to wait on fortune, till [ ſon, 
Theſe wars determine: if I can't perſuade thee, 
Rather to ſhew a noble grace to both parts ; 
Than ſeek the end of one; thou ſhalt no ſooner 3 
March to aſſault thy country, than to tread © } 
(Truſt to't, thou t not) on thy mother's 
That brought thee to this world, (omb, 
Peace after a Siege. 

Neꝰ er throꝰ an arch fo hurried the bl vn. tide, 
As the recomforted thro* th* cates. Why, = 
hark you! 2 35 i 

| Tha trumpets, ſackbuts, pſalteries, and fifes, 
abors and cymbals, and the ſhouting Romans, 


1 


| 
EEs 


su. CYMBELINE. SHAKESPEARE. 


Parting Lovers. - 


* 


Ino. T Hob ſnould'ſt have made him 


As little as a crow, or leſs, ere left 
To after-eye him. ER TIE, 
Piſ. Madam, fo I did. 8 
Ino. I would have broke mine eye · ſtrings; 
crackt em, but N | 
To look upon him; till the diminution | 

Of ſpace had pointed him as ſharp as my needle z 
Nay, followell | him, till he had melted from 

The ſmallneſs, of a gnat, to air; and then 
Have turn'd mine eye, and wept : 88 
When ſhall we hear from him? [Piſanio, 
Pif. Be aſſur'd, madam, Py 


With his next vantage. 


Luo. I did not take my leave of him, but had 
Moſt pretty things to ſay ; ere I could tell him 
How I would think of him at certain hours, 
Such thoughts, and ſuch; or I could make him 
1 1 | | [ ſwear * 
Mine interett, and his honour : or have charg'd 
ui, 


Like a great ſea- mark ſtanding every flaw 
And ſaving thoſe that eye thee ! 1 | 


* 


5 
At the ſixth hour of morn, at noon, at mid- 
T' encounter me with — Toe Wn... 

110 2 8 IL am 


Fo 
Take not away the faper leave it burning: 


- 


> Þ 


* 
— * 
* 


Jam in heav'n for him; or Cer I could 7 


Give him that parting iſs, which I had ſet | 
Betwixt two charming words, comes in my 


father, = 
And, like the Nude breathing of the north, 
Shakes all our buds from blowing. ä 


by 


The Baſeneſs of Falſhood to a Wife, 
Doubting things ty ill, often hurts more 
Than to be ſure they do; for certainties 
Or are paſt remedies; or timely knowing, 
The remedy then borne, diſcoyer to me 


What both you ſpur and ſtop. 
lach. Had I this cheek LIE 


To bathe my lips upon ; this hand, whoſe touch, 
Whoſe ve 
To th' oath of loyalty : this object, which 

Takes prifoner the wild motion of mine eye, 


Fixing it only here; ſhould I, (damm d then) 


Slaver with lips, as common as the ſtairs 


That mount the capitol; join gripes with hands 
Made hard with hourly falfhood as with labour; 


'Then glad myſelf by peeping in an eye, 
Baſe LF 7 2 the ſmoaky kt 
That's fed with ſtinking tallow : it were fit 
That all the plagues of hell ſhoyld at one time 
Encounter ſuch revolt. 3 


Inogen's Bedchamber, in one Part M it g large 
of» . | Tr un k : , 
Imogen is diſcovered reading. 


Imo. Mine eyes ara weak ; 
id Gown the leaf where I have left; to bed— 


And if thou canſt awake by four o* th' clock, 
I pr'ythee call me—Sleep hath ſeiz'd me wholly. 
: [ Exit Lady. 
To your protection I commend me, gods; 
From fairies, and che tempters of the night, 
Guard me, I beſeech ye. [( Sleeps. 
| 1 5 ¶ Iacbimo riſes from the Trunk. 
Tach. The crickets ſing, and man's o'er-la- 
he'd fake © „ 
Repairs itſelf by reſt: our Tarquin thus 
Did ſoftly preſs the ruſhes, ere he waken'd 
The chafi he wounded. Cytherea, 
How bravely thou becom'ſ thy bed! freſh ly, 
And whiter than the ſheets ! That I might touch, 
But kiſs, one kiſs—Rubics unparagon d! 
How dearly they do't—"T's her breathing that 


Perfames the chamber thus: the flame o th' taper | 


s toward her, and. would under-peep her 
To ſee th' incloſed light, now canopy'd [lids, 
Under the windows, white and azure, lac'd - 


With blue of heav*n's own tint—but my deſign 


To note the chamber— will write all down: 
Such and ſuch piures—there the window— 
988 ſuch 4 p 2 5 = 1 

Th' adornment of her bed—the arras, figures 


Why ſuch, and ſuch,—and the contents of th'. 


ry 


Ah, but ſome natural notes about ber body, 
Above ten thouſand meaner moveables, 
Would teſtify, t enrich mine inventory. 


O, fleep, thou ape of death, le dull upon her, 
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touch wou'd force the feeler's ſoul | 


| The nonpareil 


| Might well have warm'd old Saturn—that ] 


| The woman's ; flattering, hers ; deceiving, hers; 


Book III. 


And be her ſenſe but as a monument, 

Thus in a chapel lying! Come off, come off.— 
| ¶ Taking off her Bracelet. 

As ſlippery as the Gordian knot was hard. 

"Tis mine, and this will witneſs outwardly, 

As ſtrongly as the conſcience does within, 

To th' madding of her lord. On her left breaſt 

A mole cinque-ſpotted, like the crimſon drops 


Stronger than ever law could make: this ſecret 
Will force him think, I have pick'd the lock, 
and ta en [what end? 
The treaſure of her honour. No more —to 
Why ſhould I write this down; that's rivetted, 
ys to my memory, She hath been reading 
ate 
The tale of Tereus, here the leaf's turn'd down 
Where Philomel gave up—TI have enough : ' 
To th' trunk again, and ſhut the ſpring of it. 


Swift, ſwift, you dragons of the night, that 


dawning | f 

May bear the raven's eye; I lodge in fear; 
Tho' this a heav'nly angel, hell is here. 
[He goes into the Trunk, the Scene cloſes, 


Gal © + | 

"Tis gold [makes 

Which buys admittance, oft. it doth, yea, 
Diana's rangers falſe themſelves, and yield up 
Their 5 to th' ſtand o' th. ſtealer: and tis 
Which makes the true man kill'd, and ſaves 
Nay, ſometimes hangs both thief and true man; 
Can it not do, and undo? [what 


3 A Satire on Women. 

Is there no way for men to be, but women 
Muſt be half-workers ? We are baſtards all; 
And that moſt venerable man, which I 
Did call my father, was I know not where 
When I was ſtampt. Some coiner with his tools 
Made me a counterfeit ; yet my mother ſeem'd 
The Dian of that time: ſo doth miy wife 

| of this—Oh, vengeance, ven- 
| geance !' | | | 
Me of my lawful pleafure ſhe reſtrain'd, 
And pray'd me oft forbearance ; did it with 
A pudency ſo roſy, the ſweet view ont 


thought her - 
As chaſte as unſunn'd ſnow. - - = 
— - Could I find out [tion 
The woman's part in me ;—for there's no mo- 
That tends to vice in man, but I affirm 
It is the woman's part; be it lying, note it, 


Luſt, and rank thoughts, hers, hers z revenge) 
e — 
Ambitions, covetings, change of prides, di- 
Nice-Jonging, ſlanders, mutability ; - 

All faults that may be named, nay, that hel 
knows, _ | {For even to vice 
Why, hers, in part, or all; but rather all, 
They are not conſtant, but are changing fill; 


{Que vice, but of a minute old: for 


! 
we * Not 
; 3-1 


I' th* bottom of a cowſlip. Here's a voucher, - 


the thief; 


HW =” we 
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Not half ſo eld as that. III write againſt them, | 
Deteſt them, curſe them—yet tis greater {kill | 


In a true hate, to pray they have their will; 
The very devils cannot plague them better. 


A Wife's Impatience to meet her Huſband. 
Oh, for a horſe with wings! Hear'ſt thou, 


Fi + : 
He is at Milford- Haven: read, and tell me 
How far tis thither. If one of mean affairs 
May plod it in a week, why may not I 
Glide thither ina day? Then, true Piſanio, 


Who long'ſt, like me, to fee thy lord; who 


long' ſt 


(o, let me bate) but not like me, yet long'ſt 


But in a fainter kind Oh, not like me; 


For mine's beyond, beyond —ſay, and ſpeak 


thick: lin 


Love's counſellor ſhould fill the bores of hear- 


To th' ſmothering of the ſenſe—how far it is 


To this ſame bleſſed Milford? And by th* way, 


Tell me how Wales was made ſo HAPPY as 
T' inherit ſuch a haven. But firſt of all 


How may we ſteal from hence : and for the gap 
That we ſhall make in time, from our hence 
5 hence? 
And our return t' excuſe but firſt, how get 


going, 


Why ſhould excuſe be born, or e er begot ? 


We'll talk of that hereafter, Pr'ythee, ſpeak, 


How many ſcore of miles may we well ride 
*Twixt hour and hour? 
Piſ. One ſcore *twixt ſun and ſun, | 
Madam's.enough for you; and too much too. 
Imo. Why, one that rode to's execution, 
man, : 
Could never go ſo ſlow, I have heard of riding 
Where horſes have been nimbler than the ſands 


That run i th* clock*s behalf. But this is foolery. 


Go, bid my woman feign a fickneſs, ſay 


She'll home to her father, and provide me, pre- 


A riding ſuit: no eoſtlier than would fit ¶ ſent, 
A franklin's houſewife. 8 
Piſ. Madam, you'd beſt conſider. [here, 
Imo. I ſee before me, man; nor here, nor 
Nor what enſues, but have a fog in them, 


That I cannot look thro'. Away, I pr'ythee, 


Do as I hid thee there's no more to ſay; 
Acceſſible is none but Milford way. 


A Foreſt, <vith a Cave, in Wales. - . 
Enter Belarius, Guiderius, and Arviragus. 
Bel. A goodly day! not to keep houſe, with 
ſuch, © 8 [gate 
Who's roof's as low as ours: ſee, boys I. this 
Inſtruèts you how t'adore the heav'ns ; and 
bows you | 
To morning's holy office. Gates of monarchs 
Are arch'd fo high, that giants may get thro? 
And keep their impious turbans on, without 
Good-morrow to- the ſun 
, 
We houſe i' th rock, yet uſe thee not ſo hardly, 
As prouder livers do. - Os os FS 
- Gvid. Hail, heaven! | 


Hail, thou fair 


DR AM ATI C. 


{ wagers, | 


We make a choir, as doth the priſon' d bird, 


473 
Err 
el. our mountain : up to 
yond hill, PT Confer 
| Your legs are young: I'll tread theſe flats. 
When you above ive me like a crow, 
That it is place which leſſens and ſets off, 
And 
Of courts, of princes, of the tricks in war, ¶ you, 
That ſervice is not ſervice, ſo being done, 
But being ſo allow d. To apprehend thus, 
Draws us a profit from all things we ſee: 


And often to our comfort ſhall we find 


The ſharded beetle in a ſafer hold 
Than is the full-wing'd eagle, Oh, this life 
Is nobler than attending for a check ; 
Richer than doing nothing for à bauble; 
Prouder than ruſtling in unpaid-for filk: 
Such gain the cap of him that makes them fine, 
Vet keeps his book uncrols'd : no life to ours. 
Guid. Out of your proof you ſpeak ; we, 
poor, unfledg'd, 8 [know 
Have never wing d from view o' th' neſt ; nor 
What air's from home. Haply this life is 
If quiet life is beſt; ſweeter to you, ſ beſt, 
That have a ſharper known: — — 
With your {tiff age; but unto us it is 
A cell of ignorance; travelling a- bed, 


To ſtride a limit. CM 
Aru. What ſhould we ſpeak of 

When we are old as you ? when we ſhall hear 

The rain and wind beat dark December ? how, 

In this our pinching cave, ſhall we diſcourſe 


thing : "Ty 

We are beaſtly ; ſubtle as the fox for prey, 
Like warlike as the wolf for what we eat: 
Our valour is to chaſe what flies, our cage 


And ſing our bondage freely. 

Bel. How you ſpeak! ! ON 
Did you but know the city's uſuries, 
And felt them knowingly ; the art o* th* eourt, 
As hard to leave, as keep, whoſe top to climb 
Is certain falling, or ſo flipp ry, that * 


-- 


A pain, that only ſtems to ſeek out 


i“ th' ſearch, 5 

And hath as oft a ſland'rous epitaph, _ 
As record of fair act; nay, many time 

Doth ill deſerve, by doing well: what's worſe, 
Muſt curt'fie at the cenſure. Oh, boys, this ſtory 
The world may read in me: my body's mark d 
With Roman ſwords; and my report was once 
Firſt with the beſt of note. Cymbeline lov'd me, 
And when a ſoldier was the theme, my name 
Was not far off; then was I as a tree, 

Whoſe bogey did bend with fruit. But in 
one night, FOIL | E 


A ftorm or robbery, call it what you will, 


Shook down my mellow hangings, nay, my- 
And left me bare to weather, Et: [k red, 
Guid. Uncertain favour! / you off, 


| 


you may then revolve'what tales I've told ©? 


A. priſon for a debtor, that not dares 


The freezing hours away? we have ſeen no- 


The fear's as bad as falling. The yp wo war, f | 
T' th' name of fame, and honour, which dies 


Bel. My fault being nothing, as 1 Rye told 
Fe | But 


* 
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But that two villains, whoſe falſe oaths prevail'd 
Before my perfect honour, ſwore to Cymbeline 
I was confederate with the Romans: ſo 

Follow'd my banifhment; and this twenty years, 
This rock, and theſe demeſnes, have been my 


world, 


- Where I have liv'd at honeſt freedom, pay'd 


More pious debts to Heaven, than in all ſtains, 


The fore-end of my time—But up to th moun- 
'This is not hunter's language; he that ſtrikes 
The veniſon firſt, ſhall be the lord o th' feaſt, 
'To him the other two ſhall miniſter, 

And we will fear no poiſon, which attends 

In place of greater ſtate. ES. 


The Force of Nature. 
How hard it is to hide the ſparks of nature! 
Theſe boys know little they are ſons to th king, 
Nor Cymbeline dreams, that they are alive. 
They think they re mine, and though train'd 
up thus meanly (hit 
T' th' cave, wherein they bow, their thoughts do 
The roofs of palaces, and nature prompts them 
In ſimple and low things, to prince it, much 
Beyond the trick of others. This Paladour, 
(The heir of Cymbeline and Britain, whom 
The king his father call'd Guiderius,) Jove! 
When on my three-foot ſtool I fit, and tell 
Therwarlike feats I've done, his ſpirits fly out 
Into my ſtory : ſay, thus mine enemy fell, 
And thus I ſet my foot on's neck, —even then 
The princely blood flows in his cheek, he ſweats, 
Strains his young nerves, and puts himſelf in 
ſture | [Cadwall, 
That acts my words. The younger brother, 
(Once, Arviragus) in as like a figure 
Strikes life into my ſpeech, and ſhews 


i, 


much 


His own conceiving. [more 
Slander. I 
——— No, tis ſlander, [tongue 


Whoſe edge is ſharper than the ſword, whoſe 
Out. venoms all the worms of Nile, whoſe breath 
Rides on the poſting winds, and doth belie 

_ All corners of the world. Kings, queens, and 


1 oy tes, = | 
F By Maids, matrons, nay, the ſecrets of the grave, 


This viperous flander enters. ebay. 


A Wife's Innocency. _. : 
Falſe to his bed! What is it to be falſe, 
To lie in watch there, and to think on him ? 
To weep, 'twixt clock and clock ?——lf ſleep 
charge nature, 
To break it with a fearfu] dream of him, 
And cry myſelf awake? That falſe to's bed! 


* Woman in Man's Dreſs, 


» 


You muſt forget to be a woman; c 


_=— 


? hange . 

Command into obeditnce ; fear and niceneſs, 
The handmaids ef all women, (or more truly 

Woman its. pretty ſelf,) to waggith courage, 

Ready in Fires, uick-anfwered, ſaucy, and 
As quarrelous as the weazel : nay, you muſt 


Forget that rareſt treaſure of your check, 


7 
8 * 


* 


XTRACTS, Book III. 
Expoſing it (but oh, the harder hap, 

Alack, no remedy) to the greedy touch 

Of common kiſſing Titan; and forget 

Your labourſome and dainty trims, wherein 
You made great Juno angry. 5 


The Foreft and Cave. 
Enter Imogen in Boy's Chaths. 

Imo. I fee, a man's life is a tedious one 
I've tir'd myſelf; and for two nights together 
Have made the ground my bed. I ſhould be ſick, 
But that myreſolution helps me: Milford, [ thee, 
When from the mountain-top Piſanio ſhew'd 
Thou waſt within a ken. Oh, Jove, 1 think 
Foundations fly the wretched ; ſuch I mean, 
Where they ſhould be reliev'd. Two beggars 

told me, - 2 | 
I could not miſs my way. Will poor folks lye 
That have affliftions on them, knowing tis 
A puniſhment, or trial? Ves; no wonder, 
When rich ones ſcarce tell true. To lapſe in 

_ fulneſs | . | 
Is ſorer, than to lye for need : and falſhood 
Is worſe in kings than beggars. My dear lord, 
Thou'rt one o th' falſe ones; now I think on 

thee, 

My hunger's gone; but even before, I was 
At point to ſink for food. But what is this? 
Noe i Seeing the Cave, 
Here is a path tot. — Tis ſome ſavage hold; 
'T were belt not call; I dare not call: yet famine, 
Ere it clean o'erthrows nature, makes it valiant, 
Plenty and peace breed cowards, hardneſs, ever 
Of hardineſs is mother. 3 


Tabour. 

a Wearineſss 
Can ſnore upon the flint, when reſty ſloth 
Finds the down pillow hard. . 


Harmleſs Innocence. 

Imo. Good maſters, harm me not; 
Before I enter'd here, I call'd ; and thought 
To have begg'd, or bought, what I have took ; 

good troth, [had found 
J have ſtol'n nought, nor would not, though 1 
Gold ſtrew'd i' th floor. Here's money for my 
I would have left it on the board ſo ſoon I meat, 


| As I had made my meal, and parted 
| With prayers for the provider. 


Guid. Money, youth! ES 
Ar. All gold and filver rather turn to dirt! 
As *tis no better reckon'd, but of thoſe 
Who worſhip dirty gods. | 


fs Braggart. 

To whom? to thee ? What art thou? Have 
: not I | ; * 4 * ; 16. 1 = 

An arm as big as thine ? a heart as big? > 

Thy words, I grant, are bigger ; for I wear nok 


My dagger in my mouth, 
: Fool. hardineſs. 


ou 


Being ſcarce made up, 


. 


png” © 


4 
7 


I mean to 


man; he had not apprehenſion * 


U 


1 Las. 
* . 77 
. 8 * 4 


ws * * E * R N 2 * 9 2 * 
x... 
A* F * 4 * £ . x 
” 1 
4 . 
A T J 2 77 
a x 2 .i : } . ... * "I „ 415 


Book III. D R A 


N 
* 
» Pe 
. 


Of roaring terrors z for defect of judgment | Without a monument) bring thee all this, 

Is oft e N 15 : OE RT Vea, and furr'd moſs beſides, when flow'rs are 

| VCH | To winter-ground thy corſe Lnone, 

= dus Ryaly, wo hin! ne Pe rt ts ES 
| — 0, thou goddeſs,. Bel. Great griefs I ſee med' cine the leſs, 


y 


Thou divine nature; how thyſelf thou blazon'ſt For Cloten 


In theſe two princely boys: they are as gentle | 1 s quite forgot. He was a queen's ſon, boys 2 


As zephyrs blowing below the violet, And though he came our enemy, remember 
Not wagging his ſweet head; and yet, as rough | He was paid for that : the mean, and mighty, 
ler (Their royal blood enchaf d), as the rud'ſt | Together, have one duſt, yet reverence, rotting 
ick, wind, e W The angel of the world, doth make diſtinction 
hee, That by the tap doth take the mountain pine, | Of place twixt high and low, Our foe wag 
0 And make him ſtoop to the vale, Tis won- princely; _ | A 
nk derful, | 1 5 And though you took his life, as being our foe, 
n, That an inviſible inſtin& ſhould frame them | Yet bury him as a prince. 
gars To royalty unlearn'd, honour untaught, Guid. Pray thee, fetch him hither, 

Civility not ſeen from other; valour, | Therſites* body is as good as Ajax, 
; lye That wildly grows in them, but yields a crop | When neither are alive. ; 
8 As if it had been ſow d. 5 3 13 
: . 4 5 | Funeral Dirre. „ 
e in Enter Arwiragus, with Imogen dead, bearing | Guid, Fear no more the heat o'th' ſun, 
ber in his Arms. Nor the furious winter's rages; | 
Bs Bel. Look, here he comes, ID Thou thy worldly taſk hait done, 
ord, And brings the dire occaſion in his arms, Home art gone, and ta en thy wages: 
on Of what we blame him for! Golden lads and girls all muſt 
Ar. The bird is dead . | As chimney-ſweepers come to duſt. 5 

. That we have made ſo much on. I had rather | Ar. Fear no more the frown o' th great, 
„ Have ſkipt from ſixteen years of age, to ſixty; Thou art paſt the tyrant's ſtroke, 
2e, To have turn'd my leaping time into a crutch, Care no more to cloath and eat 
d; Than have ſeen this. | 3 To thee the reed is as the oak: 4 
\iney Guid. Oh, ſweeteſt, faireſt lily! | The ſceptre, learning, phyſic, muſt 
jant. My brother wears thee not one half ſo well, All follow this, and come to duſt. 
ever As when thou grew'ſ thyſelf. | Gurid, Fear no more the lightning flaſh. 


Bel. Oh, melancholy, - Ax. Nor th' all-dreaded thunder-ſtone. - 
Who ever yet could ſound thy bottom; find | Guzid. Fear no ſlander, cenſure raſn, ; 
The ooze to ſhew what coaſt thy ſluggiſh care | Arv, Thou haſt finiſh d joy and moan, 
Might eas'lieſt harbour in? Thou bleſſed thing | 


Jove knows what man thou might'i have made: Inogen awaking. - © 
but ah! - 0 0 . Ves, Sir, to Milford-Haven, which is the 
Thou dy'dſt, a moſt rare boy, of melancholy ! | way ?— [thither ?— 
How found you him ? | g | I thank you—by yond buſh—pray, how far 
Ary. Stark, as you ſee : |  _ ] * Ods, pitikins—can it be fix miles yet? : 
ht Thus ſmiling as ſome fly had tickled ſſumber: | I've gone all night— faith, I'll lie down and 4 
ook; Not as death's dart being laugh'd at: his right eep> |." - (defſes? + 9 
ound Repoſing on a cuſhion. | [cheek | But ſoft ! no bedfellow!—Oh, gods and god- | 
gh I Guid, Whos? FRO 5 | [ Seeing the 4. 4 
r my Aru. O' th floor? _ . [put | Theſe flow'rs are like the pleaſures of the world zj 
neat, His arms thus leagu'd, I thought he ſlept, and | This bloody man the care on't. L hope dream 
My clotted brogues, from off my feet, whoſe For, ſure, I thought I was a cave-keeper: 1 
Anſwer' d my ſteps too loud. [rudeneſs | And cook to honeſt creatures. But tis not ſoʒ 
Guid. Why he but ſleeps : Twas but a bolt of nathing, ſhot at nc g. 
dirt! If he be gone, he'll make his grave a bed; Which the brain makes of fumes. Our very 
With female fairies will his tomb be haunted, | eyes 8 [Good faith, 
And worms will not come near the. Are ſometimes like our judgments, blind. 
Arv, With faireſt flowers, I tremble ſtill with fear; but if there be N 
| Whilſt ſummer laſts, and I Jive here, Fidele, | Yet left in heaven as ſmall a drop of pity - - 
Have I'll ſweeten thy ſad grave: thou ſhalt not lack | As a wren's eye, oh, gods! a part „ -- 
7 The flow'r that's like thy face, pale primroſe; | The dream's here ſtill ; even wh 'I wake, it is 


8 nor | I | Without me, as within me z not imagin'd, felt. 
xr not The azur'd hare-bell, like thy veins ; no, nor | OR et ey on 9s 

The leaf of eglantine, whom not to ſlander, Lo 2 „ 

a not thy breath; the raddock | No blame he to you, Sir, for all was loſt," 


Out- ſweeten | | 5 
| would 38 8 But that the Heavens fought : the king himſelf, 4 ; 
* With charitable $1 (oh, bill ſpre-ſhaming . Of his wings deſtitute, the army broken, 
' 57 | #hoſe rich- left heirs, that let their fathers lie And but the backs ot Britons J all Vins: a 


* 
% 


22 2 _ 


ar6 ELEGANT EXTRACTS, BGO HH 
Threꝰ a ftrait lane, the enemy full-hearted, No, nor the fruitful river in the eye, © . 


Lolling the tongue with ſlaught'ring, having Nor the dejected *haviour of the viſage, - | 
— wn ED 2 Together with all forms, moods, ſhews of grief, He 


* 


| work © | — 4 4 N 
More plentiful than tools to do't, ſtruck down That can denote me truly. Theſe, indeed, ſeem, Kh 
Some mortally, ſome ſlightly touch'd, ſome For they are achions that a man — plays 

falling | | - [dartm'd | But I have that within, which pa ¹ 1 
Merely through fear; that the ſtrait paſs was Theſe but the trappings and the ſuits of woe, Ho 
With —_— hurt and, and cowards liv- IR * ate Grief dif Sed 5 en 855 ths 
a ie with lengthen' d ſhame. in Imnoderate C commended. 
9 8 1 Tag 'Tis ſweet and commendable in your nature, — 

Deaib. Hamlet, | . No 
I, in mine own woe charm'd, To give theſe mourning duties to your father; $ 


Could not find death, where I did hear him | But you mult know your father loſt a father, 
hs an; lctter, | That father his, and the ſurvivor bound 
Nor fel him where he ſtruck. This ugly mon- In filial obligation for ſome ter | 
*Tis ſtrange hehides him in freſh cups, ſoft beds, | To do obſequious ſorrow, But to perſevere 
Sweet words; or hath more miniſters than we, | In obſtinate condolement, does expreſs 
That draw his knives i th* war. An impious ſtubbornneſs, unmen eh grief. 
| . 6-78 It ſhews a will moſt incorrect to Heaven, 
5 | | * = oy 3 a m_ impatien 
| | | n underſtanding ſimple and unſchool'd ; 
§ 18. HAMLE T. | SHAKESPEARE, For what we know muſt be, and is as common 
' Prodigies. As any the moſt vulgar thing to ſenſe, 
N the moſt high and palmy ſtate of Rome, Why ſhould we, in our peeviſh oppoſition, 
A little ere the mightieft Julius fell, Take it to heart? Fie! 'tis a fault to Heav'n, 
The graves ſtood tenantleſs, and the ſheeted dead | A fault againſt the dead, a fault to nature, 
Did ſqueak and gibber in the Roman ſtreets, | To reaſon-moſt abſurd, whoſe common theme 
Stars ſhone with trains of fire, dews of blood | Is death of fathers, and who ſtill hath cry'd 
fell, ; h I From the firſt corſe, till he that died to-day, 
Diſaſters veil'd the ſun, and the moiſt ſtar, This muſt be ſo. 6 | 
Upon whoſe influence Neptune's empire ſtands, 4 
Was ſick almoſt to doomſday with eclipſe, Hamlets Soliloguy on his Mother's Marriage, 
8 ä 5 O, that this too too ſolid fleſh would melt, 
Ghoſts waniſh at the croauing of the Cock, and] Thaw, and reſolve itſelf into a dev; 
the Reverence paid to Chrifimas-Time. | Or that the Everlaſting had not fix d [God! 
Ber. It was about to ſpeak, when the cock His canon gainſt ſelf- laughter! Oh, God! Oh, 


Wo +. 


crew. How weary, ſtale, flat, and unprofitable 
Hor. And then it ſtarted like a guilty thing, | Seem to me all the uſes of this world! 
= Upon a fearful ſummons. I have heard, Fie on't! O, fie! tis an unweeded garden, 


The cock, that is the trumpet to the morn, | That grows to ſeed; things rank and groſs in 
Doth with his lofty and ſhrill- ſounding throat | nature Eg | 
Awake the god of day; and at his warning, | Poſſeſs it merely. That it ſhould come to this! 


Whether in ſea or fire, in earth or air, But two months dead! nay, not ſo much, not 
Th' extravagant and erring ſpirit hies ] So excellent a king, that was to this, [two— 
To his confine. And of the truth herein, | Hyperion to a ſatyr: ſo loving to my mother, 
'This preſent obje& made probation. That he might not let e'en the winds of heav'n | 


Mar. It faded at the crowing of the cock. | Viſit her face too roughly. Heaven and earth! 
Some ſay, that ever gainſt that ſeaſon comes, | Muſt I remember?—why, ſhe would hang on 
Wherein our Saviour's birth is celebrated, As if increaſe of appetite had grown [him, 
This bird of dawning angeth all night long; | By what it fed on; yet, witain a month ! = | 
And then, they ſay, no ſpirit walks abroad, | Let me not think on't !—Frailty, thy name 1s 

The nw are wholeſome, then no planets woman: | 
-  ftrike, . Fe A little month! or ere thoſe ſhoes were old, 
No fairy takes, no witch hath power to charm ; | With which ſhe follow'd my poor father's body, 
So hallow'd and fo gracious is the time. Like Niobe, all tears—Why ſhe, even ſhe— 
PN {5 6 | - | O Heav'n! a beaſt that wants diſcourſe of reaſon, 
Morning. | * | Would have mourn'd longer—married witi 
But look, the morn in ruſſet mantle clad, - mine uncle, e 
Walks o'er the dew of yon high eaſtern hill. | My father's brother; but no more like my fathef, 
5 1 Than I to Hercules. Within a month 
3 Grief, : 22 Ere yet the ſalt of moſt unrighteous tears 
Seems, madam! nay, it is; I know not ſeems: | Had left the fluſhing in her galled eyes, 
Tis not alone my inky cloak, good mother, She married. O moſt wicked ſpeed, to poſt 
Nor cuſtomary ſuits of ſolemn black, - Wich ſuch dexterity to ingeſtuous ſheets; 
Nor windy fuſpiration of forc'd breath, | It is not, nor it cannot come to, * 81 


* 


I ſhall not 


Thou com'ſt in ſagþ'a queſtionable ſhape, 
' That I will ſpeak to ther; FR cal thee Hine 


o 
* 


He was worms — him for all in al 
look upon his like again. 


1 Cautiont fo young Ladies. 4 
For Hamlet and the trifling of his favour, 
Hold it a faſhion and a toy in blood. 
A violet in the youth of primy nature, Ling: 
Forward, not nent: tho' ſweet, not laſt- 
The perfume and ſuppliance of a minute: 
No more | | 


Then weigh what loſs your honour may ſuſtain, 
If with too credent ear you liſt his _— X 
Or loſe your heart; or your chaſte treaſure open 
To his unmaſter*d importunity. 5 
Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear ſiſter, 
And keep within the rear of your affection, 
Out of the ſhot and danger of deſire. 
The charieſt maid is prodigal enough, 
If ſhe unmaſk her beauty to the moon: 
Virtue itſelf 'ſcppes not calumnious ftrokes, 
Theccanker galls the infants of the ſpring, 
Too oft before the buttons be diſclos'd ; 
And in the morn and liquid dew of youth, 
Contagious blaſtments are moſt imminent, 
A Satire on ungracious Paflors. © 
J ſhall th' effects of this gooG leſſon keep 


As watchmen to my heart: but, good my bro- | 
Do not, as ſome ungracious paſtors do, ther, 


Shew me the ſteep and thorny way to heav'n, 
Whilk, like a puft and reckleſs libertine, 
Himſelf the primroſe paths of dalliance treads, 
And recks not his own reed. DE 


A Father's Adwice to his Son, going to travel. 
Give thy thoughts no tongue, 
Nor any unproportion d thought his act; 
Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar ; 
The friends thou haſt and their adoption try d, 
Grapple them to thy ſoul with hooks of ſteel : 
But do not dull thy palm with entertainment -- 
Of each — unfledg'd comrade. Be- 
Of entrance to a quarrel; but being in, [ware 
Bear't, that th* oppoſed may beware of thee, 
Give every man thine ear, but few thy voice; 
Take each man's cenſure, but reſerve thy judg- 
Coſtly thy habit as thy purſe can buy, [ment. 
But not expreſs'd in fancy; rich, not gaudy; 
For the apparel oft proclaims the man. 
Neither a borrower nor a lender be; 
For loan oft loſes both itſelf and friend : : 
And borrowing dulls the edge of huſbandry, 
This aboye all, to thine own ſelf be true,; 
And it muſt follow, as the night the day, 
Thou can'i not then be falſe to any man. 


amlet, on the Appearance of his Father's Ghoſt. 
Angels and miniſters of grace, defend us 
Be thou a ſpirit of health, or goblin damn d, 
Bring with thee airs from heav'n, or blaſts from 
Be thy intents wicked or charitable, hell; 
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Let me not burſt in ĩ but teil 
Why thy canoniz'd bones, hearſed in death, 
Have burſt their cearments ? why the 


Hath 5 his ponderous and marble jaws, 
To caſt thee up again? What may thie p 
That thou, dead corſe, again in 5 
Reviſit'ſt thus the gli of the moon, 


| Making night hideous q and us fools of nature, 


So horribly to ſhake our diſpoſition 
With thoughts beyond the reaches of our ſouls? 


The Miſchiefs it might tempt him to. 
What if it tempts you towards the flood, 
Or to the dreadful border of the cliff, 
That beetles o'er his baſe into the ſea, 


| And there aſſume tome horrible form, 


Which mightdeprive your ſovereignty of reaſon 
And draw — Feud Thank of it, F 


I | The very place puts toys of deſperation, 


Without more motive, into every brain, 
That looks ſo many fathoms to the fea, 


155 And hears it roar beneath. 


Enter Gbeſt and Hamlet. © 
Ghoſt. Mark me. [go no turt 
Ham. I will. | Eh 
Ghoft, My hour is almoſt come, 5 

When I to tulph'rpus-and tormenting flames 

Muſt render up myſelf. ; 78 1,500 
Ham. Alas, (ing 


To what I ſhall unfold. © - 


Ghoſt. So art thou to revenge when thou ſhalt 

Ham. What? e {008 

Ghoft. I am thy father's ſpirit, . 
Doom d for a certain term to walk the night, 
And for the day confin'd to faſt in fires, 
Till the foul crimes done in my 
Are burnt and purg'd away: but that I am for- 
To tell the ſecrets of my priſon- houſe, 
I could a tale unfold, whoſe Dy 
Would harrow up thy ſoul, freeze thy | 

blood, [ pheres, 

Make thy two eyes, like ſtars, ſtart from their 
Thy knotted and combined locks to part, | 
rs __ particular _ * ſtand on end 
Like quills upon the fretful porcupine; 
But this 7 blazon muſt not be 5 
To ears of fleſh and blood. 
If thou did'ſt ever thy dear father love. 
Ham. O Heaven i (murder. 
Ghaſt. Revenge his foul and moſt unnatural 
Ghoſt, Murder moſt foul, as in the beſt it is 
But this moſt foul, firange, and unnatural, 

Ham. re e that I with wings; 
as ſw Is . * 
As meditation, or the thoughts of love, 


Ma ori to my revenge. 
"Goſh find thee apt; 


| 


* 


And duller ſhouldit thou be than the * 


gs 1 
King, father, royal Dane: Oh, anſwer me! 


Wherein we ſaw thee quietly in-urn'd, 24 


Ham. Where wilt thou lead me ? ſpeak; IMI. 


Ghoft. Pity me not, but lend thy ſerious hear- 
Ham. Speak; I am bound to hear. [hear. 


days of nature 
[bid , 
young 


* 
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Liſt, lit, O lift . 


n © ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boot, i 2: 
That roots itſelf in eaſe on Lethe's wharf, But bear me ſtifly up. Remember thee! ©, Te: 
Wouldſt thou not ſtir in this. Now, Hamlet, | Ay, thou poor Ghoſt, while memory holds aſeat * Ab 

J IIn this diſtracted globe; remember thee! Wi 
Tis given out that, fleeping in my garden, Yea, from the table of my memory For 
A ſerpent ſtung me; ſo the whole ear of Den- I'll wipe away all trivial fond records, Wh 
Is by a forged proceſs of my death [mark | All ſaws of books, all forms, all preſſures paſt Tha 
Rankly abus d: but know, thou noble youth, Nr e and obſervation copied there Had 
The ſerpent that did fling thy father's heart And y commandment all alone ſhall live Tha 
Now wears his crowny, ; I Within the book and volume of my brain,” 
. Ham. O, my prophetic ſoul, my uncle ! * | Unmix'd with-baſer matter; yes, by Heaven: And 
Gbaſt. Ay, that inceſtuous, that adulterate O, moſt pernicious woman! i i Mak 
| beaſt, 2 A O, villain, villa, ſmiling damned villain; _ Con 
With witchcraft of his wits, with trait'rous giſts, My tables: — meet it is I ſet down, 5 The 
(O wicked wits, and gifts, that have the power | That one may ſmile, and (nile, and be a villain A di 
So to ſeduce!) won to his ſhameful luſt | At leaſt I'm ſure he may be ſo in Nenmark, Like 
The will of my moſt ſeeming virtuous queen. 5 [lla vriting. And 
O, Hamlet, ant a falling off was there ! | | So, uncle, there you are: now to my word, Upor 
From me, whoſe love was of that dignity, It is, Adieu, adieu; remember me! . - | A da 
That it went hand in hand even with the vow | PL I | Who 
I made to her in marriage; and to decline | Ophelia's Deſeription of Hamlets mad Addreſi Plucl 
Upon a wretch whoſe natural gifts were poor IOEL to Ber. | Twe: 
To thofe of mine ! 1. ' My lord, as I was ſewing in my cloſet, t 
But virtue, as it never will be moy'd, [Prince Hamlet, with his doublet all unbrac'd, As d. 
Thoꝰ lewdneſs court it in a ſhape of Heav n; | No hat upon his head, his ſtockings looſe, Ha! 
$0 vice, tho to a radiant angel link d, Ungarter'd, and down-gyred to his ankle, But 1 
Will ſate itſelf in a celeſtial bed, | Pale as his ſhirt, his knees knocking each other, To m 
And prey on —— IAnd with a look ſo piteous, in purport I ſhou 
But ſoft; methinks, I ſcent the morning air,— As if he had been looſed out of hell | With 
Brief let me be: ſleeping within my garden, | To ſpeak of horrors; thus he comes before me. Remoz 
My cuſtom always of the afternoon, Pol. Mad for thy love? | 0b, v 
Upon my ſeeure hour thy uncle ſtale  Oph. My lord, I do not know, 7 Way, 
With juice of curſed hebenon in a vial, - {| But truly I do fear it. Sony ade . 1 That 
And in the porches of mine ears did pour Pol. What ſaid he ? + 8 Thanh Promp 
The leperous diſtilment, whoſe effect . {| Oph. He took me by the wriſt, and held me Muſt, 
Holds ſuch an enmity with blood of man, Then goes he to the length of all bis arm, And f. 
That ſwift as quickfilver it courſes throngh And with his other hand thus o'er his brow | A ſeu 
The natural gates and alleys of the body, He falls to ſuch pęruſal of my face, 'T have 
And, with a ſudden vigour, it doth poſſet As he would draw it : long time ſtaid he ſo; Have b 
And curd, like eager . s into milk, At laſt, a little ſhaking of my arm Been ſt 
The thin and . b : ; ſo did it mine, | And thrice his head thus waving up and down, They b 
And a moſt inſtant tetter bark d about, He rais'd a ſigh ſo piteous and profound, For my 
Moſt lazar- like, with vile and loathſome cruſt, | As it did ſeem to ſhatter all his bulk, - - With n 
All my ſmooth body. . And end his being. That done, he lets me go, pla 
Thus was I, fleeping, by a brother's hand, And with his head over his ſhoulder turn d, Play fo 
Of life, of crown, off queen, at once diſpatch'd: | He ſeem'd to find his way without his eyes; Before 1 
Cut off even in the bloſſoms of my ſin, | For ou@df doors he went without their helps, I'll tent 
Unhouſell'd, unanointed, unaneal d, And to the laſt bended their light on me. I know 
No —— — 41 ſent to m 8 e e Age e ad 
With a imperfections on my ; To 3 Se o aſſui 
O, me O, horrible! moſt horrible! It ferns it apo 0 ef, S * Out of 1 
If thou haſt nature in thee, bear it not To caſt beyond Joes ihe in A opinions (As be 
Let not the royal bed of Denmark be As it js m foe the voutnbor 755 EE Abuſes 
A couch for luxury and damned inceſt. To lack diſerens 3 9925 ore re 
But howſoever 2 3 oe ah, ö 1 0 = „ 
Taint not thy mind, nor let thy ſoul deſign . TION or 
Againſt thy * aught; leave her to Heav'n,, Wh OR TN AP — 1 : 
And to thoſe thorns that in her boſom lodge, | "Es by th 1 nochn e e * 
| e. : g either good or bad, Ti 
To goad and ſting her. Fare thee well at once; But thinking makeès it fo: 3 is too 
The glow-worm ſhows the matin to be near, o me it 12 5 brifon. e EPL And 1 
And gins to pale his uneffectual fire; _ wil | e OTIS evi 
Adieu, adieu, adieu; remember me. [ Exit. | Hamlets: Reflection: on the Player and himſelf King, 
Ham. O, ail you hoſt of heaven! O.carth'! | O, what a rogue and peaſant ſlave am 11 ow ſma 
, © :- whatelſe? . my heart, Is it not monſtrous that this player here, barl, 
And ſhall I couple hell? O, fy! hold, hold, But in a fiction, in a dream of paſſion, 8 


8 


* 2 ! | 


And you, my finews, grow not inſtant old, Could force his ſoul ſo to his own 2 


Book Il. 
from her working, all his viſage warm'd; 

Ten in his eyes, diſtraction in his aſpect, | 

A broken voice, and his whole function ſuiting 


\ 
| 


For Hecuba ! © | | 
What's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba, [do, 
That he ſhould weep for her? What wow'd he 
| ion 
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With forms to his conceit, and all for nothing. | 


Is not more ugly to the thing hat helps 
Than is my deed to my mall | 


Lie and Death æveig doen 
To be, _— to be ? that is the 10 


& X -» 


Whether tis nobler in the mind to ſuffer © ** 


Had he the motive and the cue for paſſion 
That T have? he would drown the ſtage with 
tears, 25 | 2 
And cleave the gen' ral ear with horrid ſpeech, 
Make mad the guilty,"andappal the free, | 
Confound the ignorant, and amaze indeed 
The very faculties of eyes and ears; yet I, 
A dull and muddy- mettled raſcal, peak 
Like John-a-dreams, unpregnant of my cauſe, 
And can ſay nothing; no, not for a king, 
Upon whoſe property and moſt dear life 
A damn'd defeat'was made: am I a coward ? 
Who calls me villain, breaks my pate acroſs, 
Plucks off my beard, and blows it in my face? 
Tweaks me by the noſe, gives me tho lye i“ th 
throat, S ²˙ 
As dee 26 to the lungs? Who does me this ? 
Ha! why, I ſhould take it—for it cannot be 
But I am pigeon-liver'd, and lack gall - 
Jo make oppreſſion Vitter, or ere this 
I ſhould have fatted all the region Kites 
With this ſlave's offal. Bloody, bawdy villain! 
Remorſeleſs, treacherous, leacherous, kindleſs 
Oh, vengeance 2 [villain ! | 
Why, what an aſs am T! This is moſt brave, 
That I, the ſon of a dear father -murder'd, 
2 to my revenge by heaven and hell, 
Muſt, like a whore, unpack my heart with words, 
And fall a curſing like a very drab— | brain! 
A ſeullion, —fie upon't—foh ! —About, my 
have heard that guilty creatures at a play, 
Have by the very cunning of the ſcene 
Been ſtruck ſo to the ſoul, that preſently _ 
They have proclaifm'd their malefations: 
For murder, tho' it have no tongue, will ſpeak. 
With moſt miraculous organ. I'Il have theſe 
players . | 
Play ſomething like the murder of my father, 
Before my uncle; I'll obſerve his _— 
I'll tent him to the quick; if he but blehch, 


May be the devil; and the devil may have power 
To aſſume a pleafing ſhape; yea, and 3 
Out of my weakneſs and my melancholy, 

(As he is very potent with ſuch ſpirits, ) 
'Abuſes me to damn me. I'll have grounds 
More relative than this; the play's the thing, 
Wberein I'll catch the conſcience of the king. 


* n CS H cri 6 . 

F We Bhs, +, in this, 
; 'Tis too much prov'd, that with devotion's vil. 
DIRT And pious Mion, we do ſugar o'er Cage, 
BOY The devil himſelf. e 1 | 
mſelf King, O, tis toe true [eſlice! 
11 art a laſh that ſpeech doth give my con- 


K 


IDevoutly to be wiſh'd. To die, to ſleep; 


I With a bare bodkin? Who would fardels beary, 
To groan and ſweat under a weary life, 


Iknow my courſe.” The ſpirit that I have ſeen | 


The flings and arrows of 3 s fortune, * 
Or to take arms againſt a ſea of troubles, 25 
No more; and by wor ſay, we end 
The heart- ach, and the th6uſand natural ſhocks 
That fleſh is heir to; tis a conſummation 


12 by oppoſing end them? To die, — to ſleepʒ 


To ſleep! perchance to dream! ay, there's ad 
For in chat ſleep of death what dreams may come, 
When we have ſhuffled off this mortal coil, | 


| Muſt give us pauſe; — there's the reſj 


That makes calamiggzof fo long life. ¶ time, 

For who would the whips and ſcorns of 

Th' oppreſſor's wrong, the proud man's con- 
tume : | 


The — deſpis'd love, the law's delay, 


The inſolence of office, and the ſpurns 
That patient merit of th' un y takes, 
When he himſelf might his quietus make 


”— 
But that the dread of ſomething after death, 
(That undiſcover'd country, from whoſe bourn 
No traveller returns) puzzles the wil. 
And makes us rather bear thoſe ills we have, 
Than fly to others that we know not of? 
Thus conſcience does make cowards of us all 
And thus the native hue of reſolution | 
Is fickly'd o'er with the pale caſt of thoughty 
And enterprizes of great pith and moment 
With this regard 1 turn awry, - 


And loſe the name o action. 


'C, [ * . es , . 9 ” 
Be thou as chaſte as ice, as pure as ſnow, * 
Thou ſhalt not eſcape calum . 


A 4 noble Mind diſordered, * 
O, what a noble mind is here o'erthrown! * 


a » 
* % oh "0 
« * * 
_ * W 


The eee ſoldier's, ſcholar's eye, tongue, 
| word RTE ior þ 
Th' expectan and roſe of the fair ſtate, 


The glaſs of faſhion, and the mould of farm, 
TH' obſery'd of all obſervers, quite, quite down 3 
I am of ladies moſt dejeft and wretched, * * 
That ſuck'd the honey of his muſic yows z 
Now ſee that noble and moſt ſovereign reaſon, 
Like ſweet bells jangled out of tune, and harſh, 
That unmatch'd form and ſtature of blown 
Blaſted with ecſtaſy, {youth, 


On Flattery, and an even-minded Max. 
_ Nay, do not think I flatterz ; 
For what advancement may I 


from 
That no revenue haſt, but th ſpirits 
To feed and cloath thee Ws houllthe 


thee, 
poor 
F * 


* 


harlot's cheek beautied with Plaſt-ring 15 


4 
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— * 
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a 
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Were thrift may follow fawning. Doſt thou 


In my heart's core, —ay, in my heart of heart, 


Were thicker than itſelf with brother's blood? 


Of thoſe effects for which I did 


May one be p 
2 pard 


And oft tis ſeen the wicked prize itſelf 


| Even to the teeth and forehead of our faults 


Since my dear ſoul was miſtreſs of her choice, | 


A brother's murder! Pray, I cannot, 


To waſh it white as ſnow ? 


Or pardon'd being down ? Then T'l! look up; 


= 
No, let the candied tongue lick abſurd pomp, | 
And crook the pregnant hinges of the knee, 


r 
And could of men diſtinguiſh, her election 


Hack ſeal'd thee for herſelf: for thou haſt been 


As one in ſuffering all, that ſuffers nothing; 
A man that fortune's buffets and rewards 
Haſt ta'en with equal thanks: and bleſt are tho 
Whoſe blood and judgment are ſo well com- 
oo | 
That they are not a pipe for fortunꝰs finger, 
To ſound what ſtop ſhe pleaſe. Give me the man 
That is not paſſion's ſlave, and I will wear him 


As.] do thee. 


= 


| 8 — * | 
- *Tis now the very witching time of night, 
When church - yards yawn, and hell itſelf 
breathes out Thot blood, 
Contagion to the world ! Now could I drink 
And do ſuch bitter buſineſs, as the day [ther— 
Would quake to look on. Soft! now tomy mo- 
O, heart, loſe not thy nature ! let not ever 


All may be well. 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Book Ill, | 


Art more engag'd ! Help, angels, make aſſay 


1 
| Bow, ſtubborn knees; and heart, with 72 4-4 
3 


Be ſoft as ſinews of the new-born babe; [ 


nter Hamlet 


Eat nia. | 
Ham. Now might I do it pat, now he is pray. | 


ing; ME OED 
And now I'll do't, and ſo he goes to heaven, 


And ſo am Ireveng di that would be ſcann d 


A villain kills my father, and for that, _ - 


To heav'n! O! th 

He took my father groſsly, full of bread, 

With all his crunes broad blown, as fluſh as 

May; | (Heaven? 

And how his audit ſtands, who. knows, fave 

But in our circumſtance and courſe of tho gt, 
3 


Tis heavy with him. Am I then reveng 
| To take him in the purging of his ſoul, 


When he is fit and ſeaſon'd for his 1 | 


Up, ſword, and know thou a more 

When he is drunk, aſleep, or in his rage, 

Or in the inceſtuous pleaſures of his bed 

At gaming, ſwearing, or about ſome act 
That has no reliſh of ſalvation in't: ven, 
Then trip him, that his heels may kick at hea- 


Let me be cruel, not unnatural : 


I will ſpeak daggers to her, but uſe none. 


The King's deſpairing Soliloguy, and Hamlet s 
XL elections on him. Wc 
O, my offence is rank, it ſmells to Heaven; 

It hath the primal, eldeft curſe upon't, 


*Fho? inclination be as ſharp as will; 

My ſtronger guilt defeats my ſtrong intent; 
And, like a-man to double buſineſs bound, 

I ftand in pauſe where I ſhall firſt begin, 
And both neglect. What if this curſed hand 


Is there not rain enough in the ſwect heavens * 
Whereto ſerves 
But to confront the viſage of 6ffence ? [ mercy, 
And what's in prayer, but this twotold force, 
To be foreftalled ere we come to fall, 


My fault is paſt ; but, oh ! what form of prayer 
Can ſerve my turn? Forgive me my foul mur- 
That cannot be, ſince I am ftill poſſeſs d [der! 
4 murder, 

My crown, mine own ambition, and my queen. 
on'd, and retain th' offence ? 
e corru currents of this world, 
Offence's gilded hand may ſhove by juſtice 


Buys out the law: but tis not ſo above; 
There is no ſhuffling, there the action lies 
In its true nature, we ourſelves compelld 


To give in evidence. What then? what reſts ? 
Try what repentance can; what can it not? 
Vet what can it, when one cannot repent ? 


I repen 
O, wretched ftate f O boſom black as death ! - 


1 Where every god did ſeem to ſet his ſeal, 


| Blaſting his wholeſome brother. Have yon oe 
| Could you on this fair mountain leave to 


As hell whereto it goes. 
| Hamlet and bis Mother, 


In noiſe ſo rude againſt me? thy ton 
Ham. Such an act, an, 


| That blurs the grace and bluſh of modeſty, 


Calls virtue hypocrite, takes off the roſe 
From the fair forehead of an innocent love, 
And ſets a bliſter there; makes marriage- vom 
As falſe as dicers*' oaths: Oh, ſuch 56. ff 
As from the body of contraction plucks 
The very ſoul, and ſweet religion makes 
A rhapſody of words. | 1 
Queen. Ah me, what act! Its; 
Ham. Look here, upon this picture, and on 
The counterfeit preſentment of two brothers. 
See what a grace was ſeated on this brow; 
Hyperion's curls, the front of Jove himſelf, 
An eye like Mars, to threaten or co 
A. ſtation like the herald Mercury, 
New-lighted on a heaven- kiſſing hill 
A combination, and a form indeed, 
To give the world aſſurance of a man: { follows; 
This was your huſband. Look you now what 
Here is your huſband, like a mildew'd car, 


, 
And batten on this moor?) 
ueen. O, Hamlet, ſpeak no more; 
Ton torn'ſt mine eyes into my foul, 
And there I ſee ſach black and gained ſpots 
As Will not leave their tinct. 5 


* 5 ba” Enter Ghoſt. | 3 
Ham. Save me, and hover o'er me with your 
Wings, | 


O, limed foul! that, ſtruggling to be free, 


— 


6 You 


[The King Fneels. | 


I 5 his ſole ſon, do 77 ſame villain ſend [ venge, | 
is hire and ſalary, not re- 


| Queen. What hav I done, that thou dap 


7 


BO Ok III. 2D 
You heavenly guards What would your 


# 


| e likewiſe gives a frock or Urery, 34 


ious figure ? That aptly is put on: refrain to- night, | 
fm hel e's male”. fe nr [chide, And that half lend a kind of eafineſs * 
nels. | am. Do you not 5 tardy ſon to ¶To the next abſtinence, the next more eaſy; 
1 That, laps'd in time and paſſion, lets go by For uſe can almoſt change the ſtamp 
Th' important acting of your dread command x maſter e en the devil, or throw him out 
pray- | O, ſay : I With wond'rous potency. Once more, good - 
3 Ghoſt. Do not forget: this viſitation | And when you are deſirous to be bleſt, night; 

1. Is but to whet thy almoſt blunted purpoſe, T Il bleſſing beg of you. 15 
a | But, look! amazement on thy mother fits: Þ | Queen. What ſhall Ido? // [do 1 
„ O ſep between her and her fighting ſoul! . Ham. Not this by no means that I bid you | 

nge Conceit in weakeſt bodies ſtrongeſt works: Let the fo king tempt you to bed again, 
N Speak to her, Hamlet [Pinch w on your cheek; call his. » 
FR Eg Ham. How is it with you, madam ? And let him for a pair of reeky kifles, — 3 
mu Queen, Alas I how is t with you? 2 in your neck with his damn'd fin- 
ROO: That thus you bend your eye on vacancy, | Make you to ravel all this matter out, [gers, * 
» fave And with th? incorporeal air do hold diſcourſe ?-| That I eſſentially am not in madneſs _. 
wit Forth at your eyes your ſpirits wildly peep; | But mad in craft; 'twere good you let him 
J Oy And as the ſleeping ſoldiers in th' alarm, 1}, now; 60 [of breath, 4 
2 Your bedded hairs, like life in excrements, - || Queer. Be thou aſſur d, if words be made 
. ; Start up, and ſtand on end: O, gentle fon! | And breath of life, I have no life to breathe 
ty Upon the heat and flame of thy diltemper What thou haſt ſaid to me. & 
FF Sprinkle cool 8 whereon do you look ? | Ham. I muſt to England, you know that. 
3 Ham. On kim, on him! look you, how pale | Queen. Alack, I had forgot, 15 
SEL he glares! - 9 [ones | Tis ſo concluded on. I. ſchool- fellow, 
(yen, His form and cauſe conjoin'd, preaching to Ham. There's letters ſeal'd, and my two 
| lack Would make them capable: do not look on me, | Whom I will truſt as I will adders fang d. 
DIAG Leſt with this piteous action you convert They bear the mandate, they muſt {weep ny” © 
My ſtern effe&s ; then what I have to do a way, 75 A 
Will want true colour, tears, perchance, for | And marſhal me to knavery : let it work,. 
dark | Queen. To whom do you ſpeak this? [blood. | For 'tis the ſport to have the engineer ; 
ar Ham. Do you ſee nothing there? Hoi with his own petar; and't ſhall ge hard 
tongue [ obinting to the Ghoſt. | But I will delve one yard below their mines, 
a 2ucen, Nothing atall; yet all that is, I ſee. And blow em at the moon. | 0 
elty, Ham. Nor did you nothing hear? 5 Bl. d 5 
: Queen. No, nothing but ourſelves. : Hamlets Reflection on bis onun Irreſolution. 
ers Ham. Why, look you there! look how it | | How all occaſions do inform againſt me, 
rom ſteals a warf ft I Aud ſpur my dull revenge! What is a man, 
bo My father in his habit as he liv'd ! If his chief good and market of his time - 
1 Look where he goes, even now, out at the | Be hut to ſleep and, feed ? a beaſt, no more. 
4 A [Exit Gbeſt.] Sure he has made us with ſuch large diſcourſe, 
(this Queen, This is the very coinage of your brain, | Looking before and after, gave us not — 25 
* This bodileſs creation, ecſtaſy ole That capability and godlike reaſon | | 
- had Is very cunning in. : I To ruſt in us unus d: now whether it be 
thers. Han. What ecſtaſy ? [time: | Beſtial oblivion, or ſome craven ſerupffe 
elf My pulſe, as yours, doth temperately keep | Of thinking too preciſely on th' event, [wifdom, 
4 And makes as healthful muſic: tis not madneſs | (A thought which, quarter d, hath but one part 
nand, That I have utter d, bring me to the teſt, And ever three parts coward ;) I do not know 
And T the matter will re-word ; which madneſs | Why yet I live to fay this thing's to do, [mean 
Would gambol from. Mother, for love of grace, Sith I have cauſe, and will, and th, and 
? Lay not that flattering unction to your ſoul, | To dot. Examples groſs as earth exhort me; 
follons That not your treſpaſs, but my madneſs, ſpeaks: | Witneſs this army of fuch maſs and cha 11 | 
a” It will but ſkin and film the ulcerous place, | Led by a delicate and tender prince, | 
n Whiles rank corruption, e ee within, | Whoſe ſpirit with divine ambition puft, 4 
* Infects unſeen : confeſs yourſelf to Heaven, es mouths at the inviſible event, . 
ö = NY, Repent what's paſt ; avoi What is to come. | Expoſing what is mortal and unſure 7 
Queen, O, Hamlet, thou baft cleft my heart | To all that fortune, death, and copper Garg 5 
- in twa iin. © | Even for an egg-mell. *Tis not to be great, 
50. Ham. hrow away the waged «ade it, | Never to ſtir e "50 
4 ſpots And live the Mrer with the other half. | But greatly to find quarrel in a ſtraw, 
Good-night, but go not to my uncle's I When honour's at the ſtake, How ſtand I then 
Aſſume a virtue, if you have it not. [That have a father kill'd, a mother ſtain d. 
NR That monſter cuſtom, who all ſenſe doth eat | (Excitements of my reaſon and my van 5 
with you" Bl Of habits evil, is angel yet in this And let all ſleep, while to my ſhame BE · 2 
$5 That to the uſe of actions falr and good © | The imminent death of twenty Ee * 
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When ſorrows come; they © come not e ſpies < 


Whereon the numbers cannot try the cauſe, 


Which is not tomb enough and continent f 
To hide the ſtain? O then from this time forth, 
| _ thoughts be bloody, or be . 


du rar r hugs: — 
10. ok Gertrude! 


But in Wee 


27 * Divinity 7 Kings. * 
Let him go, Gertrude: do not fear our perſon: 
There's ſuch divinity doth hedge a. king, 
That treaſon can but peep to what it wou'd, 
AX little of its will. 


I 


Deſcription of Ophelia's Drowning, 
There is a willow grows aſlant a brook, 
That ſhews his hoar leaves in the glaſſy ſtream; 

There with fantaſtic garlands did ſhe. come, 

Of crow-flowers, nettles, daiſies, _ long 
purples, 

(That liberal ſhepherds give a groſſer name, 

But our cold maids do dead men's fingers call) 

There on the pendant boughs her coronet weeds 

Clambering to hang, an envious liver broke, 

When down her weedy trophies and herſelf 

Fell in the weeping brook : her cloaths ſpread 
wide, 

And, mermaid-like, awhile they bore her up, 

Which time the chanted ſnatches of old tunes, 

As one incapable of her own diſtreſs, 

Or like a creature native and indued 

Unto that element; but long it could not be, 

Till that her garments, heavy with their drink, 

Pull'd the poor wretch from her u Les lay 

To nay death. 


A ſpotleſs Virgin "AOL 2 
* 2 4 3 the earth, 
And from her fair and unpolluted fleſh 
May violets ſpring! I tell thee, churliſh prieſt, 
A mmi{'ring angel ſhall my lifter be, 
When chou lieſt howhng. , | 


Melancholy. | 
This is mere madneſs, - 
And thus awhile the fit will work on him; 
Anon, as patient as the female dove, 
When firſt her golden couplets are diſclos d. 
ö ſilence will Uk Ain. wh „ „ 


Providence dire our Adlon. e 
And that ſhould teach us; | 
There's a divinity that ſhapes our ends, | 
e em how we whe . 


4 Haaltb. 


Give me the cups, ; 
And let che kettle, to the trumpets peak, 


The. 8 to neer without | 117 
The . N a0 be, to. 


ELEGANT E 


That for a phantaſy and trick of fam 
Go to rob graves like beds, fight for a plot 


25 4 Tl fo ottend, to make offence a-{kill z- - 
ee time, Wen men fu 


XTRACTS, 


E 
© Peace after Civil War. + 8 bo 


Find we a time for frighted peace to pant, 
And breathe ſhort-winded accents of new broils' 
To be commenc'd in ſtronds afar remote. 
No more the thirſty entrance of this ſoil (bloods 


No more ſhall trenching war channel her fields; 
Nor bruiſe her fowrets with the armed hoofs 
Of hoſtile paces. Thoſe oppoſed files, 
Which like the meteors of a troubled heaven, 


All of one nature, of one ſubſtance , 


Did lately meet in the inteſtine ſhock - 

And furious cloſe of civil butchery, 

Shall now, in mutual, well-beſeeming ranks, 
March all one way; and be no more oppos'd 
Againſt acquaintance, kindred, and allies : 

The edge of war; like an ill-ſheathed knife, 
No more ſhall cut his maſte. 


King Henry s Character of Percy, oy of bis 
Son Prince Henry. 
Tea, there thou mak'ſ me ad, and mak'ſt me: 
In envy, that my lord Northumberland Len 
Should be the father of ſo bleſt a ſon: | 


Amongſt a grove the very ſtraiteſt plant, 
Who is ſweet fortune's mirror and her pride; 


| Whilſt I'by looking on the praiſe of him, 


See riot and diſhonour ſtain the brow 
Of my young Harry. 


Prince Hen *s. Solilogu 

I know you all, 6 will a a +40 "_ ; 
The unyok'd humour of your idleneſs ; 
Yet herein will I imitate the ſun, 
Who doth permit the baſe contagious clouds. 
To ſmother up his beauty from the world, 
That when he pleaſe again to be himſelf, 
Being wanted, he may more be wonder d at, 
By breaking through the foul and 1217 miſts 
Of vapours that did ſeem to ſtrangle Wim. 8 


Ik all the year were playing holidays, 


To ſport would be as tedious as to work; 


But when they ſeldom come, they wiſh' d. for 


And nothing pleaſeth but rare accic ents.[ ce! 
So when this looſe behaviour I throw off, 
And pay the debt I never promiſed ; 4 
By how much better than my word T ar am, 0 


By ſo much ſhall I falſify men's hopes; 


And, like bright metal on a ſullen ground, a 
My refor mation glitt ring o'er my, „ 
Shall ſhew more goodly, and attract. mare e 

Than that which hath no foil ta ſet it off. 


Hagſpur's De rription 0 : of a ' fie Caurtier, 1 
1 e when the 17207 was, done, 
in rage and, extreme jt h 


Now te e Bale. [earth ;, 


4 
* 5 


Breathlets.an auing vpommy ſword; 
areal ent, ty min fee 


i 
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dee; ſhaken as wo are, fo wan wide care, « I 


Shall damp her lips with her own children's 


A ſon who is the theme of honour's tongue, 


Out of 
Which 
So cow 
He wor 


I'll re 
As full 
As to o 
On the 1 


By he 
To pluc 
Or dive 1 
Where 

rov 
And Mo 
So he, th: 
Without 
But out vu 


— 


Os — 


Pose tft, d 4 4 M1 A T 1 my 
Freſh as 4 es and n e 2 
reap d iſadoes, Fort | 

r 

Hs was perfum E a m 3 | raid, ſoldi 

Ard 'twixt Mis finger and his thumb, he 125 155 i AE l 

A pouncet- bon, which ever and\ahof_ be Þ Gly withitii tet hath been at f 

He gave his noſe: (and took it away a; us hath fo beltitt u thee id th 

Who, thef@with angry, when it next e 9 That beats of ſweat have Road 

Took it m ſnuff ). And ſtill he mit” dan d: Like bubbles in a late ey 

And as the folfters-bare dead bodies by, ' '] Antin thy fate e motions have 5 

He call'd hem lad nee n Such as we fee, when men 3 their breath . 
To bring  fleverily unhandſome corſe - | On fome great ſudden haſte. what ** | 
Betwixt the Winch und his nobility. = | ! . 


With many boRday-and lady terms 


He queſtion'd me; amongſt the reſt, jt And fk 


My priſoners, in your majeſty” alf, : 
I Ag; all ſmarting with my wounds, bein 
Out of my e e le 
To be ſo pèſter'd with a popinjay 

Anſwer'd neglectingly, I know got ht; 
He ſhould, or ſfibuld not; for he made he e 
To ſee him thme ſo brick, and ſmell ſo ſweet, 
And talk fo Hke à waiting geftttewomart, 


Of guns, and drums, and wounds ; (God fave; 


the mark 15 
And telling me the fovereign'ſt thin 5 earth 
Was parmacety, ſor an Wand brui 
And that it was nity, ſo it was, 
This villainous falt-petre ſhould be dig 
Out of the bowels 8 the harmleſs ea 
Which many a gootl tall fellow had deſttoy'd | 


So cown nd but for theſe vile guns, 
lle would . mf have been a foldier. | 


— 
I'll read you matter, Tow and eres 
As full of peril and atlvent'rous ſpirit, 
As to o'erwalk a current, roaring loud, 
On the unſtedfaſt footing of a ſpear. 


IR Honour. : 
y heay "ns! = it were an eat leap, 
To pluck bright honour from the palè- fact 
Or dive into — bottom of the deep; {moon ! 
Where fathom-line could never touch the 
grou 
And pluck u drowned honour. by the locks! 
$0 he, — 2 redeem her thence, might wear | 
Without co- rival all 175 dignities. 


But out upon this half- fac 


Lady Perey's pathetic , to ber Huſband. 

O, ee yo ou thus alone? 

For what offtace eren 4 4 ortnight been 

ame f 8 ol? ? 2 

ell me, —— is 't 

— Co 15 Jy — thy poten leep 7 ” 
y thou es Upon earth, 

And ſtart fo often pea thou ſittꝰſt alone? 

| haſt hau luſt the freſh blood in thy cheeks, 
. e and my 7 of thee; | 

5 — and curs ame al 

= — 20 le a by: thee have watght, 

* ARE | 


. e 
some Fen dane Bath wy 1oHl n hand, 


or burning creſſets; know 


| To. any well- -deſerving f friend; 


fellowſhip ! 1 | 


As is 


know it, elſe he loves me not. 


 Prodiyits ridicut'd, 

OR che 17 
Teer lr vhes ull of fiery ſirgpes 
, at my birth, 
The frame and the foundation of the earth 

ook like a coward, 

Hot, $6 it would have done 
At the [ame ſeafon, if your mother's cat FAY 
Had Bake d. tough 7 had ne er been 


| picars bature Sftentlinet breaks forth . 


| In ſtrange eruptions; and the teeming earth _ - 
Is with a kind of cholic pinch' d and vet, 


. 
By the impriſbning of unruly wind [ſtriving 
Within _ womb ; which for ilarement 
Shakes theold beſdame earth, and topples down 
Higtr1 tow ts and mofs- grown r 


On miſerable Rhymers. 
Iss father be a kitten, and-cry, tfew?, + 
Than one. of theſe ſame metre-ball$hnbngerds 


| I'd rather hear a brazen candiefielt arg d. 


whet! grate on the ale - tree, 


2 2 dry- 


_ And that would: nothing ſet my — on edge, 
| Notkifig fo much as mincing- 


"Tis like the forg'd gait of a ofing bag. 


Punt nality in Bargain. © © 

III give thrice l fo much land 
But in the way of bargain, mark y e me, 
ITI cavil on the ninth art of a halt, 


4 ae ſung 87 feed, 4 2 fair Wiſh 


All on the wanton ee — yo Favs 
And reſt you gentle head u er 

And ſhe Jil — Ms he ſong 1 pit ze, 
. on your cye-lids crown the god of „ 
Charming your blood with pleaſing beavinels; 
Making ſuch. diff rence betwixt wake and 

diff rence betwixt yo and ni Taz 
The hour before the heaven 3 team 


Begins his golden wer in the 


1 ks (ab kt ow: 
Had If 5 2 wy eek 1 
8o common hackney* d in the eyes of men, 


d Se ſtale __ vulgur company; 


* 


* : -— VP 


1 ; 
1 
$5 
2 * 
fl 
© a6 
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| 225 Ae crown, His glorious deeds for Nantes, on 22108 
11 e Ti 75 4¹ Poo! is but my backer, ood my lord, If 
And left m = Need ee, wen! Tr up glorious derds on ny behalf + 4) I ſh 
A fellow of nb mark, n6r likelihood; And I will call him to . Bot 
alten den, Fcoold ot , 5 4 2 a work, 2 4 ba Ane 
0 en . Js wonder d at! The.“ Yea, even the of hi TY For 
Thallwge'® ould tell their children; 4 is-is | Or I will tear | pred bo His — a Adi 
| Id ſay, Where? which is Boling- | This; in che name of ew, promiſe here: Thy 
broke! ng The which, H T perf} and d faryive,' 3s But 
And they 1 fe all ere) from hen) I do beſeech your, Majeſty, ma nf 5 
And dreſt myfelf in ſuch humility, , The lon grow i N et ' 
That I did pluck altegiance from men's heurts, | If not Keen of Rfe can op 
Loud ſhouts and ſafatations from! mn And 1 will die h e 4 at, | To! 
Even im the preſende of the crowned King. | Ere break e this vor. it Th , 
34TH £1) 3 39 7 til. 


Thus did I Keep my 245 freſh, and Dew, 5 

My preſence mie a robe pontifical, Warrior. 

Ne'er ſeen; but wonder'd at: — ie] Tas, „u ver on, 

Seldom, but ſumptuous, ſhewed like YR 1275 c ley 'd, "Lk 

And won, by rareneſs, ſuch ſolemnitʒ. — lia, at rs Mercury; ; 5 

The ſkipping king, he ambled up and down And Aue £0 ſuch eaſe into s ſeat, | 

With ſhallow jefters, and raſh bavin wits, | As if an angel dropt down from: the clouds, | 

Soon kindled, and ſoon burnt : *ſcarded his | To turn and Lind 5 fiery Pegaſus, | 
4 his royalty with c g fools: {ate : _ won. tho world with noble e I Fre 

Had his great name profaned with their ſcorns; , 4 M 


And gave his countenance, againſt his name, Hupe, mn ge for the Batik. | The a 
To wag with gybing boys, and ſtand the puſh Let them come, n aus, Upon 
Of every beardicſs, vain comparative i They come like ſagrifices in their triin, The v 
Grew a companion to — n Wy, And to the fire-ey d maid of ſmoaky wary Stuffir 
Enfeoff d himſelf to I All hot, and bleeding, will we offer hem. I ſpeal 

That being daily f iow iy men's-eyed, © | The mailed Mars ſhall on his altar ſit Wy Under 
They ſurfeited Sith homey 4 I ] Up to the ears in blood. Lum on fire; And v 
To foath the taſte of ſweetneſs: whereof ali To hear this rich-repriſal/is-$o nigh, horſe, Make 
More than a little is by much too much. And yet not ours. Come, let me tate „ Whilſt 
So when he had occaſion to de ſeen, Wbo is to bear me, like a thunder-bolt, 81 
He was but as the cuckow is in June, Againſt the boſom of the Prince of Wales? / { Is thou 
Heard, not regarded: ſeen, dur wah ſack eyes Harry to Harry mall (not horſe to horſe) | / And ne 
As ſick and blunted An, I Neet, and ne er part, till one dap don, 1 Blown 
Afford aw extragrdinary [147 6 4 ons that its yg —_— TI And of 
Such as is bent on fan. 1 . 45 2 ale 211 1 That tl 
When it ſhines ſeldom in — Prince i N Challenge. The |] 
But rather dro d, and hung | Hein — Tell your n ee Can pla 

down, | The Prince of Wales doth join with all the * 


Slept in his face, and render d buch pen | In praiſe of Hatry Perey : by my hopes 
Ar cloudy men uſe to their adverſaries, (eon. (This preſent enterpriae ſet off Webac 
Being with his preſence glutted, Borg 'd, and Ido not think a braver gentleman n; 
More active · valiant, or more valiant wad | 
| Prince Henry's modeft Defence if himſelf. | More daring, or more bold, is-now 
— N 10285 them chat ſo much hate To grace this latter age wich noble deed. 


Full of } 
And be: 


1 JET For my ieee, | After 

| YourMaj thou hts away: from mel 5 wn pre dr wchivalry; 19712 A gentle 
1 1 Jill ks 0 this on an 's head: * I hear, he doth account nie too. a0 That ſoz 
1 ANd in the cloſing of ſome glorious day, e before my father's majeſty; | | oy He aſk'd 
nnn our Jon. ' em content that de un take the dd. I did den 
* | = ow T wilt wear a garmen Hof blood, | | Of his great nume and eſtimationgn He told r 
he valet Gars in u bind maſk, And will, tofſabe OOTY — 6% And that 
1 Wiki hich, d aw 725 Mag ſcower my TH Try fortune with him in a ſin at! 4 . With tha 
l Y 'with jt. it. ö TER eee " 45 _ — 
4 And tha : , whene' er-it Gghts, [ Primis Henry 1 pathetio ede, L e j gainſt t 
J TIE ere ep of rand ren e og. > Up to the 
Tits ptr. r; this allpraiſed rg, „eee the well He ſeem's 

And your thr of Com change to _— Elway d ambition, bod mueh ut thou ſhrunk Staying n 

For cvery Dondur —— s hei, When that this bedy did contain a ſpirit, . 

Would they Wers mutt dev; and bn my _—_ A kingdom foß it 00 ARG bound; ; nie 

My oe redeubled: far wenne . Buthow two paves of earth Lea, Yea, th 
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Bears not alive ſo ſtout a gentleman. 21 
If thou wert ſenſible. of court, 


Under the ſmile of ſafety, wuunda the world; 
And who but Rumeur, who but r 1, 
Make fearful muſters, and earn ary re; nce, 
„ Whilſt be bis year, ſwol neee de 


griefs, 

Is thought Sichel v the fierm ryrant war, 
And no ſuch matter; 10 A Hlpe 
Blown by ſurmiſes, jealouſiez, conjeftures $i | 
And of fo eaſy and ſo plain a ſtop, 3 
That the blunt monſter, with uncounted heads; 7 
The ſtil}-difeordant: ——_— "multitude, f 


Can Plays 1 


en Mo 
3 


1 » BRA ; re OF 
4 E933 Or « » , 
: 
Cc 


7 PUR. Monger, 6 . 8 oh { 
Alter lim came ſparring hard y i 
A gentleman almoſt forelpant with. ho, 
That ſtopp'd byme to breathe his | 
| He ad T ther way. 16, Cheſter 3 — 4 5 5 | 
I did demand the news from Shrewſbury... 
He told me that rebellion; had ili luck! 
And that-youing Harry Percy's ſpur das cold. 
With that he gave his. able borſe the h 
_ 5 un A his e F 
aint the panting ' Pon 4% 
Up to the rowel head and Race 8 | 


He ſeem'd in running to fevorrithearay, © - 
—_ boy junger que⁰,ðνb atirfts, hvg9w. 11 
f aged init; 133 1 fieailW 


tba News: da A 


75 55 A A M ANT 1 nn 


To n 


| But let one 
| Roos in all 


eee 


Thou, deaſtiy — —— 29. 


B 
| 


Hath he that built 


I ſhould not make ſo. great a thow. of zeal. ... Tou wem . 
But let my favours hide thy man — * Is apter than, thy.tpngue tg 
And, ev'n in DN behalf, TI Ut! 9 fn i wy n 1 + fy 2 77 5 mode * 
For doing al f rites of; t 
Adieu, and take th Y praiſe e to having nine aa 
Thy ignominy flcep with thee in the graves 11 And would 
But not r emember d im wenne 1% 911; Tt * . 4 3407 — 4 
; * l abe ab. I fea ee ine ey; 1 
420 4 , "17 | Thou thak bond and bolt ears fa 
0 Ga | ths ty 1 b e arty, 11 To perk a tr . ain, En d, T 
To ſpend that thay 105 were to long, — reports Bis, death. 
Tho" life did ri 0 5 1 I And he do in chat doch the I t 
Still ending at th acre of m an Not he, which fi ſays 8 1s not alive. 
rH wakes ko. Laa — 4 226 
— — IHach but a ce 3.20, rongus 
Sounds ever after as a ſullen bell, 
TE 8E ND PH (RT 0 
5 20 HENRY pal 22 Snak sen. Remember ling x depart friend. 7 
6-116 . Greater Griefe deftroy V the . ? 21 '/ ad 
Pyologe — f nt As — 2 whoſe 9 d.i joints, 
1 From the orient to the droaping weſt, Like fl engthleſs 99 buekle AE 1. * 
Making the wind my poſt-horſe, ſtill — Impatient 40 1% his Gt, breaks oh @ fire 
The acts commenced on this ball of earth; [Ons — ow arms; ev'n — ny hve, | 
Upon my tongues: e "— ride; in * d. wich 
The which: in e n every lan 2 4 — 2 005 wats on erutch, 
Stuffing the ears 2 Are themſelyes. ;, Hence, ng 22 
I ſpeak of , — — covert — A ſcaly gauntlet now with, joints of feel i 


Muſt glove this hand: and hence, thou; $, 


. | Thou arta guard too wanton for the — 


Which princes fleſh'd with conqueſt aim td hit. 
Now bind my brows-with iron, nd a _ 
The rugged'ſt beur that:time and 
bri the ** 4 47 3% 1110; 2688 _ 
Let heav n ki g eee 
AY the wild flood confin;d N. 
let this: world no longer | 
To feed contention in a ling ring act 4; 
irit of the firſt- born Cain 
„ that, each hear hewg ſet 
the rude ſcene max end, 
the burier ade, * 2 * N 


" The Fickl 7 of the 'ralar.. © 
"An habitation and unſure ..:- 
on the-vulgar heart.. 
O thou fond many ! "wth what loud applauſe 
ron tp anarchy with. -blefing ing- 


n tin [bs 
Before he was what. thou wn 1 have 4 
n 


age; a, ** 


That thou end A Uf yielf to: eaſt him up. 
5} 4:27 2 Au. exp 


* 4 © i» 
_ On Ley, 467 $3.8 wo 


gentle. 
Nate" belt nurſe, how ba I frighted 4 | 
That — D 8 


ix 5 * IRI 


And ſteenimy ſenſes in forgerfulneds ?.. 


Why S 700 
U chin flumber 
Ad bull th ee 2 thy 


+" Mefimger 
. ver. ae bow, like co u title-leaf, | And 
amor, oe as. INE 1 60 | 
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426 ELEGANT EXTRAC TS, Book II. 
"i | 8 T A 3d th mei belle ring to U r C 3 B 
Under the ies of coſtly ftate, : And bid the merry bells ring to thy ear” | 
And.lull'd;with. ſounds. of ſweeteſt melody? + | That thou art crowned, not that I am dead. Tl 
0 tho dull e why' ſt thou with the vile | Let all the tears that ſhould bedew 2 BY 
In loathſome beds, and leav'ſt the kingly couth | Be drops of balm to ſanctify thy bead; ye 1 
A watch · caſe to a common larum-bell? - | Only. compound me with $0 gee duſt, * Th, 
Wilt thou, upon the high and giddy maſt, - | Give that which gave thee Jife unto the warme, | Pie 
Seal up the fnp-boy's eyes, and rock his brains, | Pluck down my officers, break my decrees : . eo 
In cradle di the rude, imperious furge; - | For now, a time is come to mock at form. = 
And in the viſitation of the winds, _  FHenry the fifth is crown'd :' up vanity ! ſhenee! Th 
Who take the ruffian billows by the top, [them | Down royal ſtate | All you ſage counſellors, By 
Curling their monſtrous heads, and hanging | And to the Evgliſh court affem le now. o 
With deat ning clamours in the flipp'ryſhrouds, | From every region, apes of idleneſs ; I ſcum; Hor 

That with the urly, death itſelf awakes ? Now, neighbour-confines, purge you of your To 
Canſt thou, O partial ſleep! give thy repoſe | Have you a ruffian that will wear? drink? dance? Bett 
To the wet ſea - boy in an hour ſo rule? ] Revel the n ? rob? 1. and commit Wo 
And, in the calmeſt and the ſtilleſt night, The oldeſt ſins th eve kl nd of ways? Wit 

With all appliances, and means to boot, Be happy, he will tn uble you nd more: But 
Deny it to a king ? | England 8 8 him office, honour, might: nd 
1 ; | For the fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks My 
The Character of King Henry F. by his Father. | The muzzle of reſtraint, and the wild dog WII 
He is gracious, if L be obſerv'ds Shall fleſh his tooth in every innocent. War 
Me hath a tear for pity, and a hand O my poor kingdom] fick with civil blows : | Tho: 
Open as day, for melting charity: | Whenthat my carecould notwith-holdthy riots, For 
Yet notwithſtanding, being incens ' d, he's flint: | What wilt thou do when riot is thy care? AR; 
As humorous as winter, and as ſudden O, thou wilt bea wilderneſs again, | Chan 
As flaws 9 in the ſpring of ay | | Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitants! | Falls 
His v ore, mult be well obſerv'd ; P. Hen. O pardon me, my liege but for my 80 th 
Chide him for faults, and do it reverently, - „ee I [ Kneeling. Yet tl 
- When you perceive his blood inclin'd to mirth; (The moiſt impediments unto my ſpeech) 5 Thou 
But being moody, give him line and ſcope; | I had foreſtall'd this dear and deep rebuke, 
Till that bis paibons hke a whale on ground, | Ere you with had ſpoke, and I had head And 
Confound ſelves with working. * 7 courſe of it ſo far. There is your crown; 1 
9 . And he that wears the crown immortally, By wi 
On Fortune. " [Long guard it yours! if I affect it more, And! 
Will fortune never come with both handsfull, | Than as your honour, and as your renown, - To be 
But write her fair words ftill in fouleſt letters ? | Let me no more from this obedience riſe, | 12 I cut 
She either gives a ſtomach and no food, | Which my moſt true and ed pu To le 
Such are the poor in health; or elſe a feaſt, | Teacheth this proſtrate and exterior bending. Left re 
And takes away the ſtomach; ſuch the rich, | Heav'n witneſs with me, when I here ene th - 
That have abundance, and enjoy it not. And mtg no courſe of breath within your Ma- Be G t 
n 5 | jeſty, | n ich! 
Diakegue between Princes Henry and his Father. | How col it ſtruck my heart! If I do feign, May u 
E Come hither to me, Harry, O let me in my preſent wildneſs die, 8 
Depart the chamber, leave us here alone | And never live to ſhew th incredulous world That ſ 
1 Ex. Lordi. The noble change that I have purpoſecd. How 1 
P. Hen. 1 never thought to hear you ſpeak | Coming to look on you, thinking you dead, And gr 
| again. a (And dead almoſt, my liege, to think you were) p. 
X. Hen. Thy with was father, Harry, to that I ſpake unto the crown, as having ſenſe, 1 You wi 
Fitay too long by thee, I weary thee, [thought :| And thus .upbraided it. The care on —_ Then p 
Doftzhou ſo hunger for my e chair, Hath fed upon the body of my father, ¶ pen 15 Which 
That thou wilt needs inveſt thee with myhonours, | Therefore thou beſt of gold art work of gold Gainſt 
Before thy hour be ripe? O fooliſh youth ! ¶ thee. | Other, leſs fine in carrat, is more precious, 4 er 
Thou. ſeek'it the greatneſs that will overwhelm | Preſetving life in med'cine table : _— 2 
Stay but a little; for my cloud of dignity But thou, moſt fine, moſt onour „. - 3 
Is held from falling with ſo weak a wind; Haſt eat thy bearer up. Thus, my m =P That ke 
That it will quickly drop; my day is dim; Accuſing it, I put it on my head, ae 1 e 3 
Fhou haſt fol'n that, which afisr foe fer hours To „ Gr it (as with RG + water) Las 
Were thine without offence ; and at my death | That had before my face murder Amy fat | ! Ns he. x 
_ Thou haſt ſeaF'd up my expectationn: | The uarrel of a true mheritor, .. . 
+ - Thy life did manifeſt thou lov'dſt me not, But if it did infect my blood wi or, 1 When tl 
And thou wilt have me die aſſur'd of it. | Or fell may thoughts rr | "mn of art Like as 
Thou hid'ſt a thouſand daggersin thy thoughts, If any rebel or valn f irlt o. e 41 That ſex 
Which thou hatt whetted on thy y heart, Did with the leaſt affection of a'welcom 2 
To bab at half an hour of my frail life. © © | | Give entertainment to the might of it; PDE 
What! cat n thou not forbear me half an hour? | Let Heav'n for ever keep | NEON 
Then ger thee gone and dig my grave thyſelf, And make me as the po! 
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Tit e wh vv ad een ea 
Hen. O my ſon! 
: Hear's put 3648. th mind to take it hence, 
That thou might 't win the ok. thy; 5 . 
Pleading ſo KD ip cul Ka 
Come beer, of ſit thou by my bed 
Av hear 1 15 NE, hes very Lateſt 221 wer 
That ever I ſhall breathe. Heaven knows, my 
By what by- paths and indirect erook d w 4 
I met this crown ; j. and I myſelf know w 
How troubleſome it ſat Ape my head. 
To thee. it ſhall deſcend with Sos... 
Better opinion, better confirmation: |, ' 
For all the ſoil of the atchievement go 
With me into the earth. It ſcem' d in me 
But as an honour ſnatch'd with ++ Sale ha, 
And I had 4 many living to uphraid 
My gain of it by their aſſiſtances, | 
Which daily grew to quarrel and to A. et, 
Woundin 75 ſed; peace. All theſe ld fears, | 
Thou ſee fr peril I ril I have anſwered ; 
For all my zejgn hath been but as a ſcene _ 
Acting that argument: and now my death 
Changes the mode; for what in me was PE ' 
Falls 1 upon thee in a much fairer fort, _ 
So thou the garland wear'lt ſucceſſively: | 
Yet tho' thou ſtand” & more ſure — I could do, 
Thou art not firm enough, lince Briefs are 
green; {friends, | 
And all thy friends, which thou mult make thy 
Have but their tings and teeth newly ta en out; 
By whoſe fell- working I was firſt advanc d, 
And by whoſe pow'r 12 might lodge a fear 
To be again diſplac'd: which to avoid 
I cut them off, 24 had a purpoſe now 
To lead out many to the Holy Land; 
Left reſt and lying til! might 1 them look 
Too near into my ſtate. Therefore, my Harry, 
Be it thy courſe to buſy giddy minds 
With foreign wars; that action, hence borne | 
May waſte the memory of former days. [out, 
More would I, but my lungs are waſted ſo, 
That ſtrength of ſpeech is utterly deny'd me. 
How I came by the erown, O o God, orgive ! 
And grant it may with thee in true peace live! | 
P. Hen. My gracious liege, PET | 
You won it, wore it, kept i it, gave it me; 3 * 
Then plain and right muſt my poſleiſion be; 
Which I with more than with a common pain 
Gainſt all the world will oh rea maintain. 
| 


Reflidfions 6 on 4 Cron. 
0 b d perturbation ! olden care 'K 
That keeps the ports of ſlumber open vide 
To many a watchfyl night ous 
Vet not ſo. 15 nd, Ms Ka fo deeply ſweet, 
As he, whoſe row with hamely diggen bound, 
Snores aut rl watch of night,,. O majeſty !, 
When. thou doſt pinch, thy bearer, thou doſt ut 
Like a rich 97 worn in * ff hs, 97 
That ſealds with ſafety... Mrs 
i to 1 5 ir e e ry 
A LN 
wech nat 
| W. of en when ld becomes f er g 
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For this, the fooliſh, over-careful 
Have broke their ſleep ay x 


Their bones with induß 
| The canker'd heaps of 
For this 10 5 have been Washer heck f 
ith arts and martial work 
bee, culing from 
| Our 5005 are pack'd with Wax, 8 
1 ty honey 
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Be you contented, me tow e 


To pluck down j juſt yot 
To trip the courſe th Wa and done che fort 


That urs the peace and ſafety of 3 - 


in 4 858 ae 
Phe "opal thoug ts, — che > 


Hear: your own dig 
See 8 moſt Ureadful laws' lee fig 


£1 a king ai, 2 
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4 fr. 5 2 
t heaven of n 
z Princes to act, 
e 
of Mars; and at his heels, 
(Leaſnt in, like hounds) ſhould — ſword, 
ich for employment (and 6 


Of amb 


| And monarchs to: 
Then ſhould the warlike 


C T 
5 like an an; gel came, 
And — zin offencin Fand Adam ade 
1 e and contain ace, I 5 


Ling Henry F. bee. ae, 0 
Hear him but, reaſon. in divinity, 
And all-admiring with an in 
Mou would dehre the king were 
Hear him debate i in common-w 


Liſt. his diſcou ſe « 
ful battle render 77 you in mug., hn 
aim to any cauſe of 12 
The en Eoot of it he will un 


rd lihertine, i i a 
And wy mute wonder larketh in men's ears, 
To ſteal hin * and honicd fontarices, 


mae 125 


Queſtion your grace the late ambaſſadors, 
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478 ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boo x III, 
em DNS UH eng Diva 3c lot : Dag 

: 1 E eee eee ba ] How * ſupply d with noble counſe ellers, ; 

So work: the honey - bees? © | How modeſt in exce tion, and, withal, 1 Sut 
Creatures, that by a ruling nature teach | How terrible in conſtant reſolution; * _ on No 
The art of ardet to a peopled- Kingdom i} And you, thall find his vanities foreſpent WI 
They have a king and officers of tort, Were but the qutſide of the Roma Brutus, 2 Th 
Wbere ſome, lie magiſtrates, correct at home; | Covering diſcretion with a coat of folly, Wed Th. 
Othaiſi,. like merchants, venture trade abroad: | As gardeners do with ordure hide thoſe roots 8 
Others, Uke ſoldiers, amen in their tings, That ſhall firſt ſpring and be moſt delicate. An 
Make boot upon the ſummer's velvet buds SH em Booth rele enn bois tio 16 Wh 
Which. pillage they with merry. march bring] ' Dyſeription of a Fleet eee Jul Of 
To the tent-poyal. of their emperar z _ [home <inimo vl ſe, that ou have ſeen . Wh 
Who, buſied in his majeſty, ſurveys _.. The well- appointed king ot er. oe 
Ehe bng ing maſon, building roofs of gad; | Embark his royalty; nd his brave fleet [ning, BF .I 
The civ1} citizens kneading up the honey; ] With ſilken fireamers The young Phoebus fan- n 
The poor mechanic porters crowding in Play with Jour fancies: and in them behold, "ORE 
Their heavy burdens at his narrow gate: Upon the hempen tackle, ſhip-boys climbing; key 
The ſad-ey'd juſtice, with his ſurly hum, Hear the ſhrill whiſtle, which doth order give Tha 
Delivering o'er to executors pale © | To ſounds confus d; behold the threaded fail, Wh 
The lazy, yawning drone, -  .. ©; + | Borne with th' inviſible and creeping wind, But 

: | b Draw the huge bottoms through the furrow'd 6 And 
e Werlibe Spirit. | Breaſting the lofty furge! llt Wl 
Now all the youth of England are in arms, e Wit 
And ſilken Aal ee in the — +. Deſcription of Night * C. b of . 
Now ſtrivg the armeurers, and honour 's thought [ From camp to camp, thro? the foul womb o Can' 
Reigns ſolely in che breaſt of every man: The hum of either army ſtilly ſounds; (night, oo 
They {ell the paſture now to buy the horſe, That the fix'd centinels almoſt receive 15 3 
Following the mirror of all Chriſtian kings, [ The ſecret whiſpers of each other's _ - That 
With winged heels, as Engliſh Mercuries. Fire anſwers fire; and through their paly flames 125 
For now fits expectation in the air, | | Each battle ſees the other s umber'd face. ; 'Tis 1 
And hides a ſword from hilts unto the point, Steedthreatenis fteed, in high and boaſtful neighs, The 1 
With crowns imperial, crowns and coronets, * 8 the night's n 25 row — — Thee 
Promis'd to and his followers. e armourers accompliſhing 7 
7 * 4 565Wh 8 With buſy hammers cloſing riyets up, oe 
| England. | Give dreadful note of preparation. That 
© England!” anedel ta thy inward greatneſs, | The country cocks do ctow, the locks do toll No, 16 
Like little body with a mighty heart, | And (the third hour of drowſy morning "my U Not a 
What might' ſt thou do, that honour would thee | Proud of their numbers and ſeeure in ſou], Can fl 
Were all chy children kind and natural! [do, Thie confident and over. luſty French Who, 
But fee thy fault; France hath in thee found | Do the low-rated Engliſh play at ß Gets h 
A neſt of hollow boſoms, which he fills [out | And chide the cripple tardy-gated nig 8 Never 
With weach'rous crowns; ay | Who, like a foul and ugly witch, does limp But, Ii 
. I | Sotediouſly away: the poor condemned Engliſh, webe 
„ A F | Like on, by WO EIS Sleeps 
Oh ! how thou hait with jealouſy infected | Sit patiently, and inly ruminate gi Doth r. 
The ſweetneſs of affiance! ſhew men dutiful ? | The morning's danger: and their geſture fa 5 And £ 
Why ſo didſt thou: or ſcem they grave and | (Inveſting Jank lean cheeks, and war h With p 
r eb iy I Preſenteth them unto the gazing n oy 5) And (t 
Why ſo didſt thou a come they e noble family ? | So many horrid ghoſts, : Who now "i as Windin 
: Why ſo.didſt thou: ſerm gheyyreligious ? | The royal captain of this gn b: N. My Hath th 
Why ſo didſt thou: or-are;they' ſpare in dict, Walkingfrom watch to watch, on 5 = ! 
Free from groſs paſſion, or of mirth or anger, | Let him cry praiſe and glory on bis ko ll A Deſer 
Conſtant in ſpirte net mo with the blood, For forth he goes, and viſits all his * * e 
Garniſh'd ang deck. d in pagers compliment, | Bids them good-morrow, with a mode 0 » von 
Not working with the ce without the ear, || And calls them brothers, friends, and N M. farc. 
And but in purged judgment truſting neither? | Upon his royal face there iy po. rote 4 Em ll Their ra 
Such, and ſo finely boulted didſt thou ſeem. | How: dread an army hath e Sed, And ou! 
And thus.thy fall bath. left p.kind-of;blotz-, Big Mar 
To mark the full fraught man, the beſt endu'd | Unto the weary and all-watche: 10 725 5 64K And fait 
With ſome ſuipicion. | || But freſhly; looks, and over-hears attaint, , be hor 
ts ths ER EINE With chearful Femblance and, eee wg 
; , ater the Conſtable of | That ey*ry wretch, pining and pale before, 
bn King m—_ e —_— _ 7 4 Beholding him, pluc 4 comfort rom Els looks, Lob 5 
7 . iſt; in this king: | A largeſs univerſal, like the __ The 
e Porn nf ER 6 fi at eyes doth give tq cy'ry one, Aud f 


Thawing cold fear. 


With what great ſtate he heard their embaſſy : | 
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neighs, 
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Book. Il 
Subject to breath of ev ry fool, whoſe ſenſe neſs, ; 


"1 wv 


And what art thou, thou idle ceremony v,, 
What kind of god art thou, that ſuffer" ſt more 


= 


But poiſon'd flatt ry? O be ſick, great greatneſs, 
And bid thy ceremony give the cure, 
Think'ſt thou, the fiery fever will go out 
With titles blown from adulation?  _ 
Will it give place to flexure and low bending ? 
Can'ſt thou, when thou command'ſt the beggar's 
f knee, 3 | 4 F be - ream, 
Command the health of it? No, thou proud 
That play'ſt ſo ſubtly with a king's repole ; 
I am a king, that find thee, and I know 
'Tis not the balm, the ſceptre, and the ball, 


The ſ*eory, the mace, the crown imperial, 
The enter-tiſſued robe of gold and Fe. 
The farſed titled running fore the king, © 
The throne he fits on, nor the tide of pomp, 
That beats upon the high ſhore of this, world! 
No, not all theſe thrice gorgeous ceremonies, 
Not all theſe, laid in bed majeſtical, t 
Can ſleep ſo ſoundly as the wretched flave, 
Who, with a body fill'd, and vacant mind, 
Gets him to reſt, cramm'd with diftreſsful bread; 
Never ſees horrid night, the child of hell, 


! 


LY 
— 


But, like a lacquey, from the riſe to fet, 
Sweats in the eye of Phœbus; and all night 
Sleeps in Elyſium: next day, after dawn, 
Doth riſe and help Hyperion to his horſe : 

And follows ſo the ever-running year | 

With profitable-labour to his grave: 

And (but for ceremony) ſuch a wretch, 
Winding up days with, toil, and nights with ſleep, 
Hath the foreb hand and vantage of a king. 


A Deſcription of the 7 hag flate of the Eng- | 


e 
Von iſland carrions, delp rate of their bones, 
Ill-favour'dly become the morning field: _ 
Their ragged curtains· poorly aye let looſe, 
And our air ſhakes them paſſing ſcornfully.' . 
Big Mars ſeems hankrupt in their beggar'd hoſt, 

And faintly through a ruſty beaver peeps. = 
The horſemen ſit like fixed candleſticks, ¶jades 
With torch-ſtaves in their hands: and their poor 
Lob dow their heads, dropping the hide and 
„ . on 
The gum down roping from their pale dead eyes; 
And in their pale dul motiths the jymold bit 
f „ Was Sele : 


old men 


Familiar in their mouth, as 


DNA ful dats e 
3 1 [Lies wp chew'd graſs, ſtill and motionlels3 
| 1 | 


execytonsy the knuviils ers, 
Fly o'er them all impatient for their hour; ? 
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| King Hemry's abel before the Bartlo ef n- 


5 40% eie 3012 4 9764 you Þ 
He thatoutilives dis day, and ebmes ſafe home, 


| Will Kand a tip-te When this day is nnd 


And rouſe him at the name of C nz 
He tha out- ves this day,; and fees old-age;” 


win yearly on the vigil feaſt his neighbourz 


And lay, to- morrow is Saint Criſpiann 
Then willhe ſtrip his fleeve, and ſhew his ſcars : 
forget; yet ſhall not all forget, 
But they ui remember, with mon Inames, 
What feats they did that — en ſhall our 
ſhold words, 

Harry the King, Bedford, and Exeter, 

Warwick, and Talbot, Saliſbury, and Glo'ſter, 
Be in their flowing cups freſhly remember d. 


e of the Earl e York's Death, 

| He ſmil d me in the face, gave me his hand, 
And, with a feeble gripe, ſays, Dear my lord, 

Commend my ſervice to my ſoyereign ; | 

So did he turn, and over Suffolk's 3 

He threw his wounded arm, and kiſe d his lips 3 
And ſo eſpous'd to death, with blood he ſeal'd 


A teſtament of noble-ending love. 


The pretty and ſweet manner of it ford 
Thoſe waters from me, which I would have 
But I had not ſo much of man in me; [ſopp'd; 


| And all my mother came into mine eyes, 


And gave me up to tears, 


Her vine, the merry chearer of the heart, 


| Unpruned lies: her hedges even pleach'd 


Like priſonery, wildly over-grown with hair, 
Put forth diſorder'd twigs : her fallow leas 
The darnel, hemlock, and rank fumitory, 


| Doth root upon; while that the culture ruſts, 
| That ſhould deracinate ſuch ſavagery: 


The even mead, that erit brought ſweetly forth 
The freckled cowſlip, burnet, and green clover, 
Wanting the ſcythe, al} uncorre&ed, rank, 
Conceives by idleneſs; and nothing teems, 
But hateful docks, rough thiſtles, keckſies, burs, 
Lofing both beauty and utility: [hedges, 
And all aur vineys fallows, meads, and 
Defective in their natures, grow ta wildneis. 


$ 22. THE FIRST PART OF HENRY VI. 
| Wt SHAKESPEARE, 


Int GE 1 


GLORY is like a 2 the water; 
Which never ceaſeth to enlarge itſelf, 
Till by broad ſpreading it diſperſe to nouglrt. 
585 es Marriage. * . * 
For marriage is a matter of more worth, 
Than to be dealt in by attorneyſhip. | 
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Y And in his ſimple ſhew he harbours treaſon, 


1430 


An age of diſcord and par k din. 
Whereas, POP orth bliſs, . /. 
: Ane 2 pun e ern c fare 

. „ 7 2 . 3 144 

2 ® ; SECOND PART Pe HEN! 
] 5 af * © SHAKgSPEA 


Feng. I muſt, I cannot go before, 
While Gly: (ter bears this baſe and humble 
min 
Were Jg man, a duke, and next of blood, 
= wou'd remoye theſe tedious ſtumbling · blocks; 
d ſmooth wy way upon their headlets necks. | 
And being a woman I, will nat be Wet 
To play my part in fortune's. pageant. 


' The Lord. ever. to be remembered. 
Let never day or night unhallow'd paſs, 
But ſtill remember what the Lord hath done. 


Eleanor to the Duke of Glo fer, ewhen doing | 
' Penance. 

Fer whilſt I think I am thy married wife, 
And thou a prince, protector of this land; 
"Methinks, I ſhould not thus be led along, | 
Mail'd up in ſhame, with papers on my back; 
And follow'd with a rabble, that rejoice 
To ſee my tears, and hear my deep-fetch'd 

groans, | 
The ruthleſs flint doth cut my tender feet; 
And, when I ſtart, the cruel gle * 
And bid me be adviſed how 


: Silent Reſentrrent ape 
Smooth runs the water where the brook is deep; : 


A guilty Countenance. 
*. the eye - balls murd'rous tyranny 
Sits 1 in grim majeſty to fright the world. 


Deſcription of a murdered Per 
See 154. ö wh is ſettled in his =, ! 
Oft have I ſeen a timely-parted ghoſt, 

Of aſhy ee, go, and blcodlcſs ; 

Being all deſcended to the lab'ring heart, 

Who, in the confli& that it holds with death, 
Attracts the ſame for aidance gainſt the enemy; 

mch with the heart there cools, and neꝰer re- 

To bluf ant beautify the cheek again. fturneth 

But ſee his face is black, and full of blood! 

His eye-balls farther gut than when he liv'd : 
Staring full ghaitl + like a ſtrang led man! 

His hair up-rear his oltre ſttetch d with 
ſtruggling 
Lis n chad diſplay'd, as one that graſpt 
Anqtugg'd for Are, and was by ſtrengih ſu ſubdu'd! 
Look on the ſheets; his hair, you ſte, is ticking! 
His well p e beard, made rough 1 

ra; reed, - 
Like to the fmmer's corn by tempel jodg'd: 

LcuHHO bs, but he was murder'd here; | 


E ELÞGA NTaEXT:RACTS, 
Ter what, is grediack forg W a aus. 407K 4 - 2g 


| Ay, ev'ry joint ſhould ſeem to curſe and ban, 
And even now, my burden d heart would break, 


| Now þ#-the ground that I am | baniſh'd from, 
[Well could Fcurſe ws a winter's night, 


| Where biting cold would never boa = brow. 


Go, ſpeak not to me: ev'n now be gone. 


The leaſt of Al theſe © Fgns were erz . 
Ne- ; 
2 | | 
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Thrice l is he Co! 
And he but nake — 4 up in 2 100 oy 

y | Who. datt with injuſt ier is e Lik 

Gi; 

Remorſeleſs f. 141 5 I i 

A plague upon em: wher 4 Mead I cuſs * 

them: 

Would curſes kill, asdoththerpydrake's g oan nd 

I would invent as: bitter ſearching = ; Is c 

ae curs'd, as. ory as horrible to hear, Ane 

Deliver'd fr ongly through my fixed teeth, Th: 

| With full as many ge of deadly hate, Wh 


As lean-fae'd 12 in her loathſume cave. 
My tongue ſhould umble in mine earneſt words, 
Mine eyes ſhould ſparkle like the beaten flint, 
Mine hair be fix d on end like one diſtract: 


Should I not curſe them. Poiſon be their dr ink, 
Gall, worſe than gall, the daintieſt meat they taſte! 
Their ſweeteſt ſhade, a grove of cyprefs-trees? 
Their ſweeteſt proſpect, murd'ring baſiliſks ! 

T heir ſofteſt touch, as ſmart as lizards ſtings! 
Their mulic, frightful as the ſe t's hiſs! 
And bodin feroech-owle make the concert full 
All the foul terrors of e N | 


Though ſtanding naked on 2 mountain- top, 


| I Pariing 8 18 2 
And baniſhed I am, if but from that x 17 


Oh! go not yet--ev'n thus two fr iends g condemn'd, 
Embrace and kiſs, and take ten'thbufand . 
Loather a bundred times to part than die: 
Yet, now farewel; and-farewel life with thee! 
Suff. Thus is poor Suffolk ten times baniſhed, 
Once by the king, and three times thrice by the. 
2 — heb land I rare for, wert has 1988 
wilderneſs is populous enough, --/: [': - 
So Suffolk had thy deavenly company : 
For where thou art, there is the world ſelf, 
With ev'ry ſev'ral pleaſure i in the ue 
And where thou art not, Kaunnond 


Dying, with. the Perſon below'd, heh # 
parti 

If I depart. from- „ lyt; 
And in thy ſight to die, what were it elſe, 
But like a pleaſant ſlumber in thy lap? 
Here could I breathe my ſoul into the air, N 
As mild and gentle as the cradle-babe 
Dying with mother's dug between bis lips. - - 


The Death-bed Horrors . 410 cane 
Bring me unto. my trial, when you will 

Dy'd ke not. in his bet}? Where:ſhould he ie? 

Can I make, men live whether they will or re! 


Oh, torture ms 10 more, Iwill confeſs It 
1. Ve 


emn'd, 


Box IH. 
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Within whoſe circuit is Elyſium, 


With purple falchion 
In blood of thoſe that 
And when the har dieſt warriors did retire ; 


Alive a Thaw ger e he is: 
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He hath no eyes, the 2 hath bl 


again ? 
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Comb 5 N his bir; bot loak + i dae 
Like mages ſet to cate my) winged d, We 
Give me: _ W and oh ' apothecary | ek 
Bring the pojlon that I  boughe « of 1 | 
Night ; 5 1 1 8 Pg 4, 
; "OO viding, and wd Frech diy | 4 Father's — lee 
a into 
15 now loud howling 2 arouſe the jades Oh t 


That drag the 1 g i melanadaly night ;{ wings, | 

Who wi owly, flow, and flagg 

Clip dead men' > 124 and from their miſty 
jaws 


Breathe foul contagious darkneſs i in the air. 


LE 
Kent, in the commentaries Cæſar writ, 
Is term'd the civil'ſt place of all this iſle; 
Sweet is the country, becauſe full of riches; 
The people liberal, valiant, active, wealthy. 


s Apology for himſe 
Juſtice, WELD — 1 9 
— eg tears haye mov'd me, gitts could 


When hav I aught exacted at your hands, 
Kent, to maintain, the king, the realm, and you? 
Large gifts have I beltow'd on learned clerks; 4 
—— my book preferr d me to the King: 
And ſeeing ignorance is the curſe >. God, 
Knowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heaven, 
Unleſs you be poſleſs'd with dev'*liſh ſpirits, 
ns cannot but forbear to murder me. 


—  __— 


x 24. THE THIRD PART OF HENRY VI. 


| SHAKESPEARE. 

. The Tranſports of a Grown. 
Do but think 

How ſweet a thing it is to wear 2 crown 


ou all that Ace feign of bliſs and j . 


bungt Lion. 

80 * the W o'er Uh wretch 
That trembles under his devouring paws ; 
And fo he walks inſulting o'er his F.-.; 
And ſo he comes to d his timbs aſunder. 


——ä—— — 


The Duke of York on the the gallant Behaviour of 


My fons, God haves 6 what hath bechane'd | 
them: 

But this I know, they have demean'd themſelves 
Like men born to renown, by life or death. 
Three times did Richard make a lane to me, '| 
And thrice ery'd, Courage, father fight i it out: 
And fall as oft came Edward to my fide, 
ainted to the hit 
ad encounter'd him: 


| 


Thou ſtern, 


As doth a lion in a herd 


r e . 


Hoy could ib — grain 


ng To bid the father wipe his eyes-withal, Cchila. 


And yet be ſeen to wear 4 woman's far? 
Women are ſoft, mild, pitifyl, and flexible x 
urate, figey, rough, — 


That face of his the hvngry cxnpibaly, ' 2 85 
Would not have touch d, would not have bai 
with blood: 
But you are more inhuman, more peel, 
Oh ten times more, than tygers of Hyrcania. 
See, ruthleſs queen, a hapleſs father's tears: 
This 6lath thou dipp'dſt in blood. of my ſweet 
And I with tears do waſh the blood away. [oy 
Fo. thou the na 72 e boaſt of thys. 
if thou tell'ſt the heavy ſtory 
pan "my ſoul, the hearers will ſhed tears, ; 
ea, even my foes will ſhed faſt e 
And ſay, Alas, i it was a piteous deed!”" - 


| _ The pul- of York in Battle. 7 
Methought, he bore him in the Weed troops 
neat; 

Or as a bear encompaſs'd round with dogs,. 
Who having pinch'd a few, and 4 Fo” crys 


The rel Rd all apo ad ba 


The Moraing 
See how the morning opes 29 Bt leh as 
And takes her farewel of the gloriaus r! 
How well reſembles it the prime of you 


Trimm' d like a a e et 


bn i , Hesse 

ELD battſe fo" 127 55 morning 7 5 
en uds conteu 1 

What f the Need, e F 

Can neither call K fate der or e 1a f 


Tube. B gs of a Shepherd's Life. 7 f 
0 God! ig of it were A e life 
To be no better than 3 e Wain; 
450 fe upon a kill, as I do now, , 
To carxe out 20 quaiptly, paint by pointy 
Thereby to ſee Wes how — aan: 
How many, wake ig] our full e r * 


Ho many. hours br 
How 1 7 days will it Ka up up the year 


How. many years a mortal 


man may 
When this is Known, then to 2 bee. 3 


18. many hours muſt I. tend my flock; 


| 


So many hours mult 1 take my reſt ; 8 
a 


42 
So many hours muſt 1 contemplate ; 
So many hours muſt I ſport myſelf; ; 

So many days, my ewes have been with young; 
So mau weeks, ere the poor fool will vean; 
So many months, ere Þ ſhall ſheer the fleece; 
So minutes henrt, days, weeks, months, and 
Paſt over, to the end they were created, ¶ years, 

Would bring white hairs unto a quiet grave. 
Oh! what a life were this! how ſweet ! how 

EET: tr. 

Gives not-the hawthorn-buſh a ſweeter ſhade 
To ſhepherds looking on their ſilly ſheep, 

Than doth a rich embroider'd canopy;  - 

To kings that fear their ſubjects treachery ? _ - 

O, yes, it doth, a thouſand fold it dot. 
And to conclude, the ſhepherd's homely curds, 
His cold thin drink out of his leathern bottle, 
His wonted ſleep under a freſh tree's ſhaddle, 
All which ſecure and ſweetly he enjoys, 

Is far beyond a prince's deiicates,  :;- 
His viands ſparkling in a golden cup, + 
His body couched in a curious bed, + 
When cares, wiſtrul and treaſon, wait on him. 


705 F 
Lock, as I blow this feather from my face, 
And as the air blows it to me again, .. _ | 
Obeying with my wind, when I do blow, 
And yielding to another when it blows, 
Commanded always by the greater guſt; 
Such is the lightneſs of you common men. 


A Simile on ambitious Thoughts. 
Why, then I do but dream on ſov'reignty, 
Like one that ſtands upon a promontory, ; _ 
And ſpies a far-off ſhore where he would tread, 
Wiſhing his foot were equal with his eye, 
And chides the ſea that funders him from thence, 
Saying, he'll lade it dry, to have his way, 
VCI ouceſter's Deformity. 
Why, love forſwore me in my mother's womb; 
And, for I ſhould: not deal in her ſoft laws, 
She did corrupt frail nature with ſome bribe 
To ſhrink mine arm up like a wither'd ſhrub; 
To make an envious mountain on my back, 
Where fits deformity to mock my body ; 
Ta ſhape my legs of an unequal ſize; 
To diſproportion me in every part: 
Like to a chaos, or ynlick'd bear-whelp,: 
That carries no impreſſion like the dam. 
And am I then a man to be below d? 


Toro >» 3c 4 
«+ 444 4 it 


i e 20-2 a:. tit I. 
cChuceſter s. Diſimulatia nn 


Why, I can finite, and murder while I ſmile; 
And cry content to that which grieves my heart; 
And wet my cheeks with artificial tears; 
And frame my faq tat alb occhhhons : + 
Fil drown; more ſailars than the mermaid ſhall; 
Fl flay more, gazer s than the baſiſiſæ : 33s 3 
F'll play the orator, as well, as Neiton : 
Deceive more ſlily than Vlyſſes, cn; - 
And, like a Sinon, take another Troy! 
I can add goldurs even to the cameleon; ::1/2 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


And, by my fall, the conqueſt to my foe. 
| Whoſe arms gave ſhelter to the princely eagle; 
| Whoſe top - branch over 


My tears gainſay; for every word I ſpeak, [fay, 


I And vonder is the wolf that makes this ſpoil: 
Von fight in juſtice zthen, in God's name, Lords, 


|. 


— - Boo It, 
And. ſet th aſpiring Catiline to ſchool... 


Can I deo fe, pd canpa Pet con T 
Henry VI. On his own Link. 12 85 
J have not opt if to their demands, 
Nor! potted df their TditSFwith flaw telays; 5 
My pity hath: deen balm to heal their wounds; 
My mildneſs hath allayd their ſwelling griefs; 
My mercy dry d their water · flowing tears. 
1 — e 7 oy 
or much : with great ſubfidies, :. 
Nor forward of revenge, tho they mueh err'd, * 
Te Earl of Warwiek's:-dying Speech. 
:+;:Ah; who's —— Come 10 is, fend or foe, I 
And: tell me Who is victor, Vork or Warwick? My 
Why aſk I:that? My mangled body ſhews; . The 
That I muſt yield my body to the earth, [ſhews, Th⸗ 


Thus yields the cedar to the axe's edge, 


Under whoſe ſhade the ramping lion ſlept; 
- peer d Jove's ſpreadin 
(#$:10 h % 401314318) {winds 
And kept low ſhrubs from winter's. pow'rful 
Theſe eyes that now are dim'd withdeath's black 
Have been as piercing as the mid-day ſun, ¶ veil, 
To ſearch the ſecret treaſons of the World. 
Thewrinkles in my brow, now fill'd with hlood, 
Were liken'd oft to kingly ſepulchres+ '-- 
For who liy'd king, but I could dig his grave? 
ACS durk ſmile when Warwick bent his 
row ?. 3 3 
Lo! now my glory ſmear'd in duſt and blood, 
My parks, my walks, my manors that I had, 
Ev'n now forſake me; and of all my lands 
Is nothing left me but my body's length. 


Queen Margaret's Speech before the Battle of 
| 13-21% e ee . 
Lords, Knights, and Gentlemen, what I ſhou'd 


tree, N 24. 


Ye ſee, I drink the water of my eye; [reign, 
Therefore no more but this: Henry, your fove- 
Is priſoner to the foe, his ſtate 'ufurp'd; -/' | 

His realm a ſlaughter-houſe, his ſubjects ſlain, 
His ſtatutes cancell'd, and his treaſure ſpent; 


* 


Be valiant, and give ſignal to the battle. 
| „ Inf v 7 KI Tat 9 
Qmens on the Birth of Richard III. 
The owl fhriek'd-at thy birth, an evil ſign; 
The nigbt- crow -ery' d, a boding luckleſs tune; 


1 


Change ſhapes with Proteus fo advamages; 


A — 


Dogs how Id tand hideous t᷑mpeſts hook down That, 1; 
trees hl 1271 Ho! i, Haan pit n About! 
The paven eroab d honrſe on the: chlranty's:t0 Of her t 
And ehattering.pyes in diſma bdiſcord fung: That an 
Thy mother. felt mere thun a mother's pain, That ul 

And yet brought forth lets than aimather”s hope, Will ble 

To wit, an indigeſted, deform'd lump, IG 
Lot like ghedraitigf\ſychaigobdlftret [ born, 7 
Leih Ther pier. px thou wal 151M 
To ſignafyy tiouꝛeam f tu bite the d And ran 
. 9 ; 


„ % 
err d. 


1 foe, 
wick? 
VS3 : 
heart 
hews, 


age; 
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wind. 

w'rful 
ö black 
Lveil, 
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blood, 
rave? 
nt his 


Nood, 
had, | 
ds 


E 


tle of 


ſhou'd 
" [fay, 
[ reign, 
ir fove- 

8 „ flai, 

nt; 

Fs 
Lords, 


And, if che reſt be 


tube lch Iave heard, 
Thou carm'ſt into the world with thy legs fort 
n 
926. 33 OP HENRY. VIII. 
(ds icio ned 7 eee 


* % 


2 * We UA $0 


att ee 6 


—＋ „umd ee Fo „%. 
Requires — pace at firſt; 
A full-hot hoſe: who, haps WR his way, 


Self mtetle tires him. 


Aion to he carried on avith R 
If I'm traduc'd by tongues, which neither 


£1 


Anger is 


ion. 


Ber TT TIE n 


* 


[like 


— — I onde your-What roſe 

Hath my behaviour given to your difpleature, 

That — you — po — to put me off, 

And „ f good grace from me? Heaven 
witneſs, | 

I've been eus and nnd,” 44 +. 

At all times to your will conformable - 

Ever in fear to kindle your — +. . 

Vca, ſubject to count nance; or 

As I ſaw it walindr "when was de hour, 


My faculties, nor-perſon, yet will be 1 | I ever eontradicted your deſire, 


The chronicles of my doing: let me 
'Tis but the fate of place, and the 
That virtue muſt go through: we — not ſtint 


Our neceſſary — in the fear, 


„ 


To cope malicious cenſurers; which ever, 
As rav' nous fiſhes, do a veſlel follow 


That is new trimm'd: but benefit no further 
Than vainly longing. What we oft do beſt, 


By ſick interpreters, or weak ones, is 


Not ours, or not allow'd: what worſt, as oft 
Ong a grofſer A is e 15 up 


For our beſt act: if we ſtand 


„ in fear, 


Our motion will bemock'd or — at, 


We ſhould take ruot honey ng we _— or fir 


ann only. 
.eu Cyflons. 


New cuſtoms, 


Though they be never ſo ridiculous, 


Nay, let em be unmanhy,: yet are follow'd. 
The Duke of Buckingham 5 Ns el for the King. 


live 


Longer than I have time to 1 his years | 
Ever belov'd, and lovin ws; may his rule be! 


And when old time th 


him to his end, 


Gogdnefs and he fill up one monument! 


Dependents not to 475 too much trufled by great men. 
This from a d man receive as certain : 
Where you are lib'r ral of your loyes and counſels, 
Beware you be not looſe ;thoſe you make friends, | 
1 3 your hearts to, when they once perceive | 


eaſt rub in your fortunes, fall 


POP 


1 water from ye, never found again 


ut where mou mean to fink ve. 


i», gy b 4 vo. N. 
e 


— 


That, like a jewel, has hung agony eas 
About his neck, yet never loſt her 
Of her that lives him with that excellence, 


That angels love good men with; 


That when the greateſt u of Tartu falls 


Will les the king. 


even of 


. 


— — is better to be 


And range with humble livers in e 


lowly born; 


ontent, 


2 


| [The queens of earthly queens: 


Or made it not mine too? Which of your friends 
Have I not ftrove to love, although I knew 

He were mine enemy?, What friend of mine, 
That had to him deriv'd your anger, did 1 
Continue in my liking? Nay, give notice, 
He was from thenceditcharg's. Sir, call to mind; 
That I have heen your in this obedience, 
Upwards of twenty years; and have been bleſt 
With many children by you, If in the courſe 


[ 
And procels of this time, you can report; 
And prove it too, againk mine honqur*aughtz!- 


My — of wedlock, or my love and duty 


Againſt your ſacred perſon, i in God's nume 


Turn me away; and let the foulꝰſt — 2 
Shut door upon me, and ſo give me up” - 


'To the ſharpeſt kind of juſtice. 


| Ryeen Catharinc's Speech to Ca- dinal 2 
Vou are meek, and bee, 
You ſign your place and calling, in full ſeeming, 
With — and humility: but your heart 
Is cramm'd with arrogancy, ſpleen, and pride: 
| You have by fortune, and his highneſs' favours, 
Gone lightly o'er low ſteps z and now are 
| ig. | r | 
| rs are your retainers; an 
— you, ſerve your will, as't leaſe 
Vourielf pronounce their office. I muſt tel you, 
You tender more our perſon's en than 
Your high profel ſparitual. * PT 7 
King Henry's Charafter of Catharine. 
That man i” th* world who ſhall report he has 
A better wife, let him in no ur be truſted, 
ne J—_ falſe in that. Thou art alone 
ualities, ſweet tleneſ , 
Phy 1 wi * like government, 


| Obeying in commanding, and thy parts 


K — out enk Tae c. 
7 


| On ber aun Merit. 
Have 1 He d thus long (let me ſpeak myſelf, 


Since virtue finds no friends) 2 wife, a true dn! 


A woman. (I dare ſay without vain glory) 

Never yet branded with ſuſpicion ? 
Have 1 wich all zy Full aS ien, bim 
Still met the king? low d him, nextfleavenobey'd 


Been, out of bondneis, ſuperſtitious to 2 0 * 
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And ——.— Tis not well; lords. 


And to that woman, when the bas done moſt, | 
Let will Todd an honoury a great patience. | | 


2d 
434 
td content him ? | 

Bring me a'conſtant woman to her hirſbarid, 
One, that -er dream'ttatjoy beyond his plea- 

ſi mona won 197 EGS, 5 K 


8 Queen Catharine 1 Lily, 

wer wii Like the lily; > © 
That once was miſtreſs of the field, andflourifh'd, 
FH hang my head and pern. 
Odbetience to Princes. 
- The hearts of princes kiſs obedience, 
So much they love t: but to. ſtubborn ſpirits, 
They ſwell, and grow as terrible as ſtorms, 


Horror, ins outward Effect. 
2 Some ſtrange commotion 
Is in his brain; he bites his lip, and ſtarts; 
Stops on = ſudden, looks upon the ground, 
Then lays his fin — — ſtrait, 
Springs out into it, s again; 
— his breaſt —2 then, — he caſts 
His eye againſt the moon: in moſt ſtrange poſ- 


We've ſeen him ſet himſelf. - {ſtares 
ee Mhiances 
—— Though perils did land 


Abound, as thick as thought could make 'em, 
Appear in forms as horrid ; yet my duty, 

As doth a rock againſt the chiding flood, 
Should the approach of this wild river break, 
And ſtand unthalten yours. | 


Anger its external Effefls. 
What ſudden anger's this? How have I reap'd 
He parted frowning from me, as if ruin (it? 
Leap'd from his eyes. $0 looks the chafed lion 
Upon the daring huntſman, that has gall'd him; 


Fhen makes him nothing. 
yo” Falling Greatneſs. 


. —— Nay, then farewel! 

Tve tonch'dthe hi hell point ofall my greatneſs, 
And from that full meridian of = lory 
I haſte now to my ſetting. I ſhall fall, 

Like a bright exhalation m the evening, 


de FVieifitudes of Lifts, 
So farewel to the little good you bear me. 
Farewe}, a long farewel to all my greatneſs. 
Fhis is the late of man; to-day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hope, to-morrow bloſſoms, 
And bears his bluſhing honours thick upon him; 
The third day comes a froſt, a killing froſt, 
Andwhen he thinks; good eaſy man, full ſurely 
His greatneſs is a ripening, nips his root, 
And then be falle 28 1 do. L have ventur' d, 
Like little anton boys, that ſwim on bladders, 
many ſnouners · in a-ſex of ;ylndyy e 2 
Nu far beyond my depth : my high. blown pride 


- 


. 
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Weary, and old with ſervice; to the mert * 
Of a rude ſtreum, that muſt for ever hide me. 


Vain pomp and glory of this world, I hate ye! 


I feel my heart new 1 d. Oh, how wretched 


Is that poor man;that hangs on p inces*favours! 
There is, betwixt that Che we ound aſpire to, 


That ſweet aſpect of princes, and our ruin, 


| More pangs and fears than war or women have; 


| And, when he falls, he falls like Lucifer, 


Never to hope again. 4 
1 | EV: e. Ce „1 141 
Cardinal Wolſey' s Speech to Cromavell, - 
Cromwell, I did not think to ſhed a tear 


In all my miſeries; but thou haſt fore'd me, 
4 


Out of thy honeſt truth, to play the woman 
Let's dry our eyes, and thus far hear me, Crom- 
And when T am forgotten, as 1 ſhall be, C well; 
Ant ſleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
Of = muſt more be heard; fay then I taught 
thee! © WL HTN nene £21 


Say, Wolſey, that once trod the ways of glory, 


And ſounded all the depths and ſhoals of honour, 


| Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to riſe in: 


A ſure, and ſafe one, though thy maſter miſs d it. 
Mark but my fall, and that which ruin'd me: 

Cromwell, I charge thee, flmg away ambition : 
By that ſin fell the angels; how can man then 
(The image of his Maker) hope to win'by't? 

Love thyſelf laſt : cheriſh thoſe hearts that hate 
Corruption wins not more than honeſty. ſthee : 
Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace, ¶ not. 


To filence envious fongues. Be juſt, and fear 
Let all the ends thou aim'ſt at be thy country's, 


Thy God's, and truth's; then if thou fell'ſt, O 
ou fall'ſt a bleſſed rgartyr. Serve the king; 
And, a Hes, lead me in—— ON 
There take an inventory of all I have; 
To the laſt penny, tis the king's. My robe, 
And my integrity to Heav'n, is al! [well! 
I dare now call mine o. O Cromwell! Crom - 
Had I but ferv'd my God with half che zeal - 
I ſerv'd my king, he wonld not in mine age 


Have left me naked to mine enemies! 
$53 87 Jia : £ 110 17 itte F 44.4.4 $ 


5 Applauſe. i. 
| duch a noiſc arbſe 
As the ſhrouds make at ſea in a ſtiff tempeſt, 
As loud, and to as many tunes. Hats, cloaks, 
Doublets, I think, flew up; and had their faces 
Been looſe, this day they had been loſt, Such joy 


| I never ſaw before,  'Gteat-belly'd-women, ' 


That had not half a week to go, like rams 
In the old time of war, would ſhake the preſs, 
And make em reel before em. No man living 


Could ſay, this is my wife there; all were 1 


17 


So ſtrangely in one pieee. in Agr Nen. 
e Ae . „, oro males) 7, 
Cardinal Wolſey's Death; z. 

At laſt with eaſy roads he eame to Leiceſter; 
Lodged in the abbey; where tie rev rend abbot, 
With all his convent, honourablyxeceiv'd him; 
To whom he gave theſe words 3tQifitherabot, 
c An old man, broken with the ſtorms of ſtate, 
Is eome te lay his weary bones among = 
| 4% Give 


At length broke under me; and now has left me, 
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B o oK ut: 
40 Give him a littie earth for charity 1” 


Si his Echols 


So went 
Purſfu'd. an and 


% 
he hour of cigh = 
About t ur of eight, (hic bl 


Foretold ſhould be his lait, ) füll of reperitages, N | 
'} Tho' in 2 t no 


He gave his honours to the World again, 1 


Coy meditations, tears and ſotrows, 


His bleſſed part.to heav'n;-and ops? in payer; 


His Fices and Virtzer, 

he reſt, his faults lie gently on kim! 
bs wes r, Griffith, give me leave to ſpeak * 
And yet with charity : he was à man 
Of an unbounded ſtomach, ever ranking 
Himſelf with princes; one, that by ſuggeſtion 
Ty'd all the kingdom : ſimony was fair pus 
His own opinion was his law. I' th' 
He would Fa ay untruths, and be ever _4 
Both in his words and meaning. He was never, 
But where he went to ruin, pitiful. | 
His promiſes were, as he then was, mighty; 
But his rmance, as he now is, OUS. 
Of his own body he was ill, and gave 
The clergy ill example. 

Griff. Noble Madam, n 

Men's evil manners live in brafs; thei virtues 
We write in water. 2 

- This C ent, 
Tho- from an. humble ſtock, undoubtedly 
Was faſhion'd to much honour from his cradle; 
He was a ſcholar, and a'ripe and good one; 


Tarn wiſe ; fair ſpoken, and euere | 
180 
| 


four to them that lov'd him not: 


Lofty an 


But — thoſe men tat fought him, ſweet as 27370 | 


And poke” he was unſatisfyd in getting, * 
(Which was-a ſin) et in beſtowing, madam, 
He was moſt princely : ever witneſs for him 
Thole twins of learning that he rais'd in you, 
Ipſwichand Oxford! one of which fell with him, 
Unwilling to out-live the he did it: 
The other, though unhaiſh'd, yet ſo famous, 
So excellent an art, and ſtill ſo riſing, 
That Chriſtendom ſhall ever ſpeak his virtue. 
His overthrow heap'd happineſs upon him; 
For then, and not ul then, he felt himſelf, 
And found the bleſſedneſs of being little; 

And to add greater honours to his age 

Than man EGS give him, heny 4, fearingGod. 


Malicious Men. f 

Men that make 
8 nk crooked malice nouriſhment, | 
5 bite the be. . 


2 1 Chareh-Man, 24 95 
Become: a church · man better than cet 2 
Win ſtraying ſauls with N Win; ; 

Caſt none ko 


(But few now living: can 


8 


| 


Her aſhes new e 
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Tagen 


Which time ſhall bring to. ri 
wic chat — 
A pattern to all ling with her. 
And all that ſhall fucgced. Sheba was never/- 
More covetous of wiſdom anti fair virtue, 
Than this bleſt ſoubſnall ele graces, 
That mould up ſuch a mighty piece as this, 
With all the good, ¶ her: 
Shall ti} be doubled on her. - Truth Mall nurſe 


Holy and heav'nly thoug pat mg 
eee, 0 Her own hal 
$ her: 


Her foes ſhake like a field 8 | 
And hang their heads with forrow. "Goel 


grows with her. * 
In her days, ev ry man h ent ins fee, 
Under his own ving, what he plants; and ing 
The merry ſongs of peace to ab his 
God-ſhall be truly know — — 
From her ſhall read the perfect of honowly 


And claim by thoſe their goodneſs, notby bloc. 
Nor ſhall this peace fleep with her; but ay wheh 
The bird of wonder dies, the maiden photnix, 
another heir, 

in adnnration. as- herſelf; - 
all ſhe leave her bleſſedneſs to: one 
ho Heav'n ſhall- call her from this ele 


Who — the D her honour + 

Shall ſtar-like rife, as great in fame as ſhe was, 

And ſo ſtand bed. Peaoey pienen rn, truthy 
terror, | 

That were this ſervauts· bo this choftreinfint,” 

Shall then be his, and like a vine 2 to him: 

Wherever the bright ſan of heav'n ſhall-ſhine; 


As 


His honour and the greatneſs of bis name [riſh, 
Shall be, and make new nations. He ſhall — 
And like a mountain cedar, reach his branches 
To all the plains about him; children's 1 — 
od nate bleſs nes. 2 | | 


Shall . 


7 -4 


826. THE 7 e 
KING JOHN. SHAKESPEARE, 
c Titles. 


8 N Sir Richard — God a'mercy, fel · 


And if ene be G vn call him peter: 5 
For new made honour do Target men's names? 
'Tis too'r ive and ere why 

For your' en your traveller, : 
He and his toochpick at — BY 
And when, m. — — is ſuffe d, 4 
Why then I ſuck mycteeth;'and catechiſe; 


— ig My piked man of countrits er ns, 
To e, re mite elbow; Tbeginy'! 1? 
de. . NE bed ghd a ee ol? © Fo. REA 
T4 N ing N 
ae „ 2659: 2:0 5 : e I” 2. 1 


4% 


And then comes anſwer like an A B C book: 


O Sir, ſays anſwery at your beſt command, | 7 
ſervice, Sir i= King John, your king, and 


t your employment, at 
55. d, ſays queſtion, I, ſweet Sir, at yours. 
And fo ere anſwer knows what queſtion would, 
Saving in dial of compliment: 
And talking of the Alps and Apennines, 
The Pyrenean and the river Po, | 

t draws towards ſupper in concluſion; ſo; 
ut this is worſhipful ſociety, - 
And fits the mountain ſpirit like myſelf , 

For. he is but a baſtard to the time; 
That doth not ſmack of obſervation; 


| - A Defcription of England: 

.., _ ,, Fhat pale, that white-fac'd ſhore,  . - 
Whoſe foot ſpurns backtheocean's roaring tides, 
And coops from other lands her iflanders ; 
Ey'n till that England, hedg'd in with the main, 
That water-walled þulwark, ftill tecure 

And confident from foreign purpoſes, 

Ev'n till that utmoſt corner of the welt, 
Salute thee for her king. a 


Dſcription of an Engliſh Army. 

His marches are expedient to this town; 
His forces ſtrong, his ſoldiers confident. 
With him along is come the mother queen; 
An Ate ſtirring him to blood and ſtrifſe. 
With her, her niece, the lady Blanch of Spain; 
With them a baſtard of the king deceas d; 


And all th* unſettled humours of the land, | But the word maid, 


Raſh, inconſiderate, ſiery voluntaries, 
With lady's faces, and fierce dragon's ſpleens, 
Have fold thcir fortunes at their native homes, 
_ Bearing their birthrights proudly on their backs, 
To make a hazard of new fortunes here. 
In brief, a braver choice of dauntleſs ſpirits, 
Than now the Engliſh bottoms have waft o'er, 
Did never float upon the ſwelling tide, 
To.do offence and ſcathe in Chriſtendom, 
The interruption of their churliſh drums | 
Cuts off more circumitance : they are at hand, 


8 Courage. 

By how much unexpected, by ſo much 
We mutt awake endeavour for defence; 
For courage mounteth with occaſion. 


e Beafter. 
What cracker is this ſame, that deafs our ears 
With this abundance of ſuperfluous breath ? 


Dieſcription of Victory, by the French. 
You men of Angigzs, open wide your gates, 
And let young Arthur duke of Bretagne in; 
Who by the hand of France this day hath made 
Much work for tears in many an Engliſh mother, 
Whoſe ſons lie ſeatter'd on tlie bleeding ground: 
And many a wigow's huſband grovelling lies, 
Cotly embracing the diſcoleur d carth ;_ - 
While victory with little loſs doth play .. - - + 
Upon the dancing banners of the French; 


And like a jo 


N n veins boun 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boox III. 


approach, 


Their armours that march'd hene, ſo ſilver 


| Hither return all gil in Frenchmen e blood; 


There ſtuck nb plume in any Engliſh creſt, 

That is removed by a ſtaff of France. 

Our colours do return in thoſe ſame hands 

Thät did diſplay them when we firſt march'd 
i troop of huntſmen, come [forth; 

Our luſty En dun, all with purple hands, 


Dy'd in the dying ſlaughter of their foes. 


| A compleat Lady. 

If luſty love ſhould go in queſt of beauty, 
Whergthou'd he find it fairer than in Blanch ? 
If zealous love ſhould go in ſearch of virtue, 
Where ſhou'd he find it fairer than in Blanch ? 
If love, worry A ds a match of birth, 

richer blood than lady 
lanch ? | 


On Commodity, or Self Inter. 


Kounded in the ear 


With that ſame purpoſe- changer, that ſly devil, 


That broker, that ſtill breaks the pate of faith, 
That daily break-vow; he that wins of all, 
Of kings, of beggars, old men, young men, 
Who having no external thing to loſe { maids; 
cheats the poor maid of thatj 
That ſmooth · fac: q gentleman, tickling commo- 


5 , the bias of the world. [dity, 
The world, which of itſelf is poiſed well, 1 
Made to run even upon even ground; 
Till this advantage, this vile-drawing bias, 
This ſway of motion, this commodity, 
Makes it take head from all indifferency, 
From all direction, purpoſe, courſe, intent; 
And this ſame bias; &. 
A Woman's Fear. 

Thou ſhalt be puniſh'd for thus frighting me, 
For I am ſick and capable of fears: [ tears; 
' Oppreſs'd with wrongs, and therefore full of 
A widow, huſbandleſs, ſubject to fears; 
A woman, naturally born to fears : 


And tho' thou now confels thou didſt but jeſt, 


With my vex'd ſpirits I cannot take a truce, 
But they will quake and tremble all the day. 


Yr Tokens of Grief. . 

What doſt thou mean by ſhaking of thy head? 
Why doft thou look ſo ſadly on my ſon? 
What means that hand upon that breaſt of thine? 
Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheum, 
Like a proud river, peering-0'er its bounds? 
Be theſe ſad ſighs confirmers of thy words? 
Then fpeik again, not all thy former tale, 
But this one word, whether thy tale be true. 


A Mother's Foudyeſs for a beautiful Child: 
If thou, that bit me derne grim, 


Who are at hand, triumphantly diſplay d. 
Ty ä 7 


», 


Ugly, and fland'rous to thy mother's ow” 


P Se Ain 
Comniander of this hot, malitiourdayt ſbright; 


Sounc 
If this 
And t 
Or if. 
Had b 
Whicl 


Makir 


And fl 
(A pa 
Or if t 


Hear n 


Withoi 
Withon 
Then, 
I wouk, 


But ah 


I am 


f mo 
ommo- 


[dity, 


Making that idiot laughter k, 
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— 77 ws. 
I would not bann, L men ad be | 
Fer then I fhaultl net love Was: no, nor ou 
Become thy' 
But thou att 
Nature and fortune join d to make thee great. 
Of nature's gifts thou may ſt with lilies boaſt, 
And with 4he half. blown roſe... + 1 11. 


f (#210 1 0 Be e 


+ —ꝰ8² Z 


© Grief. 
1 wil inflrut 1 my ſorrows be ponds; 
For grief is er and mel the owner fot, 
| * 270 :Conflaneee ng > A * 
0 Lymoges, O. Auſtrial thou 40d 
That bloody fpoil: thou Kaner thou i 
thou co ward. lupe 


Thou ever ſtrong upon the ſtronger ſide 


a, 
Thou little valiant; great in villany --. - 1 


Thou fortune's champion, that oor og fight, 


But when her humorous ladyſhip is b 
To teach thee ſafety! thou art per) 


too, 


And ſooth d up greatneſs, What a fool art thou, 


A ramping fool, to brag, to ſtamp and ſwear, 
Upon my party; thou cold-blooded flave, . 
Haſt thou not ſpoke like thunder on my ſide? 
Been ſworn my ſoldier, bidding me depend 
Upon thy ſtars, thy fortune, and thy ſtrength? 
And doſt thou now fall over to my foes? 
Thou wear a lion's hide ! deff it for ſhame, 
And hanga calf 's ſkin on aw ang rayon 
The Horrors 2 Conſpir 

L had a thing to 7" let 8. 
The ſun is in the heav n, and the proud day, 
Attended with the pleaſures of the world, 
Is all too wanton, and too full of rawds, 
To give me audience. If the midnight-bell 
Did with his iron tongue and brazen mouth 
Sound one unto' the drowſy race of night ; 
If this ſame were a church-yard, where we ſtand, 
And thou poſſeſſed with a thouſand wrongs ; 
Or i that furly ſpirit melancholy 
Had bak*d thy blood, and made it heavy-thick, 
Which elſe — tickling up and down the veins, 
rep men's eyes, 
And ftrain their cheeks to idle merriment 
(A paſſion hateful to m = purpoſes) ; 
Or if that thou couldſt ſee me without eyes, 


Hear me without thine ears; and make reply 


Without a tongue, uſing conceit alone 
Without eyes, ears, and harmful ſoul of words; 
Then, in deſpight of broad-· ey d watchful "= 
I would into thy boſom pour _ ye wv Pb 3, 
But ah, I will not.— . 
A Mother's  Ravings.. 

Lam not mad; this hair I tear is mine; 

My name js Conitance, I was Geſfery s wife i 


11 15 þ 4 uf +" * 1. #4 4 
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ler 7 Hah 31 Ni 


. 7 
* 


1 
; And he will Jook as hollow as, a ghoſt ; 1 


* 


ö 


- 
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birth, ſerve a crown. 
e dear boy! 


t mad — ar em gin b. A 
17 is —.— reaſon fl 
'How I may be Ae e ee Fee 
And teaches me to kill-or bang myſelf. er- 
If I were mad, I. hould f my don, . of 
Or madly think a babe of eſquts were ws. 

I am not mad; too too well I feel, 

The diff rent plague each eee 


eie ts to Death, 


| chf amiable, lovelyideath! - 


Thou odoriferous ſtench, ſound.rottenneſs, 
Ariſe forth from thy, couch of laſting r 
Thou hate and terror to 
And I will kiſs-thy detet 7 
And put my eye · balls i in thy vaulty brows; 
And ring theſe fingers with thy Id worms, 
And ſtop this gap of breath with fulſome duſt, - 
And be a carrion monſter. like thyſelf ; 
Come, grin on me, and I will Gin thou ſmil'ſt, 
And kiis — thy prife 3; ea: we |; 
O come to me | 1 


A Mother” 4 Graf. 2 *. 

Father Cardinal, I have heard you Fr 
That we ſhall ſee and know our friends in nz 
If that be, I ſhall ſee my bay again. 
ou ſince — —_ of — the 7 m 

o him that did but uſpire,, 
' There was not ſuch a — —.— born. | 
But now will canker forrow eat my bud; 2 
And chaſe the native beauty from * check; 


As dim and meagre as an ague s fit; 

And ſo hey die; and riding fo again, 

When I ſhall meet him in the court of heavy? n 
1 ſhall not know him; therefore, never, never 
Muſt 1 behold my pretty Arthur more. 


Pand. Vouhold too heinous a of. grief. 
Conſt. He talks to me, that never had a ſon.— 
K. bj You are as fond of grief as of your 


Conſt. W fill the room wot abſent 
chil 

Lies in his bed, walks up and'down with me; 

Puts on his pretty loaks, repeats his words, 

Remembers me of all his gracious parts; | 

Stuffs out his garments with his . 

Then . 1 reaſan to be fond Ain 9 


There's vroking in this Feld * . * 


5 


Life is as — — 8105 
| e 7 
ö (204 of 2 Dj : 115 7 
Before the euring of a diſeaſe,” Bas 
Ev'n in the inſtant of repair and Health, | 
The ft. is ſtrongeſt: evils that take leaves”. 3 
On their is IK moſt of all ſhew evil, | 
1 


P 
F 
* * _ 0 * 4 
. 


- 
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B 
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NV 
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| 1 — eee dd bar Der PEE 7 
1 ave you en yqur it h | 
1 I knit my hand erbiftef wbout yoor brows ?\ ake; Youu rA — St 
(The beffT had, princefs S | 1 they of im, hey T 
— I did ever a 50 And whiſper one another in Fi 
Auch wdr my Wand at #dnight Ted your head; | And ſperks doth pri Li 
And, like the wteHFaF hifnvites 00 t. be hour, de that hears m A 
_ and ann chexr's up the heavy time;- Wie brows, ith ro Co 
. and here hes your; 7 1 1 ſmith ſtand with his *.— thus; [eyes. 
e may F perform fon m | The whilſt Ae —_— did on avi! cool, 
mats ſort — lain ein, With Wha Ca tayler's r 
8 ne e Rave ſpoke # loving word to yo his « ſhear — meaſure in his hand, 


Wat you at your fick ane Standing on Gypens which his nimible le 

Nay you may think: my love was erafty-love, | Had fa OE contrary feet, 

And call it cunning. Do, and H you wilt: Told of a Bowe thouſand warkke French, 

If Heav'n 3 d chat you muſt uſe me ill,, | That ws Por le and man en. 
Why then vou put out mine] Another ſeam, wiwath'd artifi 0 


O 
Ppelee od preg nor never fall [eyes Cats 8 his tate, and ratks of Anse death. 


on much as frowi on 1 | 1 coi Pepe, 
#00 8 4 

” Ale; tata yoo te fo thidroveromghs? * tente ith * hath 
I will not I will fland ſtone-ſtill. It is we eurſe of kings, to be'attended © 
For Heav'n's fake, Hubert, let me not be bocad, By ſlaves that take their humoùri for 1 
Nay, lar me, Hurt, drive theſe men andy, To break into the bloody houſe of lite 
And 1 win ff as quiet as z larly. And, on the winking of authority, 
I vill not iy nor Winee, nor fpeak 4 word, To underſtand a Jaws to khow a 1 
Nor look — iron 9 { Of dang'rous majeſty, when — 8 don 
'Thruft rl * More upon dr e vis d 
Whatever — you & pot me to: 

A Villains Look, and aicked. Zeal. 


If Yiere n remedy ? 

Hub. Noe, but to loſe your eyes. . How. oft tho ſight af means to do ill deeds 
Arb. 'Oheav'rr! that there were but # moth Makes deeds ill done! For had ſt not thou been 
= ; c_— # ghat, a wandꝰ ri. + hair, A fellow, by the hand of nature mark d, by, 


eiouss ſenfe : ¶ there, Dee oted and ſn d to do a deed of ſhame, 

things are bviſt rous This murther had not come into my mind. 
Needs ſcem horrible. Hidif thou eee 

ad When I ſpake darkly what 1 

f — upon my face, 


4 They cer * ſm 


ee E e Or turn'd an 
Fo gid e 8 * the ws! | Or bid me tell tell iP tale 3 in expreſs words; 
To tu a br me dumb ance u 
Fe fmootls | _—_ — ho break off, in me 
And dee xs might have wrought ſe 
e, * Hypoer 


— eig A. |! rok pot chats comin ern of | 
well-nated ses 1! 4 For villainy is 5 ar 


* 


5 cies 


im e ferm i nauth din ure : Liter he long traded in-it, makes it — | 
like a _ fo unto a ſail, | {Like rivers * en and inn scene. 93 F En 
It makes t of thoughts th 5 5 about; „ e lt 1 1 81 
Nl ee and-troth taped, | | e de whe! 
Fer tengo ſo new x faſhiow'e robe, ks 8 Cob theſ 
E:; * Marderer's Look. 5 I That ever ſpi womb | _ we f 
Will Arangfe thes; ama will þe 8 ben , E"cla 


Tus » the man thou'd do the bloody &ed ; 


LI 


„Let me Wipe 
That filverly do 
My htart hath me 


Put but q water in à pon. l ee 
And it ſhall be as all the ocean, OY 
Enough to ſtiflg.fuch a villain, 


OE" A Man's Tears... 


ö 4 this honourable dew, 


| at a lady's tears, 
dipary.inundation; n 
But this ęffüſipn of ſuch, manly drops, 
This ſhow'r, blown up by.tempeſt.of the ſoul, 
$tartles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz'd, 
Than had I ſeen the vaulty top of heav'n 
Figur'd quite o'er. with burning meteors. 
Lift up thy brow, renowned Saliſbury, 
And with. a great heart heaye —— orm, 
Commend theſe waters to thoſe baby-eyts . 
That never ſaw the giant-warld enrag'd; 
Nor met with fortune, other than at feaſts, 
Full waria of blood, of mirth, of goſſiping. 


hat 
Being an o 


i ²˙» 
Strike up the drums, and let the tongue of war 
Plead for our int'reſſt. 
„ „ „% OG OS. 
An echo with the clamour of thy drum, 
And ev'n at hand a drum is ready brac'd, 
That ſhall reverb'rate all as loud as thine. 
Sound but another, and another ſhall, 
As loud as thine, rattle the welkin's ear, 
And mock the deep-mouth'd thunder. 


De Approach of Death. © © 
It is too late, the life of all his blood 
Is touch'd corruptibly ; and his pure brain, 
( 2 ogy faopoſe the ſoul's trail dwelling- 
ouſe He. ad 135 
Doth, by the idle comments that it makes, 
Foretel the ending of mortality. 3 0 


Madneſs, occaſioned by Poiſon. 
Ay, marry, now my ſoul hath elbow-room, 
lt would not out at windows, nor at doors, 
[here is ſo hot a ſummer in my boſom, 
That all my bowels crumble up to duſt : 
Jam a ſcribbled form, drawn with a pen 
Upon a parchment, and againſt this fire 
Do I ſhrink up, © - * ey Oh: of 
MX a 4 - 9 


Poiſon'd, ill fare! dead, forſbok, caſt off; 

And none of you will bid the winter come 

To thruſt his 1cy fingers in my ma; & 

Nor let my kingdom's rivers take their courſe 

2 my burn' d baſom: nor intreat the north 
* 


ake his bleak winds kiſs my parched lips, 
And comfort me with cod. 4; = Po, 


1% M Nest fie bin gat 
England iugiincible, if 'unanimauts 1.1 5 
England never did, nor ever ſhall 
Lie at the proud foot of a conqueror, 
os _ 1 firſt did help to wountl ĩtſel. 
ow theſe hen printes are come home again, 
Come the three corners of the world hy et „ 
And we ſhall cet them. Noughd thallmake' 


© 


© | Set honour in one eye 


Write them together 


* 


* HAN it that you would impart to me ? 
W If it be aught towards-the general. good, | 
„ and death i' th other, 


[ 


And I will look on boch indifferentiy: 
For let the Gods ſo ſpeed me, as I love 


Caſſius, in Contempt f Caſar. 
I was born free as Ceſar, ſo were you; 
We both have fed as well; and we can both * 
Endure the winter's cold as well as he. 
For once, upon a raw and day, 
The troubled Tyber-chafing. with his ſhores, 
Cæſar ſays to me, © Dar'ft thou, Caſſius, now 
1 in with me into 3 flood 
And ſwim to yonder point? Upon the word, 
Accoutred as I was, I plunged in, 
And bid him follow: 5, indeed, he did. 


I The torrent roar'd, and we did buffet it 


With luſty ſinews.;z throwing it aſide, _ 

And ſtemming it with hearts of controverſy. . 
But ere we could arrive the point propos'd, - 
Cæſar cry'd, © Help me, Caſſius, or I fink !“ 
I, as Æneas, our great anceſtor, . 
Did from the flames of Troy upon his ſhqulder 
The old Anchiſes bear, ſo, from the waves of 
Did I the tired Cæſar: and this man [ Tyber 
Is now become a god; and Caſſius is | 

A vretched creature, and muſt bend his body, 

| If Cæſar careleſsly but nod on him. 4 
He had a fever when he was in Spain, 


And when the fit was on him, I did mark 


How he did ſhake: tis true, this god did ſhakez 
His coward lips did from their colour fly, 
And that ſame eye, whoſe: bend doth awe the 


|_ world 5 „ key $5, | v. 
Did loſe its luſtre; I did hear him groan: I mans 
Aye, and that tongue of his, that bade the Ro- 
Mark him, and write his ſpeeches in their books, 
Alas !—it cry'&—* Give me ſoine drink, Titi- 


* N1Us' = ; b 5 $i hi 23 * 
As a ſick girl. Ye Gods, it doth amaze ma, 
A man of ſuch a feeble e ſhould _ 
So get the ſtart of this majeitic world, 
And bear the palm alone, { Shout, flouri/5.. 
| Bru, Another general ſhout! . 


I do believe that theſe applauſes are 


For ſome new honours that are heap'd on Cæſgar. 

Caſ. Why, man, he doth beſtride the narrow.” 

Like a Coboſſus; und we petty man. Lworld. 

alk under his huge leg and pep about -1 

o find ourſelves diſhonourable graves. - 
Men at ſome times are maſterp of their fates” 


En = fault, dear Brutus, is not in our ſtars: 17 
* 


ut in ourſelves, that we are underlings A 
rutus und Ozſar! vat ſhould be in that Cæſar ? [ 
Why ſhould that name be ſounded more than 
1 yours?) aun: Be ab Ne 1 2 44 421.7 
„youre is as fair a name 3 1 
Sound them, ĩt doth become the mouth as well; 

| Weigh them, it is as heavy; conjure with em, 


f England aid If de feſt but erie >| fu bat, 


„Arutosbrrill ſtart: a ſpirit as ſoon as Cxſar. 
- G g | Now, 


J 


Like to a tle kingdom, ſuffers then 
5 | 


Now, in the name of all the gods at once, 


Upon what meat doth this our Cæſar feed, 


= ». Py * 


_ Rome, rogers antes: tri Dt dt at "1-43 
That her wide walls encompaſs d but one man? 


5 Ceſar's Diſlike of Caſſius, | 
Would he Lars aur 3 but I fear him not: 
Yet if my name were liable to fear, 
I do, not know the man I ſhould avoid, , 
So ſoon as that ſpare Caſſius. He reads much; 


He is a great obſerver: and he looks [plays, 
Quite through the deeds of men. He loves no 


As thou doſt, Antony; he hears no muſfic ; 
Seldom he ſmiles ; and. ſmiles in ſuch a ſort, 
As if he mock'd himſelf, and ſcorn'd his ſpirit, 
That could be mov'd to ſmile at any thing. 
Such men as he be never at heart's cafe, 
Whiltt they behold a greater than themſelves ; 
And cent te are they very dangerous. 

J rather tell thee what is to be fear'd, 


Than what I fear; for always I am Cæſar. 


| Spirit of Liberty. 3 

I know where I will wear this dagger, then : 
Citlius from bondage will deliver Caſſius. 
Therein, ye Gods, you make the weak moſt 

: ftrong;5 12 5 

'Therein, ye Gods, you tyrants do defeat: 
Nor ſtony tower, nor walls of beaten braſs, 
Nor airleſs dungeon, nor ſtrong links of iron, 
Can he retentive to the ſtrength of ſpirit : 
But life, being weary of theſe worldly bars, 
Never lacks power to diſmiſs itſelf. 
If I know this; know all the world. beſides, 
That part of tyranny, that I do bear, 
I can thake off at pleaſure, | 


Ambition, covered with ſpecious Humility. 
8 But 'tis a common proof 

That lowlineſs is young ambition's ladder, 
Whereto the climber upward turns his face; 
But when he once attains the upmoſt round, 
He then unto the Iadder turns his back, 


Looks in the clouds, ſcorning the baſe degrees 


By which he did aſcend. 


Conſprracy, dreadful fill executed. 
Beisel, he Thing of a dreadful thing, 
And the firſt motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantaſma, or hideous dream : 
The genius and the mortal inſtruments 
Are then in council; and the ſtate of man, 


an inſürrection. 


The nature 
N Conſpiracy. ' 


O, conſpiracy }. , | (night, 


- Sham'ſt thou to ſhew thy dang'rous. brow by 


When evils are moſt free? O then, by day 
Where wilt thou find @ cavern. dark enough 


[1 . 7 »4 
E 
. 


+: 


* 


Vet now they fright me: there is one within, 


Kecounts moſt horrid ſights ſeen by the watch. 


| Horſes did neigh, and dying men did groan; 


And TI do fear them. 


E L EGA NT. EXTRACTS, Bqox.ulz | 
; To maſk th N onſtrous if: . eek » 4 
Hide ir in files and dare — 4 


For if thou path, thy native ſemblance on, 

| Not Erebus itſelf were dim enough _. _ 1 

To hide thee from prevention. 
Cruelty. 


5 Againſt | 

3 * Gentle friends, 
Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfully; 
| Let's carve him as A diſh fit for the Gods, 


Not hew him as a carcaſe fit for hounds. 


And let our hearts, as ſubtle maſters do, 


Stir up their ſervants to an act of rage, 
And after ſeem to chide them. _ 
| -F 


Enj 
Thougaſt no figures nor no fantaſies, ' 
Which buſy care draws in the brains of men 
Therefore thou ſleep'it ſo ſound, DS 


Portia Speech to Brutus. 
| ou've ungently, Brutus, 

Stole from my bed: and yeſternight at ſupper 
You ſuddenly aroſe and walk'd about, 
Muſing and fighing, with your arms acroſs: 
And, when I aſk'd you what the matter was, 
You ftar'd upon me with ungentle looks. head, 
I urg'd you further: then you ſcratch'd your 
And too impatiently ftamp*d with your foot: 
Yet I inſiſted, yet you anſwer'd not; Py 
But with an angry wafture with your hand, 
Gave ſign for me to leave you: ſo I did, 
Fearing to ſtrengthen that impatience, _ 
Which ſeem'd too much inkindled; and, withal, 
Hoping it was but an effect of humour, 
Which ſometimes hath his hour with ev*'ry man, 
It will not let you eat, nor talk, nor ſleep; 
And could it work ſo much upon your ſhape, 
As it hath much prevail'd on your condition, 


* 


| I ſhould not know you, Brutus. Dear my lord, 


Make me acquainted with your cauſe of grief. 


Calpburnia to Ceſar, on the Prodigies ſeen ile. 
Night before his Babs n 


Cal. I never ſtood on ceremonies, 
(Beſides the things that we have heard and ſeen). 


A lioneſs hath whetped in the ſtreets, [ dead. 
And graves have yawn'd, and yielded up theit 
Fierce fiery warriors fight upon the clouds, 
In ranks and ſquadrons, ind right form of war, 
Which drizzled blood upon the capitol! 
The noiſe of battle hurtled in the air ; 


Andghoſts did ſhriek,and ſqueal about the ſtreets: 
O Czſar! theſe things are beyond all uſe, _ 
Ceſar. What can be avoided; 
Whoſe end is rb, Kr the mighty &. 8 
Vet Cæſar mall 7 ORE for theſe prove ont 
Are ta the world in general, as to Ceſar, , .; 
Cal. When begirrs die, Fele aße no comet 


5 ſeen; . 1 ines; 
The heay's heal br Foy gi dep 


the honey-heavy dew of ſlumben: TY 
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Shall i. 
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dition, 
Nt lord, 
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e watch. 
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up thei 


Who elſe muſt be let blood, who elſe is rank. 


Again the Fears of Deutz. 
Cowards die many times before their deaths! 


The vaſiant never täſte of death but once: 


Of all the wonders that I yet have heard, 


It ſeems to me moſt ſtrange, that men ſhould | 
(fear: | 


Seein3 that death, neceſſary end, 
Will come, when it will come. 
Danger knows full well, 
That Cæſar is more dangerous than he. 
We are two lions litter*d in one day, 

And I the elder and more terrible. 


Envy. 


| | 1. : 
My heart Jaments, that virtue cannot live 


Out of the teeth of emulation. ; t tics 97 # 


Antony to the Corpſe of Ceſar. 
O, mighty Cæſar, doſt thou lie ſo low ? 
Are all thy conqueſts, glories, panty 29% ſpoils, 
Shrunk to this little meaſure? fare thee well, 
His Addreſs to the Conſpirators. 
I know not, gentlemen, what you intend; | 


If I myſelf, there is no hour ſo fit 

As Czſar's death's hour; nor no inſtrument 
Of half that worth, 'as thoſe your ſwords, made 
With the moſt noble blood of all-this world. rich 
I do beſeech ye, if you bear me hard, [ſmoke, 
Now whilſt your fury-led hands do reek and 
Fulfil your pleaſure, ' Live a thouſand years, 
I ſhall not find myſelf ſo apt to die. . 5 
No place will pleaſe me ſo, no means of death, 
As here by Cæſar, and by you cut off, 
The choice and maſter ſpirits of the age. 


n i Revenge. 1 2 8 
Cæſar's ſpirit, raging for revenge, x 
With Ate by his ſide, come hot from hell, 
Shall in theſe confines, with a monarch's voice, 
Cry, Havock, and let ſlip the dogs of war, 


= Antony's Funeral Oration. 
Friends, Romans, Countrymen, lend me 

your ears; we 
I a1 come to bury Cæſar, not to'praiſe him. 
The evil that men do lives after them; - 
The good is oft interred with their bones 
So let it be with Cæſar! Noble Brutus 
Hath told you Cæſar was ambitious; *' | 
If it were ſo, it was a grievous fault; 
And grievouſly hath Cæſar anſwer d it. 
Here, under leave of Brutus and the reſt, 
(For Brutus is an honourable ma, 
So are they all, all honourable many ©; 
Come I to ſpeak in Cæſar's funeral. 
He was my friend, faithful and juſt to me; 
But Brutus ſays, he was ambitious, _ 
And Brutus is an honourable man. | 
He hath brought many captives home to Rome, 
Whoſe ranſoms did the general coffers fill ; 
Did this in Cæſar ſeem ambitious > * [wept; 


Boow HI. D R A M A THe. 


Ambi 


Have ſtood againſt the world; now lies 
O maſters! if 


| I will not do them wrong; I rather chuſe, 


4 


t 


- 


44 
Ambition ſhould be made of ſtetber Huff. 
Yet Brutus fys, Re was anibitious, . 
Ani Brutus is an bonowrable mann. 
Lou all did ſe that, gn the Lupercal, 
4 crown, . 
8 


thrice pfeſented bim 8 r 
hich he did thrice refuſe.” Was this ambition} , 
et Brutus ſays, he Was'ambitious, 8 cf 
d ſure he is an honourable man. 


I peak not to diſprobe what Brutus ſpöke ; 


But here I am to Ars What I do know,  _. 
You all did love him once, not without eau: 
What cauſe with-holds you then to mourn for 


ey OT OO TY 3 
© judgment! thou'art fled\'to'brutith beaſtss 
d men have loſt thelt peaſon.— Bear with me, 


y heart is in zue coffin there with Czſar: .— 


And 1 muſt pauſe till it bine back to e. 
I. But yeſterday the word 


- — 2 - 1 
rene 

Ft Cover ie 2 
7 * 


* 


And none ſo poor e do him reverence; | 


maſt were diſpos d to ftir” © 
Your hearts and minds mutiny and rage, 2 
I ſhould do Brutus wrong, and Gaius wrong; 
Who, you all know, are honourable men. 
To wrong the dead, to wrong myſelf and yathy- 
Than I Wil wrong ſuch . m Ne 
But here's a parchment with the ſeal of Erh nt 
I found it in his cloſet, tis his wilt; © ©. 
Let but the commons hear this teſtament, ** 
(Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read) 
And they would go and kiſs' dead CH! 


wounds, A A 
And dip their napkins in his ſacred blood; © © 
Yea, beg a hair of him for memory; .*. | _. 
And, dying, mention it within their wills 
Bequeathing it as a rich legacy e 
Unto their iſſue, | pr = 
4 Pleb. We'll hear the will; read it, Mark 
Antony. BED e 
All. The will; the will : we will hear CH 
Ant. Have patience, gentle friends, I muſt | 
Not read it; | 
It is not meet you know how Cæſar lov'd you; 
You are not wood, you are not ftones, but men: 
And, being men, hearing the will of Czfar, 
It will inflame you, it wilt make you mad. 
Tis good you knew not that you arc his heirs ; 


For if you ſhould—O what would come of it? 


4 Pleb. Read the will, we will hear it, An- 
You ſhall read us the will, Czfar's will. [tony s * 
Ant. Will you be patient? will you ſtay a 
wile?” my | f 
(J have o er- ſhot myſelf, to tell you of it.) 
L fear I wrong the honourable men, 
Whoſe daggers have ſtabb'd Cæſar do fear it. 
4 Pleb. They were traitors—honourable © 
- All. The will! the teſtament! _ [men ! 
Ant. * 7 will compel me then to read the 
WH] — | . 


Then make a ring about the corpſe of Cæſar, 


And let me ſhew you him that made the will. 


Shall 1 deſcend, and will you give me leave? 


When that the poor hath- cry'd, Cæſar hath 


Au. Come down. * 


68g 2 8 


92 * 
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* 
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? . 2 Pleb. A 


oY E I. E GANT E 
. I. 33 Make gallant ſhew and promiſe of their mettleg 
* . G2. But when they ſhould endure the Tad, ſpur, 
Ants: If IE yon — 26 fu 1 ihe wal: creſt, and, like decei _ 

A 02 21 :yHEEY INK in 99 29 $7 
You all I do tow this matitle;:I remember 1 my mY 15 | 
OO ne TERED Þ 1 Brutus and cab. we 
on a mmer.s evening m. 8 21 * ; 
| That Thar day he overcame. the Nervii— - : Caf. That you have wrong'd me, doth appear 
this place, ran Caſſius dagger | In this, 

5 _—_— — You have condemn'd and noted Lucius Pella, 
ey what 4 tent the pi Rog Seb made. —; For taking bribes here of the Sardians 


gh this the well · beloved Brutus ſtabb d; 
And as he pluck'd his: ſtee] away, . 
Mark how: the -hlood of Cxſar er 
As. out of doors, to he reſaly'd 
I Brutus ſo unkindly knock'd,-or no: 
For Brutus, as you:know, was Cæſar's angel. 
ue oh you C _ how dearly Cæſar lov'd 
This, this, was the unkindeſt cut of all; him 
For, when the noble Cæſar ſaw him tabs. | 
_Inigratitude, more ſtrong than traitors arms, 
"Quite vanquiſh'd bim: then burſt his mighty 
And in bis mantle. muffling up his face, [heart; 
Even at the baſe of Pompey's ſtatue, I fell. 
(Whick all the while ran n blood) great Cæſar 
O What a fall was there, m by countrymen ! . 
Then I and you, and all of us fell down: 
Whilſt bloody treaſon flouriſh'd over us. 
O yow you weep: and I perceive you feel 
The dint of pity ; theſe are gracious drops. 
_— what, weep you, when you but 
old 
Oyr Czſar's veſture wounded ? look you here! 
Here is himſelf, marr'd, as you ſee, by traitors, 
1 Pleb. O piteous 5 acle! 
2 Pleb. We will be reveng' d; revenge 
: about—ſeck—burn—fire—kill—ſlay! let not 
a traitor live. | 
Good friends, ſweet friends, let me not 
To fuch a ſudden flood of mutiny: [ſir you up 
„ that have done this deed, are honourable; 
An will, no doubt, with reaſons anſwer: vou. 
I come not, friends, to ſteal away your hearts; 
J am no orator, as Brutus is; 
But, 4s you know me all, a plain blunt man, 
That love my friend; and that they know full 
That give me public le Jeave to ſpeak of him: [well 
For 18. neither wit, nor words, nor worth, 


Action or utt'rance, nor the power of ſpeech, 
Haxe mind upon your ne me no 


To ſtir men's blood; I only ſpeak'ri hit on. 


tell you that, which you yourſelves do know ;; z 


Shew you. ſweet Cæſar's wounds, poor, Poor 
dumb mouths! 

And bid them ſpeak for me. But were I Brutus 

And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 

Would ruffle be $7.5 ſpirits, and put a tongue 

In every wound of — that ſnould move 

1. ſtones of Rome to riſe and mutiny. 


Ceremony. infincers. 
over note, Lucilius, 
When love s to ficken and decay, 
It uſeth an enforced ceremony : 
There are no tricks in plain Her fimple faith; 


XTRACTS, Book III. 


Wherein, my letter (praying on his ſide, 
Becauſe I knew the man) was lighted of. 
Bru. You wrong'd yourlgf to write in ſuch 
a caſe. 
Caf, In ſuch a time as this i it is not meet 
That every nice offence ſhould bear its comment, 
Bru. Vet let me tell you, Caſſius, you yourſelf 


To ſell, and mart your offices for gold, 
To arg ge 
Caf: I an-itching palm! 

You know that you are Brutus that ſpeak thisz 
Or, by the. Gods, this ſpeech were elſe your laſt, 

Bru. The name of Caſſius honours this cor- 

FO ruption, 

And chaſtiſement-doth therefore hide its head, 

Caf, Chaſtiſement ! 

Bra. Remember March, the ides of March 

remember, | 

Did not great Julius bleed for juſtice” ſake? 
What villain touch'd his body, that did ſtab, 
And not for juſtice? What! ſhall one of us, 
That ftruck the foremoſt man of all this world, 
But for ſupporting robbers ; ſhall we now 
Contaminate our fingers with baſe bribes? 
And ſell the mighty ſpace of our large honours 
For ſo much traſh as may be graſped thus? 
I had rather be a dog,. and bay the __ 
Than ſuch a Roman. 

Caſ. Brutus, bay not me, | 
I'll not endure-itz you forget yourſelf, 
To hedge me in; I am a ſoldier, I 
Older in practice, abler than yourlelf 
To make conditions, 

Bru. Go to; you are not, Caſſius, | 

Caſe. I am, | 

Bru.” I ſay, you are not. 

Caf. Urge me no more, I ſhall 8 


Bok: 3 ſlight man! 1 1 f 
af. Is' t ible ?— - 
Bru, —— for I will freaks... | 
Muſt I give way and room to your raſh choler? 
Shall I be frighted When a madman ftares ? -, 
Caſ. O Gods! ve Gods] muſt I endure all 
this? heart breaks; 
Pro. All this! ay, more. Fret till our proud 
Go ſhew your ſlaves how choleric you are, 


| And make your bannen tremble. Muſt I 


budge ? 

.Muſt I obſerve you? wuſt T ſtand 454 crouch 
Under your teſty humour? by the: Ps 5 
You-ſhall digeſt: the venom of your ſp 255 


Bur hollow 1 men, like horſes hot at band, 


0 4 
» 


| Tho? it do _ vou. F ory en day 
5 


Cathy: 
el 


Are much condemn'd to have an itching palm; 


— RT" 
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| Tm do that 


Than ever thou low dſt Caffius, ky 


You wrong me every way—you wrong 
I Aan an elder beider, not a bauer ſme, Baue: ; 


Did I fay better ?— 
Bru, If you did, I care not. [mov 


Bru. Peace, 'peace, 
Caf. 1 durſt not! 
Bri. No. „ 9 "TR 2 747 
Caſ. What! durſt not tempt him ? 
2 For your life you eee eee 
. Do not preſume too much u 
Tal be ſorry „ 

Bru. Vou have done . you ſhould be ſorry | - 
There is no terror, Caſſius, in your threats; 
For I am arm'd ſo ſtrong in honeſty, 
That they paſs by me, as the idle wind, 
Which I reſpe& not. I did ſend to you 
For certain ſums of gold, which you deny'd 
For I can raiſe no money by vile means. [me; 
By Heaven, I had rather coin my heart, [wring 
And dro blood for drachmas, than to 
From wes Sr hands of peaſants their vile traſh, 
By any indirection. I did ſend 
To you for gold to pay my legions, [Caſſius ? 
Which you deny'd me; was that done like 
Should — — Caius Caſſius ſo? 
When Marcus Brutus grows ſo covetous, 


l him. 


[ 
£4 


love? 


To lock ſuch raſcal counters from his friends, 


Be ready, Gods, with all your thunder-bolts, 
Daſh him to pieces ! 

Caſ..I deny'd you not. 

Bru. You 

Caf. I did not—he was but a fool 

That brought niy anſwer back.——Brutus hath 

riv'd my heart. 

A friend ſhould bear a friend's infirmities, 

But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 
Bru, I do not, till you practiſe them on me. 
Caſ. You love me not. 

Bru, I do not like your faults. 
Caf. A friendly eye could never ſee ſuch faults. 

For Caſſius is a-weary of the world: 

Hated by one he loves; brav*d by his brother; 

Check'd like a bondman; ; all his faults obſerv'd, 

Set in a note-book, learn'd and conn'd by rote, 


To caſt into my teeth. OI could weep 
My ſpirit from mine eyes There is my dagger, 
And here my naked bᷣreaſt within, a heart 


Dearer than Phatus' mine, richer than gold; 


If that thou be'ſt a Roman, take it forth. 
I, that deny d thee gold, will give my heart; 
Strike as thou didſt at Cnſar; for I know, 
When thou didſt hate him worſt, thou low'dſt 
Bru. Sheath your d ens _ 
ru. dagger; 
Be angry when — will, it ſhall have ſcope; _ 


. — 


ms me. | 


Caſ. When Cæſar liv'd, he durſt not thus have 
you durſt not ſo have 


[for. 


T N 7 
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Til ue you fr my mirt, va. be my laughter [Thatcyrries ri as the flint Uchrs fire; 
When you are waſpiſn. ; Who, — 3 Mit 

Caſ. Is it come to this? ri Lak And ſtrait is cold a ö on 
Bru. Vou ſay you are a better folder; Cafe Hai Caſſi ed 2 won ob Il H 
Let it appear ſu; make your vaunting true, To be but mirth and lad kis:Bfatus; * 
And it thall pleaſe me well. For mine own 'When grief and ee e e e 
I ſhall be glad to learn of noble men. [part, | Bru. When 1 fpche chat; n ill. vanper d 
too der e ia your hand. 


Caſ. Do you confeſs e muck, 
Bru, And m Como pc 2: {Hoi 


Caf. 0 Neeber e, 5:07 Anuone? 

Bru. What's 1 DA 

Caf: Have you not lobe enough FOWL aro 
When that hompur width oy each: 
Makes me fo Av ? 275965 

Bru. Les, us, and from hene 


When you are over-eareelt with your Brann! 
He'll — your. eee aud leave 
ms 6.286 29 3. 200% * 18 2 


i Inc $0 031 ao 37 | 
Bru: O, Caſſive, rom kek of —— 


: ebils. a9 
ru. No man bears ſorrow battr=—Forflio) 
Caf. Ha! Forta ! land. 


Bru. CT is dead. a Ter 1 
Caſ. 'ſcap'd I , aka 
O, inſupportable and — en rs 
Upon what ſickneſs ? q 7c. "910 9 
Bru. Impatient of my abſenve;” An 
And grief, that young Octavius with — 
ö ! themſclves 4. ſtrong: (for with key? 
deat 
That tidings came) with this ſhe fell dittradt, : 
And (her attendants abſent) ſwallow d fire. 
Caſ. And dy d fo? —_ "4 
Bra. Even ſo. 
Caf. O ye immortal Gods 
Enter Boy with Wine and Taper. 
Bru. Speak 4 more of her; 4 a 00 
of wine. 
In this I bury all unkindneſs, Caſſius. I Drint/. 
Caf. My heart is thirfty for that noble ple ige. 
Fill, Lucius, till the wine o'er-ſwell the cup 
I cannot drink too much of Brutus love. 


ortunity to be ſeiz'd on all A fairs. Eh 

1 25 is a tide in the affairs of men. 
Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life 
Is bound in ſhallows, and in miſeries, .. -- 
On ſuch a full ſea are we now a- float: 

And we . 
Or loſe our ventures. . . | 


The Parting 0 Brutus ant Caffias. 
Pru. No, Taft, no think not, thou noble 
Roman, 
That ever Brutus will; bound to Rowe; 
| He bears too great a mind. But this ſame day 
uſt end that work the ides of Marth beyan'4 
And, whether we ſkall meet againg I. know; cot 
Therefore our everlaſting farewel take'; 
For ever; and for ever, farewel, Caflius! 
If we do meet again, why, we ſhall fmil- : 


Do'what;ybu:will;-diſhonour. thall be humour. 
O Caſlius, you are ou with a m—_ 


If not, why then this parting was well m 


Caſe 


Gg3 
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Caſ. Forever, and for ever, farewel, Brutus | 
If we do meet again, we'll ſmile indeed: 
If not, tis true, this parting was well made. 
Bru. Why then, lead on. O, that a man 
might know 
The end of this day's bu 
But it ſufficeth, that the day will end; 
And then the end is known. ' © 


© Melancholy the Parent of Error. 
Oh, hateful error, melancholy's child! 
Why doſt thou ſhew to the apt thoughts of men 
The things that are not? error, ſoan conceiv d,. 
Thou never com'ſt unto a happy birtn, 
But kill'ſt the mother that engender d thee. 


Antony's Character of Brutus. | 
This was the nobleſt Roman of them all: 
- All the conſpirators, fave cnly he, 3 
Did, that they did, in envy of great Cæſar: 
4 He, only, in a general honeſt thought, 
And common good to all, made one of them. 
His life was gentle, and the elements 
So mixt in him, that nature might ftand up, 
And ſay to all the world; «© This was a man!” 
$ 28. KING LE AR. SHAKESPEARE. 


An alienated Child. 
LET it be ſo, thy truth then be thy dower : 
For, by the ſacred radiance of the fun, 
The myſteries of Hecate, and the night, 
By all the operations of the orbs, | 
From whom we do exiſt, and ceaſe to be; 
Here I diſclaim all my paternal care, 
Propinquity and property of blood, 
And 2s a ſtranger of my heart and me 
Hold thee, from this, for ever. The barb'rous 
Scythian, "NE 5 
Or he that makes his generation meſſes 
To gorge his appetite, ſhall to my boſom 
Be as well nei 3 itied, and reliev'd, 
As thou, my ſometime daughter. 


„ * 


ſineſs ere it come! 


LP 
* 


Baſftaray 
Thou, Nature, art my goddeſs; to thy law 
My ſervices are Hound ; wherefore ſhould I 
Stand in the plague of cuſtom; and permit 
The courteſy of nations to deprive me, [ſhines 
For that I am ſome twelve or fourteen moon- 
Lag o#: a brother? Why baſtard? Wherefore 
baſe ? | ' 
When my dimenſions are as well compact, 
My mind as gen'rous, and my.ſhape as true, 
As honeſt madam's iſſue? Why brand they us 
With baſe? with baſeneſs ? baſtardy? baſe, baſe? 
Who, in the luſty ſtealth of nature, take 
More compoſition and fierce quality, 
Than doth within a dull, ſtate, tired hed, 
Go to creating a whole tribe of fops, 
Got "tween aſleep and wake? | 


A Father curſing bir Child, 


* 
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* 


To make that creature fruitfuly. change thy 


purpoſe; aft USES > 1 4 ES 1 
: | Pronounce upon her womb the' barren curſe, / No 
That from her blaſted body never ſpring Inf 
Ababeto honour her; but if ſhe muſt bring forth, W. 
Defeat her joy with ſome diſtorted hirtn, WI 
Or monſtrous form, the prodigy o th time; To 
And ſo perverſe of ſpirit, that it may live An 
- | Her torment as twas born, to fret her cheeks To 
| Os conſtant tears, and wrinkle her young For 
row. 7h as 56g 5 ; 
Turn all her mother's pains to ſhame and ſcorn, 
That ſhe may curſe her crime too late, and feel oY 
How ſharper than a ſerpent's tooth it is Sha 
To have a thankleſs child! . | 
Ingratitude in a Child. | 
Ingratitude | thou marble-hearted fiend, 4 
More hideous, when thou ſhew'ſt thee in a child, Ani 
Than the ſea- monſter. | | 
8 Flattering Sycophants. I 
That ſuch a ſlave as this ſhould wear a ſword, Iv 
Who wears no honeſty: ſuch ſmiling rogues az We 
theſe, | But 
Like rats, oft bite the holy cords in twain Or 1 
Which are too intrince t' unlooſe: ſooth ev'ry Wh 
paſſion, | i A p 
That in the nature of their lords rebels: In n 
Bring oil to fire, ſnow to their colder moods: Let 
Renege, affirm, and turn their haleyon beaks I do 
With ev'ry gale and vary of their maſters; Nor 
As knowing nought, like dogs, but following, 
| Plain, blunt Men. | O. 
This is ſome fellow, affect Are 
Who, having been prais'd for bluntneſs, doth Allo 
A ſaucy roughneſs ; and conſtrains the garb, Man 
uite from his nature. He can't flatter, he, 
An honeſt mind and plain, he muſt ſpeak truth; L 
An ny will take it, ſo; if not, he's plain, Ye 
| Theſe kind of knaves, I know, which in this As fi 
plainneſs 5 | If it 


Harbour more craft, and far corrupter ends, 
Than twenty filly, ducking obſervants, 
That ſtretch their duties nicely, 
Deſcription of Bedlam Beggars, 
| _ I may ſcape, 
Iwill preſerve myſelf: and am bethought 
Ta take the baſeſt and the pooreſt ſhape, 
That ever penury in contempt of man 
Brought near to beaſt; my face I'l] grime with 


3 ; 
Blanket my loins; elf all my hair in knots; 
And with preſented nakedneſs out- face 
The winds, and perſecutions of the ſky. _ 
The country gives me proof and precedent 
Of Bedlam beggars, who, with roaring voices, 
Strike in their numb'd and mortify'd bare arms 
Pins, wooden pricks, nails, ſprigs of roſemary; 
And with this horrible object, from low farms; 
Poor pelting villages, ſheep-=cotes, and mills, 
Sometimes with lunatic bans, ſometimes with 


| Hear, Nature! | 
Dear goddeſs, hear; and if thou doſt intend 


YG 


.| Inforce their charity go, [prayers 


Th 


ent 

9 voices, 
are arms 
ofemary; 
w farmsy 
mills, 

nes with 


ay 8, 
114% 


When nature, being oppreſt, 


Which I muſt needs call mine; thou art a bile, 


Bo ox III. 


« - The Faults of Infirmity pardonablec:.  * | 
Fiery ! the fiery duke! tell the hot duke, that— 

No, but not yet; may be, he is not well; 
Infirmity doth ſtill neglect all office, © I ſelves, 
W hereto our health is bound; we're not our- 

g commands the 
To ſuffer with the body. I'I forbear; {mind 
And am fall'n out with my more headier will, 


To take the indifpos'd and ſickly fit 
For the ſound han, — 
| Unkindneſs. | 


2 Thy ſiſter's naught ; oh, Regan, ſhe hath tied 
Sharp-tooth'd unkindneſo, like a vulture here. 
a, 3 { Points to bis heart. 


.., Offences miſtaken. . . 
All's not offence that indiſcretion finds, 


| | Ring Paſſion. | 
I pr*ythee, daughter, do not make me mad; 
J will not trouble thee, my child. Farewel ; 
We'll no more meet, no more ſee one another; 
But yet, thou art my fleſh, my blood, my daugh- 
Or rather a diſeaſe that's in my fleſh, [ter. 


A plague-ſore, or imboſſed carbuncle, 

In my corrupted blood; but I'll not chide thee, / 
Let ſhame come when it will, I do not call it; 

I do not bid the thunder- bearer thoot, | 
Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Jove. 


The Neceſſaries of Life, few. 
O, reaſon not the need : our baſeſt beggars 
Are in the pooreſt things ſuperfluous ; 
Allow not nature more than nature needs, 


Man's life is cheap as beaſts, 


Lear on the Ingratitude of his Daughters. 
You ſee me here, you gods, a poor old man, 
As full of grief as age; wretched in both! _ 
If it be you that ſtir theſe daughters? hearts 
Againſt their father, fool me not ſo much 
To bear it tamely ; touch me with noble anger: 
O let not women's weapons, water-drops, 
Stain my man's cheeks. No, you unnat'ral hags, 
I will have ſuch revenges on you both, | 
That all the world ſhall—I will do ſuch 
things WES. be 
What they are, yet I know not! but they ſhall 
The terrors of the earth; youthink Nl weep : 
No, I'll not weep. I have full cauſe of weep- 


ing: | þ 
This heart ſhall break into a thouſand flaws, 
Or e'er I weep. O fool, I ſhall go mad. 


Wilful Men. 
O, Sir, to wilful men, | 
The injuries that they themſelves procure 
Muſt be their ſchoolmaſters. s. 


Deſcription of Lear's Diſtreſs amidft the Storm. 
Kent. Where's the king ? „ „„ 


D AR A MATT ICH) 7 


Bids the wind blow. the earth into the ſea; 
Or ſwell the curled waters :hove the main, 
That things might change, or ceaſe: tears his 
J 1 white hair - ? * q 


p . to N63, Fi 241 
(Which the impetuous blaſts, with eyeleſs rage, 
Catch in their BI Tf 2'ysb 21 35 has AT 
Strives ip his little world of man t out: ſcorn 


The to- and- fro conflicting wind and rain: 


{ This night, wherein the cub- drawn bear would 


The lion; and the belly-pinched wolf couch, 
_ their furr dry, unbonneted he runs 
And bids what will take all. D OA 
Lear paſſionate Len amidſt "the 
. Tags : .T, to 44 fi Fr, -11J 
Blow winds, and crack your cheeks ! rage ! 
' You catara&s, and hurricanoes, ſpout [blow ! 
Till you have drench'd our ſteeples, drown'd 
the cocks ! A OPT ty FA 
You falph'rons and thought- executing fires, © 
Vaunt-couriers of oak-cleaving thunderbolts, 
Singe my white head. And thou, 'all-thaking 
| thunder; bh paths aus eit 
Strike flat the thick rotundity o*'th” world ; 
Crack nature's mould; all germins ſpill at once 
That make i ul man. | 
Rumble thy belly-full, ſpit fire, ſpout rain: 
Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughters: 
I tax not you, you elements, with unkindneſs ; 
I nevergave you Lingdoms call d you children 
You owe me no ſubſcription, Then let fall 
TI horrible pleaſure ;z——here I ſtand your 
ave 3 1 
A poor, infirm, weak, and deſpis'd old man! 
But yet I call you ſervile miniſters, | 
That have with two pernicious daughters join'd 
Your high-engender'd battles, gainſt a head 
So old and white as this. Oh! oh! *tis foul. 


| Kent. Alas, ſir, are you here ? things that 


love night, | | 
Love not ſuch nights as theſe : the wrathful ſkies 
Gallow the very wand'rers of the dark, [man, 


And make them keep their caves: ſince I was a 


Such ſheets of fire, ſuch burſts of horrid thunder, 
Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never 
Remember to have heard. Man's nature can- 
Th' affliction, nor the force. {not carry 
Lear. Let the great gods, | o- 
That keep this dreadful pudder o'er our heads, 
Find out their enemies now. Tremble, thau 
wretch. | 3 -; 
That haſt within thee undivulged crimes, hand! 
Unwhipp'd of juſtice. Hide thee, thou bloody = 
Thou perjur'd, and thou ſimular of virtue, 


| That art inceſtuous ! caitiff, ſhake to pieces, 


That under covert and convenient ſeeming, - 

Haſt praCtis'd on man's life Cloſe pent. up 
Rive your concealing continents, and aſk[guilts, 
Theſe dreadful ſummoners grace. I am a man 


More ſinn'd againſt, than ſinning. 


Kent. Alack, bare- headed 
Gracious my lord, hard by here is a hovel ; 


Gent, Contending with the fretful elements 


{ 


Some friendſhip will it lend you 'gainſt * 


G g 4 Lean. 
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e ne I Yo.” 
Lear. Thou think'ſt tig, much, chat this 
5 | contentious ſtorm... = noon 152 | 
Tnvades us to the ſkin; ſo tis to 5 
But where the greater malady is fickt,... 
The leſſer is ſcarcè felt. Thou dit ſhun a bear; 


But if thy flight lay toward the roaring ſea, 
ThoV dl meet We drr i th' mouth. When 
the mind's free, 


The body's delicate; the tempeſt in my mind 
Doth from my ſenſes take all feeling elſe 
Save what beats there. Filial ingratitude! 
Is it not, as this mouth ſhould tear this hand 
For lifting food to't ?—But I'll puniſh home; 
No, I will weep no more In ſuch a night, 
To ſhut me out !—pour on, I will endure. 
In ſuch a night as this! O, Regan, Goneril, 
Your 15 kind father, whoſe frank heart gave 
a ; 
O, that way madneſs lies; let me ſhun that; 
No more of that. 1 
Kent. Good my lord, enter here. leaſe; 
Lear. Pr'ythee go in thyſelf; ſerk thine own 
'This tempeſt will not give me leave to ponder 
On things would hurt me more—but I'll go in: 
In, boy, go firſt, You houſeleſs poverty— 
Nay, get thee in; I'll pray, and then I'll ſleep— 
Poor naked wretches, whereſoe'er you are, 
That bide the pelting of this pitileſs ſtorm ! 
How ſhall your ouſckeſs heads, and unfed ſides, 
Your loop'd and window'd raggedneſs, defend 


: you | 
From ſeaſons ſuch as theſe ?>O, I have ta'en 


Too little care of this: take phyſic, pomp ; 
Expoſe thyſelf to feel what wretches feel, 
That thou may'tt ſhake the ſuperflux to them, 


And ſhew the heavens more juſt. 


Enter Edgar, diſguiſed like a Madman. 
Lear. Didſt thou give all to thy daughters? 
And art thou come to this ? - —.- 

- Didit thou give them all ? 
Now all the plagues that in the pendufous air 
Hang fated o'er men's faults, light on thy 
Kent. He hath no daughters, tir. [daughters ! 
Lear. Death ! traitor, nothing could have 
ſubdu'd nature . 


| Fo ſuch a lowneſs, but his unkmd daughters. 


Is it the faſhion that diſcarded fathers 
Should have thus little mercy on their fleſh ? 
Judicious puniſhment ! *twas this fleſh begot 
Thoſe pelican daughters. 


The Juſtice of Providence. 
That I am wretched, - 
Makes thee the happier: heavens deal fo ſtill ! 
Let the ſuperfluous and luſt-dieted man, | 


That ſlaves your ordinance, that will not ſee 


Becauſe he does not frel, feel your power 
So diftribution ſhould undo exceſs, [ quickly; 
And each man have enough. Fo ee 


Patience and Sorrow. 
Patience and ſorrow ſtrove [ſeen 
Which ſhould expreſs her goodlieſt: you have 
Surfſhine and rain at once: Te ſmiles and tears 


, 4 
6 La TP 
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Were like a better day. Thoſe ha neſt ſmiles,” 


That play d on ber ripe lip, ſeem d not toknow 
at gueſts were in her eyes; which. partei 


- 


F : thenge 


Sorrow would be a rarity: mo 
If all could ſo become it. 


D Deſeription of Laar Arad, 
Alack, tis he; why, he was met even now 
As mad as the vext ſea; ſinging aloud; 


Nock: 2111 Tien £35506 a 1.4842 4 
As pearls from diamonds dropt.—In brief, 
| ok belov'd, -_ 


With hardocks, hemlock, nettles, cuckow- 
flowers, - | N 


Darnel, and all the idle weeds that grow 5 
In our ſuſtaining corn. 


5 Deſeription of Dover-Clif. , 
Come on, tir, here's the place—ſtand ſtill. 
How fearful | 8 0: 
And dizzy tis, to caſt one's eyes ſo low! (air, 
The crows and choughs, that wing the midway 
Shew ſcarce ſo groſs as beetles. Half way down 
Hangs _ that gathers ſamphire; dreadful 
trade ! | | | 
Methinks he ſeems no higger than his head, 
The fiſhermen, that walk upon the beech, 
Appear like mice; and yon' tall anchoring bark, 
Diminiſh'd to her cock; her cock, a buoy 
= too ſmall for fight, The murmuring 
urge, 
That = unnumber' d idle pebbles chafes, 
Cannot be heard fo high. I'll look no more, 
Left my brain turn, and the deficient fight 
Topple down headlong. 


Glofler's Farewel to the World, 
O, you mighty gods! 

This world I do renounce : and in your fights 
Shake patiently my great affliction off: 
If I could bear it longer, and not fall 
To quarrel with your great oppoſeleſs wills, 
My fauff and loathed part of nature ſnould 
Burn itſelf out. It Edgar live, O, bleſs him! 


On the Abuſe.of Power, 

Thou raſcal bead:e, hold thy bloody hand: 
Why doſt thou laſh that whore? ſtrip thine own 
Thou hotly ĩuſt'ſt to uſe her in that kind, ¶ back; 
For which thou whipp'it her. The uſurer hangs 

the cozener. | Fl 
Through tatter'd cloaths ſmall vices do appear; 


o 


| Robes and furr'd gowns hide all. Plate fins. 


with gold, 
And the ſtrong lance of juſtice hurtleſs breaks: 


None does offend, none, I fay none; II able 


To ſee the things thou doſt not. 


| O, my dear father! Reſtoration bang Tay 


Boos lll; | 


Crown'd with rank fumiterr, and furrow weeds, ' 


Arm it in rags, a pigmy's ſtraw doth pierce it. 


em z | . | 
Take that of me, my friend, who hath the pow x 
To ſeal th' accuſer's lips. Get thee glaſs eyes, 
And, like a ſcurvy politician, ſeem | 


Cordelia on the Ingratitude of ber Sifters. © 


ppear; 
ate {ins 


reaks: 


ce it. 


I able 


e pow ry 
ſs eyes, 


orgs . 


. 
ö 


Thy 


* 
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Had you not been their father, thoſe white flakes 
Did challenge pity of them: © Wis this x face” 


To be enpos d agamit the warring. winds? 


To ſtand againſt the deep, ddr 


In the moſt terrible and 8 ſtroke _ 
Of quick, croſs lightning? 
And walt. a fain, poor father, 


To hovel thee with Twine and rogues fortorn, 


In ſhort and muſty ftraw?- alack, alacxk ! 


"Tis wonder that thy life and wits, at once, 
Had not concluded all. * 2 


Scene betwween 2 ey Cordelia. | 


Cord. How does my royal Lord ? how fares 


your Majeſty ? [ grave. 
Lear. You do me wrong to take me out o' th 


Ha! is this too a world of cruelty ? 
I know my privilege : think not that I will 
Be us'd like a wretched mortal, No, 
No more of that. 
Cord. Speak to me, fir; who am I? 


Lear. Y ou area ſoul in bliſs : but I am bound 


Upon a wheel of fire, which my own tears 
Do ſcald like molten lead. 


Cord. Sir, do you know me ? [you die 


Lear. You are a ſpirit, I know: where did 


Cord. Still, ſtill, far wide. 


Phyſ. Madam, he's e awake; he'll ſoon 
grow more vgs tives [day-light ! 
n? whe 


Lear. S Where have I 


ream I ? Fair 


I am mightily abus'd, I ſhould even die with 
To ſee another thus. I will not ſwear [pity 


Theſe are my hands. 
Cord. O, look upon me, Sir, 


And hold your hands in bleſſing over me; nay 


You muſt kneel. 
Lear. "—_ do not mock me. 


I am a very fooliſh fond old man, [you,' 


Fourſcore and upward: and, to deal plainl Lich 
1 fear I am not in my perfect mind. [ for me, 


Cord. Nay, then farewell to patience: witneſs 
Ye mighty pow'rs, I ne'er complain'd till now 
| Lear. Methinks I ſhould know you, and 


know this: man, 


Yet I am doubtful, for I am mainly ignorant 


What place this is: and all the ſkill I have 


Remember not theſe garments; nor do T know 
Where I did ſleep laſt night—Pray do not mock 
For, as I am 4 man, I think that lady Lme, 


To be my child Cordelia. 
Cord. O my dear, dear father! [not wee 
Lear. Be your tears wet? yes, faith: pray 


I know I have giv'n thee cauſe, and am 1 


With croſſes ſince, that T'cou'd aſk [humbled p 


Forgiveneſs of thee, were it poſhble 


That thou cou'diſt grant it; but I'm well aſfurꝰd 
Thou can'ſ not; therefore I do ſtand thy juſ- 


If thou haſt poiſon for me I will _ it, Ttice: | 


Bleſs thee, and die. 


Cord. O pity, fir, a bleeding heart and ceaſe 


* killing langu 
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Gent. B . : nadam, for the 
Of ade es Le be den . 
Nor trouble Lhe'is, better ſettled. = 
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No, no; no, no! & let's a to priſon 2 
We two alone will fo fee birds 1 brake 


When thou = FE; me bleſſing, rl kneel. 


- down, , 


I And-aſk of wee forgi piveneſs : ſo we'll live, 


And pray, and ſing, Td tell old tales, and 90 
At gilded butterſlies; and hear poor rogi 
Talk of court news, and we H ralk \ wi 

too 8 
Who loſes; and who wins: who's in, who” outs 
And take upon's the 2 11 things 
As if we were God's ſpies 3 wear cut, 
In a wall'd priſon ales and ſects of great onesg 
That ebb Ad flow by th' moon. * 

Edm. Take them away. 

Lear. Upon ſuch facrifices, a Code, 


| The gods themſelves throw incenſe, _ ©. 


AY. 
The Juſtice of the Gods. y 
The gods are juſt, and of our pleaſant vice: 
Make inſtruments to ſcourge us. 
Edgar's Account of his difeoveriag himſelf to bis 
Father, Sc. 
Lift a brief tale, [burſt ! 


And when tis told, O, that my heart would 
The bloody proclamation to eſcape, ſneſs! 
That follow'd me ſo near (O, our lives ſweet- 
That we the pain of death would bourly bear, 
Rather than die at once) taught me to ſhift 


Into a madman's rags ; t'aſſume a ſemblance, 


The very dogs diſdain'd; and in this habit 
Met I my father, with his bleeding rings, 
Their precious gems ne loſt; became his guide, 
Led Pak begg d for him, ſav'd kim from de- 
ſpair; | 
Never (O, fault 1) reveal'd mik unto him, 
Until ſome half hour paſt, when I was arm'd, - 


Not furegtho'-boping of this good ſucceſs, 


I aſk'd his bleſſing, and from firſt to laſt 
Told him my pilgrimage. But his flaw'd heart, 
lack, too weak the confſict to ſupport, 
wixt two, extremes of gy joy and grief, 
urſt ſmilingly, 
; Baſt This ſpeech of yours hath mov'd me, 
2 — Perchande, de good; 3 but ſpeak you 

17 Tires 1607 | 
You, — as you had ſomething more to ſay. 

| 1b. If there be more; more woeful, hold ĩt in; 
For I am almoſt ready to diſſolve, a 
Hearing of this. 

' Edg This Ie NN d a period 
To = as love not ſo ow : but another, | 
To amplify too much w would make much more, 
And top extremity? | 


Whit 
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"That wouldſt thou holily ; wouldſt not play 


ELEGANT E 


Whilf T was big in clamour, there came a man, 
Who baving ſeen me in my worſer ſtate, 
Shunn'd my abhorr'd ſociety z but now finding 
Who 'twas had ſo endur d, with his ſtrong arms 


He faſten'd'on my neck; and bellow'd out, 
As he'd burſt heaven; threwhim on my father; 
Told the moſt piteous tale of Lear and him, 


That ever ear receiv'd z which in recounting 


His grief grew puiffant, and the ſtrings of life 
— to crack—Twiee then the trumpets 
Aud there I left Him trance d. (founded, 
3 Lear on the.Death of Cordelia. ; 
Howl, howl, howl, how — you are men 


| —_— at eyes; Ped uf there k 
Had 1 r es a , Pd uſe t 0 
That We vault ſhou crack t—ſhe's gone 
| for ever Sal! 


1 know when one's dead and when one lives; 
She's dead as earth! lend me a looking-glaſs; 
H thar her breath will miſt or ſtain the ſtone, 
Why then ſhe lives. | 
This feather ſtirs, ſhe lives! if it be fo 

It is a chance which does redeem all forrows, 
That ever I have felt. | 

* Kent, O, my good maſter. 

Lear. Pr'ythee away. —— EP 

A plague upon you, murd'rous traitors all! 
Imight have ſav'd her; now ſhe's gone for ever 
Cordelia: Cordelia! ftay a little. Ha! 
What is't thou ſay'{t? Her voice was ever ſoft, 
Gentle and low. 


* 


Yo Lear dying. | 

And my poor fool is hang'd ! No, no, no life. 

Why ſhould a dog, a horſe, a rat have life, 

And thou no breath at all? Thou'lt come no 
more, | 5 

Never, never, never, never, never. 


$ 29. MA CBE TH. SHAKESPEARE. 


f Witches deſcribed. 

WHAT are theſe, "Te | 
So wither'd, and ſo wild in their attire, 

That look not like th' inhabitants o' th* earth, 
And yet are on't? Live you, or are you aught 
That man may queſtion ? You ſeem to under- 
ſtand me, 4 F ; 

each at once her cho nger layin 
Upon her-kinny weiden (a ſhould . 
And yet your beards forbid me to interpret 

at you are ſo. 8 


Macbeth's Temper. 
] Yet do I fear thy nature; 1 4 
It is too full o“ th* milk of human kindneſs, 
To catch. the neareſt way, Thou wouldft be 


, -- great; 

Art not without ambition; but without 
The illneſs ſhould attend it. What thou wouldſt 
- highly, | { falſe;' 


And yet wauldſt wrongly win. * 
DA : h 


* 


Under my battlements. 


| 
1 


Procceding from tlie heart oppreſſed * 1 


XTRACTS, 


| The raven himſelf is hoarſe, 8 
That eroaks the fatal entranes of Duncan 
Come, all you ſpirits 
That tend on mortal thoughts, unſex me here, 
And fill me, from the crown to th' toe, top - full 
Of direſt cruelty z-make thick my blood. 
Stop up th' acceſs and paſſage to remorſe : 
That no compunctious viſitings of nature 
Shake m fell purpoſe, nor keep peace between 
 Th' effect andit. Come to my woman's breaſts, 
And take my milk for gall, you murth'ring 
| miniſters ! e > PH Fas 13h] 
Wherever in your fightleſs ſubſtances f night! 
Vou wait on nature's miſchief— Come, thick 
And pall thee in the dunneſt ſmoke of hell, 
That my keen knife ſee not the wound it akes; 
Nor Heay'n peep thro the blanket of the dark, 
To cry, Hold, hold! 


 Macbeth's Irrefolution. 

| Tf it were done, when tis done, then 'twere 
It were done quickly: if th' aſſaſſination {well 
Could trammel up the conſequence, and catch 
With its ſurceaſe ſucceſs : that but this blow 
Might be the be-all and the end-all here, 
But here upon this bank and ſhoal of time, 


We ſtill have judgment here, that we but teach 
Bloody inſtructions; which, being taught, re. 
turn | 
To plague th* inventor. Even-handed juſtice 
Returns th' ingredients of our poiſon' d chalice 
To our own lips. He's here in double truſt: 
Firſt, as J am his kinſman, and his ſubje&, 
Strong both againſt the deed: then as his hoſt, 
Who ſhould againſt his murd' rer ſhut the door, 
Not bear the knife myſelf. Beſides, this Dun- 
can 
Hath borne his faculties ſo meek, hath been 
So clear in his great office, that his virtues 
Will plead like angels, trumpet- tongu' d, againſt 
The deep damnation of his taking- off: 
And pity, like a naked new-born babe, 
Striding the blaſt, or heaven's cherubin, hors'd 
Upon the ſightleſs courſers of the air, 
Shall blow the horrid deed in ev'ry eye ; [ſpur 
That tears ſhall drown the wind——-I have no 
To prick the ſides of my intent, but onl 
| Vau ting ambition, which o'erleaps itſelf) 
And falls on th' ether, | i 


True Fortitude. 
I dare do all that may become a man 


Who dares do more, is none. | 


f 


| The murdering Scene. Macbeth alone. 
Ts this a dagger which I ſee before me, [thee; 
The handle tow'rdmy hand ? come, let me clutch 
I have thee not, and yet I ſee thee ſtill, 
Art thou not, fatal viſion, ſenſible 
To feeling as to fight, or art thou but 
A dagger of the mind, a falſe creation 


BO O III. 
Lady Macbeth, on the "News of Duncan's A. 


We'd jump the life to come—But, in thefe caſes, 
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Book III. 


| Mach, Who's there? what, ho! 


= n 


As this which now I 

Thou marſhall'ſt me the way that I was going ; 
And ſuch an inſtrument. I was to uſ 
Mine eyes are made the fools o th' other ſenſes, 
Or elſe worth all the reſt - ſee thee ſtill; - 


And on thy blade and dudgeon + — of blood, 


* was bot ſo before.— e's no ſuch 
It is the bloody. buſines which 3 [world 
Thus to mine eyes.—Now, o'er one half the 
Nature ſeems dead, and wicked dreams abuſe 
The curtain d ſleep; now witchcraft celebrates 
Pale Hecate's offerings; and wither d murder 
(Alarum'd by his centinel, the wolf, pace, 
Whoſe howl's his watch) thus with his ſtealthy 
With Tarquin's ravidhing” ſtrides, tow'rds his | 

deſign {ſet earth, 
Moves like a ghoſt. — ſound and firm- 
1 my ſteps, which way they walk, for 

ear 
Thy very ſtones prate of my where - about; 
And take the preſent horror from the time, 
Which now ſuits with it. Whilſt I threat, he 

lives— [4 bell rings. 
Igo, and it is done; the bell invites me. 
Hear it not, Duncan, for it is a knell 
That ſummons thes to N or to hell. 

[ Exit. 


| Enter F Lady, 
- Lady. That which hath made them Suk 
hath made me bold; [—Hark! peace! 

What hath quench'd them, hath given me fire, 

It was the ow] that ſhriek'd, the fatal bell- man, 

Whichgives the fern” ſt good-night—hei is about 
it 

The doors are open; and the ſurfeited grooms 

Do mock their charge with ſnores. I've drugg d 
their poſſets, 

That death and nature do contend about them,, 

Whether they live or die. 


Enter Macbeth. 


Lady. Alack! Iam afraid they have awak'd 
And 'tis not done; th attempt, and not the deed, 
Confounds us—hark !—I laid their daggers | 

read 
He 5 miſs em Had he not reſembled 
My father as he ſlept, I had done't=—My 
huſband ! [hear a noiſe? 

Mach. I've done the deed—— didſt thou not 

. Lady. T heard the owl ſcream, and the crickets 
Did not you ſpek 2? [cry. 

Mach. When? 81 | 
Lady. Now © 

Macb, As I deſcended? 

Lady. Ay... I 

Mach. Hark l who lies i th' ſecond chamber? 
Lady. Donalbain. | | 

Mach, This is a ſorry ſight. 4 g 

[ Looks on his ** 

Lady. A fooliſh thought, to ſay a ſorry ſight. 


| Glamis hath mur 
| Shall fleep no more; Macbeth ea N. 


That fears a painted devil. 


DA u A. * 48 4 
en be bee e 


Bat thy b pre At Sv | ate 85 
Again to fl „ 
Lady. There are two big PER , 0 
Mach. One cry d, God blels us! a ings 


the other; 
As they kad Gen me. with da? ag 
Liſtening their fear. I could not lay Amen, 
When t ey did ſay, God bleſs us 


Lady. Conſider it not ſo ky s - Am 
| mx But wherefore 12 1 2 | 
I had moſt need of- bleſſing, and Amen 


en jor 4 throat. 
5. Theſs deeds muſt not e 
* "theſe ways; ſo, it will make us mad. 
Macb. Methought, Thang Aves Fs Ser 
M N op rd ſleep, thei 4 | 
Mac oth murder 5 t innocent 
Sleep, that knits up the ravell'd ſleeve of cares 
The death of each day's life, ſore labour 8 
Balm of hurt minds, great .nature's- ſecc 
Chief nouriſher in life's feaſt. . {courſeg” 
Lady. What do you mean? - [the houſe 
Macb. Still it cry'd, Sleep no more! to a 
er d ſleep, and therefore 
Cawdor {more} 
Lady. Who was it that thus cry'd? 
| worthy Thane, " 5 
Vou do unbend your noble ſtrength, to think 
So brain-ſickly of things: go, get ſome water, 
"oo vom _ filthy . from your hand. 
y did you bring theſe s from the place? 
They mult lie there, NG and ſmear 
The ſleepy grooms with blood, 
Macb, T'll go no more; 
I am afraid to think what I have done! 
Look on't again, I dare not. 
Lady. Infirm of purpoſe! _ 
Give me the daggers ; the ſleeping and the dead 
Are but as pictures; tis the eye of childhood, 
If he do bleed, 
I'll gild the faces of the grooms withal, 
For it muſt ſeem. their guilt. LExit. 


FER Kos within, 

ach, Whence is that knocking ? Starting. 
How is't with me, whenevery noiſe appals me? 
What hands are here ? 0 they pluck out - 
mine eyes! 

Will all great Neptune's ocean waſh this blood 
Clean from my hand? No, this my hand will 


Thy multitudinous ſea incarnadine, [rather 
| Making the green one red 
Re-enter Lady. 

Lach. . hands are of your colour ; but 1 

ſham [ Knock, 


To wear a haart fo white t I hear a knocking 
At the ſouth entry. Retire we to our chamber z 

A little water clears us of this deem. 

How eaſy. is it then ! your conſtancy E 
Hath left you eminent mort knock- 

! [Knock T 


Macb. There's one did laugh i in's r. and ö 


Get * night-gown, leſt-oecalion: call 2 


1 ⁰ 


And fiew us to be watchers 3 be not lot 
80 poorly in your thoughts. | [know nyſelf. 


Mach. To know my deed, 'twere beſt not 
Wake, Duncan, with this” e would 
thou coulditt 


Macbeth's quaint; ala? "I 107 nene. 


Enter Macbeth to his Lady. 
Lac. How now, my lord, why do you keep 


alone, 
Of forrieſt fancies your companions making, 
Uſing thoſe thoughts, which ſhould indeed have 
died [remedy 
Witu them they think on? things without all 
Should be without regard ; what's done, is done, 
Mach. We have ſcotch'd the ſnake, not kill'd it, 
She'll cloſe, and be herſcif;whillt our poor malice 
Remains in danger of her former tooth. 
But let both worlds disjoint, and all thing fo ſuffer, 
Ere we will eat our mcal in fear, and 
In the affliction of theſe terrible "ns as 
That ſhake us nightly. Better be with the dead, 
(Whom ve, to gain our place, have ſent to peace) 
Than on the torture of the mind to lie 
In reſtleſs ecſtacy. Duncan is in his grave: 
Alfter life's fey] fever, he ſleeps well: 
Treaſon has done his worſt ; nor ſteel, norpoiſon, 
Matice domeſtic, foreign levy, nothing 
Can touch n we}. 
O ful of ſeo ions 1s my mind, dear wife ! 
Thou know'it, that Banquo and his Fleanee 
lives. nal. 
Lady. But in them nature's copy's not eter- 
Macb. There's comfort yet, they are aſſail- 
able : 
Then be thou jocund. Ere the bat hath flown 
His cloyſter*d flight, ere to black Hecate's 
ſummons 
The ſhard-borne beetle with his drowſy hums 
Hath r night's yawning peal, there thall be 
don 


A deed ef dreadful note. 


Lady. What's to be done? [eft chuck, 


Mach. Be innocent of the knowledge, dear- | 


Till thou applaud the deed : come, ſeeling night, 
Scarf up the tender eye of pitiful day, 

And with thy bloody and inviſible hand 
Cancel and tear to pieces that great bond 


Which keeps me pale; light thickens, 70 the 

crow , 
Good things of the rüde to bo and drowlſe, 
While night's black agents to their rey do | 


Makes wing to th' rocky w 


rouſe. 1 
Scene à Rom of State. [Fang orepizret. | 
Macbeth, Lady, Rofſe, Lenox. oy 825 ans 


Attendants. ; 
My royal lord. | A 

You: — not give the 1 bal beat! is fola, 
That is not often voueh'd while tis a Making 
"Tis given with welcome. To Rel, were he 


at home; 
From thence, the ſauce to meat is ceremony ; ; 


ELEGANT, EXTRACTS, 


-| Now — di 


Authoriz'd by her 


8 


'| Meetin 8 


[The ghs of of Bangers 


geſtion wait on appetite, | 
And health on both! 

Len. May't pleaſe your highnels ft. > 
Mach. Here had had we now e ee 


= nour roof d, 2 , | NE 
ere the grac'd. pe our Banquo pre. 
(Whom may I rather challenge for unkindneſ, 
Than pity for miſchance l) | 

Kg. His abſence, Sir, ſhighnes 
Lays blame upon his ds. Pleaſe” t your 


To grace us with your 
Mach. The table's . RY 


Len. Here's a place reſerved, Sir 
Mach. Where? 
| Len. Here, my good lord. 
What 1s't that moves your: bighneſo? 
Mach. Which of you have done this? 
| Lords, What, my good lord? [ſhake 
Mach. Thou can'it not fay, I did it: never 
Tap gory locks at nme. [well, 
Roge. Gentlemen, riſe; his 1 is not 
Lady. Sit, worthy friends, my Jord is often 
thus, eat, 
And hath been from his youth. Pray you, keep 
The fit is momentary; upon a thought | 
He will again be well. If much you note him, 
You ſhall offend him, and —— his paſſion: 
Feed, and regard him not.— Are you a man ? 
To Mach. afide. 


Mach. Ay, and a bold one, that dare lock 


on that 

Which might appal the devil. 

Lady. O proper ſtuff! 
This is the very painting of your fear; [afde. 
This is the air-drawn dagger, which, you ſaid, 
Led you to Duncan. O theſe flaws and _ 
Impoſtors to true fear, would well become 
A woman's ſtory at a winter's fire, 
3 Shame itſelf— 
Why do you make ſuch rage ? when me $ done, 
You look but on a 

Macb. Priythee, ſee . 
Behold! look! lo! how ſay you? _ 

[ Peinting ta the eh 
Why, hw care 11 if thou canſt pods ſpeak 
t00, —— 

Tf charnel-houſes 5 graves muſt ſend 
Thoſe that we bury back: our monuments 
Shall be the maws of kites. | The gh evantifttl, 

Lady. What! quite unmann'd in folly ? * 

Marb. If I ftand here, I ſaw him. 

Lady. Fie, for ſhame! lolden time, 

Macb. Blood hath been ſhed ere now i th 
Ere human ſtatute purg d the gen'ral weal; 
Ay, and ſince too, — — have been perform d 


Too terrible for th* ear: the times have been, 
That, when the brains were out, the man v 


die, 
And chere an end; but now they riſe again. 
With twenty mortal murders on their crowns, 


And puſh us from our ſtools: this is — 


Poor tt | 


s, and ft in Macha 


Tf tremh 
The bab 
Unreal 1 
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Iaman 
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h conjur 
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Boo * III. 


e = 
Than ſuch a murder is. | 
Lady. My worthy: lord, „ r 90 5 
Your noble friends do lack you. 
Mach. I do forget. - 
Do not muſe at me, my moſt worthy friends, 
T have a ſtrange inſirmity, which is nothing 
To thoſe that know me. Come, love and health 
rr 
Then I'll fit down: give me ſome wine, fill 
I drink to th general joy of the whole table, 
And to our dear friend Banquo, whom we miſs; 
Would he were here! to all, and him, we chirſt, 
And all to all. mn tte et 4 TT , 
Lordi. Our duties and the ares jo | Ts 
i {The ghoſt riſes again. 
Mach. Avaunt, and quit my fight! Let the 
earth hide thee ! E eh 
Thy bones are marrowleſs, thy blood is cold; 
Thou haſt no ſpeculation in thoſe eyes, 

Which 3 _ — —_ 73 4b 
» Thi is, peers, 
3 thing of cuſtom : tis no other; 
Only it ſpoils the pleaſure of The time, 

Mach. What man dare, I dare : 
Approach thou like the rugged Ruſſian bear, 
The arm'd rhinoceros, or Hyrcanian tiger, 
Take any ſhape but that, and my firm nerves 
Shall never tremble: or, be alive again, 

And dare me to the deſert with thy ſword ; 

If trembling I inhibit, then proteſt me 

The baby of a girl. Hence, horrible ſhadow ! 
Unreal mockery, hence! Why ſo,—— being 


gone, + [The goof vaniſhes. 
I am a man again; ou fit ſtill. 
x Me IIs { The lords riſe. 


Lady. You have diſplac'd the mirth, broke 
With moſt admir'd diſorder. [the good meeting 

Mach. Can ſuch things be, | OS 
And overcome us like a ſummer's cloud, 
Without our ſpecial wonder? You make m 
.  frrange - | 
Ev'n to the diſpoſition that I owe, 0 
When now I think you can behold ſuch fights, 
And keep the natural ruby of your check, 
When mine is blanch'd with fear. 

Roſe. What ſights, my lord? | 

Lady. I pray you, ſpeak not; he grows worſe 

and worſe; a e enten 
Queſtion enrages him: at once, good night, 
Stand not upon the order of your going, 
But go at once. 

Len. Good night, and better healtn 
Attend his majeſty! ie anda lens 

Lady. Good night to all. [ Exeunt lords. 

Macb, It will have blood, (they 6g) blood 

will have blood : [lf ſpeak; 

Stones have been known to move, and trees to 
Augurs, that underſtood relations, have 


By ma 


— 


The fecret'ft man of blood. | {forth | 


bl i nn 11 


7 Witches, their Pour. K 


T conjure you, by that which you profeſs, 


Hawe'er you come to know it) anſwer me. 


""D A r e 

, Wo 4 c I X. x 3 | ; j Fa 1 3 = 7 by ; „5 23 
or 7 Aggainſt the churches z though the yeſty waves 
7 309 en and ſwallow navigation up do.. 


Pour t 


To thy good 


gpies and by choughs, and rook: brought ; 


45e 


Though bladed corn be lodg d, and trees blown 
Though caſtles topple on their warders heads; 
Though palaces and pyramids do ſlope ſtreaſure 
Their heads ta their foundations; the 
Of nature's germins tumble all together, _ 
Ev'n till deſtruction ſicken z anſwer me 


To what I aſk you, & He 


TE 3 Aopen 
Malcolm Character of bimſell. 
l But I have min . 
| o ²˙ A 
As juſtice, verĩty, temp'rance, ſtableneſs, _, 
Bounty, erley"rance, mercy, lowlineſs, 
Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude, 
I have no reliſh of them; but abound  _. 
re N diviſion of each ſeveral crime, {ſhould | 
ing it many ways. Nay, had I power, I 
peed mille of oa into hell, : 
Uproar the uniyerſal peace, confound, _ 
unity on earth, 1 1 
Macd. Oh Scotland! Scotland! 2 
Mal. If ſuch a one be fit to govern, ſpeak g - 


f 4 


I'm as T have ſpoken. 
Macd. Fit to govern ! „ 
No, not to live. Oh, nation miſerable,  _ 
With an untitled tyrant, bloody-ſ al. 
When ſhalt thou ſee thy wholeſome days again 

Since that the trueſt iſſue of thy throne 
By his own interdiction ſtands accurſt, © _ 
And does blaſpheme his breed. Thy royal father 
Was a moſt fainted king; the queen, that bore 
Oftner upon her knees * on her feet, [ thee, 
Dy'd every day ſhe liv'd. Oh! fare thee well! 
Theſe evils thou repeat'ſt upon thyſelf, 
Have baniſh'd me from Scotland. Oh, my 
Thy hope ends here, __ -.:7 7 FR 
Mal. Macduff, this noble paſſion, 
Child of integrity, bath from my ſoul  — _. 
Wip'd the black ſcruples 5 reconcil'd m 


thought | _ _, _* {Macbeth 
truth and honour. Deviliſh . 
By many of theſe trains hath ſought to win me 
Into his pow'r: and modeſt wiſdom plucks me. 
From over-creduloys haſte; but God above 
Deal between thee and me! for even nos 
put myſelf to thy direction, adde 
Inſpeak my own detraction; h 
he taints and blames I laid upon my{ 
or ſtrangers to my nature. Fan et | 
nknown to woman, never was forlwdin. 4 


2 
1 


abjure 


K. Scarcely have coveted what was mins nn 


t no time broke my faith, would not hetray 
be devil to his fellow; and delight 


£ . ” 


*. leſs in truth than life: my firſt falſt -ſpeaking : 
as this upon Myſelf. What I am truly, 
Is thine, and nx rer country's, to command. 


bra Arte 1 d Country. _ 

Alas, "of We ! T. A 
Almoſt afraid to knowitſelf 1 It cannot ¶ thing, 
Be call d our mathery but our grave: where no- 

ut who know nothing, ãs once feen Sa 1 

2 ee ud artnet 


4 
* # tim 


Though you untie the winds, and let them 6ght\ 7 | the airy 
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Are made, not mark d; where violent armen 


A modern erſtacy; the dead man's knellſ ſeems | 


Is there ſcarce aſk d for. whom: was (got 
men's lives, | 
ire before the r in thats caps 

Dying or e er they © ET | 


Aa, on on the Murder of his Wife 4 Children. 
Rofſe. Would I could anſwer 


This comfort with the like ! but I have words, * 


That would be howT'd out in the deſert air, 

Where hearing ſhould not catch them. 
Mecd. What concern they ? 

The gen'ral cauſe? or is it a fee gef. 

Due to ſome ſingle breaſt? , ' 
Raſſe. No mind, that's honeſt, | 

But in it ſhares ſome woe; tho the. main part 

' Pertains to you alone. 
Macd. If it be mine, 

Keep it not from ne, quickly let me FORE it. © 
Rofſe. Let not your ears deſpiſe my tongue 


for ever, [ ſound, 

Which ſhall. poſſeſs them with tlie heavieſt 
That ever yet they heard. 

Macd. Hum! I gueſs at it. [babes 


Raſſe. Your caſtle is ſupriz d, your wifè and 
Savagely ſlaughter'd : to relate the manner, 
Were on the quarry of theſe murder'd deer 
To add the death of you. | 

Mal. Merciful Heav'n ! | [brows; 
What, man! ne'er pull your hat upon your 
Give ſorrow words; the grief that does not 

ſpeak, break. 
Whiſpers the o'er-fraught heart, and bids it 

Macd, My children too ! [ could be found, 
| — 4 Wife, children, ſervants, all that 
Macd. And I mutt be from thence! my wife 

Raoſſæ. I've ſaid. 


Lkill'd too! 
Mal. Be comforted. 

Let's make us med' cines of our great revenge, 
To cure this deadly grief. ones! 
Macd; He has no children. All my pret 
Did you ſay all? what, all? oh, hell-kite! all! 

What, all my E chickens, and their dam, 
At one fell ſwoop ? 
Mal. Diſpute it like a man. 
Macd. I thall do ſo: . a 
But I muſt alſo feel it as a man. 
I cannot but remember ſuch thing were, 
That were moſt precious to me: did Heav'n 


look on, - 
a — not take their part ? ſinful Macduff, 
were all ſtruck for thee! naught that I am, 
or their own demerits, but for mine, 

F. kf ſlaughter om their ſouls ; heav'n reſt them 
now [let grief 
Mal. Be this the whetſtone of your ſword; 

Convert to wrath ; blunt not the heart, enrage 
3 [eyes, 
Macd. O, I could play dn wenn with mine 

And braggart with my tongue. But, n 

Heavn! 5 

| on ſhort all intermiſſiod: front to front 

thou this fiend of Scotland and myſelf ; -- 


ELEGANT: EXTRACTS,” 


| Is ripe for ſhaking, and the 
| Put on their — 5 


Is fall'n into the 


Then Heav'n forgive Him too! 4 

Mal. This tune goes 8 0 7 S 

Come, go we to the — — 3 

Our lack is nothing but our leaye. Mat 

ers above 
Receive. what cheep 

you m 


ay'y © 
1 The OY is ns that never finds the day. 


1 have liv'd Dopi enough: my way of lie 
fear, the yellow leaf: 

And that which ſhould accompany old 

As honour, love, obedience, troops of ay 


I muſt not look to have: bũt in their 1 


Curſes, not loud but deep, Wende binde, 


breath, {dare not. 
Which the poor heart would fain deny, and 


| Diſeaſes of the Mind, incurable. 
Can'ſt thou not miniſter to a mind diſeas d, 
Pluck from the memory a rooted ſorrow, 
Raze out the written troubles of the brain; 
And, with ſome ſweet oblivious antidote, 


Winch wages upon the heart ? 


Reflections on Life. 

8 To- morrow, and — and to-morrow, 

reeps in this rom day to day, 
To the laſt ſyl able — ing , 
And all our yetterdays have lighted fools 
The way to ſtudy death, Out, out, brief candle! 
Life's but a walking ſhadow, a poor player, 
That ſtruts and frets his hour upon the itage, 
And then is heard no more! it is a tale, 
Told by an ideot, full of hung and fury, 
Signttying nothing ! 


$ 30. OTHELLO. SHAKESPEARE, 
 Preferment. 
5 IS = curſe of ſervice : 


Preferment goes by letter, and affection, 
And not by old gradation, where each ſecond - 
Stood heir to th firſt, 


In di raiſe of Honeſty. | 

We cannot all be maſters, nor 941 maſters 

Cannot be truly follow d. You ſhall mark 
Many a duteous and knee - crooking knave, 
That, doting on his own obſequious bondage, 
Wears out his time much like his maſter's aſs, 
For nought but provender, and when he” s old, 

caſnier'd; 

Whip me ſuch honeſt knaves. Others there are 

Who trimm'd in forms and viſages of duty, 
Keep yet their hearts attending on themſelves;, 
And throw ing but ſhows of ſervice on their lords, 
Well thrive by them: and when they have lin d 
I their coats, I ſome ſoul, 
Do themſelves homage. Theſe folks have 


n ſeape, 


OY 


And ſuch a one do 1 profeſs myſelf. For, 1 


*. 


Boos Ul, 


L Earuu. | 


Cleanſe the tuff d boſom of that perilous ſtuff, 
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| Love the jole Motive of Othello's marrying. 


| My very noble and approv d good maſters z 


It is as ſure as yow-are Roderigo, ' 7 7 © | 
Were I the Moor, I would not be Tagos ' 
In following him, I follow but myſelff. 
Ueav'n is my judge, not I, for love and duty, | 
But ſeeming ſo, for ow peculiar end. 1 
For when my outwar 

The native a& and figure of — heart 
In compliment extern, tis not long after 
But Iwill wear my heart upon my ſleeve, | 
For daws to peck at; I app not what I ſeem. 


But that I love the gentle Deſdemona, 


Put into circumſcription and confine, 
For the ſea's worth, | | 


Othello's Relation of his Courtſhip fo the Senate. 
Moſt potent, grave, and reverend ſigniors, 


That I have ta en away this old man's daughter, 
it is moſt true; true, I have married her; 
The very head and front of my offending 
Hath this extent; no more. Rude am I in my 


ſpeech 22 a 
And little bleſt with the ſoft phraſe of peace; 
For ſince theſe arms of mine had ſeven years = 
Till _ ſome nine moons waſted, they have 
us ti, e 208087 Vi 644% 
Their deareſt action in the tented field; 
And little of this great world can I ſpeak, | 
More than pertains to feats of broils and battle; 
And therefore little ſhall I grace my cauſe, | 


atience, ; 
I will a round unyarniſh'd tale deliver, | 
Of my whole courſe of love. What drugs, 
what charms, , 
What conjuration, and what mighty magic, 
(For ſuch proceeding I am charg'd withal) 
I won his — ii. 
Her father lov'd- me, oft invited me; 
Still queſtion'd me the Rory of my life, 


From year to year; the battles, ſieges, fortunes, * 


That I have paſt, | 
I ran it through, een from my boyiſh: days, 

To the very moment that he bade me tell it: 
Wherein I ſpoke of moſt diſaſtrous chances, 

Of moving accidents by flood and field; 

Of hair-breadth *ſcapes i th* imminent deadly 
Of being taken by the inſolent foe, breach; 
And ſold to ſlavery ; of my redemption thence, 
And with it all my travels hiſtory. e 


All cheſe to hear 
Would Deſdemona ſeriouſly incline; 
But ſtill the houſe affairs would dra her thence; 
Which ever as ſhe could with haſte diſpatch, 
She'd come again, and with a greedy ear 
Devour up my diſcourſe : which I obſerving, 
Took once a pliant hour, and found good means 
To draw from her a prayer of earneſt heart, 
That I would all my pilgrimage dilate, 


* * 


Boom HR D ATM A THM ue 
I Bat not diſtinctively; I did confer 


action doth demonſtrate | 
; bk range, DP RETRY, 
Twas pitiful, *twas wond'rous pitifni 


That not another comfort like to this 


In ſpeaking for myſelf, Yet by your gracious ; 


For ſuch — in a falſe, diff 


That paſhon' cannot rule. . 


ls the immediate e pf their fol 


| bam R 
And often did be ile her = 8 N (LOA: A. 
When 1 did fpeaih of ne ech 8 
That my youth fuffer d. My ſtory being. dener 
She gave me for my pains a world of bo 

dhe ſwore in faith, twas ſtrange, iwas 


wp * 5 
6 N 


She wiſh'd ſhe had not heard it, yet ſhe with 
That Heaven had made her ſuch _ 
And bade me, 1 T tad a e 

e, if I had a friend that lov'd her, 
I ſhould but teach him how to Are _ 


And that would woo her. F 
I would not my unhouſed free condition On this hint I ſpake 


She lov'd me for the dangers I had paſt, 
And I lov'd her, that the did pity them. 


| why 2 

my foul's joy? 
If after every tempeſt comes fuck calms, teach : 
May the winds blow, till they have weaken'd 
And let the labouring bark climb hills of ſeas /- 
Olympus high ; and duck again as low 1 

s hell's from heaven! If I were now to dicz : 

Twere now to be moſt happy; for I fear 
My ſoul hath her content ſo abſolute, _ 


Succeeds in unknown fate. 


? 
* 


A Lover's Exclamatioasn. 
Excellent wretch ! perdition catch my foul, 


But I do love thee, and when I love t 
Chaos is come again. . . 


Othells's firfl Suſpicion. 
Think, my lord! Why, by Heaven , 
bl _— me „eme 

s if there were ſome monſter in thy thought 
Too hideous to. be ſhewn, Thou daf an 
ſomething; 5 8 

I heard thee ſay but now, thou lik'ſt not that 
When Caſſio left my wife. What didſt-not like? - 
52 _— - told —_ 2 was of my ans 1 
my whole courſe of wooing ; thou criedſt, 
Indeed ! eee, 


And didſt contract and purſe thy Boho together, — 3 a 


As if thou then hadſt ſnut up in thy br 


Some horrible conceit : if thou doſt love me 225 
Shew me thy thought. W 

Tag. My lord, you know I love you. 

Oth. I think thou dott: „ 
And for I know thou'rt full of love An honeſty, 
And weigh'ft thy words before thay, giv'{t- 

_ them breath, DOE mares 
Therefore, theſe tops of Mie fri at ng. the 
I naye, We 
Are tricks Feng but i an that's juſt,” 
They're coldꝰdi ond wiki 155 4— 
mow 907 lg blur 1 C bh 
aud fake 7559510 20% 


Good name in mayand ek iy jord, 
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Whereof by parcels ſus had ſomething heard, 


14 


, _ thinh g5 
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454 
*”T was mine, 'tis his, and has been ſlave to 
thouſands ; | 
But he that filches from me my good name, 
Robs me of that which not enriches him, 
And makes me poor indeed. 


Othello's Soliloguy after having been wwork'd up 
| to Jealouſy by Tago. | 
This fellow's of exceeding honeſty, 
And knows all qualities with a learned ſpirit, 
Of human dealings. If I prove her haggar , 
Though that her jeſſes were my dear - 


ings, | 
I'd whiſtle her off, and let her down the wind - 
To prey at fortune. Haply, for I'm black, 
And have not thoſe ſoft parts of converſation, 
That chamberers have; or for I am declin'd 
Into the vale of years, yet that's not much 
She's gone, I am abus'd, and my relief 
Muſt be to loath her. Oh, the curſe of marriage! 
That we can call theſe delicate creatures ours, 
And not their appetites ! I had rather be a toad, 
And live upon the vapour of a dungeon, 
Than keep a corner in the thing I love 
For others uſes. | 


— 
: Trifles light as air, 
Are to the jealous confirmations ſtrong, 
As proofs of holy writ. 


The Tortures of Fealouſy. - 
Enter Othello. 
Tago. Look, where he comes! not poppy, 


nor mandragora, | 
Nor all the drowſy ſyrups of the world, 
Shall ever medicine thee to that ſweet ſleep 
Which thou ow'dit yeſterday. ; | 
Oth. Ha! falſe to me! \ that. 
Jago. Why, how now, general? no more of 
_Oth. Avaunt, be gone, thou haſt {et me on the 
IT fwear tis better to be much abus'd, [rack : 
Than but to know a little. 
Togo. Row, my lord? [luſt ? 
Oth. What ſenſe had I of her ſtol'n hours of 
I faw't not, thought it not, it harm'd not me: 
I ſlept the next night well, fed well, was free 
and merry, = 
J found not Caſſio's kiſſes on her lips; 
He that is robb'd, not wanting what is ſtol'n, 
Let him not know't, and he's not robb'd at all. 
Jago. I am ſorry to hear this. | 
Oth. I had been happy, if the general camp, 
Pioneers ang all, had taſted her ſweet body, 
So I had nothing known. Oh now, for ever 
Farewel the tranquil mind. Farewel content; 
Farewel the plumed troops, and the big war, 
That make ambition virtue! Oh farewel, _. 
Farewel the neighing ſteed, and the fhrill 
trum as a 
The ſpirit- ſtirring drum, th' ear - piereing fife, 
The royal banner, and all quality, 
Pride, pomp, and circumſtance of glotious war: 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 
Th* immortal Jove's dread clamours counter. 


And, O you mortal engines, whole rude throats 


LS 
* 0 9 OY 


Book III. 


Farewel | Othello's occupation's . t, 
Tago. Is t poſſible, my lord ? Co 2 | ; 42464 
Oth. Villain, be fire thou — my love a Eight 
Be ſure of it: give me the ocular proof, More 
[ Catching bold on bin. Oh w 
Or by the worth of mine eternal foul, 

Thou hadſt better have been born a dog, Othell 
Than anſwer my — vrratg. Ma 
Iago. Is't come to this? Loo it, A 

Oth. Make me to fee't, or, at the leaſt, ſo Sir, th 
That the probation bear no hinge nor loop And ti 
To hang a doubt on: or woe upon thy life, And f 

Tago. My noble lord. (me, Very c 

Oth. If thou doſt flandert her, and torture Concei 
Never pray more; abandon all remorſm Ef 
On horror's head horrors accumulate; I am c 
Do deeds to make heav'n weep, all earth amaz'd; T'll ſem 
For nothing canſt thou to damnation add, And w 
Greater than that. | | 

Iago. O grace! O Heav'n forgive me! Caſſio 
Are you a man? have you a ſoul? or ſenſe? I do en 
God be wi' you: take mine office, O wretched You ar 
That liv*ſt to make thine honeſty a vice! ¶ fool, Goats : 
O monſtrous world! take note, take note, 0 CET 
To be direct and honeſt is not ſafe ! = [world, H. 
I thank you for this profit, and from hence Deſ. 
I'll love no friend, ſith love breeds ſuch offence. T under! 

Oh, Nay, ſtay :—thou ſhouldſt be honeſt. — But not 

Tago. I ſhould be wiſe, for honeſty's a fool, Oth. 

And loſes that it works for. e Deſ. 

Oth. By the world, Oth, 
I think my wife is honeſt, and think ſhe is not; bei 
I think that thou art juſt, and think thou art not; Of heay 
I'll _— ſome proof. Her name, that was 23 Therefo1 
| re re Def. | 
As Dian's viſage, is now begrim'd and black 04 1 

As mine oven face. If there be cords or knives, That the 
Poiſon or fire, or ſuffocating ſteams, Def. * 
I'll not endure it. Would I were ſatisfied! 4p wh 
8 R th. 4 

Othello's Story of the Handkerchief. - Def. A 

* | if Ta handkerchief I = 

id an Egyptian to my mother give; aply 
She was a charmer, 225 could 2 read An Ae 
The thoughts of people. She told her, while Lay not 

ſhe kept it, Why I h. 
"T wou'd make her amiable, ſubdue my father Oth. B 
Entirely to her love: but if ſhe loſt it, To try m. 
Or made a gift of it, my father's ee All kind « 
Should hold her loathed, and his ſpirits hunt Steep'd m. 
After new fancies. She, dying, gave it me, Giv'n to « 
And bid me, when my ſtate would have me wiv'd, ſhould h 
To give it her. I did ſo; and take heed on't: V drop of 
Make it a darling, like your precious eye; fixed fi 
To loſe t or give*t away, were fuch perdition 0 point 
As — ſe could match. —_— vet could 
here's magic in the web of it : ut there, 
A Sibyl, that had number'd in the world ﬀ'bre cith 
The ſan to courſe two hundred compalſes, be found 
In her prophetic fury ſew'd the wack. Hh . elſe dri 
The worms were hallow'd that did breed the r keep it: 
Glk; 3 : 2 > 9 knot ar 
And it was dy*d in mummy, which the ſxilful WF. *Sence; th 
| Conlerv'd of maidens hearts, M. there þ 


A Lover . 


BOOK HE 


Hr. 55 R * * 
nter. A Lower \s Contfirtat 
feit, | What, keep a week away pn and | 
ore; | acht? fhedrs, 
ve a Eight- bore eight Hours? and love's abſent 
More tedious'thay"the dial eight-ſeote times 4 
him. Oh weary" 2 
| WITT: 1 ati? y ftw 451 {7 1 
Othello s a after big reccivrd the |. 
Mandate when Ain His Suſpictons.. * 
ve it, Ay] you did withthatT would make her turn: 
t, ſo Sir, me van turn and turn, and t go on, ** 
ö And turn again, And ſhe can weep, Sir, weep; 
e. And ſhe? 8 obedient, as you fay—Lobedient ; 5 f 
me, Very — — ou in ur tears 
ture 3 this ay” well painted Paſ- 
85 1on - 2 
I am commmmed abe rig > 
az'd; Il ſend for you anon,—Sir, I obey the mandate, 
| And will return to Venice Hence, avaunt! 
| LE, De ? 
Caſſio mall haye my place. And, Sir, to-night 
ſe? I do entreat that we may 8 together 
tched You are welcome, Sir, to 8.— 
fool, Goats and monks!” / Exit Othello. 
te, O * 
vorld, His pathetic Veet ng of his Wife. 
ce Def; Upon w knee, what doth your ſpee ſpee 
Fence, J underſtand a fury in your words, Gager 
weſt — But not your words. 
a fool, Oth. Why? what art thou? loyal wife. 
8 Def. Your wife, my lord; your true and 
Oth. Come, ſwear it; damn th elf, leſt | 
s not; being like one ſ[ſeize thee, 
rt not; Of heav'n, the devils themſelves ſhould fear to 
WAS 23 Therefore be double-damn'd 5 ſwear thou art | 
Deſ. Heaven doth truly Know it, Thoneſt. 
black 0th. Heaven truly knows, n 
cnives, That thou art falſe às hell.“ 
Deſ. To whom, my lord? 
ed! With whom? How am I falſe? =— 
| Oth. Ah, Deſdemona, away, away, away 
A Def. Alas the heavy day ! why do you weep ? 
4 T the motive — theſe d lord? - 
aptly you my father do fu £8 
d An 2 ment I this your calling wack, 5 
„ while Lay not your blame on me; if you have loſt 
Why J have loſt him too. 5 Chim, 
father Oth. Had it pleas'd Heav'n, 
| To try me with affliction, had he _— 
7 All kind of ſores and ſhames on my bare head, 
hunt Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips; 
t me, Giv'n to captivity me and my hopes; 
ewiv'd, ſhould have- found i in ſome place of my ſoul 
ed on't: \ drop of patience,” But alas, to make me 


\ fixed figure ſor the hand bf ſcorn | 
o point his flow, unmoving finger at—  / 
et could I bear that too, well, very well!: 
ut there, where I have d up my heart, 
Vhere either tuft live, or bear 15 lite, 
The fountain from the which my current rum, 
r elſe dries up, to be diſcarded thence 3; 


Or keep it as a ciſtern, for foul toads be 
ion 


clerubim;- 


Lo knot and gender in. Turn thy com 
atience, thou young ambroſe- -lipp'd cheru 
, there look SRI" 


bock, 
© Made to write whore, upon ? , bs 


I know not how I loſt him, 


or that mine eyes, mine ears, or any 


| Comfort, 


1 > 


=, ＋ '2 W N 
Def. I hdfi myn oble 17 
| Ots. ng ah, as erkenne 
That e even with blo win 9 8 thou 
'Who art ſo lovely fair, and fmell'ff fo 2 : 
That the ſenſe akes at thee ; 

Would thou had'ſt ne er bed hem! Tani red 


Def, Alas! what ignorant fin have I com- 
Oth. Was this fair Paper, this molt: ' goodly 


t com 
Committed ! Oh, thou public — 
L ſhould make very forges of my cheek 
That would to cinders 4 3 | 5 
Did I but ſpeak thy deeds, t, what com 3 
1 mitte 1 
Heav'n | 


ſtops the noſe atit and the moon winkt; 
The . wind, that kiſſes all it meets, : 


Is huſh'd within the hollow mine of earth, - 
And will not hear't. What n _ 
dent Krumpet! 
Def. By Heaven, you do me 
Oth. Are not you a ſtrumpet ? 
Deſ. No, as I am a Chriſtian, 
If to preſerve. this veſſel for my lord, 
From any other foul, an touch, 
Be not to be a ſtrumpet, I am none. 
Otb. What, not a whore? 
Def. No, as I ſhall be ſaved, 
Oth. Is't poſſible ? 
Def. Oh, Heav'n forgive us. 
Oth, I cry you mercy then; 
I took you for that cunning whore of Venice, 
That married with Othello 


| „ Deſdemone's s Faithfulniſt, 
Alas, Ia 
What ſhall 
Good friend, go to him; for 


| 


| 


— 


100 to win my lord ? [heay” 
bo this light * 
7 | 
| nee 
will did treſpaſs gainſt his 3 


If © er m | 
115 or actual deeds. 


Or in diſcourſe or thought, 


Delighted them on any other form 

Or that I do not yet, and ever did, 

And ever will, though he do ſhake me off 

To beggar] ce . love him dearly, 
orſwear me, Unkindneſs may do 
And his-unkindneſs may defeat my life, [much, 


n 485 never taint my love. 


[4 8 1 1 75 22 aſlerd 


Euter Othello, = 1 inn 


Orb. It is the cauſe, it is the cauſe, my ſoul s- 
Let me not name it to * ye chaſte ſtats, 
It is the cauſe, —Yet Ell not thed her blood, 
Nor ſcar that whiter. ſkin of hers than ſnow, 
And {ſmooth as monumental alabaſter: : 

A * {Lays down the fund. 
vet ſhe mult die, po ſhe'll betray more men: 
Put out the 5 nd then—put out the light, 
11 _ thou flaming w—_—_ 
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- ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boo I WY p 

I can again thy former light reſtore, 1 His laſt Speech. Gi 
+. Should 1 — but once put out thy light, Soft you; a _— «one before © you go. [itz Fel 
ou cunning'ft pattern of excelling nature, I have done the ſtate ſome ſervice, and they k | Th 

I know not where is that Promethean heat, No more of that. I pray you in your letters, 

That can thy light redJumine, When you ſhall theſe unlucky. deeds relate, 
EY”. [Sets dawn the taper. | Speak of me, as I am: nothing — | W 
When I have pluck'd thy roſe, 1 , Nor ſet down aught in malice, Then muſt you Obſ 
I cannot give it vital growth again; ſßpeak e e * 
It needs muſt wither.— III ſmell thee on the | Of one that lov'd not wiſely, but too well: Wit 
tree. | [Kiſing ber. Of one, not eaſily jealous, but being wrought, Wh 

O balmy breath, thou doſt glmoſt perſuade Perplex'd in the extreme; of one, whoſe hand, Wo 
Juſtice to break her ſword. One more, one Like the baſe Judean, threw a pearl away And 
more; Z; q thee, Richer than all his tribe: of one, whoſe eyes, As 

Be thus when thou art dead, and I will kill | Albeit unuſual to the melting mood, | off; 
And love thee after. One more, and that's the Dropt tears as faſt as the Arabian trees A be 
So ſweet, was ne'er ſo fatal. I mult weep, [laſt; Their medicinal gum. Set you down this, And 
But they are cruel tears: this ſorrows heavenly; And ſay beſides, that in Aleppo once, With 
It ſtrikes where it doth love, | Where a malignant and a turban'd Turk As w 

1 : . | Beat a Venetian, and-traduc'd the ſtate, And 
Othello 's Confuſion, — baving murdered his | I took by the threat the cireumciſed dog, 
| . And ſmote him, thus. tabs himfeif. 

Yes, tis Æmilia: — by and by.— She's dead. | : | ( nel. Th 
*Tis like ſhe comes to ſpeak of Caſſio's death; e eee, This 
The noiſe was high. Ha, no more moving! d 31. THE LIFE AND DEATH OF This « 
Still as the grave. Shall ſne come in? wer'tgood? | KING RICHARD II. SHAKESPEARE, This 
I think ſhe ſtirs again No— what's the beſt ? > EG Again 
If ſhe come in, ſhe Il ſure ſpeak to my wife; Reputation, This | 
My wife! my wife! what wife? I have no wife. THE reſt treaſure mortal times afford, This 

Oh inſupportable ! oh heavy hour ! : | Is fotleſs reputation 2 that away, Whir 

Methinks it ſhould be now a huge eclipſe Men are but gilded loam or painted clay. Or of : 
Of ſun and moon, and that the affrighted globe | | | | Againf 
Should yawn at alteration, Ie 1 Coscvardice. 5 1 

* That which in mean men we entitle patience Englan 
His Love for bg. Is pale cold cowardice in noble breaſts, Whoſe 

Had ſhe been true, | Of wat: 
If heaven would make me ſuch another world., Bariſhment, Conſolation under it. With in 
Of one entire and perfect chryſolite, 6 All places that the eye of Heaven viſits, That E. 
I'd not have ſold her for it. | Are to a wiſe man ports and happy havens. Hath m 

2 1 Teach thy neceſſity to reaſon thus: 
His bitter Remorſe. There 1s no virtue like neceſſit , . 8 

Lo! I have a weapon: And think not that the king did baniſh thee; Eachf 
A better never did itſelf ſuſtain But thou the king. Woe doth the heavier fit Which f 
Upon a ſoldier's thigh. I've ſeen the day, | Where it perceives it is but faintly borne. MN For ſorre 
That with this little arm, and this good ſword, G0 (ay, I ſent thee forth to purchaſe honour, Divides « 
I've made my way through more impediments, — not the king exil'd thee. Or ſuppoſe, Like per! 
Than twenty times your ſtop. But, oh vain boaK! | Neyouring peſtilence hangs in our air, Shew not 
Who can controul his fate? tis not ſo now. | And thou art flying to 4 freſher clime. _ Diltingui 
Be not afraid, though you do ſee me weapon'd; | Look, what thy ſoul holds dear, imagine it ö 
Here is my journey's end, here is my butt, To lie that way thou go'ſt, not vrhence thou ; 

And very ſea-mark of my utmoſt fall, | Suppoſe the ſinging · bĩ 9 muſicians z { com i k will * 
Do you go back diſmay'd ? tis a loſt fear: 'The graſs, whereon thou tread'ſ|, the preſence- With coz 
Man but a ruſh againſt Othello's breaſt, floor; 4 | A paraſite 
And he retires: Where ſhould Othello go? | The flow'rs, fair ladies; and thy ſteps, no mort Who gent 
Now, how doſt thou look now ? Oh ill-ſtarr'd | Than a delightful meaſure or a dance. Which fal 

. wench ! gs For gnarling ſorrow hath leſs 'r to bite Tx 

Pale as thydmock! when we ſhall meet at compt, | The man that mocks at it, and ſets it light, 

This look of thine will hurt my foul from heav'n, cf e AL” 
And fiends will ſnatch at it. Cold, cold, my girl! | Thoughts, ingffectual to moderate Afliction. WW And meteg 
F'en like thy chaſtity. O curſed ſlave lm Oh, who can hold a fire in his hand, The pale-f, 
Whip me, ye devils, __ By thinking on the froſty Caucaſus ? And lean- 
From the poſſeſſion of this heavenly fightz . ] Or cloy the hungry wy * 2 cang 
Blow me about in winds, roaft me in ſulphur, By bare imagination of a feaſt # 128 Rich men! 
Waſn me in ſteep-down gulfs of liquid fire— Or wallow naked in December ſnow, #3224 
Sh Desdemona, Deſdemona | dead, dead! ah, By thinking on fantaſtic ſummer's heat? Fichar. 
„ „40, $0, the apprehenſion of the good ow | As 2 long 


Beer l. cc. 
Gives but the greater feeling to the worſe; | Plays fondly with her tears, and ſmiles in 
Fell ſorrow's — doth — 3 — 4 meeting ; l wt k a + 
Than when it bites, but not t - | So weeping, ſmiling greet I thee, my earth, 
ob» well ei And ” — — any royal fd, ans 
* 4 ' . Popularity” | | Feed not thy ſovereign's foe, my gentle earth, 
Ourſelf, and Buſhy Bagot here, and Green, | Nor with thy ſweets comfort his rav*nous ſenſe 3 
Obſerv'd his courtſhip to the common people ; | But let thy ſpiders which ſuck up thy venom, 
How he did ſeem to dive into their hearts, © | And heavy-gaited toads, lie in their way; 
With humble and familiar courteſy, 4% | Doing annoyance to the treacherous fret, 
What reverence he did throw, away on ſlaves; | Which. with uſurping ſteps do trample thee, 
Wooing poor craftſinen with the craft of ſmiles, | Yield ſtinging nettles to mine enemies 
And patient under-bearing of his fortune And when they from thy boſom pluck a flow'r, - 
As twere to baniſh their affects with him. Guard it, I pr'ythee, with a lurking adder z - - 


Off goes his bonnet to an oyſter-wench : | Whoſe double tongue may with a mortal touch 
A brace of draymen bid, God ſpeed him well! | Throw death upon , - an enemies. 
And had the tribute of his ſupple kne: Mock not my ſenſeleſs conjuration, lords; 
| With, —Thanks, my countrymen, my. loving | This earth ſhall have a feeling; and theſe ſtoneg 
K As were our England in reverſion his, friends. Prove armed ſoldiers, ere her native king 
| And he our ſubjects next degree in hope. Shall faulter under foul rebellious arms, © 
' * a 54 + 56. s , Fe 4 
) | | : f 
I — England. . | The Sun rifing after a dark Night, 
| „ 
. This royal throne of kings, this ſcepter'd | — Know ſt thou not, , 1 
This earth of majeſty, this ſeat of Mars, [iſle, | That when the ſearching eye of heav'n is hid 
H OF This other Eden, demi Paradiſe, *-. Behind the globe, and lights the lower world: 
EARPs This fortreſs built by. nature for herſelf, Then thieves and robbers range abroad unſeen 
Againſt infection, and the hand of war In murders, and in outrage bloody here: 
This happy breed of men, this little world, But when from under this terreſtrial ball 
rd, This precious ſtone ſet in the ſilver ſea, He fires the proud — the eaſtern pines 
- Which ſerves it in the office of a wall, I And darts his light through every guilty hole 
fo Or of a moat defenſive to, a houſe, Then murders, treaſons, and detefted fins, © - 
. Againſt the envy of leſs happier lands, 1 — of night being pluck d from off their 
ft - acks, | 2 K* 


atiencez England, bound in with the triumphant ſea, Stand bare and naked, trembling at themſelves, 
Whoſe rocky ſhore beats back the envious ſiege | 1 

Of watry Neptune, is bound in with ſhame, On the Vanity Poauer, and Miſery of Kings. 

With inky blots, and rotten parchment-bonds. | No matter where; of comfort no man ſpeaky 


its, That England, that was wont to conquer others, Let's talk of graves, of worms and epitaphs, © _ = 
rens. Hath made a ſhameful conqueſt of itſelf, Make duſt our paper, and with rainy eye: 
: NI Write ſorrow on the boſom of the earth! +8 

; Ws Grief. © Let's chuſe executors, and talk of will "Rs 
thee; Each ſubſtance of a grief hath twenty ſhadows, | And yet not ſo—for what can we ws pro d, 
vier lit Which ſhew like grief itſelf, but are not ſo: Save our depoſed bodies to the groundꝰ 
ne. For ſorrow's eye, glazed with blinding tears, | Our lands, our lives, and all, areBolingbroke's 4 
Ynours Divides one thing entire to many objects; And nothing can we call our own, but death; bw 
poſe, Like perſpectives, which, rightly gaz'd upon, | And that ſmall model of the barren eart, Ee 
Shew nothing but confuſion; ey d awry, Which ſerves as paſte and cover to our hones 
; Diſtinguiſh form. 8 For heaven's ſake, let us fit upon the grounds. 
ne it 1 | And tell fad ſtories of the death of kings. 8 
nce thou | Hope, deceitful. How ſome have been depos'd, ſome flain in arg 
(com f I will deſpair, and be at enmitx Some haunted by the ghoſts they diſpoſſeſs d; 4 
preſence- i With coz -hope; he is a flatterer, Some poiſon'd by 25 wives ! ſome ſleeping 

ey A paraſite, a keeper-back of death a kill'd : | 3 

no mort N Who ently would diſſolve the bands of life, All murder d. For within the hollow crown 

g Which falſe hopes linger in extremity. [That rounds the mortal temples of a king, 

o bite HO o Keeps Death his court: and there the antic fits, 

light, ; De Prognoftics of War. 5 I Scoffing his ſtate, and grinning at his pomp: 

Thbe bay- trees in our country all are wither'd, Allowing him a breath; a little ſcene "2 
YN: ions And meteors fright the fixed ſtars of heaven; To monarchize, be fear d, and kill with looks: 
"hs The pale-fac*d moon looks bloody on the earth; | Infuſing him with ſelf and vain conceit, . 


And — prophets' whiſper fearful | As if this fleſh which walls about our life, 
change: ö | 3 
Rich men look fad, and ruffians dance and leap. 3 the laſt, and with a little 


Richard to England, on bis Arrival. over 


| As x long- arted mother with her child J With 
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5 Tradition, form, and ceremonious duty, 
For you have but miſtook me all this while: 

I live on bread like you; feel want like you 
Taſte grief, want friends, like you: ſubjected 
How can you ſay to me, I am a king? {thus, 


$ Melancholy Stories. 
In winter's tedious nights fit by the fire, 
Wich good old folks, and let them tell thee tales 
Of woeful ages long ago betid : 
Anderethou bid good night, to quit their grief, 
Tell them the lamentable fall of me, 
And ſend the hearers weeping to their beds. 


A Deſcription of Bolingbroke's and Richard's 
_ Entry iuio London. 

Then, as I (aid, the duke, great Bolingbroke, 

Mounted upon a hot and fiery ſteed, 

Which his aſpiring rider ſeem'd to know, 

With flow, but ſtately pace, kept on his courſe: 


While all tongues cry'd, God ſave thee, Bo- 
lingbroke! ; = -  [fpoke, 
You wou'd have thought the very windows 


So many greedy looks of young and old 
Through caſements darted their deſiring eyes 
pon his viſage; and that all the walls, 
With painted imag ry, had ſaid at once, 
Jeſu preſerve thee ! welcome Bolingbroke! - 
Whilſt he, from one fide to the other turning, 
Bare - headed, lower than his proud ſteed's neck, 
Beſpoke them thus; I thank you, countrymen; 
And this ſtill doing, thus he paſs'd along. 
Duch. Alas ! poor Richard, where rides he 
the while? : 
Tork. As in a theatre the eyes of men, 
After a well-grac'd actor leaves the Rage, 
Are idly bent on ham that enters next, 
Thinking his prattle to be tedious : 


Ev'n fo, or with much more contempt, men's 
owes. 5. | ſhim! 
Did ſcowl on Richard: no man cry'd, God ſave 
No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home; 
<> duſt was thrown upon his ſacred head; 
Which with fuch gentle ſorrow he ſhook off, 
His face ſtill combating with tears and ſmiles, 
The badges of his grief and patience, [ſteel'd 
t had not for ſome -ſtrong purpoſe, 
e hearts of men, they muſt perforce have 
And barbariſm itſelf have pitied him. [melted; 


| 3 | Violets. 
8 Who are the violets now, Iſpring? 
That firew the green lap of the new-come 


King Richard's Soliloguy in Priſon, - 

s 9 been ſtudying bow 5 lee. 
This priſon where I live, unto the world,; 
And, for becauſe the world is populous, 
And here is not a creature but myſelf, 

I cannot do it; yet I'll hammer ont. 
My brain I'll prove the female to my ſoul, 
ly ſoul, the father: and theſe two beget 
A generatien.gf$li] ipg thoughts. 

| thethoughts.plople this little world, 


4 


XTRACTS, 


the the people of this world, 


- 


oY 


Book III. 

For no thought is contented 1 Mw 8 
wr > * * _— - . 2 * 4 , 
Thoughts tending to content, flatter themſelves wor 
That they are not the firſt of fortune's ſlaves, } No 
And ſhall not be the Jaſt : (like ſilly beggars, To 
Who, ſitting in the ſtocks, refuge their An 
That many have, and others mutt fit there) Th 
And in this thought they find a kind of eale, Lik 
Bearing their own misfortune on the back M 
Of ſuch as have before endur'd the like, 42 
Thus play 1, in one priſon, many people, Th 
And none contented. Sometimes am I king; 1 — 

Then treaſon makes me wiſh myſelf a beggar; M 
And ſo I am. Then cruthing penury * 
Perſuades me, I was better Shen a king; My 

| Then am I king'd again; and by and by, * 
Think, that I am unking'd by Bolingbroke, >. 
And ftrait am nothing. —But whate er I am, On bi 
Nor I, nor any man, that but man is, 'M. 
With nothing ſhall be pleas'd, till he be cas'd 12 
Wich being nothing. 5 wah 

| | Myi el 
ä ; „ n 5 514 5 I'll be 
$ 32. THE LIFE AND DEATH OP And e 
KING RICHARD III. SHAKEsPEaRt, Lig ſty 
; | ince . 
| Richard, on his ou Deformity. I will 
NOW are our brows bound with viRtorious 1 85 
wrreaths, 4 | | 
Our bruiſed arms hung up for monuments : The 
Our ſtern alarums chang'd to merry meetings; Thy fi 
Our dreadful marches to-delightful meaſures, liv 
Grim-viſfag'd war hath inooth'd his wrinkled And ta 
front ; 1 | No flee 
And now, inſtead of mounting barbed ſteeds Unleſs 1 
To fright the ſonls of fearful adverſaries, Affright 
He capers nimbly in a lady's chamber, Thou el 
To the laſcivious pleaſing of a lute. Thou th 
But I, that am not ſhap'd for ſportive tricks, The ſlay 
Nor made to court an am'rous looking-glaſs; Thou fla 
I, that am rudely ſtampt, and want loye's majeſty, Thou lo: 
To ſtrut before a wanton, ambling nymph ; Thou ra; 
I, that am curtail'd of this fair proportion, 
Cheated of feature by diſſembling nature, 
Deform'd, unfiniſh'd, ſent before my time 
Into this breathing world, ſcarce half made up, Our ai' 
And that ſo lamely and unfaſbionably, © And dalli 
That dogs bark at me, as I halt by them: | 
| Why I, {in this meek piping time of peace) | 
Have no delight to paſs away the time; But the! 
Unleſs to ſpy my ſhadow in the fun, Tell them, 
And deſcant on my own deformity. : And thug 
And therefore, fince I cannot prove a lover, With old o 
To entertain theſe fair, well- ſpoken days, = I And fen. 
I am determined to prove a villain, | 

And hate the idle pleaſures of theſe days» 

7 i FI Ri Ei | h Brak, V 

UG ES ti bo . 

c | HOY oY AY ray y. 

-] . Thoſe eyes of thine from mine have drawn Clar. My 

| Sham'd their alpeft ith fireof childith drop Mein my 

1 Theſe eyes, which never ſhed remorſeful tea, WW Who from 1 
Not when my father Vork, and Edward wept: Upon the ha 
To hear the piteous moan that Rutland mad, , Englanc 

n Wa 6 cited uy 


C 


When black-fac'd'Clifford ſhook his ſword: at 


* 
ves mz The Reis ; 1 
es, Nor when thy warlike father, like a child, 
ro, Told the fad ſtory of my father's death, 
me, And twenty times made pauſe to ſob and weep, 
} That all the ſtanders-by had wet their cheeks, 
les Like trees bedaſh'd with rain : in that fad time, 


My-manly eyes did ſcorn an humble tear: 
And what theſe ſorrows could not thence exhale, 
Thy beauty hath, and made them blind with 
I never ſued to friend nor enemy: [ weeping. 
My tongue could never learn ſweet ſmoothing 


But now thy beauty is propes'd my fee, [words ; 
My proud heart ſues, and prompts my tongue 
to ſpeak. | ? 


On bis own Perſon, after his ſeccefifel Addreſſes. 
My dukedom to a beggarly denier, 

J do miſtake my perſon all this while: 
Upon my life, ſhe finds, although I cannot, 
elf to be a marv"lous proper man. 

I'll be at charges for a looking-glaſs, 
And entertain a ſcore or two of taylors, 
To ſtudy faſhions to adorn my body : 
Since I am crept in favour with myſelf, 
I will maintain it-with ſome little coſt, 


Queen Margaret's Execration. 

The worm of conſcience ſtill begnaw thy foul ; 

Thy friends ſuſpe& for traitors, while thou 
liv'ſt, 

And take deep traitors for thy deareſt friends : 
No ſleep cloſe up that deadly eye of thine, _ 
Unleſs it be when ſome tormenting dream 
Affrights thee with a hell of ugly devils! 
Thou elviſh-markt, abortive, rooting hog ! 
Thou that was ſeal'd in thy nativity 
The ſlave of nature, and the fon of hell! 
Thou ſlander of thy heavy mother's womb ! 
Thou loathed iſſue of thy father's loins ! 
Thou rag of honour, thou deteſted 


| _ High Birth. 

Ne I was born ſo high, 

ade vp, WI Our ai'ry buildeth in the cedar's to, 
gs And dallies with the wind, and ſcorns the ſun. 

m: : 

xeacey | Richard's H ocriſye | 

3 But then J ſigh, and, with a piece of ſcripture, 

HF Tell them, that God bids us do good for evil; 

And thus I cloath my naked villainy 

over; With old odd ends, ſtol'n forth of holy writ, 

yo» © And ſeem a ſaint, when moſt I play the devil, 

7s. _ _  Clarence's Dream. 2 

Brak. What was your dream, my lord? 1 
te. pray you tell me. [Tower z 
ye drawn Clar. Methought that I had broken from the 
* — was embark d to croſs _— 1 8 

drops! nd in my compan b 0 

eful tears Who from. my 93 3 4 me to walk K 

ard wept: Upon the hatches. Thence we look d tow rd 

d mad, England, | 5 


bn A A Fe 


perpetual night. 
| The firſt that there did greet my — 


| Seize on him, furies, take him to your torments! 


Could not believe but that I was in hell: 
Such terrible impreſſion made my dream. © 
-2Brtb., No marvel, lord, that it affrighted you: 
| Fam afraid, methinks, ar you tell it. 
Tha — . 55 
t now give eridence againſt my ſoul, [things _ 
For Ed a fake ; ſee, how he requites 2 


| o, pet a "A: . 
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4539 
During the wars of Vork and Lancaſter, 
That had befall n us. As we pat d along 
Upon the giddy footing of the hatchess 
ä t that Glo'ſter ſtumbled; and in 

alling ; by 

Struck — . ſought to ſtay him) overboard 
Into the tumbling billows of the main. [drown! 
Lord, Lord, methought, what pain it was to 
What dreadful noiſe of waters in my ears! 
What ſights'of ugly death within mine eyes ! 
I thought I ſa a thouſand fearful wrecks ; * 
A thouſand men, that fiſhes gnaw'd upon! 
Wedges of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearl, 
Ineſtimable ſtones, unvalued jewels; {holes 
Some lay in dead men's ſkullsz' and in thoſe 
Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept, - 
As *twere in ſcorn of eyes, reflecting * 
That woo'd the ſlimy bottom of the = 155 
' Andmock'd the dead bones that lay ſcatter d by. 

Brat. Had you ſuch leiſure in the time of 
To gaze * — the ſecrets of the deep? [death, 

Clar. Methought I had; and often did I ftrive 


| To yield the gholt : but ſtill the envious flood , | 


Kept in my ſoul, and would not let it forth" - 2 
To find the empty, vaſt, and wand'ring air? 
But ſmother'd it within my panting bulk, 
Which almoſt burſt to belch it in the ſea. 
Brak. Awak'd you not with this 9 
Clar. No, na, my dream was lengthen'd after 
O then began the tempeſt to my ſoul; [life. 
I paſt, methought, the melancholy flood, 
With that grim ferry-man which poets write 
Unto the kingdom of [of, 
foul, 
Was my great father-in-law, renowned War. 
wick, i 
Who cry'd aloud What ſcourge for perj 
Can this dark monarchy afford falſe Clarence? 
And fo he vaniſh'd. Then came wand ring by, 
A ſhadow like an angel, with bright hair, - 
Dabbled in blood, and he ſhriek'd out aloud 
Clarence is come, falſe, flecting, perjur d Cl. 
— _ - 
That ſtabb'd me in the field by Tewkſbury z - 


With that, methought, à legion of feul fiends' - 
Inviron'd me, and Powled in mine ears 
Such hideous cries, that with the very noiſe” 

I, trembling, wak' d; and for a ſeaſon after 


©. 
: 
2 


me! | 
np deep prayers eannot eaſe theez 
ut thou wilt be av rev; 4 eds, 

me alone; 


Yet execute thy wratk ne a 


Sorrow breaks ſeaſons and repoſing hour, 


% { 


nd cited up a thouſand heavy times, 6 


Makes ni ing, and the noon-tide night; © | 
YO is +. dm 
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An outward honour for an inward toil; 
And, for unfelt imaginations, © ; 

They often feel a world of endleſs cares: 

4. 2 that, between their titles and low name, 


Ducbeſ of York on the Misfortunes of ber Family. 


And often up and down my ſons were toſs d, 


And being ſeated, and domeſtic broils 


Which we more hunt for than the grace of God? 


Into the fatal bowels of the deep, 


| PDeſeription of the Murder of the two young | 


| Which once, (quoth Forreſt) almoſt chang'd my 


=, The moſt repleniſhed feet work of nature, f 
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ELEGANT E 
Greatneſs, its Cares, + 
Princes have but their titles for their glories, 


's nothing differs but the outward fame. 


Accurſed and unquiet wrangling days! 
How many of you have mine eyes beheld ! 
My huſband loſt his life to get the crown, 

For me t* enjoy and weep their gain and loſs. 
Clean overblown, themſelves, the conquerors, 
Make war upon themſelves, blood againſt blood; 
Self againſt ſelf : O moſt prepoſterous 


And frantic outrage! end thy damned ſpleen! 


Or let me die to look on death no more, 
8+ — —_ 
Ahl that deceit ſhould ſteal ſuch gentle ſhape, 
And with a virtuous vizorhide deep vice. 


Submiſſion to Heaven, our Dy: 5 
In common worldly things tis call'd ungrate- 
With dull unwillingneſs to pay a debt, I ful 
Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent : 
Much more to be thus oppoſite to Heav'n 5 
For it requires the royal debt it lent you, 


The Vanity of Truft in Man. 


O momentary grace of mortal men, 


Who builds his hope in air of your fair looks, 
Lives like a drunken ſailor on a maſt, 
Ready with every nod to tumble down 


Contemplation. 
When holy and devout religious men | 
Are at their beads, tis hard to draw them thence, 


So ſweet is zealous contemplation, 


Princes in the Tower. 

The tyrannous and bloody act is done: 
The moſt arch deed of piteous mallacre, 
That ever yet this land was guilty of! 
Dighton and F orreſt, whom I did ſuborn 
To do this piece of ruthleſs butchery, - .,&* 
Albeit they were fleſht villains, bloody do 
Melting with tenderneſs and mild compaſſion, 
Wept like two children in theirdeath's ſad ſtory, 
O thus (quoth Dighton) lay — babes; 
Thus, thus, (quoth Forreſt) girdling one another 
Within their i nt alabaſter arms; * 
Their lips were four Fo on a ſtalk, © 


And in their ſummer Muty kiſs'd each other. 
A book of prayers on their pillow lay, mind: 


But, oh! the devil--there the villain ſtopt: 
When Dighton thus told on—we ſm 
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To bear theſe tidings to the bloody king. 


Delay leads impotent and ſnail-pac'd beggary, 


L 
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XTRACTS, - . Boox III. 
That from the prime creation e'er the fram'd=.' | 
Hence both are gone with conſcience and re. 


- morſe : 488 3 
They could not „ and ſo I left them both, 


5 Expedition. 1 il 
Come, I have learn'd, that fearful comment. 
Is leaden ſervitor to dull delay: ling 


Then fiery expedition be my win 
Jove's mercury, and herald for a ing. 


; | _ Margaret's Exprobation. 

I call'd thee then poor ſhadow, painted queen, 
One heav'd on high, to be hurl'd down below 
A mother only mock'd with two fair babes; 
A dream of what thou waſt ; a gariſh flag, 
To be the aim of ev'ry dangerous ſhot z | 
A. ſign of dignity, a breath, a bubble; Cor 
A queen in jeſt, only to fill the ſcene. [thers? Devis' 
Where is thy huſband now ? where be thy bro. 

Where, be thy children? wherein doſt thou joy? 


Who ſues and kneels, and ſays, God fave the Aͤtl 
ueen ? e Advan 
Where be the bending peers that flatter d thee? Our ar 
Where be the thronging troops that follow'd Inſpire 
thee? - 5 | 2. | Upon 
Decline all this, and ſee what now thou art, 
For happy wife, a moſt diſtreſſed widow . 
For 5 one that wails the name; K. R 
For one being ſu'd to, one that humbly ſues; - = 
For queen, a very caitiff crown'd with care ; Cate 
For one that ſcorn'd at me, now ſeorn d of me; K. R 
For one being fear'd of all, now fearing one; And I. 
For one commanding all, obey'd of none. T think 
Thus hath the courſe of juſtice wheel'd ahout, Five ha 
And left thee but a very prey to time; A horſe 
Having no more but thought of what thou wert, * 
To torture thee the more, being what thou art, 
His Mother's Character of King Richard. © 33, 
Tetchy and wayward was thy . 
Thy ſchool- days ſghuful, deſp rate, wild, and 
furious: Iturous: OVE 
Thy prime of manhood, daring, hold, and ven- Bein 
Thy age confirm'd, proud, ſubtle, ily, and eing ve 
bloody, 33 x NS hat is 
3 = | | A choak 
True hope is ſwift, and flies with ſwallows 
5 wings; e Kings. O then 
Kings it makes gods; and meaner creatures . the 
| . n ſha 
A fine Evening. On the fe 
The weary ſun hath made a golden ſet, . rawn w 
And, by the bright tra& of his fiery car, Athwart 1 
Gives fignal of a goodly day to-morrow, . er wagg 
n 0 5 : In The cover 
__  Day-break, e traces 
i The filent hours ſteal on. he colla1 
And flaky darkneſs breaks within the eaſt, -; — whip, 
% ORE Ss 50 2 4 wags' 
Richmond's Prayer. Not half f. 
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O thou ! whoſe captain J agcount noe 
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m.W Boox ul. DRAMATIC 16 
Look on my forces with à gracious eye: I Her chariot is an empty hazelnut, + 2 
4 Look on my forces with a ous eye: er e an empty , 4 
4. Put in their hands thy bru N Made by the joiner ſquirrel or old grub, 
5 That they may cruſh down with a heavy fall | Time out of mind the fairies' coach-malters :?: 
both Th? uſurping ets of our adverfaries ! | And in this ſtate ſhe gallops night by night, 1 
E Make us thy miniſters of ae car | TING lovers* brains, and then 8 9 
That we may praiſe thee in thy victoryß! e raig hte 
Ny Ts thee I do compiathl my watchful ſoul, | On courtiers knees, that dream on curtſes :f 
nent- Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes: | O'er lawyers' fingers, who ſtraight dream o "8 
ling Sleeping and waking, oh, defend me ſtill ! fees: | + 


me; 
ſues; 
are; 
of me; 
one; 
1es 


| about, 


zu wert, 
10U alt, 


hard. 
ey; 

BY and 
turous: 
ind ven- 
ly, and 


wallous 
kings. 
creature; 


ſet, 
ar, 
O 


4 p+42 
> eaſt f 


yſelf £ 


Not hal 


Richard flarting-out of his Dream. 
Give me another h ind up my wounds! 
Have mercy, Jeſu Soft! I did but dream, 


O coward conſcience ! how doſt thou afflit me 1 


The light burns blue—is it not dead midnight ? 

Cold fearful drops ſtand on my trembling fleſh. 

Whas! do I fear myſelf? 5 5 

; y 2 * 4 
3 Conſcience. 

Conſcience is but à word that cowards uſe, 

Devis'd at firſt to keep the ſtrong in awe, 


Richard before the Battle. 8 
A thouſand hearts are great within my boſom; 
Advance our ſtandards, ſet upon our foes: 
Our ancient word of c » fair St, George, 
Inſpire us with the ſpleen of fiery dragons, 
Upon them, victory fits on our 8! 


Alarum. Enter King Richard. 
K. Richard. A. horſe 1 a horſe | my kingdom 
for a horſe! [a horſe, 

Cateſb. Withdraw, my lord, I'll help you to 

K. Richard. Slave, I have ſet my life upon 
And I will ſtand the hazard of the dye. [a caſt, 
I think there be ſix Richmonds in the field; 
Five have I ſlain to-day inſtead of him.— 
A horſe! a horſe! my kingdom for a horſe! 
————— — — — — 


§ 33, ROMEO AND JULIET. 
ODT As SHAKESPEARE, 
Love. | 


OVE is a ſmoke rais d with the fume of ſighs, 
Being purg'd, a fire ſparkling in lovers eyes, 
Being vex'd, a ſea nouriſh'd with lovers tears; 
What is it elſe? a madneſs moſt diſcreet, 


A choaking gall, and a preſerving ſweet !---- © 


On Dreams. 5 
O then I ſee queen Mab hath been with 
She is the fancy's midwife, and ſhe comes 
In ſnape no bigger than an agate-ſtone 
On the tore-finger of an alderman, 
Drawn with a team of little atomies, 
Athwart men's noſes as lie aſleep : 


you. 


Which ä mueh misfortune 


Herwaggon-ſpokes made of long ſpinners legs; 


The cover, of the wings of graſhoppers ; 
The traces, of the ſmalleſt ſpider's web; 
The collars, of the moonſhine's watry beams; 
Her whip, of cricket's bone ; the laſh of film ; 
Her Waggoner a ſmall grey-coated gnat, 
, ſo big as a round little worm, 
Prickt from the lazy finger of a maid, 


wv 


* 


Oer ladies“ lips, who ſtraight on kiſſes dream, 
| Which oft the an , 


| Tickling the parſon aß he lies aſleep z - 


Mab with bliſters plagues, 
Becauſe their breaths with ſweetmeats tainted” 
„ me. . 
Sometimes ſhe gallops o'er a courtier's noſe, 
And then dreams he of ſmelling out a ſuit : 
And ſometimes comes ſhe with a tythe-pig's tail, 


Then dreams he of another beneficdeQ. : 
Sometimes ſhe driveth o'er a ſoldier's neck, = 
And then dreams he of cutting foreign throats, : 
Of breaches, ambuſcadoes, Spaniſh Plades, 
Of healths five fathom deep; and then anon 
Drums in his ears, at which he ſtarts and wakes; 
And being thus frighted, ſwears a prayer or two, 
And ſleeps again. This is that very Mab 
That plats the manes of horſes in the night, 
And cakes the elf- locks in foul fluttiſh hairs, 
8. 
This is the hag, when maids lie on their backs, 
That preſſes them, and learns them firſt to bea, 
Making them women of good carriage: 
This, this is ſhe——— 
Rom. Peace, peace, Mercutio, 
Thou talk'ſ of nothing, 
Mer. True, I talk of 
Which are the children of 
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an idle brain, 
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| Begot of nothing but vain phantaſy, - - , 


Which is as thin of ſubſtance as the air, ' 
And more unconſtant than the wind; whowooes FO 
Ev'n now the frozen boſom of the north, . 
And — anger d, puffs away from thence, 2 
Turning his face to the dew-dropping ſouttgm. 


is 
| A Beauty deſeribed. '  ' 
O, ſhe doth teach the torches to burn brightz _ b 
Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night, WL 


Like a rich jewel in an ÆEthiop's ear: 


Beauty too rich for uſe, for earth too dear! 


So ſhews a ſnowy dove trooping with crows, 


As yonder lady o'er her fellows ſhows. | 
The Couriſoip between Romeo and Fuliet in the 
Df Gardens | 


| E 
Rom. He jeſts at ſcars that never felt a 
Vvound— ö; flbrea ks? 

But ſoft, what light thro' yonder window *© 

It is the eaſt, and Juliet is the fun! © _ 
[Juliet app: above at the window, © 

Ariſe, fair ſun; an the envious moon, 2 

Who is already ſick Md pale with grief 

That thou, her maid, art far more fair than ſne. 

Be not her maid, ſince ſhe is envious : _ _ . 

Her veſtal livery is but fick and green, 

And none but fools do wear it, caſt i 3 "Zee 
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She ſpeaks, yet ſhe ſays nothing; what of that? 
Her eye diſcourſes, I will anſwer it——. 
I am too bold, tis not to me ſhe ſpeaks: _ 
Two of the faireſt. ſtars of all the heav n, 
Having ſome buſineſs, do entreat her eyes 
To twinkle in their ſpheres till they return. 


What if her eyes were there, they in her head? 
The brightneſs of her check would ſhame thoſe 


That birds would ſing, and think it were not- 


th 8 : "I. ; 0 
As day-light doth a lamp ; her eyes in heav'n, 
Would through the airy region ſtream ſo bright, 


night. | | 
See — ſhe leans her cheek upon her hand; 
O, that I were à glove upon that hand, 


That I might touch that cheek ! 


& 


Jul. Ah me! 
Rom. She ſpeaks. 5 
Oh ſpeak again, bright angel, for thou art 
As glorious to this fight, being oer my head, 
As is a winged meſſenger from heav'n, 
Unto the white up-turn'd wand' ring eyes 
Of mortals, that fall back to gaze on him, 
When he beſtrides the lacy-pacing clouds, 
And ſails upon the boſom of the air. [Romeo ! 
Jul. O Romeo, Romeo,—wherefore art thou 
Deny thy father, and refuſe thy name: | 
Or if thou wilt not, be but ſworn my love, 
And I'll no longer be a Capulet. 25 
Rom. Shall I hear more, or ſhall I ſpeak at 
this ? | * [A4jide 


What's in a name? that which we call a roſe, 

By any other name would ſmell as ſweet. 

So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd, 

Retain that dear perfection which he owes, 

Without that title; Romeo, quit thy name, 

And for thy name, which is no part of thee, 
Take all myſelf. | 

Rom. I take thee at thy word: 
Call me but love, and T'll be new haptiz'd, 
Henceforth $:#ever will be Romeo. [in night, 


Jul. Wh man art thou that thus beſcreen'd 


So ſtumbleſt on i counſe! ? 

Rom. By a name 
I know not ow to tell thee who I am: 
My name, dearfaint, is hateful to myſelf, 
Becauſe it is an enemy to thee. 5 
Had I it written, I would tear the word, 


wo 
Of that tongue's uttering, yet I know the ſound. 
Art thou not Romeo, and a Mountague ? 


Jul. wy ears have yet not drunk a hundred 


Rom. Neither, fair faint, if either thee diſ- 


pleaſe, [wherefore ? 


Ful. How cam'ſt thou hither, tell me, and 


'The orchard-walls are high, and hard to climb, 
And the place death, 1 art, 
ere. 


If any of my kinſmen ſid thee 
Rom. With love's li ings did I o'er-perch 
© theſe walls; = | 


For ſtony limits canno#hold love out, 


And what loye can doy that dares love attempt : 
Therefore thy kinſmen are no ſtop to me. 


* 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Boox III. 


Jul. If they do ſee thee, they will murder thee. f 
Rom. Alack, chere lies more peril in thine eye, | 


Than twenty of their ſwords ; look thou 
And I am proof againſt their enmity, [ ſweet, 
Jul. I would not for the world they ſaw thee 
here. . [ their eye. 
Rom. I have night's cloak to hide me from 


My life were better ended by their hate, 
Than death prorogued, wanting of thy love. 
Jul. By whoſe direction found'ſt thou out 
this place? Cinquire; 
Rom. By love, that firſt did prompt me to 
He lent me counſel, and I-ignt him eyes: 
I am no pilot, yet wert thou as far 


J would adventure for ſuch merchandize, 


my face, 55 . 
Elſe would a maiden bluſh bepaint my check, 
For 23 thou haſt heard me ſpeak to. 

night: - 3 5 
Fils wad I dwell on form; fain, fain deny 
What I have ſpoke—but farewel compliment: 
Poſt thou love me? I know thou wilt ſay, ay, 
And I will take thy word—yet if thou ſwear'ſ, 
Thou mayſt prove falſe ; at lovers? perjuries 
They we Jove Iaughs. Oh gentle Romeo, 
If thou doſt love, pronounce it faithfully ! 
Or if thou think I am too quickly won, 


« | I'll frown and be perverſe, and ſay thee nay, 
Jul. Tis but thy name that is my enemy :— Se cho 


u wilt woo, but elſe not for the world. 
In truth, fair Mountague, I am too fond ; (light: 
And therefore thou mayſt think my *haviour 
But truſt me, gentleman, T'll prove more true 
Than thoſe that have more cunning to be ſtrange, 
I ſhould have been more ſtrange, I muſt confets, 
But that thou overheard'ſt, ere I was ware, 
My true love's paſſion ; therefore pardon me, 
And not impute this yielding to light love, 
Which the dark night hath fo diſcover'd. 
Rom. Lady, by yonder bleſſed moon I vor, 
That tips with eher all theſe fruit: tree top 
Jul. O ſwear not by the moon, th' inconſtant 
That monthly changes in her circled orb; moon, 
Leſt that thy love prove likewiſe variable. 
Rom. What ſhall I ſwear by? 
Jul. Do not ſwear at all; 
Or, if thou wilt, ſwear by thy gracious ſelf, 
Which is the god of my idolatry, - - 
And I'Il believe thee. . . 
Rom. If my true heart's love 
Jul. Well, do not ſwear—altho' I joy in thee, 
I have no joy of this contract to- night; 
It is too raſh, too unadvis'd, too ſudden, 
Too like the lightning, which doth ceaſe to be 
Ere one can ſay it lightens—ſweet, good-night. 
This bud of love, by ſummer's ripening hreath, 
May prove a beauteous flower when next wt 
6 ö 1 = 90 5 Rr 
-night, night —as ſweet repoſe 
Come to thy nw; Ge within my breaſt, 
Rom. O wilt thou leave me ſo unſatisfy'd? 


Ful. What ſatisfaction canſt thou have #0: 
night? n Fen 


And but thou love me, let them find me here; 


As that vaſt ſhore, waſh'd with the fartheſt ſea, 


Ful. Thou know'ſt the maſk of night is on 
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Boox III. = 11 
Nam. Th' exchange of thy love's faithful And with a ſilk thread plucks it back again, 
vo for maine. © 5 925 N 80 loving - jealaus of his libergr; 1 
Jul. I gave thee mine before thou didſt re- | Rom. I would I were thy bird. 5 
And yet I would it were to give again. | Jul. Sweet, ſo would I; Xt 9 
Kom. Wouldſt thou withdraw it? For what | Yet I ſhould Kill thee with much ere, * 
purpoſe, love? : a {x Good - night, good - night l Parting is ſuch ſweet 
Jul. But to be frank, and give it thee again. ſorrow, WRITE ot es 
And yet I wiſh but for the wap have; | That I ſhall fay good-night till it be'mg 41 
My bounty is as boundleſs as the ſea, 3 : . 25 F 2 
My love as deep; the more I give to thee, , 5 i AY | = RIES. 
The more I have, for both are infinite. by Love's Heralds. I 
I hear ſome noiſe within; dear love, adieu. Love's heralds ſhould be thoughts, [beamg 9 
. [ Nurſe calls within. | Which ten times faſter glide than the ſun 
Anon, good nurſe—Sweet Mountague, be true: | Driving back ſhadows over low ring hills. _ 
Stay but a little, I will come again, [ Exit. | Therefore do nimble-pinion'd doves draw love, 
S * O bleſſed, bleſſed night. I am afraid | And therefore hath the wind- ſwift Cupid wings. I 
* is — dream dre band 1 * | * * I 
Too flattering ſweet to be ſu il, | elights, not lafti . 
eee Juliet above. Ia Ro pgs ye deli A rolent ends | 4 
ul. Three words, dear Romeo, and ann e fire and powder, 4 
If that thy bent o naurable, 3 2 : ; 
Thy purpoſomatiinge,fimd me word to-morrow, anos" bt 4 . 5 | | 
By one that I'll procure to come to thee, Will ne'er w h —— ö e gin 
Where and what time thou wilt perform the Al War Lide e ng flint; 
And all my fortunes at thy foot T'll lay, Write; That idles 15 8 g e OX 
And follow thee, my love, throughout the world. | And * + Fall 2 n 
wy Os WE omar — 1 Ann YET nog , fm ̃ Led”; 
g I come anon But if thou mean'ſt not well, Ai 
5 I do „ Madam]! By and © Gallop apace you k wr. ed feeds; | 
vorld. X *. | ? . To Phœbus manſion; ſuch a wa 5 
; (light: Ln _ 4. n 1 oe: As Phaeton would whip you to the weſt IE, 
haviour , . 5 And bring in cloudy night immediately: 
e true Rom. So thrive my ſoul. ; „ Spread thy cloſe curtain — night, 
Cram Jul. 3 13 e hat th' run-aways eyes may wink ; ——— 
confets, gee" b * times un Leap to theſe arms, untalk*d of, and unſeen. 
8 E ; EP 2 5 2 4 
. 7 ; Lovers can ſee to do their am'rous rites 
on me, 55 Enter Juliet again. By their own beauties : or, if love be blind, 
love, Jul. Hiſt! Romeo, hiſt! O for a falkner's | It beſt agrees with night. Cn EFT ONO 
d. voice, | 8 e hs 
x I vow, To lure this tafſel-gentle back again———— | Romeo, on his Baniſhment. . 
e tops Bondage is hoarſe, and may not ſpeak aloud, Rom. Ha, baniſhment! be merciful, ſay death) 
\conſtant Elſe would I tear. the cave where Echo lies, For exile hath more terror in his look a 
z moon, And make her airy tongue more hoarſe than Than death itſelf. Do not ſay baniſuiment. 
Je, With repetition of my Romeo, mine, Fri. Here from Verona art thou baniſhed: © 4 
Rom. It is my love that calls upon my name: | Be patient, for the world is broad and wide. | 
How ſilver ſweet ſound lovers tongues by night, | Rom. is no world without Verona? # 
is ſelf, Like ſofteſt muſic to attending ears! _ But purgatory, torture, hell itſelf [ walls, 3 
+ Jul. Romeo! . TER Hence|baniſh'd, is baniſh'd from the world, | E. 
| Rom. My ſweet! And warld-exil'd is death; that baniſhed, 
ai Jul. At what o'clock to-morrow Is death miſ-term'd: calling death baniſhment, | 
y in thee, hall I ſend to thee? - Thou cut'ſt my head off with a golden axe, 1 
t; Rom. By the hour of nine. [then. And ſmil'f 3 ſtroke that murders me. a 
len, Ful. I will not fail, tis twenty years till] Fri. O deadly fin; O rude unthankfulneſs ! 
aſe to be, I have forgot why I did call thee back. | 2 our law calls death, hut the kind prince, 
od-night Rom. Let me ſtand here till thou remember it. | Taking thy part, hath ruſh'd aſide the law. 9 
ng breath, Fu. I ſhall 1 ſtand there, — _— that black word death to baniſh. _ . 
n next vt nemb'ring how I love thy company. | This is dear mercy, and thou ſeeſt it not. ment; 
Rom. And I'll till lay to havetheefſillforgee, Rom. Tis . d not merey: —— 
repoſe and * any other home but this. [gone, is here e 
preaſt. Jul. Tie almoſt morning. I would have thee | Where Juliet lives; and every cat and dog, 
atisfy d: And yet no further than a wanton's bird, And little mouſe, every unworthy thing 
have to- That lets it hop a little from her hand, | Lives here in heaven, and may look on her, 
5 . Like a poor priſoner in its twiſted gyves, But Romeo may noi. More validity, 
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More honourable ſtate, more courtſhip lives 


In carrion flies, than Romeo: they may ſeize 


On the white wonder of dear Juliet's hand, 
And ſteal immortal bleſſings from her lips; 
But Romeo may not, he is baniſhed! - 5 
O father; hadſt thou no ſtrong poiſon mixt, 
No ſharp- ground knife, no preſent means of 
But E to torture me withal ? I death, 
O fru, the damned uſe that word in hell; 
Howliggs attend it: how haſt thou the heart, 
Being a divine, a ghoſtly confeſſor, 
A ſin abſolver, and my friend profeſt, =- 
To mangle me with that word, baniſhment? 
Fri. Fond madman, hear me ſpeak. b 


Rom. O thou wilt ſpeak again of baniſſiment. 


Fri. I'll give thee armour ts bear off that 
Adverſity's ſweet milk, philoſophy, [word, 

To comtort thee, though thou art baniſhed. 
Rom. Vet baniſhed! hang up philoſophy : 

- Unleſs philoſophy can make a Juliet, „ 

Diſplant a town, reverſe a prince's doom, 

It helps not, it prevails not, talk no more 
Fri. O then I ſee that madmen have no ears. 
Rom. How ſhould they, when that wiſe men 

have no eyes? IONS 3 
Fri. Let me diſpute with thee of thy eſtate. 


Rom. Thou canſt not ſpeak of what thou doſt 


not feel: | | 

Wert thou as young as I, Juliet thy love, 
An hour but married, Tybalt murdered, 
Doting hke me, and like me baniſhed ; 
| Then might'{ thou ſpeak, then might'ſ thou 
tear thy hair, | 
And fall upon the ground as I do now, 
Taking the meaſure of an unmade grave. 


Fuliet's Chamber, looking to the Garden. 

Enter Romeo and Fuliet abowe at a. window z 
| a ladder of ropes ſet. 

Jul. Wilt thou be gone? it is not yet near 
It was the nightingale, and not the lark, [day: 
That pierc'd the fearful hollow of thine ear; 
Nightly ſhe ſings on yond' pomegranate-tree ; 
Believe me, love, it was the e 

Rom. It was the lark, the herald of the morn, 
No nightingale. Look, love, what envious 

ſtreaks 1 | 
Do lace the ſevering clouds in yonder eaſt ; 
Night's candles are burnt out, and jocund day 
Stands tiptoe on the miſty mountain tops. 
I mult be gone and live, or ſtay and die. [well ; 

Jul. Yon light is not day-light, I know it 
It is ſome meteor which the ſun exhales, 
To be to thee this night a torch-bearer, - 
And light thee on thy way to Mantua; 
Then ſtay a while, thou ſhalt not go ſo ſoon. 


+ © "Rom, Let me then ſtay, let me be ta'en and 


If thou wilt have it fo, I am content. [ die: 
I'Il ſay yon grey is not the morning's eye, 
Tis but the pale reflex ynthia's brow ; 
Fl ſay it is the nightingM that beats | 
The vaulty heav'ns ſo high above our heads, 
And not the lark, the meſſenger of morn, 
Come death, and welcome: Juliet wills it ſo. 
Hew is't my ſou! ? let's talk, it 1s not day, 
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Uk 
Juliet . Reſolution. +.» ml 
O bid me leap, rather than marry Paris, 
From off the battlements of yonder tower; 
Or chain me to omg mountain's top, 
Where roaring bears, and ſavage lions roam 
Or ſhut me nightly in a charnel-houſe; | 
Or, cover d quite with dead men's rattling bones, | 
With reeky ſhanks, and yellow chapleſs ſkulls, 
And hide me with a dead r man in his ſhroud; 


| (Things that, to hear them nam'd, have made 


me tremble) _ 

And I will do it without fear or doubt, 

To live an unſtain'd wife to my ſweet love. 
| r 


Fuliet s Soliloquy, on drinking the Potion. 
Farewel-=God knows when we ſhall meet 
again! [ veins, 
T have a faint cold fear thrills. through my 
That almoſt freezes up the heat of life. 
PIl call them back again to comfort me, 


| Nurſe— what ſhould ſhe do here? 


My diſmal ſcene I needs muſt act alone: 
Come, 1 if this mixture do not work 
at all? > : | 

Shall I of force be married to the count ? 

No, no, this ſhall forbid it; lie thou there. 
| [ Fointing to à dagger. 

What if it be a poiſon, which the friar 

Subtly hath miniſter d, to have me dead, 

Leſt in this marriage he ſhould be diſhonour'd, 

Becauſe he married me before to Romeo? 

I fear it is; and yet, methinks, it ſhould not, 

For he hath' ſtill been tried a holy man. 

How, if, when I am laid into the tomb, 

I wake before the time that Romeo 

Comes to redeem me? there's a fearful point! 

Shall I not then be ſtifled in the vault, lin, 

To whoſe foul mouth no healthſome air breathes 


And there be ſtrangled ere my Romeo comes? 


Or, if I live, is it not very like : 
The horrible conceit of death and night, 
Together with the terror of the place, 


(As in a vault, an ancient receptacle, 


Where for theſe many hundred years, the bones 
Of all my buried anceſtors are packt; 

Where bloody Tybalt, yet but green in earth, 
Lies feft'ring in his ſhroud; where, as they ſay, 


At ſome hours in the night, ſpirits reſort—) 


Alas, alas! is it not like, that I 

So early waking, what with loathſome ſmells, 
And ſnrieks, like mandrakes torn out of the earth, 
That living mortals, hearing them, run m 
Oh! if I wake, ſhall I not be diftraught, 
(Invironed with all theſe hideous fears,) 

And madly play with my forefathers joints, 


And pluck the mangled Tybalt from his ſhroud? 


And in this rage, with ſome great kinſman's 
bone, | 


As with a club, daſh out my deſp'rate brains? 

O look, methinks, I ſee my couſin's ghoſt 

Seeking out Romeo, that did ſpit his body 

Upon a rapier's point!—Stay, Tybalt, ſtay! 

Romeo, I come: this do I drink to thee. 

| [She throws herſelf on the bed, 
F Man + Rds . 
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a [1 ſell thee poiſon, thou haſt ſold me none 0 1 
| | Farewel, buy food, and get thee into fm. 


and Mirth turn'd to their Contraries 
things that we ordained feſtival, . 
Turn from their office to black funeral; 


| Rem. There is thy gold; worle poiſon to 
„ men's ſouls, - Ea 
Doing more murders in this loathſome world, 
Than theſe poor. compounds that thou may ſt | 
d, et ef; * | 
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Our inſtruments to melancholy bells; > -- 0... . Romes and Fari, *' 
Our wedding cheer to a fd faneal feaſts Far. Stop thy unhallow'd toil, vile Moun- 
Our ſolemn hymns to ſu irges c | 3 | 646M 
Our bridal flowers ſerve for a buried ww. th | — — ied yr per ns RE 1 
And all things change into their contraries. Obey, and go with me, for pus — 1 : 
CC 
N he thecary. > : l 
Well, Juliet, I will lie with thee to-night; — Good gent. youths aye ns. 6 
Let's ſee for EY 1 | thou are ſwift | *'7 Þ ro d leave me—think upon thoſe . 
To enter in the thought of deſperate men! | 2 6 3 
I do remember an other * eicher affricht thee, I beſcech thee, youth, 
And hereabouts he dwells, whom late I noted | ,, not another fin upon my head, BP 
In tatter'd weeds, with overwhelming brows, B5 urging 15 to fury —Oh, be gone! 
Culling of ſimples; meagre were his looks, | 0 _ rs 3 better than myſalfg | 
Sharp miſery had worn him to the bones; Þ IL 4 def arm' d againſt myſelf. 
And in his needy ſhop a tortoiſe hung, a". y ay commiſeration, 
An alligator ſtuft, and other ſkins And appretiend theefor a felon berg, 
Of ill-ſhap'd fiſhes; and about his ſhelves Rom. Wilt thou provoke me? then have at 
A beggarly account of empty boxes, 2 thee, boy. © [They fight. Paris falls, 
Green earthen pots, bladders, and muſty ſeeds, ar. Oh, I am ſlain ; if thou be mere 
Remnants of packthread, and old cakes of roſes, Open the tomb, lay me with Juliet. 
Were thinly ſcatter'd to make up a ſhow, Rom. In faith 1 Wend let me peruſe this face. HF 
Noting this penury, to myſelf I Rd, Mercutio's Kinſman! noble County Faris 
An if a man did need a poiſon now, What ſaid my man, when my betoſſed foul *- 
Whoſe ſale is preſent death, in Mantua Did not attend him ways —1 think ; 
Here lives a caitiff wretch would fell it him. He told me Paris ſhould have married Juliet. 
Oh, this ſame thought did but fore-run my need, Said he not ſo NIP did I dream it ſo? 
And this ſame needy man muſt ſell it me. Or am J mad, hearing him talk of Juliet, 
As I remember, this ſhould be the houſe. To think it was fo? Oh, give me thy bend, 
Being holy-day, the beggar's ſhop is ſhuts : One writ with me in ſour misfortune's box. 
What, ho! apothecary! ä Romeo's laſt Speech over Juliet in the Vault. 
Eu ellen. Death; ales bd ho honey of thy en, 
; er ect). , that has fuck” ho | 
Ap. Who calls ſo loud? I poor; Hath had no power yet upen thy bet Es 
Rom. Come hither, man; I ſee that thou art Thau art not conquer'd: beauty's enſign yet | 
Hold, there is forty ducats : let me have Is crimſon in thy lips, and in thy cheeks, _. 
A dram of poiſon, ſuch ſoon- ſpeeding geer, And death's pale flag is not advanced there. 
As will diſperſe itſelf through all the veins, Tybalt, ly'ſt thou there in thy bloody ſheet ? 
That the life weary taker may fall dead; Oh, what more favour can I do to thee, F 0 
And that the trunk may be diſcharg'd of breath, | Than with that hand that cut thy youth in tas 
As violently as haſty powder rc To ſunder his that was thy enemy? S 
oth hurry from the fatal cannon's womb, Forgive me, couſin.— Ah, dear Taliet, Bt 
Ap. Such mortal drugs I have, but Mantua's | Why art thou yet fo fair? ſhall I beliere 
law ers | "=P That unſubſtantial death is amorous, 
Is death to any he that utters them. —[neſs, | And that the lean abhorred monſter keeps 
Rom. Art thou ſo bare and full of wretched- Thee here in dark to be his ? 
And fear'ſt to die? famine is in thy cheeks 3 | For fear of that, I ſtill will ſtay with thee g 
Need and oppreſſion ſtare within thine eyes, And never from this palace of dim night + 5 
Contempt and be hang upon thy back; Depart again ; here, will I remain, l 
The world is not thy friend, nor the world's law; | With worms that are thy chambermaids : oh _ 
The world affords no law to make thee rich, | Will I ſet up my everlaſting reſt; [here 
Then be not poor, but break it, and take this. | And ſhake the yoke of inauſpicious ſtars 
Ap. My poverty, but not my will, conſents, | From this world-weary'd fleſh, Eyes, look 
Kom. I pay thy poverty, and not thy will. your laſt! = [you 
Ap. Put this in any liquid thing you will, | Arms, take your laſt embrace! and lips, oh 
And drink it off, and if you had the ſtrength | The doors of — ſeal with a righteous kiſs - 
Of twenty men, it would diſpateh you ſtraight. | A dateleſs bargain td engroſſing death 2 1 


Come, bitter conduct! come, unſav ry guide! - | 
Thou deſp'rate pilot, now at once run on 


The dathing rocks my ſea - ſick, weary barks x |, 
Here's to my love! ob, true apothecary! ' _ > 
*—  \[Prints the ry. _ 
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Great men ſin, and I eat root. 


LDies. 


Thy drugs are quick, Thus with a kiſs I die. | 
rg If Bs, | 8 — | Timon's Execrations on the Athenians, * | 


, — . | 
5 34. TIMO N OF ATHENS, 
; SHAKESPEARE, 
Painting. 


| THE painting is almoſt the natural man: 
For ſince diſhonour traffics with man's na- 


He is but outſide: pencil'd figures are I ture, 
Ev'n ſuch as they 8 out. 1 12 
The Grace of a Cynic Philoſopher, 

Immortal gods, I crave no pelf, 

I pray for no man but myſelf. , 

Grant I may never prove ſo fond, 

To truſt man on his oath or hond: 

Or a harlot for her weeping ; 

Or a dog that ſeems a-fleeping 

Or a keeper with my freedom, 

Or my friends, if 1 ſhould need em. 

Amen, Amen; ſo fall to't; 


A faithful Steward. 
So the gods bleſs me, 


When all our offices have been oppreſt 


With riotous feeders ; when our vaults have 


wept 
With ko ſpilthof wine; when every room 
Hath blaz'd with lights, and bray'd with min- 
I have retir d me to a waſteful cock, I ſtrel ſie, 
And ſet mine eyes at flow. 


Te Ingratitude of Timon's Friends. 
They anſwer in a joint and corporate voice, 
That now they are at fall, want treaſure, cannot 
Do what they would; are ſorry—you are ho- 
 nourable— | 
But yet they could have wiſht—they know 


Something hath been amiſs—a noble nature 


May catch a wrench—would all were well— 
tis pity— . 

And fo intending other ſerious matters, 

After diſtaſteful looks, and theſe hard fractions, 

With certain half-caps, and cold-moving nods, 

They froze me into ſilence. 
Tim. You gods reward them! {lows 

I pr'ythee, man, look chearly. Theſe old fel- 

Have their ingratitude in them hereditary z 

Their blood is cak'd, tis cold, it ſeldom flows, 

*Tis Jack of kindly warmth they are not kind; 


And nature, as it grows again tow'rd earth, 


Is faſhion'd for the journey, dull and heavy. 
Againſt Duelling. 


Your words have took ſuch pains, as if they 
labour ' > 5, ſing 
To bring man- ſlauguter into form, ſet quarrel- 
Upon the-head of va bur, which, indeed, 
Ts valour miſ- begot, and came into the world, 


When ſes and factions were but newly born. 


He's truly valiant, that can wiſely ſuffer 

The worſt that man can breathe, and make his 
vvrongs x E 

His outſides, wear them like his raĩment, care- 

And ne'er prefer his injuries to his heart, 


* 
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| | 
S, 
Without the Walls of Athens. 


Let me look back upon thee, O, thou wall; 


| That girdleſt in thoſe wolves ! dive in the earth, 


And fence not Athens! Matrons, turn incon. 
tinent; | | 
Obedience fail in children; ſlaves and fools 
Pluck the grave wrinkle ſenate from the 
bench, . TED | 
And miniſter in their ſteads: to general filths 
Convert.o* th inſtant green virginity! [ faſt; 
Do't in your parents“ eyes. Bankrupts, hold 
| Rather than render back, out with your knives, 
And cut your truſters* thrdats, Bound ſer. 
vants, ſteal; 55 
| Large-handed robbers your grave maſters are, 
And pill by law. Maid, to thy maſter's bed; 
Thy miſtreſs is o' th* brothel. Son of ſixteen, 
Pluck the lin'd crutch from thy old limping fire, 
And with it beat his brains out! Fear antl piety, 
Religion to the gods, peace, juſtice, truth, 


| Domeſtic awe, night-reſt, and neighbourhood, 


Inſtruction, manners, myſteries, and trades, 
Degrees, obſervances, cuſtoms, and laws, 
Decline to your confounding contraries ! I men, 
And yet confuſion live !-—Plagues, incident to 
Your potent and infectious fevers heap | 
On Athens, pipe for ſtroke! Thou cold ſciatica, 
Cripple our ſenators, that their limbs may halt 
As lamely as their manners. Luſt and liberty 
Creep in the minds and marrows of our youth, 
That *gainſt the ſtream of virtue they may ſtrive, 
And drown themſelves in riot! Itches, blains, 
Sow all th' Athenian boſoms, and their crop 
Be general leproſy : breath infe& breath, 
That their ſociety (as their —_— may 

Be merely poiſon. Nothing I'll bear from thee, 
But nakedneſs, thou town deteſtable ! 


A Friend forſaken. 
As we do turn our backs 
From our companion, thrown into his grave, 
So his familiars from his buried fortunes 
Slink all away; leave their falſe vows with him, 
Like empty purſes pick'd : and his poor ſelf, 
A dedicated beggar to the air, =, 
With his diſeaſe of all-ſhunn'd poverty, 
Walks, like contempt, alone, 


On Gold. 

What is here? 
Gold! yellow, glittering, precious gold! _ 
No, gods, 1 am no idle votariſt. {will make 
Roots, you clear heavens ! thus much of thus 
Black, white; foul, fair; wrong, right; 
Baſe, noble; old, young; coward, valiant. 
You gods! why this? what this? you gods 

why, this * [fides:; 
Will lug your prieſts and fervants from your 
Pluck ftout men's pillows from below —_ 


EY yellow ſlave [ heads, 
| Enit and break religions; bleſs th accurs d 


ry the hoar leproſy ador'd ; place thieves, 


ive them title, knee, and approbation, 
n, 


ha 
2 

* * 
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Boo 1 III. 


Make 
Confoi 


She, whom the ſpittle-houſe and ylcerous ſores 


odds 
Among the rout of nations, I will make thee 


Book III. D R A M 
With ſenators on enen this is it, 34 
That makes the widow wed again; 


Would caſt thegorge at, this embalms and ſpices 
To th' April day again. Come, damned earth, 
Thou common whore of mankind, that putt 1 


Do thy right nature, 


Dimon to Alida. 

| Go on, here's gold, go on; 
Be as a planetary plague, when Jove 
Will o'er ſome high-vic'd city hang his poiſon 
In the ſick air: let not thy ſword ſkip one: 
Pity not honour d age for his white heard; 
He is an uſurer. Strike me the matron 
It is her habit only that is honeſt, 
Herſelf's a bawd. Let not the virgin's cheek 
Make ſoft thy trenchant ſword; for thoſe milk 

n | leyes, 
That through the 3 bore at men's 
Are not within the leaf of pity writ; [ babe, 
Set them down horrible traitors. Spare not the 
Whoſe dimpled ſmiles irom fools extort their 
Think it a baſtard, whom the oracle { mercy ; 
Hath doubtfull pronounc'd thy throat ſhall cut, 
And _ it ſans remorſe, Swear againſt ob- 

 Jects, 
Put armour on thine ears, and on thine eyes; 
Whoſe prom nor yells of mothers, "maids, nor 


Nor ſight 2 prieſt in holy veſtments bleeding, 

Shall pierce a jot. There's gold to pay t hy 
Np ee * 488 

Make large confuſion; an pent 

Confounded be thyſelf ! 2 be gone, 


To the Courtezans. ' 
Conſumptions ſow 
In hollow bones of man, ftrike their ſharp ſhins, 
And mar men's D. Crack the lawyer 8 
voice, 
That he may never more falſe title plead, 
Nor ſound hus quillets ſhrilly, Hoar the Flamen 
That ſcolds againſt the quality of fleſh, 
And not believes himſelf, Down with the noſe, 
Down with it flat; tak& the bridge quite away 
Of him, that his particular to foreſee 
Smells from the gen ral weal. Make eur d- 
pate ruffians bald, 
And let th* unſcarr'd braggarts of the war 
Derive ſome pain from you. 


Timon's Reflefions on the Barth, 

That nature, being ſick of man's unkindneſs, 
Should yet be hungry 
Whoſe womb unmeaſurable, and infinite breaſt 
Teems and feeds all; oh, thou! —m— _ 

ſame mettle 


(Whereof thy proud child t ay 2 
Engenders the Black toad, and * bots <. 

The gilded newt, and eyelefs venom'd worm j| 
Wits, all th abhorred births below cri wer A heaven, 


Whereon Hyperiqn's WY ire 


| Whereof ingrateful man, with liq'ri 


Common mother, thou Hadle ov, 


re. der 
Yield him, who all thy human ſons doth hate, = 


From forth thy plenteaus boſom, one poor root! 
Enſear thy fertile and conceptious womb; 


Let it no more bring out ingrateful man. 


Go yu with tygers, dragons, —— 


Teem with new monſters, whom thy upward 
Hath to the marbled manſion all above 

Never preſented-—O, a root—dear thanks i 
Dry . marrows, _ and plough-torn 


riſh draughts, 
And morſels unftuous, greaſes his pure mind, 
That from it all conſideration flips. 


Timon's Diſcourſe with Apemantus. 

Apem. This — — a nature but ee *, 
A poor unmanly melancholy, + Aer, gr ? 
From change of fortune. Why this 
This ſlave- ike habit? and theſe looks of — 
Thy flatt'rers yet wear ſilk, drink wine, lie ſoft; 
Hug their diſeas'd perfumes, and liave forgot 
That ever Timon was, Shame not theſe weeds, 
By putting on the cunning of a carper.. 
Be thou a flatt'rer now, and ſeek to thrive 
By _— which hath undone. thee; hinge thy 

nee, 
And let this very breath whom thou'lt obſervs 
Blow off thy cap, praiſe his moſt vicious cos Aung . 
And call it excellent. Thou waſt told 
Thou gav'ſt thine ears, like tapfters, that bid 


welcome 
roachers : tis moſt juſt 


To knaves and all 
That thou turn raſcal : hadſt thou wealth — 
1 


* have t. Do not aſſume 

neſs. 
Tim, Were I like thee, I' d throw away m 
Atem. Thou'ſt caſt away thyſelf, . tke 


So long a madman, now a fool. What, lg 
That * bleak air, thy boiſterous chamberlain, 


| Will put thy ſhirt on warm? will theſe moſs'd 


trees 
That have out-liv'd the eagle, page 
__—_ when thou rer 


Candied with] ice, cawdle 
To cure thy o'er-night's ſurfeit? Ca th eas 


tures, 
Whoſe naked natures live in all the 4 
Of wreakful heav'n, whoſe bare unhouſed 


hacks 


To the conflicting elements epos d. {trunks, 


Anſwer mere nature; bid them flatter thee: 
Oh! thou ſhalt find 


With favour never claſp'd ; but bred a dog. 
like us, from our ft ſwath pros 


(affords, 

degrees that this brief world 

Tok fuc | may Lee s of it (thyſelf 

F 2 thou woyld'ſt have plung d 
=P eneral riot, * down thy youth 

ifferent beds of luſt, and —_ 171 a 


The i icy 222 of ron but follow'd 
| The ſugar'd . before three. e 


* 


\ 
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N 


At duty more than J could frame employments; 


Robs the vaſt ſea. The moon's an arrant thief, 


, : l e 8 
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Who had the world as my confectionary, 
of men 


'That numberleſs upon. me ſtuck, as leaves 
Do on the oak, have with one winter's bruſh 
Fall'n from their boughs, and left me open, bare 
For every ſtorm that blows. I to bear this, 
That never knew but better, is ſome burthen: 
Thy nature did commence in ſuff*rance; time 


Hath made thee hard in't. Why ſhould'it thou | 


hate men? [giv'n? 
They never flatter d thee, What haſt thou 
If thou wilt curſe thy father, that poor ra 
Muſt be thy ſubject; who in ſpite put ſtuff 
To ſome ſhe-beggar, and compounded thee 
Poor rogue hereditary. Hence! be gone 
If thou hadit not been born the worſt of men, 
Thou hadſt been knave and flatterer. 


On Gold. 

O, thou ſweet king - killer, and dear 

| : bf [ Looking on the gold. 

Twixt natural ſon and fire! thou bright defiler 
Of Hymen's pureſt bed! thou valiant Mars ! 

Thou ever young, freſh, lov'd, and delicate 


. 
< 


divorce 


wooer, 5 
Whoſe bluſh doth thaw the conſecrated ſnow, 
That lies on Dian's lap! thou viſible god, 
That ſouldreſt cloſe impoſſibilities, tongue, 
And mak'f them kiſs! that ſpeak'ſt with every 
To every purpoſe | Oh, thou touch of hearts 
Think, thy ſlave man rebels; and by thy virtue 
Set them into confounding odds, that beafts 
May have the world in empire. N 
| Timon to the Thieves, © 

Whyſhould you want? behold, the earth hath 
roots 2 ; 
Within this mile break forth an hundred ſprings; 
'The oaks bear maſts, the briers ſcarlet hips : 
'The bounteous huſwife nature on each buſh 
Lays her full meſs before you. Want! why 
want? 5 [water, 
1 Thief. We cannot live on graſs, on berries, 
As beaſts, and birds, and fiſhes. [and fiſhes': 
Tim. Nor on the beaſts themſelves, the birds 
Lou muſt eat men. Vet thanks I muſt you con, 
That you are thieves profeſt; that you work 
not | 
In holier ſhapes ; for there is boundleſs theft 
In limited profeſſions. Raſcals, thieves, [grape, 
Here's gold. Go, ſack the ſubtle blood o' th 
Till the high fever ſeeth your blood to froth, 
And ſo ſcape hanging. Truſt not the phyſician, 
His antidotes are poiſon, and he ſlays {gether : 
More than you rob; takes wealth and life to- 
Do villainy, do, ſince you profeſs to do't, _ 
Like workmen; I'll . you with thievery. 
The ſun's a thief, and with his great attraction 


And her pale fire ſhe ſnatches from the ſun. 
The ſea's a thief, whoſe liquid ſurge reſolves 
The mounds into ſalt tears. The earth's a thief, 


' ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Book 1 


. From gen'ral ex ent: each thing's a thief, 
The mouths, the tongues, the eyes, the hearts | gen erement: thing's a thief, 


The laws, your curb and whip, in their rough 
power Rd [away, } 
Have uncheck'd theft. Love not yourſelves; | 
Rob one another; there's more gold; cut throats; 
All that you meet are thieves : to Athens go, 
Break open ſhops, for nothing can you ſteal 
But thieves do loſe it. 8 ah 


On his honeſt Steward. 


Forgive my gen'ral and exceptleſs raſhneſs, 
Perpetual-ſober gods! I do proclaim U 
One honeſt man! miſtake me not, but one: A pe 
No more, I pray; and he's a ſt too. Whi 
How fain would I have hated all mankind, Dott 

| And thou redeem'ſt thyſelf! but all, ſave thee, And 
I fell with curſes. Es 
Methinks thou art more honeſt now than wiſe z You 
For, by oppreſſing and betraying me, Fa 
Thou might have ſooner got another ſervice: And 
For many ſo arrive at ſecond maſters, But, . 
Upon their firſt lord's neck. | A cra 

h And 
Wrong and Inſolence. — 

No breathleſs wrong Oh, h 
Shall fit and pant in your great chairs of eaſe; Trem 

And purſy inſolence ſhall break his wind And 
With fear and horrid flight. coi 

| | po He wa 
$ 35- TITUS ANDRONICUS. 8 
| | | SHAKESPEARE, —— 
8 | Mercy. _ | As Ce 
WILT thou draw near the nature of the gods? 
Draw near them then in being merciful ; 
Sweet mercy is nobility's true badge. O, tl 
| „ That bl 
Thanks . bu Is torn 
Than, to men Where, 
Of noble minds, is honourable meed. Sweet v 
| An Invitation to Love. To A Perſe 

The birds chant melody on every buſh, 

The ſnake lies rolled in the chearful fun, For n 
The green leaves quiver with the cooling wind nviron 
And make a chequer'd ſhadow on the ground: Who ma 

Under their ſweet ſhade, Aaron, let us fit, Expectin 
And whilſt the babbling echo mocks the hounds, Will in! 
Replying ſhrilly to the well-tun'd horns, 

As if a double hunt were heard at once, Bs 

Let us ſit down, and mark their yelling noiſe ; When 
And after conflict, ſuch as was ſuppos d Stood on 
The wand'ring prince and Dido once enjoy'd, Upon a 

When with a happy ſtorm they were ſurpriz d, 8 
And curtain'd with a ceunſel-keeping cave; 5 
We may, each wreathed in the other's arms, M = 
(Our paſtime done) poſſeſs a golden ſlumber ; Tie B. 
Whilſt hounds and horns, and ſweet melodious fe b 
Be unto us, as is a nurſe's fong ©. {bids en 
Of lullaby, to bring ber babe aſleep. And buz 1 

Vale, a dark and melancholy one deſerib'd- on oy 

A barren and e e you 4251 is. um with 
The trees, tho* ſummer, yet forlorn and leans And 50 


That feeds and breeds by a compoſture ſton 


4 


O'erceme with moſs, many cam 
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| leans | 
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Unleſs 2 or fatal raven; 


And when they ſhew'd me this abhorred pit, 
They told me, here at dead time of the night, 


Book HI. DRAMATIC; 
Here never ſhines the ſun: here nothing breeds | 


A thouſand fiends, a thouſand hiſſing ſnakes, 
Ten thouſand ſwelling toads, as many urchins, 
Would make ſuch fearful and confuſed cries, 


As any mortal body, hearing 1 


it 
Should ſtrait fall mad, or elſe die ſuddenly. 


King, in a dark Pit, 


Upon his bloody finger he doth wear 


A precious ring, that lightens all the hol 15 
ome monument, 


Which, like a taper in 


Doth ſhine 2. the dead man's earthy cheeks, 
e ragged entrails of this pit. | 


And ſhews 


Young Lady playing on the Lute and finging. . 


Fair — e but loſt her tongue, 


And in a tedious ſampler ſew'd her mind. 


But, lovely niece, that mean is cut from thee z 
A craftier Tereus haſt thou met withal, 
And he hath cut thoſe pretty fingers off, 

That could have better ſew'd than Philomel. 
Oh, had the monſter ſeen thoſe lily hands 


Tremble, like aſpen leaves, upon a lute, 


And make the filken ftrings deliglit 
them! 


He would not then have touch'd them 


to kiſs 
life. 
for his 


Or had he heard the — harmony, 


Which that ſweet tongue hath made, 


He would have dropt his knife, and fell aſleep, 
As Cerberus at the Thracian poet's feet. 


A Lady's Tongue cut out. 


O, that delightful engine of her thoughts, 
That blabb'd them with ſuch pleaſing eloquence, 
Is torn from forth that 3 cage, 


Where, like a ſwret me 


odious bird, it ſung 


Sweet various notes, inchanting every ear ! 


A Perſon in Deſpair, compared to one on a 


Rock, Sc. 
For now I ſtand as one upon a rock, 
Environ'd with a wilderneſs of ſea, 


Who marks the waxing tide grow wave by wave; 
Expecting ever when ſome envious — 5 
Will in his briniſh bowels ſwallow him. 


Tears compared to Dew on a Liy. 
When I did name her brothers, then freſh tears | 
Stood on her cheeks; as doth the honey-dew | 


Upon a gather'd lily almoſt wither'd. | 
-  Refletions on hilling a Fly. 


Mar. Alas, my lord, I have but kill'd a fly] 
Tit. But !—how if that fly had a father and 


mother? | 
How would they hang their lender, 
And buz lamenting dolings in the air! 
Poor harmleſs fly, 
That with his pretty buzzing melody 
Came here to make us merry; | 


And thou haſt kill'd him, 


[wings, 


gilded 


— 


* 5 * 
15 
*y 25 
” 


Now give ſome ſurance that thou art reyelige : 

Stab them, or tear them on thy chariot whee 

And then I'll come and be thy waggoner, | 
And whirl along with thee about the globe; 


Provide two r palfries black as jet 
To hale thy bn , 
And find out murders in their guilty caves. 


ul waggon ſwift away, " 


And when thy car is loaden with their heads, 
I will diſmount, and by thy waggon wheel 
Trot like a ſervile footman Tor bow "FRE 
Even from Hyperion's riſing in the call, 

in the ſea. 


Until his very downfal 


$ 36. TROILUS. AND CRESSIDA.” 

7 2 S SHAKESPEARE, 
Love in a brave young Soldier. 

CALL here my varlet: I'll unarm again. 

Why ſhould I war without the walls of 

That find ſuch cruel battle here within? { Troy, 
Each Trojan, that is maſter of his heart, | 

Let him to field: Troilus, alas! hath none. 


Þ The Greeks are firong;' and ſkilful to their 


A f valiant.” 
Fierce to their ſkill, and to their fierceneſs 
But I am weaker than a woman's tear, 
Tamer than ſleep, fonder than ignorance 


1 Leſs valiant than the virgin in the night, 


And ſkillefs as unpractis d infancy, 
O Pandarus ! I tell thee, Pandarus | 
When I do tell thee, there my hopes lie drown'd; 
Reply not, in how many fathoms deep 
They lie indrench'd. I tell.thee, I am mad 
In Creſſid's love. Thou anſwer'ſt, ſhe is fair; 
Pour'ft in the open ulcer of my heart ¶ voĩce 3 
Her eyes, her hair, her cheek, her gait, her 
Handleſt in thy diſcourſe O that! her hand 
In whoſe compariſon all whites are ink, [ zure 
Writing their own reproach z to whoſe ſoft ſei- 
The cygnet's down is harſh, to th' ſpirit of ſenſe + 
Hard as the palm of ploughman. This thou 
tell'ſt me her: 


(As true thou tell'ſt me) when 1 ſay, I love 
But ſaying thus, inſtead of oil and balm, - 


Thou lay'ſt in every gaſh that love hath given 
The knife that made it. e [me 


Succeſs not __ to our Hops. 
The ample propoſition that hope makes 
In all deſi began on earth below, {diſafters 

Fails in the promis'd largeneſs : checks and 


Grow in the veins of action, higheſt rear d; 


As knots, by the conflux of meeting ſap, 
Infe& the ſound pine, and divert his grain 


Tori ve and errant from his court of growth, C4 F 


2 Ox Degree. 1 
Take but degree away; untune that ftring, 


And hark what diſcord follows; each thing! 


meets 


1 


In mere oppugnancy. The bounded waters 
| puen 7 ho Weld 


— 


e 
Lo, by thy ſide where rape and murder oe! | 
* 
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| r a ſop of all this ſolid globe: 
Strength would 


Force would be right ; or rather, right and wrong, 


Would loſe their names, ànd ſo would juſtice 
Then every thing includes itſelf in power; 
Power into will, will into appetite; 


| That do contrive how many hands 


They call this bed-work n 


By reaſon guide his execution. 


And like a ſtrutting player, (whoſe conceit 


Twixt his ſtretch'd footing and the ſcaffoldage) 


Which, from the tongue of roarin | 
Would ſeem hyperboles. At this fuſty ſtuff 


Would lift their boſoms higher than the ſhores, 


c lord of imbecillity, 
And the rude ſon would ſtrike his father dead: 


(Between whole endleſs jar juſtice reſides) ¶ too. 


And appetite (an univerſal wolf, 
So doubly ſeconded with will and power) 
Muſt — perforce an univerſal prey, 
And laſt, eat up itſelf. 125 


Conduct in War ſuperior to Action. 
5 The ſtill and mental parts, 
fal ſtrike, 
When fitneſs calls them on, and know by meaſure | 
Of their obſervant toil the enemies weight; 
Why, this hath not a finger's — 
"ry, cloſet war: 
So that'the ram that batters down the wall, 
For the great ſwing and rudeneſs of his poize, 
They place before his hand that made the engine; 
Or thoſe, that with the fineneſs of their fouls 


Adverſity the Trial of Man. 
Why then, you princes, - 

Do you with cheeks abaſh'd behold our works? 

And think them ſhame, which are indeed nought 


But the protractive trials of great Jove, [elſe | 


To find perſiſtive conſtancy in inan? 
The fineneſs of which metal is not found 

In fortune's love; for then, the bold and coward, 
The wiſe and fool, the artiſt and unread, 

The hard and ſoft, ſeem all affin'd, and kin; 
But in the wind and tempeſt of her frown, 
Diſtinction with a broad and pow'rful fan, 
Puffing at all, winnows the light away 
And what hath maſs, or matter by itſelf, 
Lies rich in virtue, and unmingled. 


Achilles deſcribed by Ulyſſes. 

The great Achilles, whom opmion crowns 
The finew and the fore-hand of our hoſt, 
Having his ear fuil of his airy fame, I 
Grows dainty of his worth, and in his tent 
Lies mocking our deſigns. With him Patro- 
Upon a lazy bed, the live-long day (clus, 
Breaks ſcurril jeſts:; Yer ' 
And with ridiculous and aukward action 
(Which, ſlanderer; he imitation calls) os 


- 


Hepageants us. Sometimes, great Agamemnon, | 


Thuy topleſs deputation he puts on; 


Lies in his hamſtring, and doth think it rich 
To hear the wooden dialogue and found 


Such to-be-pitied, and o'er-wreſted ſeeming, 

He acts thy greatneſs in: and when he ſpeaks, 

Tis like a chime a mending ; with terms un- 
ſquar'd, | [dropt, 


From his d 


All our abilities, gifts, natures, ſhapes, | 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Book IH 


The large Achilles, on his preſt bed lolling, 


Cries, Excellent tis Agamemnon juſt.— 
Now _— Neſtor—hum, and ſtrokę thy beard, 
As he, being dreſt to ſome oration." n: 
That's done—as near as the extremeſt ends 
Of parallels ; as like as Vulcan and his wife; 
Yet good Achilles ftill cries, Excellent! 
Tis Neſtor right! now play him me, Patroclus, 
Arming to anſwer in a night-alarm : 

And then, forſooth, the faint defects of age 
Muſt be the ſcene of mirth, to cough a6 ſpit, 
And with a palfy fumbling on his gorget;Y 


- | Shake in and out the rivet—and at this ſport, 


Sir Valour dies; cries, © O!—ecnough, Patro- 


8s— 0 a 
Or give me ribs of ſteel, I ſhall ſplit all 
64 In pleaſure of my ſpleen. And, in this 
faſhion, 
Severals and generals of ex. ts 
Atchievements, plots, orders, preventions, 
Excitements to the field, or ſpeech for truce; 
Succeſs, or loſs, what is, or is not, ſerves. 


As ſtuff ey . two to make paradoxes. 85 


Reſdect. | 
I afk, that I might waken reverence,  - 


And bid the cheek be ready with a bluſh 
Modeſt as morning, when ſhe coldly eyes 


The youthful Phoebus. 


Doubt. 


The wound of is ſuret 5 


| Surety ſecure; but modeſt doubt is call' 


The beacon of the wiſe ; the tent that ſearches 
To th' bottom of the worſt, © HY 


| Pleaſure and Revenge. | 

x S pfealune and — | 
Have ears more deaf than adders, to the voice 
Of any true deciſion, | 


The Subtlety of Ulyſſes, and Stupidity of Ajax. 
Aiax. I do —— — 2 2 1 the 
engendering of toads. LE 
wo Yet he loves himſelf: is *t not ſtrange? 
U.. Achilles will not to the field to-morrow, 
V 5 What's his excuſe? | 
U. He doth rely on none; 0 
But carries on the ſtream of his diſpoſe, _ 
Without obſervance or reſpect of any, 
In will peculiar, and in ſelf-admiſſion. 
Aga. Why will he not, upon our fair requeſt, 
Untent his perſon, and ſhare the air with us ? 
Ulyſ. Things ſmall as nothing, for requelt's 
ſake only, 7 et 
He makes important : 1 with greatneſs, 
And ſpeaks not to himſelf, but with a pride 
That quarrels at ſelf breath. Imagin'd worth 
Holds in his blood ſuch ſwoll'n and hot diſcourſe, 
That *twixt his mental and his active parts 
Kingdom'd Achilles in commotion os 
And batters down himſelf ; what ſhould I 


Typhon | 


* 
— 


- 


ſay? 
He is ſoplaguy proud, that the death - tokens of it 
Cry, No recovery. „ A 


cheſt laughs out a loud applauſes | 


Ajax 
ſwords | 


Net. 


Boon ll B AMATAAC--. - or 


Dear lord, go you, and greet him in his. tent 1 | _ tweet compoſurez . . — | 
"Tis faid, he holds you well, and will be led. | Praiſe him that got thee, her that gave thee 1 \ 
At your requeſt a little from himſelf, . . | Fam'd be thy tutor, and thy parts of nature 


U 7 O, Agamemnon, let it not be ſo, | Thrice.fam'd beyond, beyond. all erudition 3 
if conſecrate the ſteps that Ajax makes, | But he that diſciplin'd thy arms to fight, 
When they go from Achilles. Shall the proud | Let Mars divide eteraity in twain, . 


lord, | And give him half; and for thy vigour, - - - * + 
That baſtes his arrogance with his own ſeam, Bull. Bearing Milo his 1 3 
And never ſuffers matters of the world To finewy Ajax; I'll not praiſe thy wiſdom, 
Enter his thoughts, (fave ſuch as do revolve | Which, like a bourn, a _ a ſhore; confines 
And ruminate himſelf) ſhall he be worſhipp'd Thy ſpacious and dilated parts. Here's Neſtor, 
Of that we hold an idol more than he? Inftrutted by the antiquary times; 1 
No, this thrice-worthy and right valiant lord | He muſt, he is, he cannot but be wiſe: 

Muſt not ſo ſtale his in Baby acquir'd; | But pardon, father Neſtor, were your days 


Nor, by my will, aſſubjugate his merit As green as Ajax, and your brain ſo temper d, 

(As —_ 4 titled as Achilles is) by going to You thould not have the eminence of —— | 
Achilles: 5 But be as Ajax. SORE | 

That were t inlard his pride; already fat, Ajax. Shall I call you father ? 

And add more coals to Cancer, when he burns | UD. Ay, _ ſon, 

With entertaining great Hyperion. 1 Dio. Be rul'd by him, lord Ajax. [Achilles 

This lord go to him! Jupiter forbid. Ulyſ. There is no tarrying here; the hart 


And ſay in thunder, Achilles go to him! Keeps thicket; pleaſe it our great general 
W NMeſt. O, this is well, he rubs the vein of him, | To call together all his ſtate of war; ¶ friends, 
of oh Dio. And how his ſilence drinks up this-ap- |.Freſh kings are come to Troy: to-morrow, . 
plauſe ! | 1 We muſt with all our main of pow'r ſtand faſt, 
Ajax. If I go to him with my armed fiſt | And here's a lord, come knights from eaſt to weſt, 
I'll paſh him o'er the face. | I | And cull their. flow'r, Ajax-ſhall cope the beſts” / 
ga. O no, you ſhall not go. - Aga. Go we to council, let Achilles lep Z-- * 
4jax. An he be proud with me, I'll pheeſe | Light boats fail ſwift, tho greater hulks draw 
his pride; let me go to him. FFF „ [eExcunt. 
Ulyſ. Not for the worth that hangs upon our | . ed | 
me Ajax. A paltry, inſolent fellow [quarrel. | _ An expecting Lover. ' 
4 Neft. Now he deſcribes himſelf! No, Pandarus : I talk about her door | 
arches Ajax. Can he not be ſociable? Like a ftrange ſou] upon the Stygian banks 
8 Ulyſ. The raven chides blackneſss. Staying for waftage. O, be thou my Charon, 
Ajax. T'll let his humours blood. patient. And give me ſwift tranſportance to thoſe fields, 
Aga. He'll be the phyſician that ſhould be the | Where I may wallow in the lily beds 
5 4jax. An all men were 0' my mind Propos d for the deſeryer | O, gentle Pandarus, 
e voice Uly/. Wit would be out of faſhion. | From Cupid's ſhoulders pluck his painted wings, 
8 4jax. He ſhould not bear it ſo, he ſhould eat] And fly with me to Creſſil h 


ſwords firſt ; ſhall pride carry it? - | I'm giddy ; expeCtation whirls me round. 

f Ajax. Neft. An twould, you'd carry half. Th' imaginary reliſh is fo ſweet, - . 

hate the U. He would have ten ſhares. -- [ple That it inchants my ſenſe : what will it be, 
Ajax. I will knead him, I'll make him ſup- When that the watry palate taſtes indeed 

range? Neſt. He's not yet through warm; force him | Love's thrice reputed nectar? death, I fear me; 

norrow. with praiſes, pour in, pour in; his ambition is | Swooning deſtruction, or ſome joy too fine. 

| dry. | HS" | Too ſubtle-potent, and too ſharp in ſweetneſs, 

Ulyſ. My lord, you feed too much on this diſ- For the capacity of my rude power 
8 Ne/. Our noble general, do not do ſo. [like.] I fear it much, and I do fear beſides, | 
ps Dio. You muſt prepare to fight without | That I ſhall loſe diſtinction in my joys; - 
Achilles. . | [harm. | As doth a battle, when they charge on heaps - 
x U. Why, tis this naming of him doth him | The flying ene. 7 2 


* Here is a man but tis before his face My heart beats thicker than a fev*rous pulſe; 
requ elt J will be ſilent. | a * And all my powers do their beſtowing fole, 

: Neft. Wherefore ſhould you ſo ? Like vaſſalage at unawares encountring 
reatnels He is not emulous, as Achilles is. The eye of majeſty. 2 
ö pri de 2 Know the whole world, he is as valiant. | : 858 
A worth „Har. A whoreſon dog! that palters thus Conflancy in Lowe proteſſ el. 
Iiſcourſt Would he were a Trojan! | [with us—| Tyoilus. True ſwains in love ſhall in the 
e parts Neft. What a vice were it in Ajax now world to come .̃tkhimes, 
. 9, If he were proud. 5s Agyrove their truths by Troilus: when their 
Id 1 fay? Dio. Or covetous of praiſe, Full of proteſt, of oath, and big compare, 
kens0 it Ulyf. Ay, ar ſurly borne. Want ſimiles: truth tried with iteration, 


Dis, Or ſtrange, or ſelf-affeRed, 1 As true as _ as plantage to the moon, 


* 


gx & 
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Az fun ts day, 2s turtle to hey mate, : 
8 to damant, as earth to th center 4. 
after all c ns of þ 


(As truths authentic author to be cited 70 
As true as Troilus, ſhall crown up the verſe, 
And ſanctify the numbers. 

Creſ. Prophet may you bel 
falſe, or fwerve a hair from truth, 
When time is old and hath forgot itſelf, 
When water- ve worn the ſtones of Troy, 
And blind oblivion fwallow'd cities up, 

And mighty fates charadterlefs, are grated 
To duſty nothing ; yet let memory 

From falſe to fal falle among falle me maids i in love, 
Upbraid my falſhood | — ve ſaid, as falſe 
As air, as water, as wind, as fandy earth; 
As fox to lamb, as wolf to heifer's calf; 

Pard to the hind, or ſtep-dame to her ſon ; 
Yea—let them ſay, to ſtick the heart of Fall. 
As falſe as Creſſid. 1 [hood, 


Pride cures Pride. 
| Pride hath no von glaſs 
To ſhew itſelf, but pride: le knees 
Food wrote, and ar the yn man's fees. 


Greatneſs contemptible when it declines, 
Tis certain, greatneſs, once fallen out with 
fortune, 

Moſt fall out with men too: what the declined i is, 
He ſhall as ſoon read in the eyes of others, 
As feel in his own fall: for men, like butterflies, 
Shew not their meally wings but 4 the ſummer ; 
And not a man, for being ſimply man, 
Hath honour, but is honour'd 
That are without him; as place, riches, favour, 
Prizes of accident as oft as merit; [ſtanders) 
Which, when they fall, (as being ſlipp'ry 
The love that lean'd on them, as — 4 ry too, 
Do one pluck down another, and together 
Die in the fall. 


Honour, continued 47 mary to Preſer ve its 
uftre. 

Time hath, my lord, a wallet at his back, 
Wherein he puts alms for oblivion, 
(A great fiz'd monſter of ingratitudes) [vour'd 
Thoſe ſcraps are good deeds paſt, we are de- 
As faſt as they are made, forgot as ſoon 
As done: perſeverance keeps honour bri 
To have done, is to hang quite out of fa 55 
Like ruſty mail in monumental mockery. | 


For honour travels in a ſtrait fo narrow, 


Where one but gr abreaſt ; keep then the pat; 


For emulation hath a thouſand ſons, _- 
That one by one purſue: if you give ray, 
Or turn aſide from the direct forth-right, 
Like to an enter d tide they all ruſh by, 


And leave yon hindermoſt ; and there. you. lie, f 


Like to a gallant horſe fall'n in firſt rank, 
— _— to the abject rear, Ger- tun 


| on: then what they do in preſent, | 
Tha leſs Ks than 


an yours inpaſt, muſt v'er-top yours. 
For time 4s like 2 falionable hoſt, * Me 
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hrlyſhakes his 6 paring gra the hand 
tins out- + as he he mona | 
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G s in the comer : welcome f 1 
And 4 farewil goes out 6ghin e = 
Remuneration for the thin 55 — 
For beauty, wit, high 1 in eee The 

| Love, friendſhip, e fy bjects all 2 
To envious in „time. T 
One touch of nature makes thewhole wa kin; F TY 
That all, with one conſent, | raiſe new-born . 
Th Are ade and of thin 

o' t are m mou 
And ive to duſt an 85 paſt T 
Moreland than they to wy : . Not 
The preſent eye pee fe Wer Speal 
Tove bool off ya int 1 ** 

WN yourſelf ; and the weak, wats His 5 

ton Cupi 
Shall from 3 neck unlooſe his am rous fold; Sooke 
And, like a dew-drop from the lion” a mane, Nor d 
Be ſhook to air. Manly 
| For H 

| Lovers in the Mera, 

Foil. 0 S paring in that the buſ a 2 
Wal d by the lark, has rous'd the ribald crows, | 
And dreaming e., Thug | 
Ld MY 

re, ight too 
| Trl. Beihrew the witch! with venomous 1 

wight ſhe ſtays, As hot 
Tedious as hell ; but flies the graſps of love, 
With wings moremomentary ſwift anthought, 
Lover's Farewel. 

Injurious time, now with a robber's haſte 

Crams his rich thiev'ry up, he knows not how, 
As many farewels how be Karg ! in heav'n, * ; 
With diſtinct breath and conſign d kiſſes to them, | 
He fumbles up all in one looſe adieu; 9 37. 
And ſcants us with a ſingle famiſn d n; Re-enter 


Diſtaſted with the ſalt of b roken, tears. 


Troilus's Charter of the Grecian Nowtbr. 
The Grecianyouthsare full of ſubtlequalitic 


They're loving, well compos d, with np det 
nature i , 
Flowing and ſwelling o'er with arts and exet- | por d 4 
How novelties may move, ami parts with er. I fee th 
Alas! a kind of godly jealouf/ ſon— - 
ich, I beſeet 2 call egen. 6 J 
kes me afraid, VG w ant c 
N ob # Menu 
Now crack thy lunge, and en thy bad And death 
Blow, villain, till thy hered bias che (pip: MW thouſa 
| Out-fwell the cholic of puft-Aquilon : _. reg 
Come, ſtretch thy cheſt, and let TOY eyes La Dyer theſe 
Thou blow'ft for r Hedtor. = n our tyran 
Dpa Mster Sie” _ 
' *Tis he, I ken the martin * i pats By man 1 
He riſes on his toe; that ſpirlt of his Ind dr 
In whoa lifts vim Tye led i Leb. I ha 
e 1c 5b E Vbole roya 


e 


3800 
} | con ©" Defeription of Craſida. 
en, | Nay het foot ſpeaks ; her wanton ſpirits look out 


At joint, and motive of her body: 
Oh, welt 


{ſeek encounterers! ſo glib of tongue, © 
ice, They give a coaſting welcome ere it comes; 

1 5 And wide unclaſp the tables of their thoughts 
r To every tiekliſh reader; ſet them down 

d kinz For ſluttiſn ſpoils of opportunity, 

- Dom And daughters of the game. 

s paſt; De Character Tyoilur. 


The youngeſt ſon of Priam, a true knight; 
Not yet 3 matchleſs ; firm of word; 
Speaking in deeds, 


C . „ 4 4 x 
His heart and hand both open, and both free ; 
For what he has, he gives; what thinks, he ſhews: 
Vet gives he not *ti Jodgwent guide his bounty, 
Nor dignifies an impair tho ath: 
Manly as Hector, but more dangerous; 
For Hector in his blaze of wrath ſubſcribes 

| To tender objects: but he in heat of action 
day, Is more vindicative than jealous love. 


oys B9 Hier in Battle. | 
[ longer, T have, thou gallant Trojan, ſeen thee oft, 
5 Labouring for deſtiny, make cruel way {thee 
Homous Thro' riſes of Greekiſh youth ; and I have ſeen 
BRA As hot as Perſeus, ſpur thy Phrygian ſteed, 
ove, | | 
thought, #3 DER | | 
haſte, | | | E | 
warben P AT HE T1 
to them, | | LS | 
FR 9 37. Sebaſtian and Dorax. DrvYDEN. 
kiſs 3 WR Re-enter Dorax, having taken off his Turban, 
F and put on an European habit. 
HAY Dor. Now do u know me? 
mw. Seb, u ſhould'ſt be Alonzo, 
qu rt Dor. So you ſhould be Scbaſtian ; 
u gi wiſe But when Sebaſtian ceas'd to be himſelf, 
al „less d to be Alonzo. | | 
and exe Seb. As in a dream, 


1 ſee thee here, and ſcarce believe mine eyes. 


ery 88 52 
\nd your inhuman tyranny, have ſent me? 


and deedleſs in his tongue; 
Not ſoon r nor, being provok d, ſoon 


ght with breath : _ 


# i | . 
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forfeits and ſubduemen tay. 


vr WATSON on Ay, hw | Cub es 
There's language in her eye, her cheek, her lip, | When thou haſt hung thy advanced ſword in th* 


Not letting it decline on the declin'd : air, 
That I have ſaid unto, my ſtanders- by, 
Lo, A ar is ene dealing life 
And I have ſeen: thee pauſe and take thy breath, 
| When that a ring of Greeks hath hemm' d thee. 
Like an Olympian wreſtling. (ing 
| IE et” Chiabodp 
? me, ye heay'ns, in whic : 

Shall r en 
That I may give the local wound a name, 
And make diſtinct the very breach, where out 
HeRar's great ſpirit flew. Anſwer me, heavens? 


| Honour more dear than Lift, a 
Mine honour keeps the weather of my fate z 

Life every man holds dear, but the brave man 
Holds honour far more precious dear than life, 


Pity ta be diſcarded in War. 


o 


| | For love of all the gods, 


Let's leave the hermit pity with our mothers ; 
And when we have our armour buckled on, - 


[ 


The gods are deaf to hot and peeviſſi vors 
They are polluted offerings, more abhorr'd 
| Than ſpotted livers in the ſacrifice, 


e rI Ee A4 


If I have d thee, charge me face to face; 
7 have not yet forgot I ani a ſoldier. me; 
Then though I loathe this woman's war of 
tongue, | - 
Vet ſhall my cauſe of vengeince firſt be clear z 
And, Honour, be thou judge. =_ 
Seb. Honour befriend us both. 
Beware, I warn thee yrt, to tell thy griefs 
In terms granny Ta 3 hear: 
| uſe I know thy temper- 
Is inſolent and haughty to ſuperiors : . 
How often haſt thou brav'd. my peaceful court, 
Fill'd it with noiſy brawls, and windy boaſts ; 
And, with paſt ſervise, nauſeouſly repeated, 
3 even me, thy prince! (reward, 
And well I might, when you forgot 
The-part cf Heay'n in kings : for puniſhment 


| Is hangman's work, and drudgery for devils. 
| 1 muſt, and will reproach thee with my ſervice, 


Tyrant, (it irks me ſo to call my prince 
But juſt reſentment and hard — 4 oy | 


of 


SEL a 8 
1708 5 hin 2 dream: or, if you did, my injuries 
val hall call ſo loud, that lethargy ſhould wake; 
hy b And death ſhould give you back to anſwer me. 
eek [p19 BA thouſand nights have bruſh'd their balmy 
K wings *- „„ Be Sy 
| 2 oy Dyer chele eyes; but ever hen they clos d, 
[01000 our tyrant image fore d them ope again, 

il Ind dry'd the dews they brought. 
1. ] he long-expefted hour is come at length, © 
Zait? J manly vengeance to redeem my fame : 

5 2 nd that once clear d, eternal ſleep is welcome, 
b. f Seb. I have not yet forgot I am a king, | 
55 hole royal office is redveſs of wrongs 1 | 


/ 


| Th* onwilling word; and, grating as it i, 
Take it, for A thy due, * - yr : 
Seb. How, Tyrant M2 

| Dor. Tyrant 
112 $b, 


The venom'd vengeance ride upon our ſwords f 


Dor. Tis the firſt juſtice thou haſt ever done 
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Seb. Traitor; that name thou canſt not echo 
That robe of infamy, that circumeiſion [ back : 
Tll hid beneath that robe, proclaim thee traitor : 
And, if a name _. Hs 
More foul than traitor be, tis renegade, 

Dor. If I'm a traitor, think, and bluſh, thou 
Whoſe injuries betray d me into treaſon, [ tyrant, 


 Fffac'd my loyalty, unhing'd my faith, 


And hurry'd me from hopes of heaven to hell: 
All theſe, and all my yet unfiniſn'd crimes, 
When I ſhall riſe to plead before the ſaints, 
I charge on thee to make thy damning ſure. 
Seb. Thy old preſumptuous arrogance again, 
'That bred my firit diſlike, and then my loathing. 
Once more be warn'd, and know me for thyking. 
Dor. Too well I know thee, but for king no 
This is not Liſbon, nor the circle this, [more: 
Where, like a ſtatue, thou haſt ſtood beſieg d 
By ſycophants, and fools, the growth of courts; 
Where thy gull'd eyes, in all the gaudy round, 
Met nothing but a lye in every face 
And the groſs flattery of a gaping erowd, 
Envious who firſt ſhould catch, and firſt applaud 
The ſtuff or royal nonſenſe : when I ſpoke, 


My honeſt homely words were carp'd, and cen- 


For want of courtly ſtile; related actions, [ſur'd, 
Though modeſtly reported, paſs'd for boaſts : 
Secure of merit, if I aſk'd reward, [ vaded, / 


Thy hungry minions thought their rights in- 


And the bread ſnatch'd from pimps and para- 
Henriquez anſwer'd, with a ready lye, [ ſites. 
To ſave his king's, the boon was begg'd before. 
Seb, What ſay'i thou of Henriquez ? Now 
by Heav'n, | 
Thou mov'ſt me more by barely naming him, 
Than all thy foul unmapner'd ſcurril taunts. 
Dor. And therefore twas to gall thee, that 
I nam'd him, | [ſmile ; 
That thing, that nothing, but a cringe and 
That woman, but more daub'd ; or, if a man, 
Corrupted to a woman; thy man- miſtreſs. 
Seb. All falſe as hell, or thou. 
Dor. Yes ; full as falſe 
As that I ſerv'd thee fifteen hard campaigns, 
And pitch'd thy ftandard in thoſe foreign Feldt ; 
By me thy greatneſs grew, thy years grew with it. 
But thy ingratitude outgnew them both. I firſt, 


Seb. J ſee to what thou tend'ſt; but tell me 


If thoſe great acts were done alone for me; 
If love produc'd not ſome, and pride the reſt ? 


Der. Why, love does all that's noble here 


9 EE | 
But all th* advantage of that love was thine: 
For, coming fraughted back, in either hand 
With palm and olive, victory and peace, 
J was indeed prepar'd to aſk my own, 
(For Violante's vows were mine before :) 
Thy malice-had prevention, ere I ſpoke; 
And aſk'd me Viokante for Henriquez. 

Seb. I meant thega rewerd of greater worth. 
Dor. Where juſtice wanted, could reward be 
TIS 2104} 7 if 1 1411] K 
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Eovll the robb'd paiſenger expeR a bounty | 
. rapacious bands who ſtripp'd him 
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Seb. He had my promiſe, ere I knew thy | 


love. Thot 

Dor. My ſervices deſery*d thou ſhould'ſt re. WW But t 
voke it. eee 1; 42,9 "Flevviees I fav 

Seb. Thy inſolence had cancell'd all th Now 
To violate my laws, even in my court, Bewa 
Sacred to peace, and ſafe from all affronts ; - Seb 
Ev'n to my face, and done in my deſpight, - Do 
Under the wing of awful majeſtß N That' 
To ſtrike the man I lov'd !. I acred, Befor, 
Dor. Ev'n in the face of heav'n, a place more Yet t. 
Would I have ſtruck the man, who, prompt by I have 
power, | | h The « 


Would ſeize my right, and rob me of my love: 


But, for a blow provok'd by thy injuſtice, Seb 
The haſty product of a juſt. deſpair, - -- b 
When he refus'd to meet me in the field, [own! Never 
That thou ſhould'ſt make a coward's cauſe thy If my 
Seb. He durſt: nay, more, deſir' d and begg'd Theſp 
with tears, REY" More 
| To meet thy challenge fairly: 'twas thy fault Why * 
To make it public; but my duty then Go; b 
To interpoſe, on pain of my diſpleaſure, And ſa 
Betwixt your ſwords. Dor. 
Dor. On pain of infamy - Seb. 
He ſhould have diſobey'd. - lme: Thou ſ 
Seb. The indignity thou didſt was meant to Dor 
Thy gloomy eyes were caſt on me with ſcorn, When 
As who ſhould ſay, the blow was there intended; And gi 
But that thou didſt not dare to lift thy hands Seb. 
Againft anointed power: ſo was I forc'd yet 
To do a ſovereign juſtice to myſelf, Dor, 
And ſpurn thee from my preſence. I pr'yth 
Dor. Thou haſt d Into thy 
To tell me, what I durſt not tell myſelf : Be kind 
I durſt not think that I was ſpurn'd, and live; Whoſe 
And'live to hear it boaſted to my face ; Seb. 
All my long avarice of honour loſt, But tho! 
Heap'd up in youth, and hoarded up for age: Which f 
Has Honour's fountain then ſuck'd back tie - 3 
ſtream? bp ON pt pat 
He has; and hooting boys may. dry-ſhod paß, Wiſh Save wh: 
And gather pebbles from the naked ford. And on 
Giveme my love, my honour ; give them back= Then wh 
Give me revenge, while I have breath to aſk it- But roll? 
Seb. Now by this honour'd order which I And mas 
wear, : 5 lit Dor. 
More gladly would J give, than thou dar ſt al Seb, I 
Nor ſhall the ſacred character of king * bear 
Be urg'd to ſhield me from thy bold appeal. ow juds 
If J have injur*d thee, that makes us equal: en ye 
The wrong, if done, debas'd me down to thet Wi eknew 
But thou haft charg'd me with ingratitude; 1 ſho 
Haſt thou not charg d me? Speak. Wege H 
Dor. Thou know'ſt T have: nd ſo, h 
If thou diſown'ſt that imputation, draw, c 4 vw 
Dn my charge a bo r 3 eſs he 
Seb. No; to diſprove that lye T muſt n * * H 
Be conſcious to thy worth, and ĩell thy ſoul on ortur 
What thou haſt done this day in my defence: An le 
To fight thee after this, what were it elſe 7 0 what 
Than owning that ingratitude thou urgeſt? M ould h 
That iſthmus Rands between two Tulhing fes 4 2 
Which dernen, view each! 6ther from ei e 
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Dor. I'll cut that iſthmus : © 
Thou know'ſt I meant not to preſerve thy life, 
But to reprieve it, for my own revenge. 
I ſav'd thee out of honourable malice ;. ' [not : 
Now draw; I ſhould beloath to think thou dar'ſt 
Beware of ſuch another vile excuſe, _ 
Seb. Oh, patience, Heav'n ! 
Dor. Beware of patience too 
That's a ſuſpicious word: it had been proper, 
Before thy foot had ſpurn'd me; now tis baſe; 
Yet to diſarm thee of thy laſt defence, 
I have thy oath for my ſecurity : 1 
The only boon F begg'd was this fair combat: 
Fight or be perjur'd now; that's all thy choice, 
Seb. Now can I thank thee as thou would'ſt 
be thank'd : | [ Drawing. 
Never was vow of honour better paid, 
If my true ſword but hold, than this ſhall be, 
Theſprightly bridegroom on his wedding night, 
More gladly enters not the liſts of love. 
Why *tis enjoyment to be ſummon'd thus. 
Go; bear my meſſage to Henriquez* ghoſt ; 
And ſay his maſter and his friend reveng'd him. 
Dor. His ghoſt ! then is my hated rival dead? 
Seb. The queſtion is beſide our preſent pur- 
Thou ſeeſt me ready; we delay too long. [poſe ; 
Dor. A minute is not much in either's life, 
When there's but one betwixt us ; throw it in, 
And give it him of us who is to fall. | 


Seb. He's dead : make haſte, and thou may'ſ | 


yet o' ertake him. longer. 
Dor. When I was haſty, thou delay'tt me 
I pr'ythee let me hedge one moment more | 
Into thy promiſe : for thy life preſerv'd, 
Be kind; and tell me how that rival dy'd, 
Whoſe death next thine I wiſh'd. [never know: 


Seb. If it would pleaſe thee, thou ſhould'ſt | 


But thou, like jealouſy, enquir'ſt a truth, 
Which found will torture thee: he dy'd in fight: 
Fought next my perſon; as in concert fought : 
K-pt pace for pace, and blow for every blow; 
Save when he heav'd his ſhield in my defence, 
And on his naked fide receiv'd my wound: 
Then when he could no more, he fell at once, 
But roll'd his falling body croſs their way, 
And made a bulwarł of it for his prince. 
Dor. I never can forgive him ſuch a death! 
Seb. I propheſy'd thy proud ſoul could not 
bear it, Sas | 
Now judge thyſelf, who beſt deſerv'd my love. 
I knew you both; and (durſt I ſay?) as Heav'n 
Foreknew among the ſhining angel hoſt | 
Who ſhould ſtand firm, wha fal. l | 
Dor. Had he been tempted ſo, ſo had he fall'n ; 
And ſo, had I been favour'd, had I ſtood. - 
Seb. What had been, is unknown; what is, 


Confeſs hejuſtly was preferr'd to thee. appears; 


Dor. Had I been born with his indulgent ſtars, 
My fortune had been his, and his been mine. 
Oh, worſe than hell! what glory have I loſt, 
And what has he acquir'd by ſuch a death! 

I ſhould have fallen by Sebaſtian's fide, 
My corpſe had been the bulwark of my king, 
is glorious end was a patch'd work of Fate, 


Thou could*ſt not be a vi 
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te ſuited better with my life than his 


So to have dy d: mine had been of a 2 

Spent in your ſervice, dying at your feet. 
Seb. The more effeminate and ſoft his life, 

The more his fame, to ſtruggle to the field, 

And meethis glorious fate: confeſs, proud ſpirit, 

(For I will have it from thy very mouth) 

That better he deſerv'd my love than thou. 
Dor. Oh, whither would youdrive me! I muſt 


grant, _ - 

Yes, I muſt grant, but with a ſwelling ſoul, © 
Henriquez had your lovewith more deſert: [you 
For you he fought and dy'd ; I fought againſt 
Through all the mazes of the bloody field, 
Hunted your ſacred life; which that I miſs'd 
Was the propitious error of my fate, 
Not of my ſoul ; my ſoul's a regicide. [tle name: 

Seb. Thou might*ſt have given it a more gen- 
Thou meant'ſ to kill a 
Speak, didſt thou not, 

Dor. Can I ſpeak ! 


rant, not a king. 
onzo ? 


Alas, I cannot anſwer to Alonzo : _ 


No, Dorax cannot anſwer to Alonzo : : 
Alonzo was too kind a name for me. [arms, 
Then, when I fought and conquer'd with your 
In that bleſt age I was the man you nam d 
Till rage and pride debas'd me into Dora 
And loft, like Lucifer, my name above. 
Seb. Yet twice this day Io. d my life to Porax. 
Dor. I ſav'd you but to kill you: there's my 
ief. 3 [repent : 
Seb. Nay, if thou can'ſt be griev'd, thou can'ft 
ain, though thou 
would'ſt: a 
Thou own'ſt too much in awning thou haſt err ; - 
And I too little, who provok'd thy crime. 
Dor. Oh, ſtop this Fadleng torrent of your 
It comes too faſt upon a feeble ſoul, [goodneſs ; _ 
Half-drown'd in tears before; ſpare my confu- 
For pity pores and ſay not, firſt you err'd. ¶ ſion: 
For yet I have not dar'd, through guilt and 
ſhame, - 3 
To throw _— beneath your royal feet. 
Now ſpurn this rebel, this proud renegade z 
Tis juſt you ſhould, nor will I more complain. 
rw” 1 thou ſhould'ſt not alk forgiveneſs” 
firſt, W — 
But thou prevent'ſt me ſtill, in all that's noble. 
Yes, I will raiſe thee up with better news : 
Thy Violante's heart was ever thine ; | 
Compell'd to wed, becauſe ſhe was my ward, 
Her ſoul was abſent when ſhe gave her hand : 
Nor could my threats, or his purſuing courtſhip, 
Effect the conſummation of his love: | 
So ſtill indulging tears, ſhe pines for thee, 
A widow inde mai.  [bleft mel 
Dor. Have been curſing Heav'n, while Heav'n 
I ſhall run mad with extaly of joy: =o 
What, in one moment, to be reconcil'd 
To Heav'n, and to my king, and to my love! 
But pity is my friend, and. ops me ſhort, . . + 
For my unhappy rival. Poor Henriquez ! 
Seb. Art thou fo generous too, to pity him 
Nay, then I was.unjuſt to love him better. 


Ul lorted with a ſoft effeminate life: 


K | Here let me ever hold thee in my arms; 


And 


. 
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Be what 


And if I could, 
Words were not made to vent lach thoughts as] 


| 'To be tro 


And on the ground extends the nob 


And all our quarrels be but ſuch as theſe, 
Who ſhall love beſt, and cloſeſt ſhall embrace: 
Hepriquez was: be my Alonzo, 
Der. What, my Alonzo, faid you?, My 
Alonzo! _ | 
Let my tears thank you, for T cannot ſpeak ; 
[mine. 


Seb. Thou can'k not ſpeak, and I can ne'er| I 
be ſilent. _ 

some ſtrange reverſe of fate muſt ſure attend 
This vaſt profuſion, this extravagance 
Of Heav'n to bleſs me thus. Tis gold ſo pure, 
It cannot bear the ſtamp, without allay. 
Be kind, ye pow'rs, and take but half away : 
With eaſe the gifts of fortune I reſign ; 
Nut let my love, and friend, he. ever mine. 


& 38. Antony and Ventidius. DRYDEN. 
Ant. 1 tell — tis my * and 


ö eep it 
With double you a 2 ſadneſs. 
*Tis what the day deſerves, which p<. 


Why was I rais 2 the meteor of the world, 
Hung in the ſkies, and blazing as T travell a, a 
Till all m my fires were ſpent, and then caſt dow 
out by Cæſar ? [wards 
Vent. [ A/ide) On my ſoul | 
"Tis mournful, wond'rous mournful ! ; 
Ant. Count thy gains, 
Now, Antony, would'ſt thou be born for this ? 
G]utton of fortune, thy devouring youth 
Has ſtarv'd thy wanting age. 
Vent. \ Aſide.) How ſorrow ſhakes him! 
So, now the tempeſt tears him up A roots, 
ruin. 
Ant. { Having thrown himſelf down.) Lie 
there, thou ſhadow of an emperor z 
The place thou preſſeſt on thy mother earth 
Is all thy empire now : now it contains thee; 


Some few days hence, andthen'twill be too large, 


When thou rt contracted in thy narrow urn, 
Sbrunk to a few cold aſhes : — Octavia, 
(For Cleopatra will not live to fee it) 


Octavia then will have thee all her own, | 


And bear thee in her widow'd hand to Czfar, 
æſar will weep, the crocodile will weep, 
o ſee his riv of the univerſe fon't. 


Lie ſtill and peaceful there. I'll think no more |. 
Give me ſome muſic ;_ look that it be ſad, 


I'll ſooth my melancholy, till I iwell . 


And burſt myſelf with fighting —— - 


Tis ſomewhat to my humour. Stay, I AAS) 
I'm now turn d wild, a commoner of nature; 
Of all forſaken, and faking n 
Live in a ſhady foreſt's — ſcene, 
Stretch'dat my length heneath ſome blaſted a 
I lean my head upon the moſtly bark, 
And look juſt of a piece, as I grew from it: 
My uncomb d locks, matted like miſletoe, 


Hang o'er my hoary face; a n Ting vel 


Runs at my foot 
Vent. Methinks, I fancy | 4 
Mytclf ths wor 183 8 1 
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} 


on ius. 2 


Ant. The herd come jumpin g by me, 


And, l nench there while Tack on | 
0 


And take me for their fellow-ctizen. 


More of this image, more; it lulls my thoughts, | 


Vent. I muſt difturb him. I can hold no 
lon [ Stands before bim. 

Ant, Starting up. 4 £8 hon Caged 

Vent. Are you Antony? 7 

m liker what I was, hay you to bis. 

| left you laſt. 

Ant. I'm angry. | 

Vent. So am I. 

Ant. I would XS Leave me. 

Vent. Sir, I love you, 

And therefore will not leave you 

Ant. Will not leave me! (I? 

Where have you learnt that a Whoam 

Fent. My emperor; the man l lovenextHeay'n, 
If I aid more, I think *twere ſcarce a ſin: 
You're all that's good, and god-like, 

Aut. All that's wretched. 

You will not leave me then? 

Vent. Tas too preſuming 
To fay 1 would not: but I dare not leave you; 
And tis unkind in you to chide me hence 
So ſoon, when I ſo far have come to ſee you. 

Ant. Now thou haſt ſeen me, art thou ſatisfy d! 
For, if a friend, thou haſt beheld enough 3 3 
And, if a foe, too much. 

Vent. Look, em , this is no common dew, 
I have not wept theſe forty years; but now 
My mothex comes afreſh into my eyes; 

I cannot help her ſoftneſs. [man, he weeps! 
Ant. By Heav'n he weeps, poor old 
The big round drops courſe one another down 
The furrows of his cheeks, Stop em, Ventidius, 
Or I ſhall bluſh to death ; they ſet my ſhame, 

That caus'd 'em, full before me. 

Vent. I'll do my beſt,  [friends; 

Ant. Sure there s contagion in the tears of 
See, I have caught it too. Believe me, tis not 
For my own griefs, but thine—Nay, father — 

Vent. Emperor! 

Aut. Emperor! Why that; sche tyle. of victory. 
The conqu ring ſoldier, red with unfeltwounds, 
Salutes his general ſo: but never more 
Shall that ſound reach my ears. ; 

Vent. I warrant you. N 

Ant. Actium, Actium 05 

Vent. It fits too near you. 

Ant. Here, here it lies; a lump of lead by day; 
And in m my ſhoxt, diſtracted, nightly nh 
The hag that rides my dreams — 

5 Que with it; — it vent. 

—— 

Fat. 7 has julius done, 0 Cabo think t; 

Ant. Thou favqur'ft me, and ſpeak” not half 
For Julius fougbt i it The an 1255 ny ; 
But Antonyw— | 
Vent. Nay, ſhop RA 

Art. Antony, ils 
(Well, chou wilt Aweie likes gowent, fed, 
Fled while: his kane fought ; fled firit, Ven- 
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think't; 
ſt not half 
uirly:; 


rd, fled, 
irſt, Ven 
i 


They 


And like a ſcorpion, 


_ You would be kill'd, like Tully, would yau? Do 


Thou long'ſ to curſe me, and I give thee leave. 
I know thou cam prepar d to Tail. 
Vent. I did. wo . 


| thy meaning, 
But I have loſt my reaſon, have diſgrac d 
The name of ſoldier, with inglorious eaſe. 
In the full vintage of my flowing honours, | 
Sate ſtill, and ſaw it by other hands. 
Fortune _ fmiling to my youth, een 
And purple greatneſs met my ripen'd years. 
When Gt 2 em aq I was lows 4 
On tides of people, crouding to my triumphs 
The wiſh of abs, and the willing world 
Receiv'd me as its of future "RE. 
I was ſo ſo happy, ſo belov'dd, 
Fate could net ruin me; till I took pains, — 
And work'd againſt my fortune, chid her from 
And turn'd her looſe: yet ſtill ſhe came again, 
My careleſs days, and my luxurious nights, 
At length have *dher, and now ſhe's gone, 
Gone, gone, divorc'd for ever. Help me, ſoldier, 
To curſe this madman, this induftrious fool, 
Wholabour'd to be wretched. Pr'ytheecurſe me. 
Vent. No. 5 
— ſenſible already in, 

Vent. You are too lings; 
Of what you've done; too conſcious of Au En- 
whipt by others firſt 
To fury, may yourſelf in mad revenge. 

5 


I would bring balm, and pour it in your wounds, 
Cure your — ly mind, and geal your for- 
Ant. I know thou would'ſt, Itunes. 


Vent. I will. 5 
Ant. Ha, ha, ha, ha! 


« J ent. You og. th 
Ant. I do, to ſee officious love 
Give cordials to the dead. 
Vent. You would be loſt then? 
Ant. I am, ; 
Vent. I ſay you are not. Try your fortune. 
Ant. J have to th* utmoſt. + Doſt thou think 
me deſperate 5 


Without juſt cauſe? No, when I found all loſt 
Beyond repair, I hid me from the world, 
And learnt to ſcorn it here z which now I do 
So heartily, I think it is not worth - —__ 
The coſt of keeping. | FN 
Vent. Cæſar thinks not fo: _ 1 
He'll thank you for the gift he could not take. 


Hold out your throat to Cæſar, and die tamely, 
Ant. No, I can kill myfelf; and ſo reſolve. 
Vent. I can die with you too, when time ſhall 

But foi tune calls upon us now to live, [ſerve ; 

To fight, to conquer. 
Aut. Sure thou dream d, Ventidius. :{hours 
Vent. No; ' tis you dream; you ſleep away your 

In deſperate ſloth, miſcall'd e 9. you, 

Up, up, for honour's ſake; twelve 

And 'ong to call you chief, By painful journeys 

I la! dem, patient both of meat and hunger, 

Down from the Parthian marches, to the Nile. 


Boox III, DRAMATIC 


gions wait | 
* 


£73 7 i X N 5 
Their ſcarr'd cheeks, and chopt hands ; there's 
virtue in em: 


ius. They 'I ſell thoſe mangled limbs at dearer rates 
Fert. Ves, and a brave one; but 2155 


* 


will not come. [ptomis'd ages | 


Vent. They petition | 
"You would 3 'em. EY 
Ant. I'm beſieg d. {came I hither ? 
Vent. There's but one way ſhut up- How 
Ant. 3 —_ . Pp 
Vent. w 
A better whe u. , ; 
Ant. I have never us d | 
My ſoldiers to demand a reaſon ef 3 
My actions. Why did they refuſe to march ? 
ent. They ſaid they would not fight for Cle- 
Aut. What was t they faid ? [opatra, 
Vent. They ſaid they would not fight 15. 
0 . 3 9 er, 
ps ſhould they fight, indeed, to makę ker con- 
An moloyew moreaſlaye? To gain you king» 
| oms, | 
Which, for a kiſs, at your next midnight feaſt, 
You'll ſell to her? — Then ſhe new names. her 


jewels, * 
And calls this diamond ſuch or ſuch a tax ; 


Each pendant in her ear ſhall be a province. 
Ant, Ventidius, I allow your tongue free li- 
On all myother faults ; but, on your life, [cence 
No word of Cleopatra; ſhe es 
More worlds than I can loſe. 
Fent. Behold, you pow'rs, © 
To whom you have entruſted human kind g 
See Europe, Afric, Aſia put in balance; 
And all weigh'd down by one light worthleſs 
woman ! 2 
I think the gods are Antonies, and give, 
Like prodigals, this nether world away 
To "ag? waſteful hands. 17 
Ant. You gro umptuous. 5 | 
Vent. Ttakethe —.— plain love to ſpeak. 
Ant. Plain love! plain arrogance, plain in- 
ſolence! I SLES. 19932 * 
Thy men are cowards; thou, an envious traitor 
Who, under ſeeming honeſty, hath vented, 
The burden of thy rank-o'erflowing gall. 
Oh, that thou wert my equal; great in arms 
As the firſt Cæſar was, that I might kill thee 
Without ſtain to my honourt r 
Vent. You may kill mmm... 
You have done more already; call'd me traitor, 
Ant. Art thou not one? 
A yr aig tos} your, - 
Which none elſe durſt havedone. But had I been 
That name, which I diſdain to ſpeak again, 


"Twill do you good to ſ their ſun · hurnt faces, 


1 * not have ſaught your abject fortunes, 
i 


4 Coms 


And not have been ſo call'd. © 


And yet mend all. Do with me what thou wilt; 


Octavius fell. Gods, let me ſee that day, [word 


From all he holds moſt dear. Tray 


Oppos d my way; in vain a war of ſpears 


at hinder d me t' have led my conqu'ring 


"I ea es 
To fill Ofavius' bands ? I could have been 
A traitor then, a glorious, happy traitor; 


Ant. Forgive me, ſoldier; 
I've been too paſſionate, 

Vent. You thougbt me falſe; A; 
Thought my old age betray'd you. Kill me, Sir; 
Pray kill me; yet, you woe not, your unkindneſs 
Has left your ſword no work. Ke 

Ant. I did not think fo; F 
J faid it in my rage: pr'ythee forgive me. 
Why didſt thou tempt my anger, by diſcovery 
Of what IT would not hear? 

Vent. No prince but you 
Cou'd merit that ſincerity I us'd, 

Nor durſt another man have ventur'd it: 

But you, ere love miſled your wand' ring eyes, 
Were ſure the chief and beſt of human race, 
Fram'd in the very pride and boaſt of nature. 

Ant. But Cleopatra 

Go on; for I can hear it now. | -— | 

Jen. No more. I thou may ſt: 

Ant. Thou dar'ſt not truſt my paſſion ; but 

Thou only lov'ſt, the reſt have flatter'd me. 

Lent. Heaven's bleſſing on your heart, for 
that kind word. SS 

May I believe you love me ? Speak again.[this. 

Ant. Indeed I do. Speak this, and this, and 
Thy praiſes were unjuſt; but I'll deſerve em, 


Lead me to victory, thou know'lſt the way. 
Vent. And, will you leave this ; 
Ant. Pr'ythee do not curſe her, [T love 

And I will leave her; though, Heav'n knows, 

Beyond life, conqueſt, empire, all, but honour : 

But I will leave her. | | . 
Vent. That's my royal maſter. | 

And ſhall we fight? 

Ant. I warrant thee, old ſoldier ; 

Thou ſhalt behold me once again in iron, 

And, at the head of our old troops, that beat 

The Parthians, cry aloud, Come, follow me! 
Vent. Oh, now I hear my emperor ! In that 


And, if I have ten years behind, take all; 
I'll thank you for the exchange, | 
Ant. Oh, Cleopatra! | | 
 Pent. Again! 55 
Ant. I've done. In that laſt ſigh ſhe went; 
Cæſar ſhall know what tis to force a lover 


Vent. Methinks you breathe 
Another ſoul; your looks are more divine; 
You ſpeak a hero, and you move a god. [arms, 

Ant. Oh, thou-haft fir me! my ſoul's up in 
And mans each about me. Once again 
That noble eagerneſs of fight has ſeiz d me; 
That eagerneſs, with which I darted upward 
To Caſſiusꝰ camp. In vain the ſteepy hill - © 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 
— to partake your fate, to die with you. 


Sung round my head; and planted all my ſhield; 
I won the trenches, while my foremoſt men | 
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END 


Vent. Ve gods, ye gods, 
For ſuch another honour! 

Ant. Come on, my ſoldier ; „„ 
Our hearts and arms are ſtill the ſame. I long 
Once more to meet our foes; that thou and I, 
Like Time and Death, marching before our 

troops, ä 
May taſte fate to em; mow em out a paſſage, 
And; ent'ring where the utmoſt ſquadrons yield, 
Begin the noble harveſt of the field, © 


8 39. Theodofius and Marcian. LIEĩ. 
Teo. IIA! what raſh thing art thou, who 
: ſett'ſt ſo ſmall - 17755 
A value on thy life, thus to preſume 
Againſt the fatal orders I have giv'n, 
Thus to entrench on Cæſar's ſolitude, 
And urge me'to thy ruin ! | 

Mar. Mighty Cæſar, 
I have tranſgreſs'd ; and for my pardon bow 
To thee, as to the gods, when I offend : 
Nor can I doubt your mercy, when you know 
The nature of my crime. I am commiſſion'd 
From all the earth to give thee thanks and praiſes, 
Thou darling of mankind ! whoſe conqu'ring 
Already drown the glory of great Julius; [arms 
Whoſe deeper reach in laws aud policy 
Makes wiſe Auguſtus envy thee in heav'n! 
What mean the Fates by ſuch prodigious virtue? 
When ſcarce the manly down yet ſhades thy face, 
With conqueſts thus to over-run the world, 
And make barbarians tremble. . O ye gods! 
Should Deſtiny now end thee in the bloom, 
Methinks I ſee thee mourn'd above the loſs 
Of lov'd Germanicus ; thy funerals, 
Like his, are ſolemniz'd with tears and blood. 

Theo. How, Marcian! 
Mar. Ves, the raging multitude, 


Like torrents, ſet no bound to their mad grief; 


* their wives” heads, and tear off their own 
ar i by: 
With wild deſpair they bring their infants out, 
To braw] their parents“ ſorrow in the ſtreets, 
Trade is no more, all courts of juſtice ſtopt ; 
With ſtones they daſh the windows of their _ 
' ples; 79 „ gods; 
Pull fa their altars; break their houſhold 
And {till the univerſal groan is this, 
2c Conſtantinople's loſt, our empire's ruin'd; 
Since he is gone, that father of his country, 
Since he is dead, O life, where is thy pleaſure! 


0 Rome, O conquer'd world, where is thy 


glory? manners. 
Theo. I know thee well, thy cuſtom and thy 
Thou didſt upbraid me: but no more of this, 
Not for thy life: | | 
Mar. What's life without my honour ? 
Could you transform yourſelf into a Gorgon, 


Or make that beardleſs face like Jupiter's, 


T would be heard in ſpite of all your thunder: 
O pow'r of guilt ! you' fear to ſtand the teſt 


* | Which Virtue brings; like ſores, your vice 


ſhake of | ä | 
Before this Roman'healer, But, by the gots 
| 5 efo 


Boos III. 
Lagg'd on ROW below. 8 


While 1 


Incloſe 
And at 


Adorn'y 


bow 


2 know 
ſſion'd 

praiſes, 
qu' ring 
3 {arms 
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eir tem · 
[ gods; 
10uſhold 


uin'd; 
1trys 
leafure? 
e 1s thy 


One wicked act which I have done to ſhame me. 


To other Landy and your 


To give all France as plunder to the army; 


He might at once deſtroy rebellious Rome 


Jo make you room among the emperors ? 


Incloſe a pool to in it; Me the ſea, - 


{ 


Before I gs, I'll rip the malady, © © * 
And let the venom flow before your eyes. 
This is a debt to the great Theodofius, 
The grandfather of your illuſtrious blood: 
And then farewel for ever. A 

Theo. Preſuming Marcian !* PO: 
What canſt thou urge againſt my innocence ? 
Thro' the whole courſe of all my harmleſs youth, 
Ev'n to this hour; I cannot call to mind 


Mar. This may be true: yet if you give the 
poor ſubje&s ſuffer, 


Your negligence to them is as the cauſe. 

O Theodoſius, credit me, who know 

The world, and hear how ſoldiers cenſure kings; 

In after- times, if thus you ſhould go on, 

Your memory by warriors will be ſcorn'd, 

As much us Nero or Caligula loath'd; 

They will deſpiſe your ſloth, and backward eaſe, 

More than they hate the others cruelty. 

And what a thing, ye gods, is ſcorn, or pity ! 

Heap on me, Heav'n, the hate of all mankind; 

Load me with malice, envy, deteſtation, 

Let me be horrid to all apprehenſion, 

And the world ſhun me, fo I *ſcape but ſcorn, 
Theo. Pr'ythee no more. Iriſons, 
Mar. Nay, when the legions make compa- 

And ſay, Thus cruel Nero once reſoly'd 

On Galba's inſurre&ion, for revenge, 


To poiſon the whole ſenate at a feaſt ; 

To burn the city, turn the wild beaſts out, 
Bears, lions, tigers, on the multitude ; 

That ſo obſtructing thoſe that quench'd the fire 


Theo. O cruelty ! Why tell'ſt thou me of this? 
Am I of ſuch a barb'rous bloody temper ? 

_ Vet ſome will ſay, This ſhew'd he had 

a Ipirit, 785 i a 
e fierce, avenging, and pernicious, 
That ſavour'd of a Roman: but for you, 
What can your partial ſycophants invent, 


Whoſe utmoſt is the ſmalleſt part of Nero; 
A pretty player, one that can act a hero, 
And never be one. O y' immortal gods, 
Is this the old Czfarian majeſty ; wht? 
Now, in the name of our great Romulus, 
Why ſing you not, and fiddle too, as he did ? 
Why have you not, like Nero, a Phonaſcus? 


One to take care of your celeſtial voice? 


Lay a thin plate of lead, abſtain from fruits 
And when the buſineſs of the ſtage is done, 
Retire with your looſe friends to coſtly banquets, 
While the lean army groans upon the ground. 
Theo. Leave me, I ſay, leſt I chaſtiſe thee ; 
Hence, be gone, I ſay—— | $1 
Mar. Not till you have heard me out—— — 
Build too, like him, a palace lin'd with gold, 
As long and large as that of th Eſquilinee 


And at the empire's coſt let navies meet: 
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gas I Contrive the plated cielings to turn round. 


4 Of ſeſterces at once four hundred millions: 
And wanton Cupids dance and clap their wings. 


The armies court me: and my — 
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With pipes to caſt ambroſian oils u ou's 
Conſume with this prodi jouy vanity; W 
In mere mes and odorous diſtillations, 


Let naked virgins wait you at your table, 


No matter what becomes of the poor ſoldiers © 
So they perform the drudgery they are fit for: 
Why, let em ſtarve for want of their arrears, ; 
Drop as they go, and lie like dogs in ditches, 
eo. Come, you are a traitor ! | 
Mar. Go to, you are a boy——— 
—— lk thisy -  ſpunith'd, 
I e like this, [puniſh'd, 
And to the r's face, ſhould oo un- 
I'Il write myſelf a coward; die then, villain, 
A death too glorious for ſo bad a man, 
By Theodoſius' hand. * * 
| [ Marcian diſarms him, but is wounded, 
Mar. Now, Sir, where are you? 
What, in the name of all our Roman fpirits, 
Now charms my hand from giving thee thy fate? 
Has he'not cut me off from all my honours ? 
Torn my commiſſions, ſham'd me to the earth, 
Baniſh'd the court, a vagabond for ever? 
Do not the ſoldiers hourly aſk it from me? ¶ em? 
Sigh their own wrongs, and beg me to revenge 
What hinders now, but that I mount the throne, 
And —_— beſides, this purple youth my foot- 
ool ! 1 


The injuries of Rome and Greece perſuade me. 
Shew but this Roman blood which he has drawn, 
They'll make me emperor whether I will or no: 
— not, for leſs than this, the latter Brutus, 
ecauſe he thought Rome wrong d, in perſon. 
Againſt his friend a-black Peter out [head 
And ſtab the majeſty of all the world? ſpow'r. 
Theo. Act as you pleaſe: I am within your 
Mar. Did not the former Brutus, for the crime 
Of Sextus, drive old Tarquin from his kingdom? 
And ſhall this prince too, by permitting others 
To act their wicked wills, and lawleſs pleaſures, 
Raviſh from the empire its dear health, 
Well-being, happineſs, and ancient glory ? 


| Go on in this diſhonourable reſt ? 


Shall he, I fay, dream on, while the tary'd troops 
Lie cold and waking in the winter camp; 

And, like pin'd birds, for want of ſuſtenance, 
Feed on the haws and berries of the fields? 


O temper, temper me, ye gracious gods; 
Lie on your back, my lord, and on your ſtomach 5 
fro Its conſtant loyalty ! I would but ſhake him, 


Give to my hand forbearance, to' my h 


|| Rouſe him a little from this death of honour, 


And ſhew him what he ſhould be. 
-'+ Theo. Vou accuſe me, e 


” " * 


As if I were ſome monſter moſt unheard of ! 


Firſt, as the ruin of the army; then | 

Of taking your commiſſion: but, by Heav'n, 
I ſwear, O Marcian! this I never did, = 
Nor ne er intended it: nor ſay-I this =. 
To alter thy ſtern uſage; for with what <= 


Adorn your ſtarry chambers too with gems ; - : : 


Thov' ſt ſaid, and done, and brought to my fe 5 be. 2 | 
membrance, E RET 


1 
* - 2 — 1 
0 8 3 7 

39 2 * 

, .- 8 

; . A 1 7 
—— — 
- 
— 


EE. 


D 0, 0 


* * - 
Bc CF 
+ 2 . 
+4 480 
48 
> 


| That act theſe crimes, who but elf 's to 
Be witneſs, O ye gods ! of my plain dealing, 
Of Marcian's „ howe'er FE 


Reflect but an yourſelf and your on joys 3 


© 


My lord, I take your word : yeu do 
'T — which rage within your country's 
| | howe 83; 43:5; „ e PAL 
The horrid uſage of the ſuffering ſoldiers © 
But why will not our Theodoſius know ? - 
If you entruſt the government to others, blame? 


I al life, [I not 
Ker . 


F thank you for my baniſhment: but, alas ! 
My: loſs is little to what foon will follow 
Let not this lethargy for ever hold you. 
Tas rumoir'd through the city, that you loy'd; 
That your eſpouſals ſhould be ſolemniz'd; | 
When on a ſudden here you ſend your orders 
That this bright favourite, the lov'd Eudoſia, 
Should loſe her head. | | 
_ Theo, Oh,heav'n and earth! What fay'ſt thou? 
That I have ſeal'd the death of my Eudoſia ? 

Mar. Tis your own hand and ſignet : yet I 

e ſwear o ; 

Tho? you have giv'n to female hands your ſway, 

And therefore I as well as the whole army, 

For ever ought to curſe all womankind 

Yet when the virgin came, as ſhe was doom'd, 

And on the ſcaffold, for that purpoſe rais'd 

Without the walls, appear'd before the army 
» Theo. What! on a ſcaffold | Ha! before the 

army! | | | 
Mar. How quickly was the tide of fury turn'd 

To ſoft compaſſion, and relenting tears | 

But when the axe 

Sever d the brighteſt beauty of the earth 
From that fair body, had you d the groan, 

Which, like a peal of diſtant thunder, ran 

Through all the armed hoſt, you would have 

.- thought, 

By the immediate darkneſs that fell round us, 

Whole nature was concern'd at ſuch a ſuff ring, 

And all the gods were angry, 

Theo, O Pulcheria! 

Cruel, ambitious ſiſter ! this muſt be 
Thy doing. Oh, ſupport me, noble Marcian ! 
| N 2 the time, if thou dar ſt ſtrike: be- 

9 ; 

I offer thee my breaſt ; with my laſt breath, 
Pill thank thee too, if now thou draw ſt my blood. 

Were I to live, thy counſel ſhould dire me; 
But tis too late. | f 


— 


Mar. He faints! What, hoa, there! Lueius! | | > 
Thou beſt of friends! moſt faithful counſellor! 


My lord the emperor ! Eudoſta lives; 4 
he's here, or will be in a minute, moment! 
Quick as the thought, ſhe calls you to the temple. 
Oh, Lucius, help !-—TI've gone too far; but ſee, 
He breathes again. —Eudoſia has awaked him. 

Theo, Did you not name Eudoſia ?: 
Mar. Ves, ſhe lives: — % 242: . 

I dit but feign the ſtory of her dat, 
To find how near you plac'd her to your heart: 
And may the gods rain all their plagues upon 

N ever Lrebuke you thus again! [me, 
Not tis moſt certain that you ſign'd her death, 


And Marcian leads me on. 


| Faſting or praying? Come, come, you ſhall be 


W 
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wil Who left it in my hand to ſtartle you + p | 
But by my life and fame, T did not think } 
Te would Eve touch'd your life. C pardon me, | 
Dear prince, my lord, my emperor, ro maſter; 


Droop not becauſe I utter d ſome raſh words, 
And was a madman.— By the immortal gods 
Ilove you as my foul : whate'er I ſaid, _ 
My thoughts were otherwiſe; believe theſe tears, 
Which do not uſe to flow: all ſhall be well. 


I dear that there are feeds in that ſweet temper, 
T' atone for all the crimes in this bad age. 


Theo. I thank thee firſt for my Eudoſia's life, 


| un my love, could have call d back that 


li 47 - (tho 
Which thou haſt made me hate? But obe m. 


Tas hard, dear Marcian, very hard, from thee, 


From him I ever reverenc'd as my father, 

To hear fo harſh a meſſage l- But, no more 

We're friends: thy hand. Nay, if thou wilt 
not riſe, | 3 

And let me fold my arms about thy neck, 

ll not believe thy love: in this forgive me. 

Firſt let me wed Eudoſia, and we'll out; 

We will, my general, and make amends 

For all that's paſt: glory and arms, ye call, 


Mar. Let her not reſt then; 8 18 
Eſpouſe her ſtraight; I'll ſtrike you at a heat. 
May this great humour get large growth with 

in you; 
And do wins d by the embold' ning gods 
O what a ſight will this be to the ſoldier, 
To ſee me bring you dreſs d in ſhining armoun 
To head the ſhouting ſquadrons! ye gods 
Methinks I hear the echoing cries of Joy, 
The ſounds of trumpets, and the beat of drums; 
I ſee each ſtarving ſoldier bound from earth, 
As if a god by miracle had rais'd him; 
' And, with beholding you, grow fat again! 
Nothing but gazing eyes, and Ae beer 
Cheeks red with joy, and lifted hands about you; 
Some wiping the glad tears that trickle down 
With broken Io's, and with ſobbing raptures, 
Crying, To armis! he's come; our emp'ror's 

come b r 
To win the world Why, is not this far better 
Than lolling in a lady's lap, and ſleeping, 


And for Eudoſia, ſhe is your's already: {merry: 
Marcian has ſaid it, Sir; the ſhall be your's, 
Er Oh, Marcian! Oh my brother, father, 
1* t (E369 Cy LLETY 


I'll find a match for thee too, ere I reft,. | 
To make thee love me. For when thou at 


with we [Dm nothin 
I'm ſtrong and well; but when thou 'rt gone, 


64. M lord, . are well encounter d; hen 
„ 151 has een e e e e 


1 
— 


: 8 5 
A fair petitioner this a „ 
Believe me, ſhe has 'won me much to ity her! 


* knowing what the viſe Pulgheria-offer'd, | 
® 4 ; G — I 


» 


Alas | ber gentle nature was not made - 
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Boog | a. 
ith adverſity. 8 1 {Wl al 
— e had REC nn | 
— muc e to doz Aud vex the beer 
That.you had e 2nd nga ould, be Dy Hows'vo 2s Gans ip pe to peace 
„ id n | | A 1 
Haſt. 2 highneſs binds me ever to Our royal ana ng Edward, in concurrence 
Gloft, You know y ip is moſt po- With his eſtates aſſembled, 1 ine 
tent with us, What courſe the ſov reign rule ſhould tale 
henceforward ? 


. And ſhares our power, ;Byt 2 


For we have other matter Las ag 
The ſtate is out of tune diſtractin — | 
And jealous doubts, jar in our pub «counſels; 
Amidſt the want city murmurs riſe, - 
Lewd railin reproach on thoſe that rule, 
With open born * government; hence credit, 
And public truſt'twizt man and man, are broke. 
= golden ſtreams of commerce are with-held, 
ich fed the wants of needy hinds and artizans, 
Who L- -moages curſe the great, and threat re- 
on. 
H . Thereſty knaves are over-run witheaſe, 
ty ever is the nurſe of factionn 
If in good days, like theſe, the headſtrong 
Grow madly wanton, and repine, it is 
Becauſe the reins of power are held too ſlach 
And reverend authority of late | 
Has worn a face of mercy more than juſtice, | 
* ar" my heart! but you — 
| ivin 
The ſource of theſe diſorders. Who can wonder 
If riot and miſrule o erturn the realm, 
When the crown ſits upon a baby brow ? 
Plainly to ſpeak ; hence comes the gen'ral cry, 
And ſum of all com plaint: *twill ne'er be well 
With England (thus they talk) while children 
overn. of that? 
Haft, Tis true the king is young; but what 
We feel no want of Edward's riper years, 
While Gloſter's valour and moſt princelywiſdom 
So well ſupply our infant ſovereign's place, 
His youth's ſupport, and to his throne. 
Gln. The council (much. I'm bound to thank 
"AR R. 5 8 
ve c da in m 5 
Barren of — 6g and ſubjeRt to — 
Scorn'd by my foes, and uſeleſs to my friends. 
Oh, worthy lord ! were mine the rule indeed, 
I think I ſhould not ſuffer rank offence 
At large to lord it in the commonwealʒ 
Nor would the realm be rent by diſcord thus, 
Thus fear and doubt, betwixt{diſputed titles. 
Io Of this I am VOY eee, 
„ marry, but ere 1 18 
And that o 23 Have you e 
How, on a late occaſion, Doctor 
Has mov d the e much about the ler folneſt 
Of Edward's iſſue? By r pos authority 


5 — and religion, h, Gere 
A baftard ſcion — 1. a 9 


Diſcourſin « Lodo ray brother's former 

To Lady Elizabeih- Lucy, long before 

en match with that ſame — widow | | 
The Juen be left behind hm 1: OI < {| 


Yu, h 
Say * 
7 * 


4 And warns us to; 
g | Foo! apt for jealouſ and light furmiſe, -- 
| If when: I mean to 
II pur your truth to trial; : 


1 


| When ſhall the deadly hate of faction ceaſe, 

When ſhall our long divided land have reſt, 

If every peeviſh, moody malecontent, 

Shall ſet the ſenſeleſs rabble in an uproar, 

"RO them with dangers, and perplex theis 

rains, 
Each day, with ſome fantaſti y change 
ec de Fes gk . ri 
ate 

ſcheme, new - mould the 

e innovating hand attempts 


ä him, the villain, righteous Heaven, 
In thy great day of vengeance ! Blaſt the traitog 
And his fp wg ar pune who for wealth, 


For pow'r, the pride of greatneſs, or revenge, 


Would plunge his — land in civil wars 4 


Glaſt. 5 ng go too neſs par my lord, 

H. our — 8˙ nt thoſe dare 
18-2 ſo ſoon fo oſe days of r 
When Vork ph 3 drew forth the 
| battles ; 
When, like a matron butcher'd by her ſons, 
And caſt befide fome common way, a ſpectacle 
Of horror and affright to paſſers by, 
Our groaning country bled at ev'ry-vein z 
When murders, rapes, and maſſacres prevail'd g 
When churches, palaces, and cities blaz'dy 


* - 


| When inſolence and barbariſm — 2 


And ſwept away diſtinction; peaſants trod 

Upon the necks of nobles: low were laid 

The reverend croſier, and the holy mitre, 

And deſolation cover'd all the land; 

Who can remember this, and not, like ms 
Here vow to ſheath a dagger in his heart 

' Whoſe damn'd ambition would renew -thoſa 


horrors, tus? 
And ſet once more that ſcene of blood before 
Gloft. How now! ſo hot! _ 
Haß. So brave, and ſo refoly'd. Tem, 
| Ghoſt. Is then 6urfrienlhip of fo lk wo: 
That you could arm your han inſt my lifs Þ 
Haſt. I hope your highneſs does tot. Kk I 
meant it; 


Jon 
; | No, Heav'n forefend thate'er your bel; per- 


Should come within the ſcope of my reſentnent. 
; bee, Oh, noble ene Nay, 1 muſt em. 
3 brace yu: ' pen 
B holy Paul, Fare a tight honeſt man! * 
| The Ars is full of danger! anti diſtruſt, 
" Hold-me not Y 


you next m . 


Keep your loyaltyy - 
And live, your king and country's beſt ſupport x ; 
honour 


nan Sire, 
ö Te 


h 
5 
+ 5 
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To think me your's, and ran k" me with your 
b Ithould pay. 


My zeal flows warm and 


Ev'n on the tend' reſt point ; the maſter- ſtring 


friends. 
Haff. Accept what thanks a grateful heart 


On, princely Gloſter! judge me not ungentle, 


Of manners rude, and inſolent of ſpeech, 
If, when the public ſafety is in queſtion, 
from my tongue. 
Gloſt. Enough of this; to deal in wordy com- 
pliment 5 W 
Is 2004 againſt the plainneſs of my nature: 
I judge you by myſelf, a clear true ſpirit, 


And, as ſuch, once more join you to my boſom. 


Farewel, and be my friend. IE. 
Haft. I am not red. 5 
Nor ſkill'd and practis'd in the arts of greatneſs, 
To kindle thus, and give a ſcope to paſſion. 
The duke is ſurely noble; but he touch'd me 


That makes moſt harmony or diſcord to me. 
F own the glorious ſubje& fires my breaſt, 
And my ſoul's darling paſſion ſtands confeſs'd ; 
Beyond or love's or friendſhip's ſacred band, 
Beyond myſelf, I prize my native land : 


On this foundation would I build my fame, 


And emulate the Greek and Roman name ; 
Think England's peace bought cheaply with 
my blood, | 
And die with pleafure for my country's good. 
P » 


& 41. Guſtavus and Dalecarlians. BROOKE. 
1ft Dale. ET us all ſee him! 0 
| 2 2d Dale. Ves, and hear him too. 
3d Dale. Let us be ſure tis he himſelf. 
4th- Dale. Our general. [can be found. 
"5th Dale. And we will fight while weapons 
6th Dale. Or hands to wield them. 
7th Dale. Get on the bank, Guſtavus, 
Anderſon. Do, my lord. | | 
Guftavus. My countrymen 
1/t Dale. Ho! hear him. | 
24 Dale. Peace! 
3d Dale. Peace! 
4th Dale. Peace! 5 hearts, 
Guſ. Amazement I perceive hath fill'd your 
And joy for that your loſt Guſtavus, *ſcap'd 
ws. 3 , impriſonments, and chains, and 
eaths, | 


Thus ſudden, thus unlook'd for, ſtands _— 


As one efcap'd from cruel hands I come, 
From hearts that ne'er knew pity ; dark and 


vengeful ; 


- Whoquaff the tears of orphans, bathe in blood, 


And know no muſic but the groans of Sweden. 
Yet, not for that my ſiſter's early innocence, 
And mother's age,now grind beneath captivity ; 
Nor that one bloody, one remorſeleſs hour 
Swept my great fire and kindred from my fide 
For them Guſtavus s not, tho* my eyes 
Were far leſs dear, for them I will not weep. 
But, oh, great t, when-I think on thee! 
Thy numberleſs, thy nameleſs, ſhameful infa- 
\ Mies, a Et . 

My widow'd country! Sweden ! when I think 
Upon thy deſolation, ſpite of rage 


* 
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And vengeanc b that would choke them=—tez 
| will flow. Rd hobo. wrt {them, 
Pradtis'd to ſtab and ſmile, to ſtab the babe 


That ſmiles upon them. | 
Arn. What accurſed hours 


£ Roll o'er thoſe wretches who, to bends like theſe 


In their dear liberty, have barter'd more 
Than worlds will rate for! [tive! 
 Guſ. Oh, Liberty, Heaven's choice preroga- 
Tra — of law, thou ſocial ſoul of 2 
Thou breath of reaſon, life of life itſelf! 
For thee the valiant bleed. Oh, ſacred Liberty 
Wing'd from the ſummer's, ſnare, from flat. 
OD, or; of. „ 
Like the hold ſtork you ſeek the wintrv ſhore, 
Leave courts, and pomps, and palaces to ſlaves, 
Cleave to the cold, and reſt upon the ſtorm. 


| Upborne by thee, my ſoul diſdain'd the terms 


Of empire—offer'd at the hands of tyrants, 
With thee, I ſought this fav'rite ſoil; with thee 
Theſe fav'rite ſons I ſought; thy ſons, oh, Li- 
For boar Ae the wilds of life you lead them, 
Lift their low-rafted cottage to the clouds, 
Smile o'er their heaths, and from their moun- 
Beam glory to the nations. [tain tops 
All. Liberty! Liberty! Ilcarlia, 
Guſ. Are ye not mark'd, ye men of Dale- 
Are ye not mark'd by all the circling world 
As the great ſtake, the laſt effort for liberty? 
Say, is it not your wealth, the thirſt, the food, 
The ſcope and bright ambition of your ſouls ? 
Why elfe have you, aud your renown'd fore- 
fathers, | [thrones 
From the proud ſummit of their glitt'ring 
Caſt down the mightieſt of your lawful kings, 
That dar'd the bold infringement? What, but 
- liberty, | vyears, 
Through the fam'd courſe of thirteen hundred 
Aloof hath held invaſion from your hills, [ye 
And ſanctify'd their ſhade ?—And will ye, will 
Shrink from the hopes of the expecting world; 
Bid your high honours ſtoop to foreign inſult, 
And in one hour give up to infamy 
The harveſt of a thouſand years of glory? 
1/} Dale. No. | * 
2d Dale. Never, never. | 
3d-Dale. Periſh all firit, 
4th Dale. Die all! | + 
Guf. Ves, die by piece-meal!,  _ 
Leave not a limb o'er whicha Dane may triumph! 
| Now frem_my-foul I joy, I joy, my friends, 
To ſee ye fear d; to ſee that e en your foes 
Do juſtice to your valours !—There they be, 
The Js of kingdoms, ſumm'd in yonder 


: | ; 
Yet kept aloof, yet trembling to aſſail ye. 
And, oh, when I look round and ſee you here, 
Of number ſhort, but prevalent in virtue, 
My heart ſwells high, and burns for the en- 
To —_— 3 5 21 5 

rue courage but from oppoſition grows; 
And what are fifty, what a — Haw, 


Match'd to the ſinew of a ſingle arm 


That 


* ; * 


Book III. 


And. Oh, they are villains; ev'ry Dane of | 


world ; 
nſult, 


* 


And ſo be furniſn' d. You, moſt noble ARCS; : 


Joy, Joy 


They lift my limbs as feather d Hermes' light! 


| That crowns ite Vilely propavtiod, like co . 


Boon HE *D- Ra. 1 


That ſtrikes for liberty ? That ſtrikes to fave / 
His fields from fire, his infants from the ſword, 
His couch from Juſt, his daughters from pal 
: tion, 1641 2112 

And his . De fron eternal Ef Lab 7 
What, doubt we then ? 2 an wo fund, 


here, 
*Till motives that might warm an ague* 8 froſt, 
And nerve the coward's arm, ſhall poorly ſerve 
To wake us to reſiſtance? Let us on! ; 
Oh, yes, I read gr lovely fierce i tience 3 | 
You ſhall not be e we will ruſn on 
tbem 
This is indeed to — where we 3 4 F 
Three kingdoms in our toil ! Is it not glorious, 
Thus to appal the bold, meet force with fury, 
And puſn yon torrent 1 till ev ry wave 
Flee to its fountain? word more 
34 Dale. On, lead us on, re one: 
Is but delay of conqueſt. *. 
Guſ. Take your wiſn. 
He who wants arms may 1 with the he: 


Divide our pow'rs, and withthe fam'd Olaus 
Take the left rout=Y ou, Eric, ee arms: 
With the renown'd Nederbi, hold the right, 
And ſkirt the foreſt down: then wheel at — 
Confeſs'd to view, and. eloſe up all the vale | 
Myſelf, and my moſt valiant couſin here, | 
Th' invincible Arvida, gallant Sivard, 
Arnoldus, and theſe hundred hardy vet” rans, 
Will pour directly on, and lead the onſet. 
I ſee confeſs'd from ev'ry eye, | 
Your limbs tread vigorous, - and your breaſts. 
beat high! bands, 
Thin though our ranks, though ſcanty be our 
Bold are our hearts, and nervous are our hands. 
With us, truth, juſtice, fame, and freedom cloſe, 
Each ſingly equal to an hoſt of foes: 27 
1 feel, I feel them fill me out for fight, 


Or like the bird of. glory, tow'ring high, eye! 


Thunder within his graſp, and lightning i in his 


—_—  — — — 
$ 42. Guſtavus and Criftiern.  BROGKE. | | 
cri. TELL me, Guſtavus, tell me, r 
4 this, * 
That, as a ſtream diverted from the banks. 
- ſmooth ——_ — haſt drawn thoſemen || Am 
pon a dry unchannell'd enterprise 
To — inundation? Are the lives-- ING 
Of my miſguided people held fo light 
That thus thou' dit puſh them on the keen re- 
Of guarded n Where juſtice waits [buke 
All awful and! reſiſtleſs, to aſſent, 
T'. impervious rights, che fanBitude of kings, 
And blaſt rebellion? * 
: Guf. Juſtice, ſanRitude, |» 11 - 
And rights! Oh, patience ! 4+ What) 
1 ock t 1605 
if petdition be the rule of — Lehief, 0 
Fe wrongy give right, oh, then, ſupreme in miſ- 
Thou wert the Jord; the moharch of the world 
Too narrow for thy chim. But ifthoghink*ſt! 


40 0 12 * 


T That. nature, in the proud 


.4Of fi 


| For lawleſs power, wed 


The 


The vords of fwtety but i 4 
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| [Te he the means, the e luſt, 


And ſenſual attribution; if thou nen 
That empire is of titled birth or blood; 
alf of eue, 
Shall diſenfranchiſe all her lordly race, 
And bow her gen' ral iſſue to the yoke 


| Of private domination z, then, thou proud ones 
Here know me for thy kin og. Ho a be oe 


Not claim hereditary, not 

N de high a Feen 

ot ev'n the anointin 0 
Can authoriſe oppreſſion, FO a lar 7. 
faith to i 5 
On reaſon build miſrule, or x juſtly han. 
Allegiance to injuſtice. - Tyranny, 

Abſolves all faith; and who avadas; our baue 
Howe er his n commence, can never be 


| Dath'd ſafety from thy bleak, unſocial ſde, 
And wag'd wild war with univerſal nature, ; 
Wh 1 traitor ! thou can'ſ talk it 3 


Who made _ ee umpire of the rights of kings, 
And pow'r, = attribute? As on thy tongue 
— of battle lay, and arms of — 

To throw defiance in the front of duty. 

Look round, unruly boy! thy — 
Like raw, disjointed W ng, feeble wrath, . 
A war of waters, borne againſt the rock 

of our firm continent, to fume, and chafe, 


And ſhiver in the toll. . = 


. Guſ. Miſtaken man! | [weakneſs ; 
For tho? the ſtructure of a tyrant's throne 

| Riſe on the necks of half the ſuff ring world, 
Fear trembles in the cement; prayers, and tears, 
And ſecret curſes, ſap its mould'ring baſe, 


And ſteal the pillars of allegiance from it: 


Then let a ſingle arm but dare the ſway,” 
Headlong i it turns, and drives upon delbugion. 


Heav'n! 

Art thou ſtill harden'd n {not 
That hangs o'er thy rebellion ? -Know'ſt. _ 
Thou art at enmity, ant: dne caſt out, 


It then becomes a toob for crafty knaves 

To ſhut out virtue, and unfold. thoſe gates, | 

That Heav'n itſelf had barr d againſt the lufs; 

| Of avarice and ambition. Soft and ſweet, . . 

As looks of charity, or. voice of lambs 

Thos t bleat upon the mountain, are tha words | 
Chriſtian medkneſs-1 maſliop all divine 

The law of love ſole mandate. But your gall, 

Ye Swediſh prelacy, yaur gal hath turn det 


ndigeſted peace, 114 


To nnn n 


* * 


I. come impower' d, and ftrengthen'd in thy 


Trollio. Profane, and alien to = love of 


But an uſurper. But for * for then * 
The, is no name. haſt abjur'd man= 
nd, 


i 


8 e enrolld· f 
the faithful, thou and th . adherents : 
| — rom our holy church, olfer d VPs-* 
As ſacred to damnation? ;.. n 4 
2 ä — ich N 
When ſuch as thou, wi ——— 
Seize on the apoſtolie key of heavy n,, 


| In whom vice ſanctiſies, whoſe s teach 
Teal without truth, religion —— virtue; 
_ Who ne'er —_ Heav'ns but with u down- 
ward eye, © [looſe 
That: turns your ſouls to delt who, houting, 

The dogs of hell upon us. Thefts and rapes, 


Sack'd towns, and midnight thro the | 

; realm, _ [chief! 
Receive your- anion, Oh, "Lis 2 miſ- 
When vice turns holy, pu X 
Aſſumes the robe ponti 
And v the ſeal of — offerided Hear" n 
— blood, a label for decrees, 

=_ That hell would ſhrink to own. 
| Crit. No more of this. 

5 Guſtavus, would ſt thou. yet return to — 
= And hold thy motions in the e be . 
9 nce might be found. ä 
93 Guſ. Imperial ſpoiler ! 

Sire me my father, give me back my y kindred, 
Give me the fathers of ten chouland phans, 
Give me the ſons in whom thy s ſword 


| Has left our widows Sales. Mine — were, 
Both mine, and ev'ry Swede's, * — triot 
breaſt not 
Bleeds in his country's woundings. "Oh, thou 
Thou haft outſinnꝰd all reck ning! Give me then 
| _ ell that's left, my gentle mother there, 
= 285K. 25 yon little trembler. | 
4 * compact and —— r 
| uſ. Ha! with thee ? country, 
MC with thee ! and mean'ft thou for my 
For Sweden ? No, ſo hold my heart but find,” 


* . 2 Cree — 
1 r OE SE OE = Sr, 
— ———— ̃ꝑ x he 
— 


Althoꝰ it wring for't, tho" blood for tears, 
And t the kg oy i. eye forth |. 
They both ſhal 
= 43. Brutus and Titus, Lx. 


_— YT Titus, — how is it with 


I would attend — this mighty motion, 
Wait till the tempeſt were quite overblown, 
That I may take thee in the calm of nature, 
With all thy gentler virtues brooding on thee, 
So huſh'd a ftillneſs, as if all the gods [ings 
Lock'd down, and liſten'd to what we were ſay- 

Speak then and tell me, O my beſt belov'd, 

My ſon, my Titus, is all well again! ? [nothing ; 
. Tit. So well, that ſaying how muſt make it 
So well, that I could wiſh to die this moment, 
For ſo my heart with 1 throbs perſuades 
That were indeed to make you reparation, [me: 
That were, my lord, ;tothank you ou home, to die; 
And that for or Titus too, would be moft happy. 

Brat. How's that; _—_— Would death 

_ for thee be apy y? 

_ Tt. Moſt certain, fir; for in my gravel "ſcape 

4 All thofs affrontewhich I in life muſt lock for, 

1 All thoſe reproaches which the eyes, and fingers, 

And tongues of Rome will daily caſt upon mo; 

From whom, to a ſoul ſo ſenſible as ane. 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


| — ovens me with remembi 


Make it a 


To have the frail 


| Thou flatt ring mirror of 


Il wear the 
The vio 


| Why ſhould the god - like Brutus 
Why bee e W 


Nay, Titus, mark; che 
My harraſt d ſ 


P 4 


| Beſides, I'ſcape theftings of r my own. conſe 
Haunt me by day, and torture me by night, 
Caſting my blotted honour in the _ 13 
Where er my melancholy — ſhall — 
Brut. But is n 
Tit. Not to a mind reſolv d. No, 2 0 to 1 
It ſeems as natural as to be born: 
Groans, and convulſions, and diſcoleur d faces, 
Friends weeping round us, blacks and obſequies, 
dreadlul thing; the pomp of death 
Is far more tertible thin death i Her 
Yes, fir, I call th 
Titus dares die, i bave decreed; 
Nay, he ſhall die with 7 to hondur Brutus, 
To make your juſtice famous through the world, 
And fix the liberty of Rome for ever: F 
Not but I muſt confeſs m > rs nr 
Yet it is great thus to Zive ngainkt it, > 
of a mortal man, 
But the ſecurity of the immortal 
Brut. O Titus! Oh thouabſolute young _ 
father's image, - 
Where I behold myſelf at ſuch advantage! 
Thou perfect glory of the Junian race 
Let whe encdens this once more 8 7 
Groan an eternal farewel to — om 
Inftead of tears, | 
Blood, the — of B of 2 on his child; 
For thou muſt die, my Titus, die, my ſon; 
s have doom'd D the grave t 
Genius of 
Rears his fad head, and j a on thee z 
morning ſun, that ights my ſorzxows on 
Ts the tribunal of this horrid vengeance, | 
Shall never ſee thee more. 
Nit. Alas, my lord! [your forrow? 
Why are you mov'd thus? Why am I worth 
te to doom 


The gods will have | 

Brut. They will, my Titus: 
Nor heav'n not earth can have it otherwiſe. 
that I ſearch, 
dul returns the more confirm'd i 


1] Methinks I ſee the very hand of Jove - 
| Moving the dreadful wheels of this affair, 


That whirl thee, like « machine, to thy fate. 
It ſeems as if the gods 
To fix the reeling ſpirits 
And fettle the looſe of Rome. 
80 fix'd thy death, that tis not in the power 
Of or men to fave thee from the axe, 

it. bg. 92 O Heav'n | then muſt I fall ſo 
: y? 
What, ſhall T periſh by the common hangman? 
Brut. If thou deny me this, thou giv ſt me 


nothing. 
Yes, Titus, ſince the s have ſo decreed 
That I muſt Joſe thee, Twill take th advantage 
Of thy important fate, cement Rome's flaws, 
And heal her wounded freedom with thy blood: 
I will aſcend myſelf the fad tribunal, 
And fit upon G7 Hows on thee, my Titus 


Exch ſingle feorn would be far workethan dying: 


„ WR 


j 


Bd 


7: nr. | 


. 


8 rs of heay n to witneſt, a 
if fo you 


'Tis fix'd; O therefore let not fancy fond thee? 


Brut. 
See her t. 
O for on 

arewel f 

Tit.. O 

Brut. 

Tit. 1 

Brut.] 


Groans cl 


more 


D N A M A 1 C. Ty” as © 
2 82 ub, lend Revdolph, wind 


not known. at the. Time to bb 
Fe gr Sn. 


Bus „ 


Behold al the of death, 
The li fp be Frys 55 


Tx 


 Hous# 


W . 211 
0 Ph aj here 1 fail)! 
The image of this en unmans me; 
Nor can I longer ſtop ut ke thing tears. 

O Sir! O Brutus! muſt call you fathers 
r s hart 
n or mercy not — 

Cen pes ee alt 0 ” extremity = 
Of cruel rigaur] to behold me too ? N 


Then with. hy, hapes, and all thy, J 


See thy head taken by. toes Neck, ? 

Without a groan, ; 1 one pitying tear 

e 
e m 415 uite tranſ ex 

: 2 ebene bee. 


To ſit unmoy'd, and fee me whipt to death ? 
Where are your bowels now ? Is this a father! 
Ab, Sir, why ſhould you make my ellen 
That all * late 8 was diſſem 


How can I we? Haig very rhe ve me 
Fr, Think hat love thee by my preſent 
ion 


By theſe unm tears, theſe earthquakes. here, 
heſe ſighs, pars twitch the very firings of life: 
Think that no other cauſe on earth could move 
To tremble thus, to ſob, or ſhed a tear, [me 
Nor ſhake my ſolid, virtue from her point, 
But Titus? death: O do not call it ſhameful, 

That thus ſhall fix the glory of the world. 

I own thy ſuff rings ought t' unman me thus, 
To make me throw my body on the ground, 
To bellow like a dealt, to qu the earth, , 
To tear my hair, to cunle t cruel fates, 
That force a father thus to drag his bowels. | 

Tit. O riſe, thou violated majeſty, _ 
Riſe from the earth, or I ſhall beg thoſe fates. 
Which you would curſe, to bolt me 15 the center, 
I now ſubmit to all your threaten'd vengeance 2 
Come forth, you executioners of juſtice, = 
Nay, all you liors, ſlaves, and common 
Come, ſtrip me bare, unrobe me in his fi 
And laſh me till I bleed, whip me like 
And when you've ſcourg'd me till I Fg and 
For want of ſp irits groveling in the duſt, (fall, ] 
yon Ry, — 7 head, and give it his revenge; 

Ya $ I greedily reſign it! 

Brut. No n more; — ah farewel 
If there be gods, they wi 4 room, 
8 trons] for 12 0 heav 1 27 laſt embrace. 

at is it m us fwim again? 

Tit, I had fo e be good to Teen 
When I am in ahes. | N 

Brut. Leave her to my care. 

See her thou muſt not, for thowcanſtnot bearit. 1 
O for one more, this pull, this tus f heart; 
| angs : : 


* 8 
t, tus] O m E: 45 
n Con gn E. Ne Nerd up 8 Lyn 
arewt r 2. 2181 er;, 
Brut. Fo po ies | 4 * 


* 4 


1 


4 Rovers I ju 
And, mocking dan 


And left him maſter of the bloody u field, | 


A ſoldier, and to 


Lady Ran. OW fares m Lord? | 
2e £2 och nant 


winding dale I walk'd alone, 
— armed men attack d me; 
way fo the licenfious camp, low 
Who would have quickly laid Lord Randolptt 
Had not this deset s tran come, 
Like my good angel, in the hour of ' 
made my foes his own. 
| They turn'd upon im: bot his active arm 
Struck to the ground, from whence they roſe as 
| The fierceſt two the others fled amain, ¶ more, 


At the croſi wa 


8 Lady Randolph; u bob $t 

Dear — fo . to the hens 20d bot 

Speak, noble dame, — thank him for th Lord. - 
Lady Ran. My Lord, I cannot what 


now I feel. 
My heart o'erlows with gratitade to Heav'n, ' 
And to this noble youth, who, all unknown © 
To you and yours, deliberated no 
Nor paus'd at peril, but, humanely-brave, 2 
Fought on your fide againſt fuch TR 
Have you yet learnt him whom we mould 


ank ? 

Whom call the faviour of Lord Randolph's life? 
Lord Ran, I aſk'd that queſtion, NE ans 
ſwer' d not: 1 

But I muſt know who my deliverer is. | 
[To the firariger. 
Nerv. Alow-born man, of obs obſcure, 
Who nought can boaſt, but his defire to be 
in a name in arms. [nobled 
Lord Ran. Whoe” 7 thou art, thy ſpirit is en- 
By the great King of kings ; t thou art ordain 4 
And ſtamp' d a hero by the ſovereign hand 
Of ies Bluſh not, flower of modeſty _ . 
As well as valour, to declare thy birth. hills 
Norv. My name is Norval : on the Grampian 
My father feeds his flocks ; a frugal ſwain, 
Whoſe conſtant cares were to increaſe his ſtore, 
And keep his only ſon, myſelf, at home. 
For I had heard of battles, and I long'd 
To follow to the field ſome warlike lord; _. 
And Heaven ſoon granted what my fire deny* d. 
This rr which roſe laſt night round as my 


ſhieid 
Had not yet find her lions, when, by her light, 


A band of-fierce barbarians, from the hills, 


uſh'd like a torrent down upon the vale, - 
Pore g our flocks and herds. The ſhepherds 
or ſafety, and for ſuccour. J alone, {fled 
With bended bow, and quiver full of arrows, 
over'd about the enemy, and mark d | 
ad he took : then haſted to my friends; 
hom, with rg, of fifty choſen men, 
metiadvancing. The purſuit I lod, 
Lencuitiber d foe. 


Groans choak my woos and 1 85 . no 
more, | 


p * by. 


but O my t wb. ſn the ſpoi 


Ve . and conquer d. Ee a Toward was | 
dawn, i 


4 FEES | An. 


Peers. 
* 4 


Be 1 took 5 we. | 
my ſer Na to Wed my ſteps: 
Yon trembling coward, who ſorſook his maſter. 
Kun ying with this intent, I paſt theſe towers, 
And, PO TIT came this day to do 
In 2 7 PY,, 25 » that gilds my $5 name. 
| eis as wit as brave: was ever tale 
with TY a gallant modeſt N + hy 
My brave deliy*rer.! thou ſale enter now . 
A nobler liſt, and, in a. monarch's e | 5 þ 
Contend with. 8 for the prize of fam 
T will preſent to our Scottiſh 3 
oſe E ſpirit ever valour lov - d. 
Hal my Matilda! wherefore ſtarts that tear? 
' Lady Ran, I cannot fay ; for various affections, 
And ngeh mingled, in my boſom ſwell: 
Vet each o chem may well command a tear. 
I joy that thou — and I admire _ 
Him, and his fortunes, who hath wrought thy 


ſafety; | 
Vea, as my mind predicts, with thine his own. 
Obſcure and friendleſs, he the army ſought ; 
Bent upon peril, in the range of death 
Reſolv d to hunt for fame, and with his ſword 
Jo gain diſtinction which his birth deny'd. 
In Ad, . unknown, he might have pe- 
riſh” | 
And gain d, with all his valour, but oblivion. 
Now grac'd by thee, his virtue ſerves no more 
Beneath deſpair. The ſoldier now of hope, 
He ſtands conſpicuous ; fame and great renown 
Are brought within the compaſs of his ſword, 
On this my mind reflected, whilſt you ſpoke, 
And bleſs d the wonder-working hand of heaven. 
Lord Ran. Pious and grateful ever are thy | 
thoughts! [ way. 
My deeds ; ſhall follow where thou * arm t 
Next to myſelf, and equal to Glenalvon, 
In honour and command ſhall Norval be. 
| Norv. I know not how to thank you: rude 
ö 
In ſpeech and manners: never till this hour 
Stood I in ſuch a preſence: yet, my lord, 
TIE * in my breaſt which makes me 


Left 
7 15 


To ſay, that Norval ne'er will ſhame thy favour. 
Lady Ran. I will be ſworn thou wilt not. 
Thou ſhalt be 
My knight; and ever, as thou didſt to day, 
With happy valour guard che life of Randolph. 
Lord Ran. Well haſt thou ſpoke. Let me 
_ forbid reply. [To Norval. 
We are thy debtors fill ; thy high deſert 
Oertops our gratitude. 1 muſt 8 E 
As was at firſt intended, to the. s 
D 1 Hy 
e 


2 
1 
FS ? 5 


kither,. : 


Impatient, doubtleſs, of their lor 
Go with me, Norval, and . eyes 
E wattiors of hs mare = 1 


i 


Bo 11h 


N Se 1 
or. 1 Ars wy lord; , 11 5 | Th 
ns - ny 
[5 45: * Your 1 Nap 1 i eee 4 
* what 25. acquired 2; edge in - 7 
the Art LACY 7 oY Hoe, y fe 
BENEATH a mountain's brow, the moſt re- 5 
And inacceſſible, by ſhepherds trod en Wow 
:In a deep caye, dug, oy: no mortal kand, | One 
e BEA: n ps Of x 
> | Who was the w of our ur ff Cot Neve 
1 and lonely, wry to himſelk, Tra 
[OR the „Fe. im ; the eold earth his bed, Tie 
his food the ſhepherds alms, Yeg 
hy —_ to "bo bi im, and my heart was touch'd To 1 
With reverence and with pity. . Mild he ſpake, Hear 
And, ent ring on diſcourſe, ſuch ſtories . Dead 
As made me oft reviſit his ſad cell. 1 May 
For he had been a ſoldier in his youth; _ . To g 
And — in famous battles, when the perry Befor 
Of n pe, by the bold Godfredo er Like! 
urping Infidel diſplay 
The web ef Chriſt, and won the Holy L. Land. 5 
Pleas d with my admiration, and the fire {ſhake 984 
His ſpeech ſtruck from me, the old man would Juba. 
His years away, and act his young encounters: 
Then, having ſhew'd his wounds, he'd. fit him f 
down, B O'erca 
And all the live-long day diſcourſe of war. Then 
To help my fancy, in the ſmooth.green turf- What 
He cut the figures of the marſhall'd hoſts; 83 
Deſcrib'd the motions, and explain'd the uſe And th 
Of the deep column, and the lengthen'd line; Syps 
The ſquare, the creſcent, and the phalanx firm. "th 
For all that Saracen or Chriſtian knew - Or cari 
Of 1 war's vaſt art, was to this hermit knows. When 
-Unhappy man! | T have 
Returning homewards by 'Meſſina's port, Jub. 
Loaded with wealth and honours bravely won, ro 
A rude and boiſt' rous captain of the ſea Againſt 
Faſten'd a quarrel on him. Fierce they fought; Doſt th 
The ſtranger fell, and, with his dying breath, the 
Declar'd his name and lineage. Mighty God! And ou 
The ſoldier cried, my brother! Oh! my brother Is there 
hey exchang d forgiveneſs: Amidſt 
And happy, in my mind, was he that dy'd; That do 
| For many deaths has the ſurvivor ſuffer d. Sypb, 
In the wild deſert on a rock he ſits peo 
Upon ſome nameleſs ſtream's untrodden banks, Above y 
And ruminates all day his dreadful fate. ' Do they 
At times, alas ! not in his perfe& mind! | Or flies 1 
Holds di s with his lov'd brother's ghoſt; Launch? 
And oft eac night forſakes his ſullen couch, WW Who li. 
DEA make fad oriſons for him he * The fiery 
Or guide 
n 1 
15 16: 1 5 in the OP waitin rin 
oor: 1 72 2 after he Way. 2 7 In which 
OM Jub. 1 
Tas is ** dee 15 centre < of the groves: Terfectior 
Here ſtands th . of the viool BW Romar 
| How ſweet ind fn. is 1. midi ight ſcer To civiliz 
| The ay Woch, un one . Aud lay i 


youll.  MWExEAMATIE 
Thro' ſkies, where I could count each little ſtar. | To make man mild, and-fociable to man : | 


The fanning weſt wind ſcarcely ſtirs the leaves; | To cultivate the wild licentious ſavage | 

The river, ruſhing o'er its pebbled bed, | With wiſdom, diſcipline, and lib'ral arts; 
Impoſes ſilence with a ftilly ſound. | Th" embelliſhments of life: virtues like theſe 
In ſuch a place as this, at ſuch an hour, | Make human nature ſhine, reform the foul, 

If anceſtry can be in aught believ'd, _ a break our fierce barbarians into men. 
Deſcending ſpirits have convers'd with man, | Sypb.. Patience, kind heav'ns |—excuſe an 
And told 3. ſecrets of the world unknown. | old man's warmth. 


5 2 ²˙— Ä 2 Wbat are theſe wond'rous civilizing arts, 
[mote Eventful day! how haſt thou d my ſtate! This Roman poliſh, and this fi 3 


u Once on the cold, aud winter-ſhaded ſide | That render man thus tractable. and tame? 
"Ei: Of a bleak hill, miſchance had rooted me, | Are they not only to diſguiſe our paſſions, 
wins, Never to thrive, child of another ſoil: To ſet our looks at variance with our thoughts, 
hy Tranſplanted now to the gay ſunny vale, To check the ſtarts and ſallies of the ſoul, 

bed, Like the green thorn of May, my fortune flowers. | And break off all its commerce with the tongue, 
alms, Ve glorious ſtars! high heaven's reſplendent hoſt! | In ſhort, to change us into other creatures, 
uch d To whom I oft have of my lot complain d, | Than what our nature and the gods deſigu d us? 
ſpake, Hear, and record, my ſoul's unalter d with ! Jub. To ſtrike thee dumb, turn up'thine eyes 
told, Dead or alive, — me — renown'd ! fa 1 to 1 3 * | 
„ May Heav'n inſpire ſome fierce gigantic Dane re may'ſt thou ſee to what a godlike height 
ENT Y. To Fo a bold: dalfamcs to our hoſt ! | The 1 virtues lift up mortal man; 

e peers Before he ſpeaks it out, I will accepft: While good, and juſt, and anxious for his 


Like Do ud As conquer, or like DOUGL As die. friends, ; Hs, 
| | He's ſtill ſeverely bent again himſelf; - | 
. 2 | Renoduncing ſleep, and reſt, and food, and eaſe, 
{ſhake $47. Fuba, Syphax. ADDON. | He ſtrives with thirſt and hunger, toil and heat; 
would Juba. GYPHAX, Loy to meet thee thus alone. And when his fortune ſets before him all 
J have obſerv'd of late thy looks are The pomps and pleaſures that his ſoul can wit, 


ſit him fall'n, i His rigid virtue will accept of none. [can 
3 O'ercaſt with gloomy cares and diſcontent ; | 95. Believe me, prince, there's not an Afri - 
war. Then tell me, Syphax, I conjure thee, tell me, | That traverſes our vaſt Numidian deſerts 
a turf What are the thoughts that knit thy brow in | In queſt of prey, and lives upon his bow, 
ſts; fhrovns, c But better practiſes theſe boaſted virtues. 
he uſe And turn thine eye thus coldly on thy prince ? | Coarſe are his meals, the fortune of the chace: 
{ line; Syph. Tis not my talent to conceal my Amidſt the running ſtream he ſlakes his thirſt, 
ax firm- thoughts, e | I Toils all the day, and at th" approach of night 
ab Or carry imiles and fun-ſhine in my face, On the firſt friendly bank he throws him down, 
nown. When diſcontent ſits heavy at my heart: Or reſts hig head upon a rock till morn; 

64g I have not yet ſo much the Roman in me. Then riſes freſh, ues his wonted game, 

| Jub. Why doſt thou caſt out ſuch ungen- | And if the following day he chance to find 

ly won, 'rous terms + | IA new repaſt, or an untaſted ſpring, 
A Againſt the lords and ſov'reigns of the world? | Bleſſes his ſtars, and thinks it luxury. ; 
fought; Doſt thou not ſee mankind fall down before | Jub. Thy prejudices, Syphax, won't diſcern 
x breath, them, = _— What virtues grow from ignorance and choice, 
ty God! And own the force of their ſuperior virtue? Nor how the differs from the brute. 
brother! Is there a nation in the wilds of Atric, But grant that others cou'd with equal glory 


ih Amidſt our barren rocks, and burning ſands, | Look down on pleaſures, and the baits of ſenſe; . 
dy'd; That does not tremble at the Roman name? | Where ſhall we find the man that bears afflic- 


er d. $yph. Gods! where's'the worth that ſets this tion, : 

2 people up | p- Great and majeſtic in his griefs, like Cato? 
n banks, Above your own Numidia's tawny ſons ! Heav'ns! with what ſtrength, what Readineſs 
he. * i Do they with tougher ſinews bend the bow ? | of mind, | a 


1% Or flies the jav'lin ſwifter to its mark, He triumphs in the midſt of all his ſuff*rings ! 

's ghoſt; Launch'd from the vigour of a Roman arm? | How does he raiſe againſt a load of woes, 

1 couch, Who like our active African inſtruts And thank the gods that throw the weight up- 

IM oy ſeed, and 7 him A his 2 P * * 2 18 | 
r guides in troops th embattle nt, Spb. Tis pride, pride, the 

Loaden with war? theſe, theſe — arts, my | 7 of ſoul! | 

| 8 a 3 T think the Romans call it ftoiciſm. 

£11001 In which yur Zama does not ſtoop to Rome. Had not your royal father thought ſo highly 

g Hon. Jub. Theſe all are virtues of a meaner rank, Of Roman virtue, and of Cato's cauſe, 

> grove. WH Pcriftions. that are plae d in bones and nerves.:} He had not fall'n by a flave's hand ingloriouy : 

the wool A Roman ſoul is bent on higher views : | Nor would his ſlaughter d army now have lain 

ht ſceng To civilize. the rude oliſh'd: world. * { On Aſric's ſands, disfigur'd with their wounds, 

xx 10 Aud lay it under the — la: To gorge = — and vultures of 3 


” 
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L 85 ½5. Why doſt thou call my 3 up afreſu? 
eee nes | 
45 that you t ut ö 
Jub Whats {thou bare ne dor Line! 
Tpke Abandon. Cato... l ba” 
Spd Syphax,T:hould _ wee bas twice | 
By 2 a e 20 m ple 3 
Syph. Ay, there's t that binds you! 
Yor long 4 there's the. ox tht Marcia's charms 
Wark in your heart unſeen, and plead for Cato, 
No wonder you are —— all I fx. 
Jub. Syphax, your zeal becomes im Rporpmates 
2 ve, hitherto per ied 7 it to rave * 
And talk at large J but learn to keep it in, F 
Leſt it Thowld take more freedom than I'll give it. 
Spb. Sir, your great father neverus q me thus. 
Alas t be's dead ! but can you el er forget 
The tender ſorrows, and the pangs of nature, 


The fond embraces, and repeated bleſſings, 
our laſt fare wel ; 


Which you dre from him in yo 
Still muſt I cheriſh the dear, fad 1 
At once to torture and to pleafe my foul 
The good old king at ane e wad; 
(His eyes brunful of tears) then fi ng cry d, 
Pr” ythee be careful of my fon 5 ance. 
Swell'd up ſo high, he cou'd not utter more. 
. Fub. Alas! thy ſtory melts away my ſoul ; 
That beſt of fathers ! how ſhall I diſcharge 
The gratitude and duty which I owe him 
-Sypb. By laying up his counſels in your heart. 
Jub. His counlels bid me yield to thy direc- 
tions; 
Then, Syphaz:, chide me in ſevereſt terms, 
Vent all thy paſſion, and Il ſtand its ſhock, 
Calm and unruffled as a ſummer ſea, 8 
When not a breath of wind flies o'er its furface. 
Spb. Alas! my prince, Fd guide you to 
your ſafety. © Thow? 
Jub. I do believe thou would; but tell me 
Spb. Fly from the fate that follows Cæſar's 
Jub. My father ſcorn'd to do it. [foes. 
Syph. And therefore dy d. Q 
Jab. Better to die ten thouſand thouſand 
Than wound my honour. deaths, 
Spb. Rather fay your love. [ temper. 
Jub. Syphax, I've promis'd to preſerve my 
Wir wilt thou urge me to confeſs a flame 
J long have ſtifled, and would fain conceal? 
N Spb. Believe me, prince, tho* hard to con- 
quer love, e 
"Tis eaſy to divert and break its force. _ 
Abſence might eure it, or a ſecond miſtrefs 
Light up another flame, and put out this. 
The glowing dames of Zama's royal court 
Have faces fluſht with more exalted rien 1 
The ſun that rolls his chariot o'er their Heats: 
Works up more ſirs and eolour in their cheeks ;* 


> 


ar” you with theſe, my prince, you'd. ſoon 
orget. TO” "Io 
The pale, unripen orth. 


Fub. Tis not a ſet of . „r 8 
* tincture of a ſkin; Aa mares AT 7 
eauty ſoon s familiar to ver, 
Fades in his 3 and palls | upon the ſimſe. 
Naxxia ve her 


7 


-- 


I This longing after immort 
Of fallin 


Thro' all her works) he mult Srv: in virtues 


| ru m weary of conjeftures—this muſt end en, 


? Sinks down to reſt. This once L'Il favour her, 


Renew 
' An off ring fit for heay un. Let guilt or fear" 


* NAS . S, 
True ſhe is are (Oh, how divine 
But fill te 16 ly fa f 

A inwird'preathels, u 
And ſanetity of matineb. 
Shines out in et thing hs heh or peaks, 
"While winning mildnefs und attractive fi 


ep, 


Soften the rigour of her father's virtue. 
eee e 


9 48. Cato", 5 So op 4 
20 3710p Soul. © 

1 We Plato, thou real 

Elſe whence this pleaſit 


"I 
on Yhe "Tp 


n'ſt. Vi Tl 
ns hope, this Had 
wy? „ abel ire, 
Or whence this ſecret dread, and in ward olrot, 
into nought ? Why . Es the ſoul 
Back on' erfelf, and ſtartles at del ruction? 
"Tis the d. ie that ſtirs wirhin us; 
Tis Heav'n itſelf, that points out an liereafter, 
And intimates. eternity to man- 
Eterniiy] thou pleaſing, dreadful thought! | 
Through what variety of untry'd being, {;paſ 
Through what new ſcenes and anges {pak we 
The _ th* unbounded proſpe&t l lies before 


(it. 
But nd clouds, and darkneſs, reſt upon 
Here will T hold. If there's a power above us, 
(And that there is, all nature cries Mloud 


And that he delights i in muſt be ha app 
But when, or where—this world was made 


1 


[Laying bis band an bis 5 ſaword, 
Thus am I de arm'd : my death and life 
My bane and antidote are both before me; 
This in a moment brings me to an end 

But this informs me I ſhall never die. 

The ſoul, ſecur'd in her exiſtence, finiles 

At the drawn dagger, and defies: its point. 
The ſtars ſliall fade away, the ſun-hanſelf 
Grow dim with age, a nature ſink in years 
But thou ſhalt flouriſh in immortal youth, 
Unhurt amidſt the war of elements 
The wrecks of matter, and the cruſni of cin 

| 14 5 n this heavineſs that hangs upon! 


This le Mane! that creeps through al copdenin} 
Nature opprets'd, and harraſs d out with care) 
That my awaken'd ſoul may take her flight, 
in all her ſtrength, and freſh with life; 


d 


Diſturb man's reſt: Cato knows neither of em 
Indiff rent, in his choice to ſleep or die. 


8 49 · The Happing 5 «free Go Cowernment, 


AAQCK A\ SIE 1 Jonx gos 
2 there be any land, 4 labs reports, 
Where common laws teſtraiy't E prince an 0d 
Em 3 ſudiect, £ Nine od den 
A happy land hero eirculatin r (fats 
lug 1 Lemdali 


eack mem 
[of th ede ö 


The virtuohs 


22801 4 * 


* 2 


* 


er ur not aneonfoious 


98 


4 
E Fr 


Dwell in her looks, and with becoming aas 


770 Tee 


— — 


bet M i 5 1 4 M 


u bo | qQ” 

Nn Her 5 oh. ; | He pick d d the rarlieſt ſtrawberries in the woods; | 
N He got 1 ; M ene bury Lari7. ch 
Mr Sure all Unite to to hold her leagde o He taught ap #tare'ts: names 
Ka, Unbroken as the 840 chain of nature, 6 when he ane 2 ee 
h t li nts 1 917 r eallowi linnets, he w ſhew ? 8 
miles Ii an FIT — 0 W em out. e 8 
race W ee e n 2 
> 85 12 50. . u V Boar. Or WAT. 

177 Fok rh the thicket ruſn d another boar; 941. 5 5 22 7 1 — er 
9 4 F ook: 2 of the woods, 5 5 = 
TION: With all I is dr reed 3 d . —_— ani night 5 tl. 

ell !— They ſeem” d A grove of {pears upan. fe backe! Caſt on the wildeſt 5 

tend i Foaming he came at me, where I was poſted, Where never human foot had mur d the 

defire, Whetting his huge long tulks, and j nc 1 _ Theſe ruffans left me.. Fr. 

e eee e „ 

"ihr brand - in, * 

on W 111 1 pon k I * | More deſolate at heart, than e er I felt 


The ugly brindled mon r to ths x heart, 
ht! 8 . De Hane. RY Surru. oy; 
paß! — purſued the Fe 
15 W hen from behind re with 
} or 


n ſound, - [eyes 
ES © A monſtrous boar ruſn d forth: his baleful 
X upon Shot gl aring 1 his ſtiff- pointed briſtles 


dove us, Roſe high upon his back : at me he made, 
ud Whetting his tuſks, and chewing þ ideous foam. 

| virtues Then, then Hyppolitus flew in to nid mel 
happy Collecting all himſelf, and raiſing to the | blow, 
nade for He Hunch'd the whiſtling ſpear 3 the well- 
Ede aim'd javelin 

1 2 oo” d wo tough 8 andquiver'di in his heart; 
Hor, The monſter fell, and gnaſhing with h tulks, 
And life, Plough'd up the "crimſon TY One 

me: 

dz. 

Mc 5 52, 22 of a ; populens ay. Youna, 0. 
88 — P ls ancient city, [files ! 
nſelf How wanton fits he, amidſt nature's 
in years Nor from her higheſt turret has to view _ | 
duth, But golden landſkips and Juxuriant ſcenes, _ | 
We A m_ wealth; the — the world; | 
c anlde ere fruitful: vales far ſtretching fly the ſight; 
ge op, There fails unnumber'd whiten all the frearm, 
5 BY 3 10 hilefrom the banks full twenty thouſand cities 
ny ſenſes? 5 urvey their pride, and ſee their gilded: towers 
with care Tloat on the waves, and break againſt the ſhore.” 
avour ben Various nations meet 

r fight, i" in a ſea, yet-not-confin'd in ſpace 

\ with in fireaming freely thro? the ious en,, 
llt or fear” hich ſend forth millions at each brazen gate; 5. il 
wand) et hene er the trumpet calls, high over head 
he. n the broad — the chariots bound "along. 
emen F "; i "hat S. Ders. | 
Joh son E prefer AW. Jong 8 
ms, Above the maidens: f 

Prince al till thank their company, Tory try Haga | 


n ..; 


3 et Rill be 
40 1 eee. 


Fa þ. eats 


| As piteous of my woes : till, by degrees, 


Forſake the neſt, to try his tender 


| '| AND therefore wert thoy bred to. virtuous 


— 


8 ao bleſs thy fate, 


1 Tr 4 4 a bs. 4 285. 
chene aworeot lie „o! ob vn & 409 


Before. When Philomela o'er my head 
Began to tune her melancholy ſtrain, 4 
Compoſing ſleep on wounded nature ſhed 
A kind but ſhort relief. At early morn, 


Wakꝰ' d by the chaunt of birds, I look d around : 


For uſual objects: objects found I none, 
Except before me ſtreteh d the tolling main, 
And rocks and woods, in ſavage view, behind,” 


; 85s. . The firſt eats of @ young Eagle. Rowe 

wan the eagle, fire Jove, 
That 1 the thunder of I 22 

With joy beholds his hardy youthful offspring 


inions 
In the, wide ORE, air | 
| Now like a whirlwind _ he ſhepherds fold. 


| He darts precipitate, and gripes gel 
7 


Or fixing on ſome 's 

combat, and his future feaſt, ; 
Bears him aloft, reluctant, and i in vain 5 
nnn his bun. Eil N 


Eager 


. 


5 56. The true Endof 8 3 | 


1 To bind their rage, and ſtay their nog: 


To bear with accidents, and every ch 


Of various life; to ſtruggle with ady ty 


üning train; 1 l 1 pleas 4, 
Ge 8 


33 We py 7. T Aligdar. 


F B des refleion beit ber light ares 


You, St, have blew Rady. 1 hive lcd 
5 wy 1. P wh 


4 


*. 


. - 


Soros lhe 
That thou 2 know to rule thy fiery 
paſſions z [courſe 


| ves t t name; 
| wal? That'eatg.out all the Ng Sons Tor of kin 
— 


| N dee hre. 48 L purſued my . l 


in ev” ry light of life, 

The fuk Bs ang th ie king. What w right of diy 
on a ſon from fach a ret prung ; 

W at virtuous eee bir renown 3 

Has been my thoughtby day, my dream Wee 


But firſt and: cies neareſt my heart - 

Was this prime duty, ſo to frame m  conduR 
Tow'rd fuch a father, as, were I a father, 
My ſoul would wiſh to meet with from a fon. 
And ma 
Fo lateſt: time if ever thought was mine 
_— ta filial reverence, final love. 


—ͤ ͤm— 
0 5. The ſame. Tuous ob. 


Before mine, eyes, 


AVE I then na tears for thee, my. father? 


Can forget thy 
years. þ 

Thy tenderneſs far me? An eye ſtill beam d 
With love? Ar brow that never knew a frown ? 
Nor a harſh word thy. tongue? Shall I for thele 
Repay thy: ſtooping venerable age 
With ſhane, diſquiot, anguiſh, and diſhonour-? J 
It muſt not bel thou firſt of Is: Come. 
Sweet filial piety! and firm my breaſt! 
Yes, let one daughter to her = ſubmit, 
* 0 wretched—but her Father happy. 


cares, from helpleſs 


5 59. Bad Fortune more caſhy borne than goed. 
Rowe. |, 


Wis much unſnaken temper of the ſoul 
To bear the fwelling tide of proſp rous 
fortune 


Ts t to deſerve that fortune. —Fn adverſity 


The mind grows.tough by buffeting oo | 


But in ſucceſs diflolving, ſinks to 28 
And laſen al ber firmnefs. 


83 ; — * * ! 
5 60. Deſpair never to be indulged. kurs. 


HO plung . d 1 in ills, and exercis'd in care, | 


"Yet never let the noble mind deſpair : 
When preſt by Janger s, and beſet with foes, 
The Gods their timely ſuccour interpoſe; 

And when our virtue ſinks, o Pak Hef with 
By. unforeſeen, expedients bring e (eien 


9 61. Rite 10 Heechm can never be a 
HOMSO Kr 

e ry Sothbiths for e 
10875 Lane be Oy em his ſoye· 


to ſubvert it, 
the traitor 2 5 boſory, 2 


No, tis felgh 


The ſoothi wo 
Who beſt de wg x 


0 
16 A . 


; THEE 


X „ee H ien of & Hr, Orwa 


"03 
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reproach'trarifmit my name -abhorr'd'| | 
BY 9 63. genes the arab Co Companin $6 


| And find the height of all their Heaven is. good. 


| $ 65. in what Maaner Prices ought to k 


"—Q WITNESS, Heaven! I 
| O Fas 


Ru o E. Il 
Picking dry ſticks, and | munhling 36 herſelf | 


Hereyes with ſcalding rheumw d and red, | 
Cold palſy ſhook her head, her fr hands deem | 


-wither'd, The 

And on her crooked ſhoulders, had, the wrapp'd If no 

= | The tatter'd remnants of an old ftrip'd hanging, By p 

Which ſery'd to keep her carcaſe from the cold: And 

So there was nothing of a Piece about her. Fe 

Her lower weeds were all o er coarſely patch'd On tt 

With 3 d rage: black, c „ White Both 
yellow, 5 

And ſeem'd ta {| peak variety of wretcholncl, May. 


rex _ 


Virtue. © Rowe, 
3 

i be good i is to be happy z angels | 
their «ap than men, becauſe they're But th 

rter. 1 

Guilt is. the ſource of ſorrow.z. tis the fiend, er 
The avenging fiend, that follows us behind B juſt 
With wh ps and. ſings : the bleſs 'd know none My th 
of this, Nor wo 


But reſt in everlaſting peace of ming, . [nck, 


— "2 noe 


. 64+ = er, 7 Ion, Te: 


Hoof. my OF is much! too proudt to 
catch _ 

At every ſlender twig of nice diftinions. 

' Theſe for —— vulgar may do welt: 

But thoſe, whoſe ſouls are by the micer rule 


Of virtuous delicac only ſway d. 
Stand at another bar than tha Den, che | 


* * "i: 


— 


tau gz. MALLET. 


LET truth and virtue Lute ear lieſt teacher, 
Keep from their ear the Hren · vcice 4 
flattery, 
Keep from their eye the harlot- form of vice, 
Who ſpread, in every court, their ſilken mare, 
And charm but to betray... Betimes  inftrul 
Superior rank demands ſuperior worth; Lthem, 
Pre- eminence of valour, jultice, mercy: 
But chief, that, tho' exalted o'er mankind, 
They are themſelves up men trail ſ 
From no one injury of human lot 6 a 
Exempt; but Nac 'd by the fame. heat, chill 
By the ſame cold torn by the ſame diſeaſe, [git 
(That RY | 28 kills the be 


Beneath tl 
n 
And ha 

re ne er 1 


AP 


1 88 De vieler 


Hieger 450 — al 
em if Fig e ler m. LE» > 2M 130 ecepting t 

o be L fon | 
Patron of Fa . ogy 8 x e 5 | 
le, If not to welter dl ad * . 


Book® H 


* 
L 


mt .D- . Sat M A 140 1 bn 2 1 4 
* H. earn'd pi tion from the ſons of ra , once, © f AE e 

dra | 2 out juſtice with impartial hand — 4 0 | 1 10 1 Ah m Ne. 

dem WW If not to reid on att good men thy -- Taki | | n 


The treaſures truſted to mes nat my ow 


Wt | 


If not to raiſe anew bur En glim name, 
ging, By peaceful arts, — de nud they 21 
cold: A generous war, to humble proud oppreſſors: 
Ne. fc, Yet more; if not to build the public weal | 
tch'd On that firm' baſe, which can Bent reſiſt 
White, Both time and chance, fair liberty and lar; 
OJ If 1 for theſe great. ends am not ordiin'd— 
neſs. May I ne'er poorly fill the Wade of England. 

4 GO ACT Be ES WS * 4 
wn o $67. "The redl Duty * . Rows. 
| 285 — T true, I am a aim: 
dels Honour and has 10 have been my 
they're But tho' I dare face death, 224 all the dangers 
Which furious war wears in its bloody front, 
fiend, Yet could I chuſe to fix my fame by peace, 
und By juſtice, and by mercy ; and to raiſe | 
Ow none Bl My trophies on the bleſſings of mankind; 
Nor would I buy the empire of the World 
Cneſs. with ruin of the people whom I Way, w 
is good. WWF Or forfeit of my honour, 


$ 68. charakte- of a Rs King. Tuousox. 
VS. ve have loſt a father! [mortals | 
The 


And ſeldom found amidſt theſe wilds of time, 


ny \ good, a worthy king ds me, my Tan- 
cred, 

5 role And 1 will tell thee, i in a few plain words, N 

i How he deſerv'd that beſt, that glorious title, 
5 ; Tis nought complex, tis clear as truth and 
; virtue. dren 
obt 10 b He lov'd his people, deem d them all his chil-! 
(LALLET: be good exalted, and depreſs'd the bad: 

le ſpurn'd the flattering crew, with ſcorn re- 
LP jected [ſelves, 
voice & Their ſmooth advice, that only means them- 
Their ſchemes to aggrandize him into baſenels: 
of vice, ell knowing that a people in their rights 
den 15. And induſtry protected; living ſafe — 
8 f Beneath the ſacred ſhelter of the laws; 
ch; Lchen rcourag'd in their genius, arts, and labours 34 
Ty And happy each' as be wine deſerves; 
akind = ne er ungrateful. With unſparing band 
1 ſufe hey will for him provide; their filial love 
And confidence are his unfailing treaſury, 
wats 10 ed Toy honeſt man, his Faithful prank 
eale, 18 
— 


ills the beg 


4 
wn 


LabLET:)| 


8 69. 
HEN thoſe whom Nen n diltinguiſhes o'er 


10 millions, ” 4 Si them, | 

nd ſhowers profu wer e 

mo er e can wiſli; _ 
they, 

ccepting the G n let duty, 

r wore, peryert thoſe. 155 . Fo bein, 

aa they * 4 4k 


ö When 1 ineon 


eateſt bleſſing Heaven beſtows on 


Flew fiercely on him: but Lyſimachus 
Starting whde, avoided his firtt ſtroke 
With a flight hurt; and as the lion turn'd, 


r on 


1 ny open, manly beart, thy eou 


$'70. ore Lk” Tuoiees."! 
Wo, N > 4 hre, my. Narva, N F 


This idle air, ur. = a 


Day after day, the ſtill 2 

1'Of life" s mean offices, and ſi 
] But in the fervic of ere to 
A guardian god below—ftill to ny 
The mind's 2 ardour in heroic aims, 
Such as may raiſe —— — herd, 
And make us ſhine for ever, That is Life. 

4+ 71. * The ſame. 1 Jonson. | 
Retz ECT that life and death, ein 


ſounds, ; 

Are only varied modes of enilleſs being. _ 

Reflect that life, like every other bleſſing, 
erives its value from its uſe alone "es 

Not for itſelf, but for a nobler end ; 

Th' Eternal it, and that end is virtue. 


t with a greater good, . 
Reaſon commands to caſt the leſs away; 
Thus life, with loſs of wealth, is well 3 

And virtue cheaply ſav'd with lofs of lite. 4 


— — 


8 72. A Lion coercome by.a Man. Lee. 


Tu prince in a lone court was plac d, 
Unarm'd, all but his hands, on which he 
A pair of gantlets. f 
At laſt, the door of an old liati's hin 
Being drawn up, the horrid beaſt appear d? 
The flames, which from his eye ſhot «xr red, 
Made the ſun ſtart, as the ſpectators thought, * 
And round them caſt a day of blood and death: 
The nee weld forward: the large bealt - 
deſcryꝰ 
His yprey ; and with a roar that made us pale, 


[wore 


Thruſt gantlet, arm, and all, into his throat: 
Then, with Herculean farce, tore forth by th*. 


roots [ vage,. 
| The foamin bloody tongue; and while the ſa- 
Faint with the loſs, ſunk to the bluſhing earth, 


85 To wet; with his teeth, your co ou: 


| ſoldier 
. 1 31 on his back, and and 4 his lull o to 
The Cuil -of bad Hing. . W 


6 77 bern. an excellent + Maa, "Roux. 

——[fOW could my tongue [praiſe 1” 
Fake pleaſure, and be laviſh in thy 

How could I ſpezk-thy-noblenefs of nature 


conſtanc 
und inbern truth, unknowing to diſſemble: 25 


. mau in whom my e 


t. ere 5 Weh LE e 


18 A tut 
— i of 74 Jp 
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'F TELL thee, then, whoe? er amidft! the ſohs '- 


: = 1 comes, the brings along 


And ronzing hinds to cheerful labour drise; 
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kf »j17 S 3/15 & 


Of reaſon, valour, liberty, and virtue, 
8 ys diſtinguiſnid merit, is a noble 
ture's own creating. Such ws omg 
. from _ t or where kad boon n our 
air uch, in — — hands, will iſe again ; 
In — immortal city; that, hen moſt 
reſt by fate, and near apparent ruin, * 1 * 
urns, as with an energy divine, her. 
On her in d foes, and n thim from 


8 75. "The bappy 1 of Mig une. 4 


HOMSON. 


The braveſt virtues. And ſo many great 
Illuſtrious ſpirits have convers'd:with woe, 
Have in her ſchool been taught, as are.enough 
To conſecrate diftreſs,jand make ambition 
Ev'n wiſh e beyond the ſmile of Fortunes 


* Y 4 4 Deſcription of the Morning. Orwax, 


Wien morning's come; and now upon 
the plains, .. [{flocks, 
And diſtant mountains, where they feed their 
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| 2 all chat reſts 


e-eminence our merits 


me his greed 


| rhe ther, | | 7 
What calls 1 vengeance, "hes. a woman's 
Are fair endowments and a: peauteous face 
Belov' d hy none but thoſe of Atreus' race? 
The wife whom choice and paſſion both ap- 

rove, FRY 

bis ry wiſe dah worthy man will love. * 24 
Nor did my fair.one leſs GMainckin claim; 
Slave as ſhe was, my ſoul ador d the dame. 
Wrong'd in my love, all proffers I diſdain ; 5 
Deceiy* 4 for once, I trutt not kings again. 
Ye have my anſwer—qhat remains to do, 
Your Ling Ulyſſes; may. conſult with you. 
What needs ho the deferice this arm can make? 
Has he not walls no human force can ſhake ? 
Has he not fenc'd his guarded navy round, 
With i PRs with tamparts,: anda trench pro- 


And we SH thats," (che e he has done) 
Repel the 1015 af Mie 8 ſon ? [fought,) 
There was 4 time (*'twas; 5 ten for Greece 


1 


When Hector“ 8 proweſs, no. duch , wonders, : 


wrought; 
He kept the! verge of Troy, nor dar, to wait) 
Achilles fury at the Scan gate; 
He try d it onge, and ſcarce was rv dby fate. 
But now thoſe ancient ire 0 er 
To-morrow we dhe far rin im plas 
Then ſhalt you ike cur parting g ve Bu 
And hear Git dars th the Helleſpont refund. 


The third'day ende th al Pthia, g ot . f 
If mig Neptive, feng v7 h ious g. ny 
Pthia to her Achilles Mal Fat 
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plain Woe tes, 
gn e her? onqueſts os a thouſand 


And pours her 


Two hundred horſer 23 two h ared cars. 
From each wide porta tal, iſſuing to the wars) 
Tho' bribes were haps. on bribe in uflder 


re | 

Than duſt in fields, or ſands alon tk 
Should all theſe offers: for my fri 
Tis he that offers, and corn them all. _ 
Atrides' daughter. never ſhall be 281871 
(An ill-match'd conſort) d Achilles vel Ja 
Like golden Venus tho? ſhe\charm'd the hea 
And vy'd with Pallas in the N 


The 1ev*rend Peleus "3 
Theſſalian nymphs ' 2 
And kings that ſue _ 
Bleſt in Find love, ＋ 
Content with mo 4 
ere, deaf for gyer A 
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- The, gods (the only great, and 


Go they 2 ort our fix d deſign; 
Bid id all Thur eee 


10 Ul, ;your. orcęs, 


* filence wrapt, in conſternation drown d, 
A:tend che fern reply. Then e roſe; 
(Down fon e beard. a ſtream of forrow-' 
ows) - .. 
And end the fate of ſuff ring reece he 
With accent weak theſe tender words return'd ;. 
Divine Achilles ! wilt thou then retire, 
And leave our hoſts in blood, our fleets on fire! 
If wrath ſo. dreadful fill thy ruthleſs mind, 
How hall thy friend, thy Phcenix, ſtay behind? 
The royal Peleus, when from Pthia's coaſt.” 
He fent thee early to the Achalan hoſt; 
Thy youth, as chen in ſage debates unſkill* d, 
And new to perils of the direful field: 
He bade me teach thee all che ways of war; 
To ſhine in councils, and in camps to dare. 
Never, ah never let me leave thy fide ! 
No time ſhall part us, and no ate di ide. 
Your ſire receiv d me, as his ſon careſs d, 
With gifts enrich'd, and with poſſeſſions bleſs d. 
The Heng Dolopians thenceforth own d 2 


reign, 
And all the.coaſt that runs along the main. 
By love to thee his bounties I repaid, 


And early wiſdom to thy ſoul convey d: : 74 


Great as thou art, my leſſons made thee brave; 
A child I took thee, but a hero gave. 


Still in my arms (an ever- pleaſing load) 


Or at ny knee, by Phœnix would ſt thou ſtand 1 


No food was grateful but from Phoenix hand. 
I paſs my watchings o'er thy helpleſs years, 
The tender labours, the com ns cares; 

The gods (I thought) revers d their hard kene, 
— Phoenix felt a — Joys in three: 
hy growing virtues yd my cares, 
And — comfort to my ſilver hairs. 
Now be thy rage, thy fatal rage, reſign dq; 
A cruel heart ill ſuits a mani ming 


— mov'd by off? 8, VOWS, 
Fav — 5 N 
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al your arts 5 tee 
om fire; | 


mourn' d, 


His 
And here I ſtay, (if ſuch his high beheſt) 


Thy infant breaſt alike affection ſnew d; 1 


abr ail ny foul « 
Taro kat 


vethe: whip nr chiefs kor the daughters ſake ; 
82 yore. f x taild, and Fe From Jove catamiion'd, fierce Injuiſtice den 
Ye find, Achilles 1s; —— d till. Deſcends, te puniſn nting men 
Go then —digeſt my meſſage AS Re Frcs Oh ke-fiot headlong patli r * a * ; 
But here this night, let v rend Phoenix — {The reconciling! goddeſſes © ' | 
His tedious tojls, and hoary hairs eee — ws 
A peaceful death in Pthin's Gy bod. ; 2667 HEN Due honoms calm the fierce, ang 
But, whether he remain, or fail with me, 'W.ere theſe not paid thee by the terms we bring, 
His age be ſacred, and his will be fre. Were ragedall harbour'd in the haughty king, 
The ſon of Neleus ceas d: the chiefs around, | Nor Greeve, nor all her fortunes, ſhould engage 


And — by thoſe whom moſt thy bean cam 
mends, : 

'The beſt and nobleſt of the Grecian train; 
ermit not theſe to ſue, and ſue in vain Lord; ; 


wg > 


Accept the preſents; ' draw thy conqu” "ring 


a our guardian gods ador'd 
Thus he. ſtern Achilles thus rephy d: 

My {cond father, and my rev rend guide: 

Thy friend, believe me, no ſuch gifts demands, 


And be 


And aſks no honours from a mortal's hands: 


2 1 


| Jove honours me, and favours: my deſigns; 
ure guides me, and his will oonfines: 


While life's warm ſpirit beats within my breaſt, 


Vet hear one word, and lo it in e 
No more moleſt me on Atrides Artes part: als 


Is it for him theſe tears are taught to flow, 
For him theſe forrows ? for my mortal foe ? 
A gen'rous friendſhip no cold medium E 
Burns with one love, with one reſentment glous; 
One ſhould our int reſts, and our paſſions de; 
My friend muſt hate the man that injures me. 
Do this, my Phoenix, tis a gen rous part, 
ee ee, —— realms, my honours, andmy heart, 

T 
min'd till the d: 


teh vith rot r IF 
With that, ſtern Ajax his In ee bioks,” 


; And thus, impatient, 1 to Uly ffes ſpokey {vain ? 


Hence let us go=——why waſte we time in 
See what effect our ins ſubmiſſions gain! 


| Lik'd or not lik'd, his words we mu relate, 
I The Greeks expect them, and our heroes wait, 

Proud as he is, that iron heart retains 
Its ſtubborn 
I Stern and unpitying! if a brother bleed, - gory 
I On juſt atonement, we remit the deed; | 
84 3 ter of Mis Nor forgives; — 
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oſe, and his friends diſdaing, - 


of laod. diicharg*d; the mund rer 
The haughitieſt hearts at length. their rage peſign, 


|| Theegods:that unfelenting. 
gt bes with" a mind e 


\ thy 10 it ot | 


1 bd ref \ : 
Lg" A * C 95 an. 1 e 10 = 
enthz and. ples. +: La, ſev'n are 
ARD N IL (behind; . Then hear, A 
Wangener 


Hence ang 11 ns obs. 


11 Aan neſts, 


4 
bf; ien ET wt 11 2 2 "ont 177 a 


» 


| 'Thy. friend to-plead againſt id juſt a 3 
1 | bers hat honour aſks, the gen 2 ſends, | 


1⁰⁰ IW Eric AND MISEFLLAKE SDS, 9 
| And knowthe mel of all the Grecian hot, While; caſt to'all che rage of e * „ 
Who honour worth; and prize thy valeur moſt. Thee birds Hall niuttgles an a 
O ſoul of battles, and —— Seny; 17% 43 . gat th appri 
(. To Ajax thus the firſt of 'Griaks reply d) thy on feul f by tho who 
Well haſt thou ſpoke ;. but at the went mme 25 all che ſacted prevalence o 
rage rekitidles, and thy ſoul's on flanies- Ah, leave me not ler Gtecian dog ri 
AI. reſentment;' Tal Vega the brave; The common gites of {ey urtür b i PE 
Diſgrac'd, diſh6houy* d like the vileſt ſlave! To ſoothe à father's and a Fe are 8 Wos ; A 
Return then, heroes! and our anſwer r Let rheir — 1 1455 ng urn 1 - 2 . 
The glorious eombat is flo more my care; And Hector im His von 


ing, Not till, amid@ yon” finkin 155 navy ſlain, No, wreteh aceurſt; Ng: 55 1 « 
7 The bleed of Greeks ſhall "the fable main; | (Flames, as he ſpoke, fick in Hombie 3 
gage Not till the flames, by Hed thrown, © | Not thoſe who'gave me breath du d wa) 
12 Conſume your veſſels, a — hy my on; Nor all the facred prevalence of gr. Ch 
nds, Juſt there, the impetuous homieide ſhall ſtand, Could I myſelf the bloody hanquet Join! g 
om- There ceals his battle, and-there feel our hand.] Noto the-dogs that cattaſe I fen. 
_ | den Trop, to ripe we, bring: fob 121 hex 
RY . erence eam Achilles and Hier, 3 
d 5 2 Co ime of that e e, which proved And giving thouſands offer — mores" 
W. fatal ta the OF BOSE D 8 85 e weepin ud Fee 
"Bas 8 rain their whole rea 1 am 
yd: ENough: O fon of Feleus! Troy has view's | Their Hector on the pile th end not ee, 5 


fr ler walls thrice circled, and her chief purſu d.] Nor rob che vultures Lice Im of thes: 


18 But now ſome d within me bids me try. 37 dying accents drew); 
nds, Thine, or my fate: 1 kill thee, or I die. Thy = r _ Well 1 knew 3 © 
7 = 


oh 7 Vet on the verge of battle let us ftay, 
: And for a moment's ſpace ſufpend the 855 The furtes that relenitleſs breaſt have ſteck dd, 


zes: a And curſt thee with 4 heart that cannot 
$4559! Let Heav'n's high powers be call'd to arbitrate | 
Poe The juſt conditions of this Sen debates. * E d Wee ere. ＋ 457 2 e es 
y: (Eternal witneſſes of all below, nd” avgry gods, ſhalt: wreak this wrong" on 
t; And faithful k d vow !) Nr and Paris ſhall avenge re lis Fear ther 5. 
41 81 To them I ſwear; if, victor in the ſtrife, | nd ſtreton thee here before this 
I joy the hands- 4 45 ſhed thy 2 life, | — bt a pf 
ret, o vile diſhonour ſh corps purſue; 18a. | 
e eee cope rar'e hue | * 1 * 
150 The reſt to Greece uninjur d I'll reſtore: HkEC TOR. . am, and 'Gogly" 
25 a Now, plight-th 232 oath, F-aſk no more. 'H n PP) | * 2 
Rey Talk not of oaths (the dreadful chieE replies | | What ſtrength thou haſt; and what the — 
at; ö While anger flaſh'd from his diſdainful eyes) Achilles ſhuns the fight 3: yet ſome tliere art 
; PR Deteſted as thou. art, and ought to be, N of nſxil war: F 
eb Nor ag wer fact Achilles plights with se et Rs, asse ad SE 
bed 5 Such pacts, u-lambsandrapidolve combine, 1 OT 8 —— 114 - : 
Such as-men-and. furious lious join eige n, our. nab ule My 
rae, T 7 R troops of heroes Greece has yet endung 
ke | To ſuch I eall the gods ! one conſtant ttate -| And ſends thee one, a ſample of her hoft 44 
4 Of laſting rancour and eternal hate: * — f 
ain? Such as I am, I come to prove thy might; *-- 7 
Wiss No thou t but rage, and never. ceaſing viſe, IN ſu od ha &T 
15 — rage, andthought, . — ders. _— 
1 Seim Tages ug e. O ſon of Telamon, thy country pride 
28 05 Rouze then thy forces this important hour, (To Ajax th T Weaki | ng. 
14 (Coll thy ful and call fore al] thy powr'r. (ARIES 1 
wait. No father ſulterfigs, 18 f © Le, gs. Me, as a boy or woman, would'ſt thou fri 5 5 
L167 Of 'Tis Palla Pallas bterfuge, no fartlier INew to the ſield, and trembling at the fight: " AP 8 
1 Sy 3 thee to- my lance 45 5 Th 5 d 'of- 9 4 
ains, Each. G 1 4 a 1 | ou meet?ſt a chief deferving of thy arms, 
Gig hf Now h reciam ghoſt 4 — th breath, To combat born, and bed amidſt alarm: 
uh va — — 2 eee IL know to thiftmy ground remount e , 
ives: 51 Turn, charge, and anſfwer ev ry dall of war; 
d'rer oy Heather Achilnr and Ridtiny the To right, to left; the dettrous lance I rl 
dign, laß mentioned Hero bd hrortally auo And bear thick beade en my'founding d- 
* Aw 0 is Hector ffetch'd'wpon the plain, But open be our fi ght, und bold each blow j 21 
pd, Ace for Purete ( neg r le 
annot 8 We LR, N & 3 n e 2 We {L214 mu HINT 
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not en 6% 0 8 5 5 glory laid. PID ler us) on this memorable daß: 
dz... Peaceful he 1 57 0 itt ial outrites ddr d, — that Grebcg aud Troy 
And Febtther honour'd, and for ever mourn'd : may fay, 
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With chat, aſword with ſtars ee ee 
The baldrid ſtudded, and the ſheath enc} sd, 
He gave the Greek. The gen rous Greek be- 
rn enn If 29 5 + 2-0 6 | 
A radiant belt that rich with purple glow'd. 
86. Character of Agamemnon. 
Tu king of Kings, majeſically tall, Call: 
Tow'rs o'er his armies, and outſhines them 
Like ſome proud bull that round the paltures 
leads THEY TE . - J * 3 
His ſubje& herds, the monarch of the meads. 
Great as the gods, th exalted chief was ſeen, 
His ſtrength like Neptune, and like Mars lus 
+ -' MENS ©: if - | E 1 
Jove o'er his eyes celeſtial glories ſpread, 
And dawning conqueſt play d around his head. 


& 7. Agamemnon's Speech to Menelaus, when 
he was about to ſpare the Life of a young 
Tra. © | 
| Olk im otent of mind! [find ? 
; shall theſe, ſhall theſe Atrides' mercy 
Well haſt thou known proud Troy's perfidious 
And well her natives merit at thy hand! [land, 
Not one of all the race, nor ſex, nor age, 
Shall ſave a Trojan from our boundleſs rage: 
Iion ſhall periſh whole, and bury all; | 
Her babes, her infants at the breaſt, ſhall fall. 


— ——— 


& 8. Speech of Ulyſſes to Agamemnon, when the 
latter propoſed to quit the Phrygian Coaſt ; in 
aobich Agamemnon is accuſed of Cowardice. | 
TEE ſage Ulyſſes thus replies, {eyes : 
While anger flaſh'd from his diſdainful 
What ſhameful words, unkingly as thou art, 
Fall from. that trembling tongue, and tim'rous 
heart! TAL © : 15 
Oh were thy ſway the curſe of meaner pow'rs, 
And thou the ſhame of any hoſt but ours! 
A hoſt, by Jove endu'd with martial might, 
And taught to conquer, or to fall in fight: 
Advent'rous combats and bold wars to wage, 
Employ d our youth, and yet employs our age. 
And wilt thou thus deſert the Trojan plain? 
And have whole ſtreams of blood been ſpilt in | 


van? pr £279] i 
In ſuch baſe ſentence if thou couch thy fear, 


ELEGANT /EX'TRACTS, Bo I 
e Themſelves abandon'd) ſhall the 


tend 1972) Ad Clit 5 25 N 
« And beste be was in his ſoul a friend.” Thy ſhips f 
e 


rtf h deſpair 0 — 55 
flying with deſpair ſhall fee, 
ſev ion to u prince like thee. 5 


1 
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5, Dion") Reproath of Agamennoh. 


WIEN kings adviſe us to renounce our fame, 


Firtlethimſpeakwhofirlt has ſuffer dame. 


IF I oppoſe thee, prince, thy wrath with-hold, 
The laws of council bid my tongue be bold. 
Thou firſt, and thou alone, in fields of fight, 
Durſt brand my courage, and defame my might: 
Nor from a friend th* unkind reproach appear d, 
The Greeks ſtood witneſs, all the army fy 


The gods, O chief! from whom our honours 


LO OAT e 
The gods have made thee but by halves a king 


They gave thee ſceptres, and a wide command, 


They gave dominion o'er the ſeas and land, 
| Thenobleſtpow'r, that might the world controul, 
They gave thee not a brave and virtuous 


ſoul. 3 
Is this a gen'ral's voice, that would ſuggeſt 


Fears like his own to ey' ry Grecian breaſt? 


Confiding in our want of worth, he ſtands, 
And if we fly, tis what our king commands. 
Go, thou inglorious ! from the embattl'd plain; 
Ships thou haſt ſtore, and neareſt to the main. 
A nobler care the Grecians ſhall employ, _ 
To combat, conquer, and extirpate Troy. 


§ 10. Neſtor's Approval 'of Diomed's inſolent 
; 3 Rebuke. _ Op : | 
Truly great! in whom the gods have join'd 
O Such frength of body wic ch force of 
In conduct, as in courage, you excel, mind; 
Still firſt to act what you adviſe ſo well. 
Thoſe wholeſome counſels which thy wiſdom 
A lj proves. 
Applauding Greece with common voice ap- 
Kings thou can ſt blame; a bold, but prudent 
ee e 53 
And blame ev'n kings with praiſe, becauſe with 


Curs'dis Ga ad void ot law and riglit, 


| Unworthy property, unworthy light, 
Unfit for 5 private care; wars. 


That wretch, that monſter, who deligl ts in 
Whoſe Juſt is murder, and whoſe horrid joy, 


To tear his country, and his kind deſtroy _ 


ow Difenfions in the Army ; and Ulyſer's 


Speak it in whiſpers, leſt a Greek ſhould hear. | Reply. = | Fa 
Lives there a man ſo dead to fame, who dares 1 Es only clamour'd in the throng, 


To think ſuch meanneſs, or the thought declares? 
And comes it ev'n from him whoſe ſovereign 
The banded legions vf all Greece obey-?. {ſway 
Is this a gen'ral's voice, that calls to flight, 
While war hangs doubtful, while his ſoldiers 

x fight ? f. iir £2707 bid. a! {denies 
What more could Troy? What yet their fate 


Loquacious, loud, aud turbulent of tongue: 
 Aw'd by no ſhame, by no reſpect controul d. 
In ſcandal buſy, in reproaches bold 


With witty malice ſtudious to defa mae 


Scorn all his joy, and laughter all his aim. 
But chief he glory d, with licentious ſtile, 
To lafh the great, and monarchs to revile. 


His figure fuch as might his ſoul protlaimm 


Thou gav'| the foe : all Greece becomes their 


* 
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| Oneeye was. blinking, m_ one leg was _ 


$ 11. Character of Therfiterz, hit Speech b 
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| Gods! let 


And lett} 
it, on thy 
10 {trip- tt 
Expel theic 


And fend. 
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Thus at full eaſe, in heaps of riches rolf'd, 
What grieves the monarch? Is it thirſt of gold? 


he but maſt the ys 


s-theme; - 


Ulyſſes, or Achilles ſtill his them: Fron s. 
But royal ſcandal his delight ſupreme. While to his neighbour each expreſe d his 


0 


Long had he liv'd the ſcorn of ev'ry Greek, 


EPI AND MISCELLANEOUS. 


Tbe tears ſpring ſtarting from kis 5 
Trembling he ſate, and ſhrunł in ahiect d 


* | ; 
He ſuid, and cow'cing as the daftard bend 

The weighty ſceptre on his back deſcends; - 

On dhe rend bunch the-blovdy:tuntors tifey +» 


From his vile viſage wip'd the feabling tears. 


7 | f- a, $$ 
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thought: 


Vext ehen he ſpoke, yet fill they heard him Ye gods! what wonders has Ulyſſes wrought! 


Sharp was his voice; which, in the ſhrilleſt tone, 


What fruits his con 


0 . ! 
Great in the-countil, glorious'in the field.” 


Thus with injurious taunts attack'd the throne ; | Gen'rous he riſes in the crown's defence, ;- - 


Amidſt the glories of fo bright a reign, © 


What moves the great Atrides to complain? 
"Tis thine whate'er the warrior's breaſt in- 


— 


The golden ſpoil, and thine the lovely dames, 7 


With all the wealth our wars and blood beſtow, 
Thy tents are crouded, and thy cheſts o'erflow. 


Say, ſhall we march with our unconquer'd 
w'rs 3 i f 2 


( Tuc Greeks and I) to Ilion's hoſtile tow'rs, : 


And bring the race of royal baſtards here, 

For Troy to ranſom at a price too dear? 
But ſafer plunder thy own hoſt ſupplies ; [ prize? 
Say, would'ſt thou ſeize ſome. valiant leader's 
Or, if thy heart to gen'rous love be led, 
Some captive fair, to bleſs thy kingly bed? 
Whate'er our maſter craves, ſubmit we mutt, 


Plagu'd with his pride, or puniſh'd for his luſt, 1 


Oh women of Achaia! men no more ! | 
Hence let us fly, and let him waſte his ſtore, a 
In love and pleaſures on the Nr (rn ſhore. J 
We may be wanted on ſome bu day, 

When Hector comes : ſo great Achilles may: 


From him he forc'd the prize we jointly gave, 


From him the fierce, the fearleſs, and the brave: 
And durſt he, as he ought, reſent that wrong, 
This mighty tyrant were no tyrant lon 


| 0 2 q 
Fierce from his ſeat, at this, Ulyſſes Sings, 


In gen'rous vengeance of the king of kings, 
With indignation vas in his eyes, = 
He views the wretch, and ſternly thus replies: 
Peace, factious monſter, born to vex the ſtate, 
With wrangling talents form'd for fonl debate: 
Curb that impetueus tongue, nor, raſhly vain 
And fingly mad, aſperſe oF ſov'reigu reign. 
Have we not Known thee, ſlave! of all our hoſt, 
The manwho a&s the leaſt, upbraids the moſt? 
Think not the Greeks to ſhameful flight to bring, 
Nor let thoſe lips prophane the name of king. 
For our return we truſt the heav'nly pow'rs; 
Be that their care, to fight like men be ours, 
But grant the boſt with wealth the gen ral load, 
Except detraction, hat haſt thou. beſtow?d 2 * 


Suppate ſome hero ſhould his ſpoils reſign, wi 


Thy pity check'd my ſorrows in thei; 


To curb the factious tongue of infolence.” 
Such juſt examples on of enders ſhown, 
Sedition liletice, and affert the throne, * |  "W 
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| AH ee in whom the gods had 
The mildeſt manners with'the braveſt mind; 
Now twice ten years (unhappy years) are oer 
Since Paris brought me to the Troj n ſhore; 
(Oh had I periſh'd, ere that form divine 
Seduc'd this ſoft, this eaſy heart of mine!) 
Yet was it ne'er my fate, from thee to find 
A deed ungentle, or a word unkind: - 
When others curſt the auth'reſs of their woe 

W; 
If ſome proud brother ey d me with diſdain, 3 
Or ſcornful ſiſter with her ſweeping train, y 
Thy gentle accents ſoften'd all my pain. 
For thee I mourn ; and mourn myſelf in thee, 
The wretched ſource of all this miſery ! 


a 9 13. Retreat of Ajax. 
AJAX he ſhuns, thro? all the dire debate, 
And fears that arm, whoſe force he felt ſo 
But partial Jove, eſponſing Hector's part, I lite.” 
Shot heav'n-bred horror thro*- the Grecian's | 
| Confus'd, unnerv'd in 


z o 


Her vpreſenice grown, 


''| Amaz'd he ſtood, with terrors not his own. 


O'er his broad back his moony ſhield he threw, - 
And glaring round, by tardy ſteps withdrew,” * 
Thus the grim lion his retreat maintains 


| Beſet with watchful dogs, and ſhouting ſwains, 


Repuls'd by numbers from the nightly ſtalls, - - 
| Tho' rage impels him, and tho” hunger calls, 
r I e darts, and miſſilo 
18 3 reo $6 S025 oft JM DY 11 1-3 4% 
Then ſourly flow th' indignant beaſt retires. 
So turn'd ſtern Ajax, by whole hoſts repell d 
While his fwolw heartat every ſtep repelb d. 
As the flowheaſtwith heavy ſtrength indu d, 
n ſeme wild field by troops of boys purfſud, 
ho! round the ſides a wooden tempeſt rain, 


Art thou that hero, could thoſe ſpoils be thine? -rops the tall harveſt, and lays waſte theplain; 


And let theſe eyes bebold my ſon no more; 


; 
if, on thy next offence; this hand forbear 


Jo ftrip-thoſe arms thou ill deſerv ſt to wear, 


* ds ' let me periſſi on this hateful ſhore, 91 q Thick on his ſicle the hollow lo- S reſound, 5 


Tur patient anden maintains his ground?! 
carce from the field with alltheir efforts has d, 
And tirsur dalle be five ut u. 
df Trojans hung, C4; + 


E-xpel the iconnejÞwhersur prinorsreety i lee; On Ajax thus 4 weight 


1 


EI 


And fend thee feburg d, and howling thro? the 
0 55 | 


Tue ſtrokes redoubled on his buckler rung, 
; Cor fiding 


o — — * 
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Confiding new/in-bulky ſtrength be ſtands, {| Then kiſs'd the child, and, lifting high in air, 
ow — baer bears he yielding Thus to the gods prefer dia father's Pray r: . 
„ Si o Thou whoſe glory fills:th* zthenal throge, 
Naw Riff yet: hardly ſeems to fly, And all ye deathleſs pow'rs, prote&t my ſon} | 
And threats his followers with retorted eye. Grant him, like me, to purchaſe juſt renown, | 


Fir 'd as the bar between two warring; pow'rs, 
While hiſſing darts deſcend in iron ſhow'rs: 
In his broad bnekler many a weapon ſtood, 
Its ſurface briſtled with a quiv' ring wood; 
And many a jav lin, 2 on the plain, 
Marks the dry duſt, and thirſts for blood in vain. 


* ths 1 


— 


45 14. Hedtor and Andromacht's parting, before 


be engages. 
FECTOR, this heard, return'd without de- 
lay; J 2 


Swift the town he trod his former way, 
url Werne paliices, Entf ir bf Rave, 


Through 5 ] 
And met the mourner at the Scæan gate. 
With haſte to meet him ſprung the Lo 499 fair, 
His blamelefs wife Attion's wealthy heir ; 
The nurſe ſtood near, in whoſe embraces preſt 
His only hope hung ſmiling at her breaſt, 
Wm each ſoft charm and early grace adorn, 
Fair as the new-born ftar that gilas the morn. 
Silent the warrior ſinil'd, and, pleas'd, reſign'd 
To tender paſſions all his mighty mind: 
His beauteous princeſs caſt a mournful look, 
Hung on His hand, and then dejected ſpoke, 
Her boſom labour d with a boding gl 
And the big tear ſtood trembling in her eye: 
Too daring prince! ah, whither doſt thou run ! 
Ah, too forgetful of thy wife and fon ! 
And think'ſt thou not how wretched we ſhall be, 
A widow I, an helpleſs orphan he! 
For furt ſuch courage length of life denies, 
And thou muſt fall, thy virtue's ſacrifice. 
Greece in her ſingle heroes ſtrove in vain; 
Now hoſts oppoſe thee, and thou muſt be ſlain! 
Oh, grant me, gods! ere Hector meets his doom, 
All I can aſk of Heav'n, an early tomb! 
So ſhall my days in one ſad tenor run, 
And end with ſorrows, as they firſt begun. 
No parent-now remains my' grief to ſhare, 
No father's aid, no mother s tender care. 
Yet, while my Hector ſtill ſurvives, I ſee 
My father, mother, brethren, all in thee. 
Alas! my parents, brothers, kindred, all, 
Once more will periſh, if my HeQor fall. 
Thy wife, thy infant, in thy danger ſhare: 
Oh, prove a huſband's and a father's care! 


| Let others in the field their arms _ 


But ſtay my Hector here, and guard 


s' illuſtrious chief of, Troy | | 
He hears his ſon {till lives to glad his eyes: 
And hearing ſtill may hope, a better day 


Stretch'd his fond arms to claſp the lovely boy. 


2 


«| 


I Thoſe ſilver hairs, that venerable face: 


Even with the beſt, the deareſ 


; Book Iv. 


To guard the Trojans, to defend the cron; 
Againſt his country's foe the war to wage, 
And riſe the Hector of the future age! * 
So when, triumphant from ſucceſsful toils, 
Of heroes flain he bears the reeking ſpoils, 
Whole hoſts may hail him with deſerv d acclaĩm, 
And ſay, This chief tranſcends his 2 — 
ez y, 
While, pleas'd amidſt the ge! | 2 
His mother's conſcious heart o'erflows with: joy, 
He ſpoke; and fondly gazing on her charms, 
Reſtor d the pleaſing burden to her arms : 
Soft on her 1 rant breaſt the babe ſhe laid, 
Huſh' d to rep A and with a ſmile ſurvey d. 
The troubled pleaſure ſoon chaſtis'd by tear, 
dhe mingled with the ſmile a tender tear. 


- = hn 


The glorious chief reſumes 


His princeſs parts with a prophetic ſigh, 
Unwilling parts, and oft reverts her eye, 
That ſtream' d at every look; then, moving flow, 
Sought her own palace, and indulg d her woe. 


—— 

& 15. Priam's Interview with Achilles, 
LJ NSEEN theſe, the king® his entry made; 

And proſtrate now before Achilles laid, 
Sudden (a venerable fight!) appears; [tears; 
Embrac'd his knees, and bath'd his hands in 
Thoſe direful hands his kiſſes preſs'd, embru'd 
1 of his blood! 
As when a wretch (who, conſcious of his 


crime, 


Purſu'd for murder, flies his native clime) 


Juſt gains ſome frontier, breathleſs, pale! 
amaz'd! | 

All gaze, all wonder; thus Achilles gaz d: 
Thus ſtood th' attendants, ſtupid with ſurprize; 
All mute, yet ſeem to queſtion with their eyes: 
Each Iook d on other, none the ſilence broke, 
'Till thus at laſt the kingly ſuppliant ſpoke: 

Ah think, thou favour d of the pow'rs divine 
Think of thy father's age, and pity mine! 
In me that father's rev rend image trace, 


His trembling limbs, his helpleſs perſon, ſee! 
In all-my equa], but in miſery ! 1 
Vet now, perhaps, ſome turn of human fate 
Expels him helpleſs from his eful ſtate; 
Think, from ſome powerful foe thou ſee ſt hin 
And beg jon with a feeble cry. {#1 
Yet till one comfort in his ſoul may riſe; 


His tow'ry helmet, black with ſhading plumes; 


The Ur from his brows unbound, 


The babe clung of avs ro his-nurſe's breaſt, 
Scar'd at the dazzling helm, and nodding creſt. : 
With ſecret pleaſure each fond parent ſmil' d, 
And Hector haſted to relieve his child, 
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And plac d 


I 1 


The beſt, the braveſt of my ſons are ſlain! 


May. ſend him thee, to chaſe that foe away. | 
No comfort to my griefs, no hopes remain, 


Vet, what a race ere Greece to Ilion came, 
The pledge of wany a low d, and levig Wal 


| * Priam. 


The man 


22 ſu 
1 ſtren 
Riſe — 


Oo mourn 


duch is, a 
They, nl 


wo urns 


The ſource 
From then, 


leſſings kc 
o moſt, h 
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Still one was a to i ee in Nr e 
His father's hope, his country 29 4 ages to. le ehe the 2 of IN PM 
Ham rage has flain ! beneath thy ſteel Thou $00; did man; haſt. 
Vere in his is conney's caſe he fell 1E . yeh 
thro! hoſtile camps Ibendmy way, | Exte 
— him ww error ber 1 ha Ay: And all iar Laboe * — con 
d to thy wrath I bear; And all wide: 


GE the wretched, and the gods revere! 

＋ OT int of thy father, and this face behold! 
See him in me, as helpleſs and as old! 
Tho 2 bes — there he yield to me, 
The men in ſov reign miſery. 
Thus forc dito kneel, thus grov ling to embrace 
The ſcourge and ruin of my realm and race: 
Suppliant my children's murd rer to implore, 

Aud kiſs thoſe hands yet reckingwith theirgore!! 

Theſe words ſoft pity in the chief inſpire, 
Touch'd with the dear remembrance of his ſire. 
Then with his hand (as proſtrate ſtill he lay) 
The old man's cheek he gently turn'd away. 
Now each F the guſh of woe; 
And now the mingled together flow: - 
This Jow-on earth, that gently bending o 'ery 
A father one, and one a ſon deplore: 
But great Achilles diff rent paiſions rend, 
And now his ſire he mourns, and now lis friend. 
Th' infectious ſoftneſs tho the heroes ran; 
One univerſal ſolemn ſhower began; 112 
They bore as heroes, but they felt as man. 
Satiate at length with unavailing woes, 
From the high throne divine Ach hilles rofez 
The rey” monarch: by the hand he rais d; 
On his white beard and fer majeſtic gout, 
Not unrelenting + then ſerene 
With words to ſoothe the miſerable man, 
Alas! - what 7 of anguiſh halt thou 
known! 
Unhappy prince! thus eſs and alone 
To pals thro* foes, and thus undaunted face 
The man whoſe fury has deſtroy'd thy race! 
3 n ſure has arm'd thee with a heart of ſteel, 
A ſtrength ee to the woes you feel. 
Riſe then i let reaſon mitigate our care: 
To mourn avails not: man is born to bear. 
Such is, alas }the gods ſevere decree: 
They, only they are bleſt, and only fre. 
Two urns by Jove's high throne have ever ſtood, 
The ſource of evil one, and one of good; . . 
From thenge the cup of mortal mag he fills; 
Bleſſings to theſe, to thoſe diftributes ills; 
To moſt, he mingles both : the wretch decreed. 
To taſte the bad uy nog. is curſt indeed: 
eagre famine drivn, 


Purſu'd by wrongs, b 

He wanders, out- caſt th of earth and Hei n. 
The happieſt taſte not happineſs ſincere, 

But find the cordial draught is daſh'd with care. 


Who more than Pelews ſhone · in. wealth and 
your r 
ſtars concurring bleſt his natal bour! 
A realm, a goddeſs, to his wiſhes giv 
Grac'd by the gods with all the gifts 
ne evil yet o'ertakes; his lateſt day, 


- | But fince the god þ e * 
What ſees the ſun, but hapleſs heroes falls ? 


His corpie, and take the gifts: I alk 


{Great 
Two ſplendid mantles; and a carpet ſpread. 


8 | 


And fill thy meaſure from nie 


War, and the blood of man; furround thy walls! 
6 What muſt be, muſt be. e e 
Theſe unavailing ſorrows o'er the dead; 
Thou canſt not call him from the Stygi | 
Bur thou, alas! may'ſt Ive to ſuſfer more! 
ö Towhom the king': O favour'dof the Skies! 
Here let me to earth! ſince Hector lies 
On the bare „ depriv'd of — * 

O give me Hector to my eyes reſtore 


F ſtores 


Safe — yt thou ſail, and — 
© | So ſhall thy pity and forbearance give 


1 


A weak old man to fee the Hght and live 1. 


Move ma no more (Achilles thus replies, 
| While kindling anger ſparkled in his yes) 
| Nor ſeek by tears my ſteady ſoul to dend; 


know, from Jove my-goddeſs-moth 
(8 Ocean's daughter, filver- darde)- 5 
Nor comfithou but hy Heav 'n nor eom Kalene, 
Some god impels- courage not — on- 


[Nor couldthe — our = = dar'd 
To paſs'our out-works or eſude the guard. 
ale; leſt, N 
Lihow thee, king! thou tread'ſt on hoſtile land; 
Releaſe my knees, thy An Fa > arts give o er. 
And ſhake the purpoſt ſoul no more. 
The fire obey'd dim, — 
Achilles, like a lion, ruſh'd ab 
Aden and Alcimus 2 


No human weighty: gates rr'd, 1 | 


. and o er- 


Theſe to unyoke the mules and horſes went, 

And led the hoary herald to the tent: 

Next ng high the num'rovs preſents'beaf 
eftor's ranſom) from the poliſh'd car. 


They leave; to cover, and inwra = the dead, 
Then call the-handmaids with aſſiſtant tail, 


To waſh the body, and anoint with oily - 


Apart from Priam, leſt th* unhappy ſire, 
Provok'd to n, once more rouze to ire 
The ſtern Peli 3 and nor ſacred age 

Nor Jove's: —— ſhould Nr * 
This done, the nts. Oer, the 
Achilles lifts it to the fun ral bed: 
Then, while the body bn the car oe 
He groans, and calls on loud Patroclus 

i in_that-glopm which. never Tight n 


7 


I 


e to imperial 1 : | 


% » 
3 
wo, 


, 


Joes of 3 touch 
[The of "the 4 bile 


* 


To yield thy Hector I myſelf intend's + We __ 


&ful of high Jove's. command; IE 


" [friends) | 
{ (Whom moſt he honour'd, ſince he loſt, his. 


© friend! forgive irie/tliat 1 Wus ful 
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ELEGANT FEXTRACTS, BGU avs 
II Permit me now, beloy'd of Jobe f. t ſteep 


(Reftoring Hector) Heav'n's enguasun d wil; My carer temples in the dew of ſleeph! ?: 
The gifts the father gave be ever thine, I For ſince the day that number' d with tlie dead!” ; 'Thr 
To Fact thy manes, and adorn thy ſhrine.” © | My hapleſs ſon; the duſt has been my bed; --'- | And 
He faid, and ent'ring, took his ſeat of ſtate, Soft ſleep a ſtranger to ic Bs 8 he Yor 1 Tron 
Where full before him rev'rend Priam fate ; My only food, my ſorrows and my fighs ? And 
To whom, compos d, the god- like chief begun— Till now eneourag d by the grace you give, Deep 
Lo, to thy prayer reſtor d, thy breathlefs ſon; | I ſhare thy banquet, and conſent to live. Thi; 
Extended on the funꝰ ral couch he lies: 7 | With that Achilles bade prepare the bed, Leap 
And ſoon as morning paints the eaſtern . With e ſoft, and ſhaggy carpets fpread 3 #1 
The ſight is granted to thy longing eyes. Forth, by the flaming lights, they bend their way, His d 
But now: the peaceful hours of ſacred night * | And place the couches, and the cov rings lay. And 
emand refection, and to reſt invite: Then he: Now, father, ſleep, but ſleep not here; Abho 
5 thou, O father, thus conſum'd with woe, | Conſult thy ſafety, and forgive my fear, 
The common cares that nouriſh life forego. Leſt any Argive (ar this hour a YE 
Not thus did Niobe, of form divine, To aſk our counſel, or our orders take} _ - 
A parent once, whoſe ſorrows equall'd thine: Approaching ſudden to our open'd tent, 8 18, 
Six youthful ſons, as many. blooming maids, | Perchance behold thee, and our grace prevent. | 
In one ſad day heheld the Stygian ſhades; Should fuch thy honour'd perſon Here, — 
Theſe by Apollo's filver bow were flain, © | The king of men the ranſom might defer; 
Thoſe Cynthia's arrows ſtretch'd upon the plain. But ſay with ſpeed, if aught of thy deſre | | 
So wax er pride chaſtiz'd by wrath divine, Remains unaſk d; what time the rites require | The ch 
Who match'd her own with bright Latona's line; | T' inter thy Hector? For, fo long we ſtay In trib. 
But two the goddeſs, twelve the queen enjoy d: | Our ſlaught ring arm, and bid the hoſts dey. High ii 
Thoſe boaſted twelve th' avenging two de- | If then thy will permit (the monarch faid) From r: 
ſtroy d. {ſpread, | To finiſh all due honours to the dead, The dr 
Steep'd in their blood, and in the duſt out- This, of th | my accord: to thee are known Blaz'd « 
Nine days neglected lay expos'd the dead; The fears of Hion, clos d within her town, Round 
None by to weep them, to inhume them none | And at what diſtance from her walls aſpire Form tl 
(For Jove had turn'd the nation all to ſtone) : | The hills of Ide, and foreſts for the fire, 8 in 
The gods themſelves at length relenting, gave | Nine days to vent our ſorrows I requeſt, ith thi 
Th' unhappy race the honours of a grave. The tenth ſhall ſee the-fun'ral and the feaſt > wells t 
Herſelf a rock (for ſuch was Heav'n's high will) | The next to raiſe his monument be gin; 1 vou 
Thro' deſarts wild now pours a weeping rill; | The twelfth we war, if war be doom d hy Heay'n! o more 
Where round the bed whence Achelous ſprings, | This thy requeſt, reply'd the chief, enjoy: But brea 
The watry fairies dance in mazy rings, Till then, our arms ſuſpend the fall of Troy. © ag on 
There high on Sipylus his ſhaggy brow, ; r 3 crac 
She ſtands, her own fad monument of lee, | ee ee 1 e fires 
Tbe rock for ever laſts, the tears for ever flow. § 16. Deſcription of Jupiter. Re, : 100t the 
© Such griefs, O king! have other parents HE ſpoke, and awful bends his ſable' brows; * from 
known; | _— his ambroſial curls, and gives the Nos Hir 
Remember theirs, and mitigate thy own. ein eee ſs 
The care of Heav'n thy Hektor * 1 The ſtamp of fate, and ſanction of the God: Or. milk. 
Nor ſhall he lie unwept, and uninterr'd; High heav'n with-trembling the dread ſignal L hat o'er 
Soon may thy aged cheeks in tears be drown'd, | And all Olympus to the gentre ſhook. took, tretch the 
And all the eyes of Ilion ſtream around. . eee 1 wings 
He faid, and rifing, chote the victim ewe | ne ten rey NO —_— 6 
With ſilver fleece, which his attendants flew. . S 27. Aauful E of the Deities engaged ow light 
The limbs they ſever from the recking hide, in the Combat, Th ſound 
Wich {kill prepare them, and in parts divide: BUT when the pow'rs deſcending ſwell'd the -_ num 
Zach on the coals the ſep'rate morſels lays, ' fight, 1 oh egion 
And haſty ſnatches from tlie riſing blaze. Then tumult roſe; fierce rage and pale affriglt 4 5 2 
With bread the glitt ring caniſters they load, Vary d each face; then diſcord ſounds alarms, Fro thund 
Which round the board Automedon beſtow'd : | Earth echoes, and the nations ruth to arms. ng the 7 
The chief himſelf to each his portion plac'd, * Now thro' the trembling ſhores Minerva calls, & 8 as in 
And each indulging ſhar d in fweet repaſt. And now ſhe thunders Fam the Grecian walls, II The . th 
When now the rage of hunger was repreſt, Mars hov”rirlg o'er his Troy, his terror ſhrouds 5 22 
The wond'ring hero eyes his royal gueſtz In gloomy tempeſts, and a night of clouds: J. e 
No leſF'the royal guelt the hero eye: | Now thro" exch Trojan heart he für, pours* rom pal © 1 
His god-like afpett, and majeſtic ſizez [ With voice divine from Lion's top-moſt tow'ry The 14 ta 
Here, youthful grace and noble fire engage,” © | Now ſhouts to Simois; from her t auteous bill; 4 1 ded l 
Ayd there, the mild benevolence of age. The mountains ſhook, the rapid ſtream ſtoot ong'd, 
2 un pitmg long, the filence neither broke, Above, the fire of gods his thunder rolls, [ftil, n 729%, | 
| (Agolami irene!) ar length the father tpoket” | [And peals on peals rectotrbled reid che poles. pe t ar 
* a 5 . % 4 25; . 90 85 1 24 


Beneath, 


Form the bright fringe, and ſeem'd to burn 


The foreſts waye,.the mountains nod around; 


| Troy's turrets: totter on the rocking plain; 


Ir gather'd ſwarms ſurround the rural bow'rs : 


ath, ern Neptune ſnakes the ſolid ground; 


Thro all their ſummits tremble Ida's woods, 
And from their ſources boil her hundred floods. 


And the toſs' d navies beat the heaving main. 
Dep in the diſmal regions of the dead. 
Th infernal monarch rear d his horrid head, 


Leap'd from his throne, leſt Neptune's arm 
Beall oo t Hed ne 

His dark dominions open to the day 

And pour in light on Pluto's drear abodes, 


Abhorr'd by men, and dreadful ev'n to gods. 5 


& 19. Deſcription of the Grecian Army when 
'  , . marching againſt the Trojans. 
— THE monarch iſſued his commands; 
Strait the loud heralds call the gath'r- 
ing bands. 
The chiefs incloſe their kin 
In tribes and nations rank'd on either ſide. 
High in the midſt the blue-ey'd virgin flies: 
From rank to rank ſhe darts her ardent eyes; - 
The dreadful ægis, Jove's immortal ſhield, 
Blaz'd on her arm, and lighten'd all the field ; 
Round the vaſt orb an hundred ſexpents roll'd, 


; the hoſts divide, 


in gold. HF. 
With this each Grecian's manly breaſt ſhe warms, 
Swells their bold hearts, ſtrings their ner- 
vous arms, | 
No more they ſigh, inglorious, to return, 
But breathe revenge, and for the combat burn, 
As on ſome mountain, thro* the lofty grove, | 
The crackling flames aſceſid, and blaze above, 
The fires expanding as the winds ariſe, ¶ ſkies: 
Shoot their long beams, and kindle half the 
So from the poliſh'd arms, and brazen ſhields, 
A gleamy ſplendor flaſh'd along the fields. 
Not leſs their number, than th* embody'd cranes, 
Or milk-white ſwans in Aſius' wat'ry plains, 
That o'er the windings of Cayſter's ſprings, 
Stretch their long necks, and clap their ruſtling 
wings; 3 | 
Now wt aloft, and courſe in airy rounds; 
Now light with noiſe ; with noiſe the field re- 
ſounds, 1 
Thus num'rous and confus'd, extending wide, 
The legions croud Scamander's flow'ry fide; 
With ruſhing troops the plains are cover'd o'er, 
And thund'ring footſteps ſhake the ſounding 
Along the river's level meads they ſtand, [ſhore : 
Thick as in ſpring the flow'rs adorn the land, 
Or leaves the trees; or thick as inſets play, 
The wand'ring nation of a ſummer's day. 
That drawn by milky teams, at ev'ning hours, 


From pail to pail with buſy murmur run 
The gilded legions, glitt'ring in the fun. - 
So throng'd, ſo cloſe, the ian ſquadrons 
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ANEQUS. 
Each leader now his ſcatter'd. farce conjains 
In cloſe array, and forms the deep ning lines. 


Not with more eaſe, the ſkilful ſhepherd ſwain 


Collects his flock from thouſands on the plain. 
t ; TT e n t 10 Heis i! 
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5 19. Ulyſſes on a deſolate aud. — The Gods: 


Aſſemble, and ſend Mercury to 775 „ 10 
procure his Liberty. — Deſeription of the 2 
ing; the deſcent of Mercury, and the Grotta 
of the Goddeſs, naſt admirably painted. 


Now roſe refulgent from Tithonus? bed; 
With new-born day to gladden mortal ſight, + 
And gild the courts of heav'n with ſacred light. 
Then met th' eternal ſynod of the ſky, _ 0 
Before the God who thunders from on high, — 
* in might, ſublime in majeſty, © . 
Pallas, to theſe, deplores th* unequal fates . _ 


Of wiſe Ulyſſes, and his. toils relates: 


Her hero's danger touch'd the pitying pow'r, > 
The nymph's ſeducements, and the magic bow r. 
Thus the began her plaint : Immortal Jaye! © 
ny you who fill dee ſeats above! 
, ge more with gentle mercy ſ way, 
Or bleſs a people — obey, T <4 2 + 
But cruſh the nations with an iron rod, 
And every monarch be the ſcourge of Gol: 
If from your thoughts Ulyſſes you remove, 
Who ruP'd his ſubjects with a father's love, 
Sole in an iſle, encircl'd by the n 
Abandon'd, baniſh'd from his native reign, 
Unbleſt he ſighs, detain'd by lawleſs charms, 
And preſs'd unwilling in r arms. 
Nor friends are there, nor veſlels to con veys 1 
Nor oars to cut th* immeaſurable wax. 
And now fierce traitors, ſtudious to deſtroy . | 
His only ſon, their ambuſh'd fraud employ, 
Who, pious, following his great father's fame, 
To ſacred Pylos, and to Spa came. [forms 
What words are theſe (reply d the pow'r whe 
The clouds of night, and 8 heav'n wit! 
ſtorms) 2 „ 
Is't not already in thy foul decreed, .  . © 
The chief's return ſhall make the guilty bleed ? 
What cannot wiſdom do? Thou may'ſt reſtore 
The ſon in ſafety to his native ſhore; , 
While the fell foes, who late in ambuſh lay, 
With fraud defeated, meaſure back their way. 
Then thus to Hermes the command was giv'n, 
Hermes, thou choſen meſſenger of Heav'n! 


'Tis Hen ecree Ulyſſes ſhall retuinn 
Lis — man ſhall you his old abodes, _ 
Nor help'd by mortal hand, nor guiding gods 

In twice ten days ſhall fertile Scheria find, ö 
Alone, and floating to the wave and wind. 


Fbe bold Phæacians there, whoſe haughty line 


ls mix'd with gods, half human, half divine, 
Che chief ſhall honour ns ſome heav'nly gueſt; 


75700 | 
Ia radiant arms, and thirſt for Trojan blood. | 


And iwitt tpanſport him to gis place of ret. 
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Tu faffron morn, with early bluſhes ſpread, ® 


Go, to the nymph be theſe our orders bones 
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His veſſels loaded with a plenteous ſtore * 
Of braſs, of veſtures, and reſplendent ore; 
(A richer prize than if his joyful ifle | 


* 


Receiv d him charg'd with Ilion's noble ſpoil) [ 


His friends, his country he ſhall ſee, though late; 
Such is our ſovereign will, and ſuch is fate. 
* He ſpoke. The God who mounts the winged 
A winds * 8 
Faſt to his feet the golden pinions binds, 
That high through fields of air his flight ſuſtain 
O*er the wide earth, and o'er the boundleſs main. 
He graſps the wand that caufes fleep to fly, 
Or in ſoft ſlumbers ſeals the wakeful eye: 
Then ſhoots from heav'n to high Pieria's ſteep, 
And ſtoops incumbent on the rolling deep. 
So watry fowl, that ſeek their fiſhy food, 
With wings expanded o'er the foaming flood, 
Now failing ſmooth the level ſurface (weep, 
Now dip their pinions in the briny deep. 
Thus o'er the world of waters Hermes flew, 
Till now the diſtant iſland roſe in view : 
Then ſwift aſcending from the azure wave, 
He took the path that winded to the cave. 
Large was the grot, in which the nymph he 
found, J [crown'd) 
Ky, fair-hair d nymph with ev'ry beauty 
he ſat and ſung; the rocks reſound her lays ; 
The cave was brighten'd with a riſing blaze: 
Cedar and frankincenſe, an od'rous pile, 


Flam'd on the hearth, and wide perfum' d the iſle: |. 


While ſhe with work and ſong the time di- 


vides, 

And thro? the loom the golden ſhuttle guides. 
Without the grot a various ſylvan ſcene 
Appear'd around, and groves of living green; 
Poplars and alders ever quiv'ring play'd, 

And nodding cypreſs, form'd a fragrant ſhade z 
On whoſe bogh branches, waving with the ſtorm, 
The birds of broadeſt wing their manſion form, 
The chough, the {ea-mew, the loquacious crow, 
And ſeream aloft, and ſkim the deeps. below 
Depending vines the ſhelving cavern ſcreen, 
With purple cluſters. bluſhing thro' the green, 
Four limpid fountains from the clifts dittil, 
And ev'ry fountain pours a fev'ral rill, c 
In mazy windings wand'ring down the hill : 
Where bloomy meads with vivid greens were 

crovn'd. 5 

And glowing violets threw odours round, 
A ſcene, where, if a god ſhould caſt his ſight, 
A god might gaze, and wander with delight! 
Joy touch'd the meſſenger of heav'n: he ſtay d, 
Entranc'd, and all the bliſsful haunt ſurvey d. 

Him, ent'ring in the cave, Calypſo knew, 

For pow'rs celeſtial to each other's view 
Stand ſtill confeſt, tho? diſtant far they lie, 
Or habitants of earth, or ſea, or ſky. © , 
But fad Ulyſſes by himſelf apart, NES: 
Pour'd the big ſorrows of his ſwelling heart; 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Bor IV. 


{| The ground polluted floats with human gore, 


Head, face, and members briſtle into ſwine 


Nor truſt thy virtue to th* enchanting ſound. 


Bred by Ulyſſes, nouriſh'd at his board, 


5 20. The Conſequentes of Senfuality point. | 

NN 

8 COPE 22 and turning them ante | 
TWINE. 77 R . ; 


80 N in the luſcious feaſt themſelves they loſt, 
And drank oblivion of their native caaſt. 
Inſtant her circling wand the goddeſs waves, 
To hogs trans forms em, and the ſty receives. 
No more was ſeen the human form divine, 


Still, curſt with ſenſe, their minds remain alone; 
And their own voice affrights them when they 


— 
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9 21. The Inchantments of an idle Life, and 
the Evils that attend à Courſe Inacti. 
vity and Pleaſure, allegorically repreſented 
in the Story of the Sirens and their Sang. 
NEXT, where the Sirens dwell, you: plow 
te ſeas; tie: _  [pleafſe, 
Their ſong is death, and makes deſtruction 
Unbleſt the man, whom muſic wins to ſtay. 
Nigh the curſt ſhore, and liſten to the lay; 
No more that wretch ſhall view the joys of life, 
His blooming offspring, or his beauteous wife! 
In verdant meads they ſport, and wide around. 
Lie human bones that whiten all the ground; 


And human-carnage taints the dreadful ſhore, 
Fly ſwift the dang'rous eoaſt; let every ear 
Be ſtopp'd againſt the ſong! tis death to hear! 
Firm to the maſt with chains thyſelf be bound, 


If, mad with tranſport, freedom thou demand, 
Be every fetter ſtrain'd, and added band to band. 


$ 22. The Song which the Sirens .addreſ 
"0 'Ulyſſes. Try 51 
O STAY, oh, pride of Greece! Ulyſſes ftay! 


O ceaſe thy courſe, and liften to our lay! Or dwells 
Bleſt is the man ordain'd our voice to hear, Jove fix 
The ſong inſtructs the ſoul, and charms the ear; Makes m: 
Approach! thy ſoul ſhall into raptures riſe! This ſai 
Approach! and learn new wiſdom from the wiſe! WI The muſir 
We know whate'er the kings of mighty name The dog v 
Atchiev d at Ilion in the field of fame His . v 
Whate'er beneath the ſun's bright journey lies, akes a la 
| O ſtay, and learn new wiſdom from the wiſe! (So clos'd f 
& 23. Relation of the Dog Argus, with tht 1 
Circumſtances of his "bo Og the Voice of 53555 x 
FF Uly EF, Nel prefſions, 


T Hus, near the gates conferring as theydrew, 
Argus, the dog, his ancient maſter knew; 
He, not unconſcious of the voice, and tread, 
Lifts to the ſound his ear, and rears his head. 


THEY 1 


N 1 . 


All on the lonely ſhore he fat to weep, | [But ah! not fated long to pleaſe, his lord. he mul ys 
And roll'd his 1 around the reſtleſs deep; |, To him, his ſwiftneſs and his ſtrengti were nin {Or crop the 
Tow'rd his lov'd coaſt he roll'd his eyes in vain, The voice of glory call'd him o'er the main. 85 1e 
Til, dimm'd with tifing grief, they ſtream'd |*Till then in ev'ry ſylyan chace renonm d, WW Wl: 
u e Argus, Arie ging the woods anoud BIRT 2 2 
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„ Boon IV. 

the 17 ; 

utQ Ortrac'd the mazy lev ret o'er the | 

aA 4 Now left to man's ingratitude he lay, 
4 Un-hous d, neglected, in the public way; 

wp. And whereon heaps the rich manure was 

70 Obſcene with reptiles, took his ſordid bed. 

8. He knew his lord; he knew, and ſtrove to 

5 Tn vain he firove to erawI, and kiſs his feet; 

Indy Vet (all he could) his tail, his ears, his eyes 


Salute his maſter, and confeſs his joys. 

116% Soft pity touch'd the mighty maſter's ſoul z 
And down his cheek-a tear unbidden ſtole, 
Stole unperceiv d; he turn'd his head, and dry'd 


1 The drop humane: then thus impaſſion'd cry'd: 
Wy —— beaſt in this 2 — N 
888 Lies here all helpleſs at Ulyſles' gate ? 

13 His bulk and beauty ſpeak no vulgar praiſe; 
low Tf, as he ſeems, he was in better days, 
eaſe, Some care his age deſerves : or was he priz d 
tion Por worthleſs beauty? therefore now deſpis'd? 
Fi. Such dogs, and men there are, mere things of 


ſtate, | 
And always cheriſh'd by their friends, the great. 
Not Argus fo, (Eumzus thus rejoin d) 
But ſerv'd a maſter of a nobler kind, | 
Who never, never ſhall behold him more! 
Long, long ſince periſh'd on a diſtant ſhore! 
Oh had you ſeen him, vig'rous, bold, and young, 
Swift as a ſtag, and as a lion ſtrong ; 
Him no fell ſavage on the plain withſtood, 
None *ſcap'd him, boſom'd in the gloomy wood; 
His eye how piercing, and his ſcent how true 
To wind the vapour in the tainted dew ! 
Such, when Ulyſſes left his natal coaſt ; 
Now years un-nerve him, and his lord is loſt! 
The women keep the gen'rous creature bare, 
A ſleek and idle race is all their care: 
The maſter gone, the ſervants what reſtrains ? 
Or dwells humanity where riot reigns ? + 
Jove fix'd it certain, that whatever day 
Makes man a ſlave, takes half his worth away. 
This ſaid; the honeſt herdſman ſtrode before: 
The muſing monarch pauſes at the door: 
The dog whom fate had granted to behold 
His lord, hen twenty tedious years had roll'd, 
Takes a laſt look, and having ſeen him, dies; 
$0 elos d for ever faithful Argus eyes! | 
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— pleaſing — and elegant Ex- 
preſſons. 4 ö ; 

THEY geek the ciſterns where Phizacian 


dames 


ag of the Wins —_; 
robes aves. | | 

, > VEILUTES in wave: | 
he eee eatis'd oerſpread 'the telly 


. 7 ug | 9 . 5 - WW "Ye . = 0 
TT AST ES HEAD. 


With living flames his rolli 


Urg' d on by want, a 
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6 . s . their tail, ro Jy by 
Ang o'er their limbs diffuſe ambroſial oil: 
n 


while the robes imbibe the ſolar ray, 


(Their ſhining veils unbound 


along the ſkies - 
Toft, and retoſt, the. ball ince 


t flies.;. - 
warbling ſweet, makes earth and heavn 


H ͤͤ ns wir es + 44 
As when o'er Erymanth Diana roves, .- 
Or wide Taygerus's reſounding groves; 

A ſylvan train the huntreſs queen ſurrounds, 
Her rattling quiver from her ſhoulder ſounds : 
Fierce in the ſport, along the mountain brow , 
They bay the boar, or chaſe the bounding roey | 
High o'er the lawn, with more majeſtic pace, 
Above the nymphs, ſhe treads with ſtately grace; 


Diſtinguiſh'd excellence the goddeſs proves; 


Exults Latona as the virgin moves. 


With equal grace Nauſicaa trod the plain, 
And ſhone tranſcendant o'er the beauteous train. 
Mean time (the care and fav rite of the Skies) 
Wrapt in embow'ring ſhade Ulyſſes lies,. . 
His woes forgot! But Pallas now addreſt 
To break the bands of all-compoſing reſt. 
Forth from her ſnowy hand Nauſicaa three 
The various ball; the ball erroneoũs flew, 
And ſwam the ftream; loud ſhrieks the virgin 
train, ; e e 
And the loud ſhriek redoubles from the main. 
Wak'd by the ſhrilling ſound, Ulyſſes roſe, 
And to the deaf woods wailing, breath'd his 
Ah me! on what inhoſpitable coaſt, [woes : - 
On what new region is Ulyſſes toft ? 5 7 9 
Poſſeſt by wild barbarians fierce in ams, ö 
Or men, whoſe boſom tender pity warme? 
What ſounds are. theſe that gather from the 
ſhores ? |  [bow'rs? 
The voice of nymphs that haunt the ſylvan 
The fair-hair'd dryads of the ſhady wood, 


Or azure daughters of the ſilver flood? 


Or human voice? but iſſuing from the ſhades, - 
Why ceaſe I ftrait to learn what ſound. invades? - 
Then, where the grove with leaves umbra- 
us bends 


With farceful frength a branch the hero rende; y 


Around his loins the verdant cincture ſpreads, - 


A wreathy foliage, and concealing ſhades, 


As when a lion in the midnight hours 849 
Beat by rude blaſts, and wet with wat ry now rs, 
Deſcends terrific from the mountain's broẽ-w, 
eye - balls glow.z - 
With conſcious ſtrength elate, he bends his way, - 
Majeſtically fierce, to ſeize his Pars . Kerr? 
(The ſteer or ftag :) or with keen unger bold 35 
Springs o'er the , hg and dif the fold. 
leſs a terror, from the neighb' ring groves, 
Rough from the w— furge Ulyſſes moyes; 


The brackiſn ooze his manly grace de forms 
Wide o'er the ſhore with 7 2 piercing crx, 
To rocks, to caves, the frighied virgins fly 
but the nymph: the nymph ſtood fr · d 


ne, 


[heir ſnowy luſtre whitens all the firand:) | 


=y 


: alo 
By Pallas arm'd with boldneſs not her own. 
„ 7 5 8 Mean 
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EPIC AND MISCELLANEOUS: 
With him the youth purſu'd the goat or fawn, | Then with a ſhort repaſtzelieve thei 
'O'er the green mead the ſporting virgins play 5 5 


Faw {port, they feaft; Nauſicaa lifts her voices | 7 


receny from the ſtorms, -. 
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Mean time in dubious thought the king awaits, 


And ſelf-conſidexing, as he ſtands, debatesz 


 Dittant-his mournful ory to declare, i 
Or proftrate at her knee addreſs the pray'r. 
But fearful to offend, by wiſdom ſway'd, 

At aveful diſtance he accoſts the maid : 


If from the ſkies a ſs, or if eartn 
_—_— virgin) boaſt thy glorious birth, 
To thee T bend; if in that bright diſguiſe 


Thou viſit earth, a daughter of the ſkies, - 
Hail, Dian, hail! the huntreſs of the groves 
So ſhines majeſtie, and ſo ſtately moves, 
So breathes an air divine! But if thy race 
Be mortal, and this earth thy native place, 
Bleſt is the father from whoſe loins you ſprung, 
Bleſt is the mother at whoſe breaſt you hung, 
Bleſt are the bręthren who thy blood divide, 
To ſuch a miracle of charms ally d: 
Joyful they ſee applauding princes gaze, 
When ſtately in the dance you ſwim th' har- 
monious maze. [charms 
But | bleſt o'er all, the youth with heav*nly 
Who claſps the bright perfection in his arms! 
Never, I never view'd till this bleſt hour 
Such finiſh'd grace! I gaze and I adore! 
Thus ſeems the palm with ſtately honours 
- crown'd | 
By Phœbus' altars; thus o'erlooks the ground 
The pride of Delos. (By the Delion coaſt 
I voyag'd, leader of a warrior hoſt,) I flows; 
But ah how chang'd! from thence my ſorrow 
Q fatal voyage, ſource of all my woes ! 
Raptur'd I ſtood, and as this hour amaz'd, 
With reverence at the lofty wonder gaz'd : 
Raptur'd I and! for earth ne'er knew to bear 
A plant ſo ftately, or a nymph fo fair. 
Aw'd from acceſs, I lift my ſuppliant hands, 
For miſery, oh queen, before thee ſtands ! 
' Twice ten tempeſtuous nights I roll'd, reſign'd 
To roaring billows, and the warring wind; 
Heav'n bade the deep to ſpare! but Heav'n my 


_ Spares only to inflift ſome N woe! [foe 


Inur' d to cares, to death in all its forms, 
Out- caſt I rove, familiar with the ftorms ! 
Once more I view the face of human kind: 
Oh let ſoft pity touch thy gen'rous mind! 
Unconſcious of what air I breathe, I ſtand 
Naked, defenceleſs, on a foreign land. 
Propitious to my wants, a veſt ſupply j 
To guard the wretch from the inclement fky : 
So may the gods who heav'n and earth controul, 
Crown the chaſte wiſhes of thy virtuous ſoul, 
On thy ſoft hours their choiceſt bleſſings ſhed, 
Bleſt with a huſband be thy bridal bed, 
gRleſt be thy huſband with a blooming race, 
4 And laſting union crown your bliſsful days. 
| { The gods, when they ſupremely bleſs, beſtow 
Firm union on their favourites below; 
Fhenenvy grieves, with. inly.pining hate; 
The.good exult, and heay'n is in our ſtate. 
| To whom the nymph: O ſtranger, ceaſe thy 
Wie is chy ſoul, but man is born to bear: [care. 
Jove weighs affairs of earth in dubious ſcales, 
And the good. fuffers, while the bad prevails: 


nos 


— 
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„ ST Gin, 1 
ELEGANT EXTRACTS, Book IV. 


By Jove the ſtranger and the poor are ſent, 


| Th' unguarded virgin as unchaſte I blame, 


And public nuptials juſtify the bri 


(CLOSE. ta the gates 3 ſpacigus garden lis 


83 K 


Bear, with a foul reſign'd, the will of Jorej 3 
Who DONS, muſt mourn: thy woes are from T 
Above. Ws : 3 Cn 145 | 
But fince thou tread'ſt our hoſpitable ſhore, . + 3 
Tis mine to bid the wretched grieve no more. vy 


To clothe the naked, and thy way to guide 
Know, the Phæacian tribes this land divide; 
From great Alcinous royal loins I ſpring, _ 
A happy nation and a happy king. {train, 
Then to her maids=—Vik „ why, ye coward 
Theſe fears, this flight? ye my 92 7 is in vain, 
Dread ye a foe? diſmiſs that idle dread, _ 
"Tis death with hoſtile ſtep, theſe ſhores to tread; 
Safe in the love of Heav'n, an ocean flows 
Around our realm, a barrier from the foes ; 
*Tis ours this ſon of ſorrow to relieve, ... 
Chear the ſad heart, nor let affliftion grieve, 


And what to thoſe we give, to Jove is lent. 
Then food ſupply, and bathe his fainting limbs 
Where waving ſhades obſcure the mazy ſtreams, 
Obedient to the call, the chief they guide 
To the calm current of the ſecret tide ; 
Cloſe by the ftream a royal dreſs they lay, 
A velit and robe, with rich embroid'ry gay: 
Then unguents in a vaſe of gold ſupply, [ ky, 
That breath'd a fragrance through the balmy 
To them the king: No longer I detain + 
Your friendly care: retire, ye virgin train! 
Retire, while from my weary'd limbs I lave- 
The foul pollution of the briny wave: 
Ye gods! ſince this worn frame reflection knew, 
What ſcenes have I ſurvey' d of dreadful view! 
But, nymphs, recede ! Sage chaſtity denies 
To raiſe the bluſh, or pain the modeſt eyes, 
— To me belongs 
The care to ſhun the blaſt of ſland'rous tongues; 
Leſt malice, prone the virtuous to defame, 
Should with vile cenſure taint my ſpotleſs name, 


- — — = = - 


—— 


- Female innocence - 
Not only flies the guilt, but ſhuns th' offence; 


And the leaſt freedom with the ſex is ſhame, 
Till our conſenting ſires a ſponſe 3 
” 4 


$ 25. Adviee of Pallas to Ulyſſes, befort it 
| goes to the Court of the Pheatians, 
Y tafk is done; the manſion you require 
Appears before you: enter and admire. 
High-thron'd and feakting, there thou fhl 
| nm _—_ „ 
The ſcepter d rulers, Fear not, but þchold; 
A decent boldneſs ever meets with friends, 
Succeeds, and ev'n a ſtranger recommends, 
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$ 26, Pompous Deſcription of the royal Pala 
e Garden of the Tale. 
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Your j people bleſſing, by your 


Echeneus ſage, a venerable man! 


Oh ſight ( ee and n | 
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Book IV, 
| Pour acpes was the allotted ſpace of ground, 


Fenc d with a' green encloſure all around. 
Tall thriving trees confeſs d the fruitful mold; 
The red nin le ripens here to gold: 
Here the lus kg with luſcious juice oetflows, 
With rr the full pomegranate glows 
The Wan 
po 
And fake olives flouriſh round the year. 
The balmy ff irit of the weſtern gale 
Eternal RS: oh on fruits untau Sht to fall : 
Each dropping pear a 7 2 n 
On apples apples, figs on 
The lan lame mi 
The buds to Harden, 10 the fruits to grow. 
Here order'd vines in equal ranks appear, 
With all th* united labours of the year; 
Some to unload the fertile brunches run, 
Some dry the black ning chiſters in the ſun. 
Others to tread the liquid harveſt join, 
The groaning preſles 1 with floods of wine. 
Here are the Fiche in early flow'r e 
Here grapes diſcolour'd on the ſunny ſide, 5 
And there in autumn's richeſt purple dy d. 
Two plenteous fountains the whole proſ- 
crown'd, [ around, 
This thro* the gardens leads its = 
Viſits each plant, and waters all the ground: 
While that in pipes beneath the palace flows, 
And thence i its current on the town beſtows; 


To various uſe their various ſtreams they bring, 
The people one, and one ſupplies the king. 


\ 27. Ulyfes artful Addreſs to ' the Queen 
and Court of Alcinous. 


DAVCHTER of great Rhexenor! (thus 


Beds of all various herbs, for ever green, 
In beauteous order terminate the ſcene. 


Low at her knees, the much enduring man) 
To thee thy conſort, and his royal train, 
To,all that ſhare the bleſſings of your reign, ' 
A ſuppliant bends : oh pity human woe! 
A what the happy to th unhappy owe. 
A wretched exile to his country ſend, [friend. 
Long worn with griefs, and long without a 
So ru the gods your better days increaſe, 
And all your joys deſcend on al your race, 
So reign for ever on your country's breaſt, 
ple bleſt? 
Then jo. the genial earth he bow d his face, 
And humbled in n he aſhes took his 28 


Silence enſu d. The eldeſt firſt | hips, 5 1 
[pa 

Whoſe well-taught mind the preſent age fads 

And join'd to that th experience of the laſt. 

Fit words attended on his weighty ſenſe,” 

And mild peffuation flow'l in elogquence. 


pptiant from the ground q' 
Behits a the lone 2 A. ers ground 


1 here bends beneath. dhe h 
4 


mild FAT Gives ide bis blogs to blow, 
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The: 


Let firſt the herald due libation pay 7 5 
To Jove who guides the wand rer om his way? 
Then ſet the genial banqust in- his view,, 
And give the Aranger-guott's ranger e due. | 
2 11 16 SIETTI 2 10 20 
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| THE queen; on nexcr view, the gueſt fur | 


vey 
Robꝰ d in the geen en hands had mak 
Not without wonder feen. Then thus began, 
Her words addreſſing to the god-like mann: 
ogy thou not hither, wond'rous franger 5 
a 
From unde remote, and o'er a length of ſea; 
Tell then whence art thou? whence that 
princely air? - 
And robes like theſe, ſo recent and fo fair? 
Hard is the taſk, oh princeſs! you — t 
(Thus fighing ſpoke the man of mapy won 
The long, the mournful ſeries to relate 
Of all my ſorrows, ſent by Heav'n and fate 
Yet what you aſk, attend. An iſland lies 
Beyond theſe tracts, and under other ſkies, 
Ogygia nam'd in Occan's wat'ry arms, 
Where dwells Calypſo, dreadful in her charms| 
Remote from gods or men ſhe holds her W 
Amid the terrors of the rolling main. | 
Me, only me, the hand of fortune bore + - 
Unblelt! to tread that interdited ſhore: + 
When Jove, tremendous in the ſable — 
Launch'd his red lightning at our ſcatter d 
Then, all my fleet, and all my foll'wers lo 
Sole on a plank, on boiling ſurges toſt, 
Heav 'n drove my wreck th Ogygian iſleto od, 
Full nine days floating to the wave and in 
Met by the goddeſs there with open arms, 
She brib'd my ſtay with more than human 
charms z 
Nay promis d, vainly ned, to beſtowe y 
Immortal life, exempt from age and woe. 
But all her blandiſhments ſueceſsleſs prove, " 
To baniſt from my breaſt my country's love. 


II ſtay reluctant ſev n continu wa years, 


And water her ambroſial couch with tears. 
The eighth, 'ſhe voluntary moves to part, 

Or urg d by Jove, or her on changeful hearts 
A raft was formꝰd to eroſs the furging ſea; 
Herſelf ſupply'd the ſtores and rich array, ; 
And give the gales to waft me on the way. 3. 
In ſey nteen days appeared — — coaſt, 

| _— mountains half ti 

{ Joy touch'>my ſouls wrdoul't was 2 in vain, 8 
or angry Neptune rouꝶ d the main; 


t walt old, the! gentle ſt to 
404 Ware LE Ane en e Aken, 


. 5 


The ſplitring raft the furious tempeſts tore; 
And ſtorms vindiłĩve intercept the ſhore . 
N oon 


Ll4 


of 


$10 
Soon as their rage ſubſides; the ſeus I Hrave | | 
With vaked force, and ſhoot along the wave,” 
To reach this iſle ;. but. there. my. hopes were 
The ſurge impell'd:me on a craggy coaſt. ¶loſt, 
IT choſe the ſafer ſea, and chanc'd to find 
A river's mouth impervious to the wind, 
Ancdh clear of rocks. I fainted by the flood ; 
Then took the ſhelter of the neighbouring wood. 
Tous might; and cover'd in the foliage deep 
Jove plung'd my ſenſes in the death of ſleep. 
All night 5 oblivious of my pain: 
Aurora dawn'd; and Phcebus ſhin'd in vain, 
Nor till oblique he ſlop'd his evening ray, 
Had Somnus dry'd the balmy dews away. 
Then female voices from the ſhore I heard: 
A maid amidſt them, eſs-like, appear'd z 
To her I fu'd, ſhe pity d my diſtreſs; | 
Like thee in beauty, nor in virtue leſs. [care? 
Who from ſuch youth could hope conſid' rate 
In youth and beauty wiſdom is but rare: 
She gave me life, reliev d with juſt ſupplies 
My wants, and lent theſe robes that ſtrike your 


+ ** a 


8 r.. rer 


eyes. 5 | 
Thie is the truth; and, oh ye pow'rs on high! 
Forbid that want ſhou'd fink me to a lye. 


$ 29. Ulyſſes at the Phæcian Games. 
JNCENS'D Ulyſſes with a frown replies, 
O forward to proclaim thy foul unwiſe! 
With partial hands the gods their gifts diſpenſe : 
pony” _y think, — ſpeak with manly 
ſenſe; ER > 
Here Heav'n an elegance of form denies, 
But wiſdom the defect of form ſupplies : 
This man with energy of thought controuls, 
And ſteals with modeſt violence our ſouls, 
He ſpeaks reſerv dly, but he ſpeaks with force, 
Nor can one word be chang'd but for a worſe ; 
In public more than mortal he appears, 
And as he moves the gazing croud reveres. 
While others, beauteous as th' ætherea] kind, 
'T he nobler portion want, a knowing mind. 
In outward ſhow Heav'n gives thee to excel, 
But Heav'n denies the praiſe of thinking well. 
Ill bear the bravę a rude ungòvern'd tongue, 
And, youth, my gen rous ſoul reſents the wrong. 
ShkilFd in heroic exerciſe, I claim 


A poſt of honour with the ſons of fame; [days, 


Such was my boaſt, while vigour crown'd my 
Now care ſurrounds me, and my force decays ; 
Inur'd a melancholy part to bear, © 
In ſcenes of death, by tempeſt and by war. 
et thus by woes impair d, no more I wave 
Jo prove the hero-——Slander ſtings the brave. 
Then ſtriding forward with a furious bound, 
He wrench'd a rocky fragment to the ground: 
far more pond'rous, and more huge by far, 
han what Phazacian's ſons diſcharg d in air. 
Fierce from his arm th* enormous load he flings ; 
$0norous thro” the ſhaded air it ſings; | 
Coueb d to the earth, tempeſtuous as it flies, 
[The r while it cleaves. the 
994 an 1% Lit 
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Beyond all marks with many a giddy round * 


Down ruſhing, it up-turns a hill of ground. 4 


Then thus aloud (elate with derent pride) 
Riſe, ye Phæacians, try your force, he cry'd; 
If with this throw the ſtrongeſt caſter vie, © 


Stand forth, ye champions, who the gaunlet 

Or you, the ſwifteſt racers of the field! [ grace! 

Stand forth, ye wreſtlers, who theſe paſtimes 

I wield the gauntlet, and I run the race, 

In ſuch heroic-games I yield to none, 

Or yield to brave Laodamas alone: 

Shall I with brave Laodamas contend ? 

A friend is ſacred, and I ftile him friend. 

Ungen'rous were the man, and baſe of heart, 

Who takes the kind, and pays th' ungrateful 
"1 % F 

Chi y the man, in foreign realms confin'd, 

Baſe to his friend, to his awn intereſt blind. 


§ 30. Deſcription of the ancient Honours which 
were conferred on Poetry and Mufic. 
THE herald now arrives, and guides along 
The ſacred maſter of cœleſtial ſong: 
Dear to the muſe! who gave his days to flow 
With mighty bleſſings, mix*d with mighty woe: 
With clouds of darkneſs quench'd his viſual 
But gave him ſkill to raiſe the lofty ys Cray, 
High on a radiant throne ſublime in ſtate, 
Encircled by huge multitudes, he fate : 
With ſilver ſhone the throne ; his lyre well ſtrung 
To rapt'rous ſounds, at hand Pontonous hung: 
Before his ſeat a poliſh'd table ſhines ; 


His food a herald bore: and now they fed; 
And now the rage of craving hunger fled. 
Then fir'd by all the, muſe, aloud he ſings 
The mighty deeds of demi-gods and kings: 

From that fierce wrath the noble ſong aroſe, 

That made Ulyſſes and Achilles foes : 

How o'er the feaſt they doom the fall of Troy; 

The ſtern debate Atrides hears with joy: 

For Hearn foretold the conteſt when he trod 

The marble threſhold of the Delphic god, 

Curious to learn the counſels of the ſky, 

Ere yet he loos'd the rage of war on Troy. 
ouch'd at the ſong, Ulyſſes ſtrait reſign'd 

To ſoft affliction all his manly mind: 

Before his eyes the purple veſt he drew, - 

Induſtrious to conceal the falling dew : 

But when the muſic paus'd, he ceas d to ſhed 

The flowing tear, and rais'd his drooping head: 

And lifting to the gods a goblet crown'd, 

He pour'd a pure libation to the ground. 
ranſported with the ſong, the liſt' ning train 

Again with loud applauſe demand the ſtrain: 

Again Ulyſſes veil'd his penſive head, 

Again unmann'd, a ſhow'r of ſorrow ſhed: 


; Now | each partakes the feaſt, the wine pre- 


Portions the food, and each the portion ſhares. 
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Still, further ſtill, I bid the diſcus fly, Iwield, 


And a full goblet foams with gen'rous wines! 


ow 


woe: 
viſual 
Cray, 
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ines! 


And mine ſhall be 


The ſilent tear, and heard the ſecret — 1 
. 


'The bard-an herald guides : the gazing throug | 
Pay low ce as he moves along: 77 
Beneath a ſculptur'd arch he ſits enthron'd, 
The peers encircling form an awful round. 
Then from the chine Ulyſſes carves with art 
Delicious fœd, an honorary partz 
This, let the maſter of the lyre receive, 
A pledge of love! tis all a wretch can give. 
Lives chars 2 man beneath the ſpacious ſkies, 
Who ſacred honours to the bard denies? |; 
The muſe the bard inſpires, exalts his mind; 
The muſe indulgent loves th* harmonious kind. 
The herald to his hand the charge conveys, | 
Not fend of flatt ry, nor unpleas d with praiſe, | 
When now the rage of hunger was allay'd, 
Thus to the lyriſt wife Ulyſſes ſaid: c 
O more than man! thy ſoul the muſe inſpires, 
Or Phœbus animates with all his fires: | 
For who, by Phoebus uninform'd, could know 
'The woe of Greece, and ſing ſo well the woe ? 
Juſt to the tale, as preſent at the fray, 
Or taught the labours of the dreadful day; 
The ſong recals paſt horrors to my eyes, 
And bids proud Ilion from her aſhes rife, 
Once more harmonious ſtrike the ſounding | 


firing, - 
Th' — fabric, fram'd by Pallas, ſing: 
How ſtern Ulyſſes, furious to deſtroy, 
With latent heroes ſack'd imperial Troy. 
If faithful thou record the tale of fame, 
The god himſelf inſpires thy breaſt with flame : 
taſk, henceforth to raiſe 
In ev'ry land thy monument of praiſe. 

Full of the god, he rais'd his lofty ſtrain, 
How the Greeks ruſh'd tumultuous to the main: 
How blazing tents illumin'd half the ſkies, 
While from the ſhores the winged navy flies: 
How.ev'n in Ilion's walls, in deathful bands, 
Came the ſtern Greeks by Troy's aſſiſting hands: 
All Troy up-heav'd the ſteed : of diff ring mind, 
Various the Trojans counſell'd ; part conſign'd 
The monſter to the ſword, = tence gave 
To plunge it headlong in the whelming wave; 
Th' unwiſe award to lodge it in the tow'rs, 
An off ring ſacred to th' immortal 
Th' unwiſe prevail, they lodge it in the walls, 
And by the gods decree proud Ilion falls; 
Deſtruction enters in the treach'rous wood, 
And vengeful ſlaughter, fierce for human blood, 

—_— the Greeks ſtern-iſſuing from the 


7 | 
How Ilion burns, how all her fathers bleed: 
How to thy dome, Deiphobus ! aſcends, 
The $ king ; how Ithacus attends, 
(Horrid as Mars) and how with dire alarms 
He fights, ſubdues; for Pallas ſtrings his arms. 
Thus, while he ſung, Ulyſſes' griefs renew, 
Tons Socks his cheeks, and tears the ground 
Conceal'd he griev'd : the king obſerv'd alone 
Then to the bard aloud: O ceaſe to 
Dumb be thy voice, and mute the tuneful ſtring: 
To ev ry note his tears xeſponſve flo, ¶ wo; 


|' A GIANT thepherd here 


Dubious to ſu 
pow'rs: Io Jove's inviolable altar nigh, 
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Near half a foreſt on his back he bore, 
And caſt the pond'rous burden at the dor. 


It thunder'd as it fel 3 


; 4 2 a 24 2 - t 
$ 32. Diſcovery of Ulyſes by Euryclea... 
Dire his knee inſeam d, remain'd the 
* ſcars g 


Which noted token of the woodland war 


When Euryclea found, th' ablution ceas d; 
— — [da the leg, from her lack hand ge» 


8 4 
| The mingled fluids from the vaſe, redound; 


The vaſe reclining floats the floor around? 
„ tears the pleaſing ſtrife ex- 
Of grief and joy, alternate in her breaſt. 
Her flutt ring words in melting murmurs dy'dg 
At vg abrupt—My ſon !—my king! ie 
| cry” 4 a 5 


$ 33. Ulyſſes ſpares the Life of Phemiur. 

ge alone the hand of vengeance 
ar” a f 

Wan ſweet, the Heav'n- inſtructed bard; 
Beſide the gate the rev*rend minſtrel ftands ; 
The lyre, now ſilent, trembling in his hands x 
licate the chief, or fly oy 
Where oft Laertes holy vows had paid, Ys 
And oft Ulyſſes ſmoaking victims laid. + *. 
His honour d harp with care he firſt ſet donn, 
Between the laver and the filver throne 5. .. /+ 
Then ſtretch'd before the dreadful 
Perſuaſive, thus, with accent ſoft "© 

O king! to mercy be thy ſoul inclin d, 
And ſpare the poet's ever-gentle kind. 
A. deed like this thy future fame would 
For dear to gods and men is ſacred 9181 
Self- taught I ſing; by Heav'n and Heav n alone 
The genuine ſeeds of poeſy are fown 3: 7 
And (what the gods beftow) the lofty lay); 
To gods alone, and god-like worth, we pax. 
Save then the poet, and tllyſelf reward 1 
"Tis thine to merit, mine is to record. 4 
That here I ſung, was farce and not deſire ; 
This hand rel touch d the i 
And let thy ſon atteſt, nor ſordid pay » 2 
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And his great heart heaves with tum | n Yo 


If yet he breathes, permit thy ſon to give 
Thus much to 


, 
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Exe the fair miſchief ſet two worlds in arms, 


Thus had ſhe fear d, ſhe had not gone aſti ay. 
But Heav'n, averſe to Greece, in wrath decreed, 


Blind to the ills that from injuſtice flow, 
She colour'd all our wretched lives with woe. 


I yield; I yield} my own Ulyſſes lives! 


Since whatno eye hath ſeen, thy tongue reveal'd, 
Hard and diſtruſtful as I am, I yield. fbearsy 
Touch'd to the ſoul, the king. with rupture 

Hangs round hes neck, and ipeaks his joy in tears. 
sing! 8 \ * 


The moving words Telemachus attends, 
His fire approaches, and the bard defends: 
Oh mi mot, father, with thoſe impious dend 
The man divme; forbear that ſaered head; 
Metlen dhe herald, too, our arms may ſpare, 
Medon, who made my infancy his care: 


to gratitude, and bid him live. 
Beneath a table, trembling with diſmay, 
Wrapp'd in a new-ſlain ox's ample hide; 
Swift at the word he caſt 5. 
Sprung to the prince, embrac'd his knee with 
tears, in; 
And chus with 


Ly 


I And clear d à plant, encumber'd with its wot ' 
 Eoncti'd cloſe to earth, unhappy Medon lay, klum with its wood 
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| BUT all alone the boary king be fo; 
His habit coarſe, but warm]y'wrapt por 
His head, thatbow'd with many à penſive cart 


His buſkin old, in former ſervice tor, 
But well repair d; and gloves againſt the thorn, 
In this array the kingly gard'ner ſtood, 


Beneath a neighb' ring tree, the chief divine 


| Gad o'er his fire, re- tracing ev'ry line,” 
his ſcreen aſide, | : 1 1 


The ruins of himſelf! now worn 
With age, yet ſtill majeſtic in decay! 


18 Sudden his eyes releas d their watr) 1 
teful voice addreſs d his ears: = werb deer 


The much-enduring man could bear no more, 


O prince! O friend! lo here thy Medon ſtands, | Doubtful he ſtood, if inſtant to embrace 


Ah ffop the hero's unreſiſted hands, 
Incens d too juſtly by that impious brood, 
Whoſe guilty glories now are ſet in blood. 
Te whom Ulyſſes with a pleaſing eye: 
Be bold, on friendſhip and 5 ſon rely; 
Live, an example for the world to read, 


5.24. 
WHILE yet he ſpeaks, herpow'rs of life decay, 
She ſickens, trembles, falls, and faints away: 
At length recov'ring, to his arms ſhe flew, 
And ftrain'd him cloſe, as to his breaſt ſhe grew; 
The tears pour d down amain: and oh, ſhe cries, 
Let not againſt thy ſpouſe thine anger riſe 
O vers'd in ev'ry turn of human art, 
Forgive the weakneſs of a woman's heart ! 
The righteous pow'rs, that mortal lots diſpoſe, 
Decree us to ſuſtain a length of woes, | 
And from the flow*r of life, the bliſs deny 
To bloom together, fade away, and die. 
O let me, let me not thine anger move, 
That 1 forbore, thus, thus, to ſpeak my love; 
Thus in fond kiſſes, while the tranſport warms, 
Pour out my foul, and die within thy arms 
I dreaded fraud! men, faithleſs men, betray 


Againſt the fondneſs of my heart I ſtrove, 
— caution, oh my lord l not want of love: 
Like me had Helen fear'd, with wanton charms 


Exe Greece roſe dreadful in th* avenging day, 


That ſhe ſhould wander, and that Greece ſhould 
E 


But why theſe forrows, when my lord arrives? 


The ſecrets of the bridal bed are known 
Jo thee, to me, to Actoris alone, 


4 - 
# 


The fole attendant on our genial bow'r) 


Ulyſes diſcowered by Penelipe. x { Whodigging round the plant ſtill 


His aged limbs, to kiſs his rev'rend face, 


With eager tranſport to diſcloſe the whole, 
And pour at once the torrent of his/ſoul ? 


Not ſo: his judgment takes the winding way 
Of queſtion diſtant, and of ſoft eſſay, - * 
More gentle methods on weak age employs, 


2 WV. 
Now much more ſafe the good than evil deed. | And moves the ſorrows to enhance the joys. 


Then to his ſire with beating heart he moves, 
And with a tender pleafantry reproves: 
gs his head, 
Nor aught remits the work, while thus he ſaid; 
Great is thy ſkill, oh father! great thy toil, 
Thy careful hand is ſtamp'd on all the ſoil, 
Thy ſquadron'd vineyards well thy artdeclare, 
The olive green, blue fig, and pendant pear ; 
And not one empty ſpot-eſcapes thy care. 
On ev'ry plant and tree thy cares are ſhown, - 
Nothing neglected but thyſelf alone. 
Forgive me, father, if this fault I blame; 
Age ſo advanc'd may ſome indulgence claim, 
Not for thy floth, I deem thy lord unkind ;' 
Nor L thy form a mran or ſervile mind: 
I read a monarch in that princely air, 


Soft ſleep, fair garments, and the joys of wine, 
Theſeare the rights of age, and ſhould be thine, 
Who then thy maſter, ſay? and whoſe the land 


Our eafy faith, and make the ſex their prey: | So dreſs'd and manag'd by thy ſkilful hand? 
| aut chief, oh tell me (what I queſtion moſt) 


Is this the far-fam'd Ithacenſian coaſt? - 

For ſo reported the firſt man I view d. 
(Some ſurly iſlander, of manners rude) © 
Nor farther conference vouchſaf d to ſtay j  - 
Heedleſs he whiſtled, and purſu'd' his way. 
But thou! whom years have taught to underſtand, 
Humanely hear, and anſwer my deniand: 

A friend I ſeek, a wiſe one and a brave;: | 


| Say, lives he yet, or moulders in the grave? 


Time was (my fortunes then were at the beſſ) 
When at my houſe I Jodg'd this foreign gueſty 


He ſaid, from Ithaca's fair ifle he came, 
And old Laertes was his father's name. 
ks I To him, whatever to a 
(My father's preſent in the ſpouſal hour, 


7 and hoſpitable gifts'beſtow'ds 
0 


To him ſev'n talents of pure ore I told, 


Twelve cloaks; twelve Veſts, twelve tunicy ſtiff 
With gold, i K nt el r 


A. bon hat rich sich polish. d flver flames, 


Andikill.dwithfemale deen divas. 


| Fenc'd with-a double cap of goat-ſkin hairs 


The ſame thy aſpect, if the ſame thy care: 


The track of friendſhi 1 * 3 fins, | *| 


| Seal'd his cold eyes, or dropp'd a tender tear! 


# Tf ſuch thou art, to mounifeſt thee mine. 
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Book IV. EPIC Ad D MIS CELLANEOUS. 


At tin the (alk wh: a 3 
His venerable eyes bedimm'd with tears) 
Lu is the land 3 but ah? thy — bt, 
For godleſs men, and rude, poſſeſs che coalt i 
wh is the glory of this once-fam” d ſhore! 
ancient friend, oh ſtranger, is no more! 
Full recompence thy bounty elſe had borne; 
For ev ry good man yields a juſt return 
So civil rights n and who begins 


2 


But tell me, ſtranger, be the truth confeſt 


What yeare have circled fince thou ſaw” & that 
| Thahaplef gueſt, alas! for ever gone! 


a 


RIS 


Wretch that he was! and that I am! my ſon! 
If ever man to miſery was born, 

Twas his to ſuffer, and 'tis mine to mourn! - 
Far from his friends, and from his native reign, 
He lies, a prey to monſters of the main, 

Or ſavage beaſts his mangled reliques tear, 
Or ſcreaming vultures ſcatter through the air: 
Nor could his mother fun'ral ents. ſned, 
Nor wail'd his father oer th” —_— dead, 
Nor his ſad conſort, on the mournful bier 


But tell me, who thou art? and what thy race? 
T hy town, thy parents, and thy native place? 
Or if a merchant in purſuit of gain, 

What port receiv'd thy veſſel from the main ? t 
Or com'ſ thou ſingle, or attend thy train? 

Then thus the = From Alybas I came, 

My palace therez Eperitus my name. 

Not vulgar born, from Aphidas the king 

Of Polyphemon's royal line I ſpring, - 

dome kf dæmon from Sicania bore - 

Our wand'ringcourſe,anddrove us on yourſhore: 

Far from the town, an unfrequented bay 

Reliev'd our weary veſſel from the ſea. 

Five years have cirgled fince theſe eyes purſu'd 

VUlyſſes parting through the ſable flood; 

Proſp'rous he ſail d, with dexter auguries, 

And all the wing'd good omens of the ſkies. 

Well hop'd we . Sol to meet on this fair ſhore, 

Whom Heav'n, alas f decreed to meet no more. 
Quick, 0 thrg' the father's heart theſe 2 


Grief ird at once, and wrap'd up all the man; 
Deep from his ſoul. he ſigh'd, and ſorrowing 
A cloud of aſhes on bis hoary head. ſpread 
Trembling with en, be of ſtrong delight... 
Shop vo great ſon, heart-wounded with the | 
cht | 
He ran, * ſelz d him with a dic ns, 
With thouſand kiſſes wander'd o'er his face, 
. 1 am he; * father ! riſe, behold 
ny ſon, wi inters now wn old 
2 ſon, ſo long re ſo. long. n go 'd, ; 
Reſtor'd and breathing in his native land- 
Tho floods gf forrow, oh my ſire, reſtraiͤn! 1 
he vengeange? paler the 1 
Stretch! d in our palace heſe hands lie ſlain. 
Amas d Laertes ; Wy ve;ſome certain den, 
Lo here the young, he cries, receiv ma will | 
Tis fear nige by je poll ben, 


| When by'thyſelfand-b 
To old. Kochel is realms L went, 


Their feeble we 


* 


my : 


gavem ; 
While, yet child, thats fields I 10rd tri 
And trod thy footſteps with vuequal rte 
To ev'ry plant in order as wie came,. 
Well-pleas d- you told its and its — | 
Whate er my-childiſh fancy aſk'd; beftow'd; 7 
Twelve Ira ny TEE — ant 


A future vintage l when the — 
Their latent buds, and Sol 1 the juice 


Smit _ the ſigns which all his-doubſs c 
plain, 
His hart within him dies "bis knees ſolar 
ight no-more; his arms alone 
Support him, round the lov'd Ulyſſes thrown 5 
He faints, he ſinks, with mighty.) Joys ren! | 
Ulyſſes claſps him to his eager breaſt. 
Soon as returning life ns its ſcat, 
And his breath lengthens, and his pulſes deat 
Yes, I believe, he cries, almighty Jove! 
Heav'n rules us yet, and gods therg are 
—— — 


FAIRFAYX%s TASSO.. | 
F 36. Deſcription 97 2 * conjured 5 


A Murder'd body 2 "beſide him od, 
Of head and right-hand both but ber 


1 ſpoil'd ; 
The left-hand hm the head, whole viſagegood 
Both pale and wan, with duſt and defil'd;. 


Yet ſpake, tho' dead; with w a werds:. 
the blood | 


| Forth at his lips in huge abundance boil'd- 


Fly, Argillan, from this falſe camp fly far, 
n guide a traitor, captains murd' me 8 


92 Image of Armide ad cas i 2 


's hewwing down the Myrtle 
aue the Charm. 


HE* lift his brand; barer the” oft he pr yd, , 
And ſhe her form to other ſhape did 

Such monſters huge,when men in dreams hangs 

Oft in their idle J e roam and range: 

Her body ſwell'd, her face obſcure was made; 


Vaniſh'd her garments rich, and veſtures ſtrange; 


A gianteſs before him high ſhe ftands,, , 
 Arm'd,like Briaxeus, with an hundred hands: 


With fifty ſwords, and fifty tar 5. 
She threaten'd' death, th rear I me "ery 0 | 


fought 5 -: 
Each other nymph, in wimour likewiſe' dight, 
A Cyclops greathecamez he fear d them n 


But ofv the myrtle {inotewith-alf his might, - 
Winch Ercan di tk living { fouls to d . 
brought 3 . 16 | 


|. Theiky ſeems Phuto'weotit; the e Ed 


e Thereim fuck nn irits yell. 
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* R inaldo. 
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And all 
It ſeem d, the land, the ſea, and heav 'n above, 


a * I 
Tz % xs 7 N Ne n 72 
” 
4 —_ 
. 
3 


Lighten d the hezv'y above, e | 
Roared aloud: that Ws 
| Bluſter'd the t 


Fo Por ot chot 


A * — ais bird 


Half o 


Then languiſheth, and dies in laſt extremes ; 


She ces d; and, as app 
The ai et binde their heav'n 


* L T 
4 + 
FY 


NZA 
3 , 


Orr 8 
le ̃ 5 he N 
r ſtones i in N beck; 
P rew neither weak nor low. 
fury heed or care he took, | 
ITI how to earth the wounded tree down 


: bended ; 
Then 92500 we ſpirits all, the charms al ended. 


3 2 Deferiptin if Armide Aon PREY 
Wai, party- colour d plumes, and purple 


the reſt there flew, 
That i in au, 7. ſpeech ſung — loud and, 


Her pb, was ie human la 
So much ſhe talk d, and with ſue 


true; 
wit and Kill, 


| That firange it ſeemed, how muth good the 


* Feather'd fellows all ftood huſh to hear ; 
Dumb was the wind, the waters filent were. 5 


The gentle budding roſe, quoth ſhe, behold, 
That firſt ſcant ng Far forth with virgin beams, 
ope, half ſhut, her beauties doth unfold 
In its fair leaves, and, lefs ſeen; fairer ſeems, 
** ſpreads them forth more broad and 


Nor ſeems the ſame that decked bed and bow* r 
Of many a lady late, and paramour: 


So in the paſſing of a day, doth paſs | 
The bud and blofforn of the life of man, 
Nor ere doth flouriſh more; but, like the graſs 
Cut down, becometh wither'd, pale, and wan : 
Oh, gather then the roſe, while time thou haſt ; 
Short is the day, done when it ſcant began; 
- Gather the roſe of Love, while yet thou may ſt, 
Loving be Jov'd, embracing be — 


roving all the ſpoke, 
runes renew; 
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Why do we labour thro? the arduous 
Which lead to virtue? Fruitleſs were 
Above the reach of human feet were 
The diftan 
Could interce 
His blackeſt frowns and 2 he aſſumes 


Then ſpeak, O 


His cheten 


* * 
8 — 


The fouls of pa trioto Wale bis brow ſupp 1 

Undaunted e * contempt of deatn. 

Serene he roſe, and thus addreſs'd the throng | 
Why. this aſtoniſnment on every face, 


'Ye men of Ro parta ? ee 


Create this four and wonder? O my 2 — 1* 

ths 
wh, { 

plac 4 

t e if . fear of death 

t our paſſ⸗ ut in vain - 


To ſhake the firmneſs of the mind, which Tome 
That, wanting virtue, life'is and woe; 
That, wanting liberty, ev'n virtue mourns, 
And looks wound for — 1 ye in de, 
he ths FI 


My heart dr in 2 to th 


- And ſmiles on 3 Toh * 
5 n 


| The gods allo to man 5 
With equal luſſte, is a bleſſing Hearn 
Selects ſrom all the choiceſt boons of n 
And with a ſparing hand on few beſtow. 


h 1 Leonidas l Perfin . 
RETURN to a, roll tw this rock; 


The Grecians, faithful to their poſt, await , 
riads ; tell him, thou haft ſeen, 
How far the luſt of empire is below p 


A free-born mind: and tell him, to behold 


A tyrant humbled, and by virtuous dea 
To ſeal my country's freedom, is a god 


2 all his boaſted pow 'r can give. 
— — 


5 41. Pathetic Fare of Lear YH 2 | 


Family; 


1 SEE, 1 feel thy anguiſh, nor my ſoul 


Has ever known the prevalence of OY 


E'er prov'd a father's fondneſs, as 7 hour 1 


Nor, when moſt ardent to aſſert m 
Was once my heart inſenſible to > Ragan 


er had it ftam'd the honours of 4122 name 


The turtles ſigh'd, and ſighs wich kiſſes broke; | To heſitate a moment, and fuſſ 

The fowls to ſhades unſten by pairs withdrew | My country's fate, till ſhameful life preferr'd d 

It ſeem d, the laurel chaſte, and ſtubborn oak, By my inglorious colleague left no choice, 
gentle trees, ay 94 N amy to ſhun, 


e n 2 5 and W out 


GLOVER LEONIDAS.. 


== | . cane. 


He alone 


r 


Wit 
* Frag 


. — Din and rte 
Adorn his aq a and 8 2 ee ; 


Sublimeſt virtue,. and-defire of fame, 


8 1 


4 


. ſhamefully refuſe to 
>} Which, juſtice, glory, li 


e ions he domenl — 
ne 


Not virtue to accept! Then deem no more 
4 
4 I baſte uncall'd to death 
} The gods, my fame, my cou 
oh! thou dear mourner, 'w 


y s 
5 


t of my love re or thy tears, 


bid me bleed. 


. afreſh * 
| That flood of w word Why haves with gh 
That tender breaft ? . muſt fall. 
Alas! far heavier miſery impends NEE. 
O'er thee and theſe, if ſoft = Thy tears | 
d that breath, 

Ys. and Heaven 
Claim for my country, for my ſons, and _ 
Think on pad long unalter'd-loyez 
On my paternal fog b „Has my err 
Eier known a pauſe ve, or pious Care 75 


NE: 15. 


The voice of fate, | 


2 
4224 


O Her 
But fir 
Now b 
Do tho 
Like th 


And fr 


When 


Now. ſhall that care, 


Mot 


Beat at the ſound of libe | 
On their oven virtue, and their father's fame, 


o ” 
* 4 


no mort, 


Before the world illuſtrious ſhall they riſe, ' . 
in: country's bulwark, and their mother s joy. 
ere paus d the patriot. With religious ae 
Grief heard the voice of virtue. Mo complaint 
The ſolemn ſilence broke. Tears ceas d to flow: 
Ceas'd for a moment; ſoon again to ſtream. 
For now in arms before the palace rang d, 
His brave companions of the war demand. _ 
Theirleader's preſence; then her griefs renew'd, 
Too great for utt'rance, intercept her ſighs, 
And freeze each accent on her fault'ring 
tongue. 8 . 
In ſpeechleſs anguiſh on the hero's breaſt 
She ſinks. On ry ſide his children preſs, 
Hang on his knees, and kiſs his honour d hand. 
His ſoul no longer ſtruggles to confine * 
Its ſtrong compunction. Down the hero's cheek, 
Down flowis the manly ſorrow. Great in woe, 
Amid his children, who inclaſe him round, 
He ſtands indulging tenderneſs and love 
In graceful tears, when thus, with lifted eyes, 
Addreſs d to Heay'ns Thou ever-living power, 
Look down propitious, ſire of gods and men! 
And to this faithful woman, whoſe deſerts 
May claim thy favour, grant the hours of peace. 
Aud thous my great forefather, ſon of Jove, 
O Hercules, negle& not theſe thy race! | 
But ſince that ſpirit I from thee derive, 
Now beurs me from therm to reſiſtleſs fate, 
Do thou ſupport their virtue! Be they taught, 
Like thee, with glorious labour life to grace, 
And from their father let them learn to die! 
5. Characters of Teribazus and Ariana. 
AM che van of Perſia was a youth 
Nam d Teribazus, not for golden ſtores, 
Not for wide paſtures travers d o'er with herds, 
| With — thouſunds, or with bounding 


lende, -6 
Nor yet for ndi  fam'd, 
And thro' the paths of ſeicnce Had he walk'd: 
The votary of wiſdom, In the years, © 


wie 


X q 


Rich was his mind iniey? 


_ | Upon the dumy 
. | The paw? 


| wot Or in the purer element of fire 
and bondage, and their youthful hearts Nx 
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Nor on the x of C 
The Indian fages from { 


While, "as. attention N wonder 


The fruitful 


Hains where great 8 
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-. 


tray'd, 


good, bei 147 3 
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* 
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But unreveal'd and ſilent was his paing.. TY 
. 


gladneſo, and in ſmiles _ - 


A _ — ſj 
ConceaF'd his anguuh;. while . = 
— 3 . 3 


Ain a and Polydb 
©. , Be FOR Gene. 
with all her. ary 
Fo ee throne. Recall'd 
er long-protratted labour Sites xe 2 
Diſſolv'd in ſilent umder; all ut — i 

Who watch'd-th' uncertain perils of che darky* - _ 
hundred warriors :. Agis was their chiefs; + _ 
High on the wall intent the hero fat, 
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: What purpoſe draws your wand ring ſteps a- 


le ſaidz and tu reiutu d a voice unknown” 
Not wich the feet of enemies we comm. 
But crave admittance with a friendly tongue. 
The Spartan anſwers: Thro' the midnight 

ſmhade b I broad ? 


We are friends to 


And is the pier of the Spartan lieg 
And to the preſence of the Spartan king 
Admiſſion 4 implore. The cautious chief 
Of Lacedæmon heſitates again 
When thus, with accents muſically ſweet, 
A tender voice his wond' ring ear allur d- 
O gen rous Grecian, liſten to the pray'r 
Of one diſtreſs*d !' whom grief alone hath led 
In this dark hour to theſe victorious tents, 
A wretched woman, innocent of fraud. ¶ gates 
The Greek deſcending through th' unfolded: 
Upheld a flaming brand. One firſt appear'd 
In ſervile garb attir*dz but near his fide 
A woman graceful and majeſtic ſtood; 
Not with an aſpect rivalling the pow'r 
Of fatal Helen, or the wanton charms 
Of love's ſoft queen ; but ſuch as far excell'd, 
Whate'er the lily blending with the roſe 
Paints on the cheek of beauty, ſoon to fade; 
Such as expreſs'd a mind, which wiſdom rul'd, 
And ſweetneſs temper'd, virtue's pureſt light 
Illumining the countenance divine; — — 
Vet could not ſoothe remorſeleſs fate, nor teach 
Malignant fortune to revere the good. 
Which oft with anguiſh rends the ſpotleſs heart, 
And oft affociates wiſdom with deſpair. 
In courteous phraſe began the chief humane : 
Exalted fair, who thus adorn'ſt the night, 
Forbear to blame the vigilance of war, 
And to the laws of rigid Mars impute, 
That I thus long unwilling have delay d 
Before the great Leonidas to place 
This your apparent dignity and worth. 
2 ſpake, and gently to the lofty tent 
Sparta's king the lovely ſtranger guides. 
At Agis* ſummons with a mantle broad 
His mighty limbs Leonidas infolds, 
And quits his couch. In wonder he ſurveys, 
Th' illubrious virgin, whom his preſence awd; 
Her eye ſubmiſſive to the ground inclin'd 
Wich veneration of the god-like man. 
But ſoon his voice her anxious dread diſpell'd, 
Benevolent and hoſpitable thus : 
Thy form alone, thus amiable and great, 
Thy mind delineates, and from all commands 
Supreme regard. Relate, thou noble dame, 
By what relentleſs deſtiny compell'd,- 
Thy tender feet the paths of darkneſs tread. 
Rehearſe th' afflictions, whence thy virtue 
mourns. 

On her wan cheek a fudden bluſh aroſe, 
Like day's firſt dawn upon the twilight pale, 
And wrapt in grief, theſe words a paſlage broke: 

If to be moſt unhappy, and to know , : 
That hope is irrecoverably fled; 
Tf to be greatand wretched may deſerve 
ommiſeration from the good, behold,. 


To whom the 


| Perceive my. guſhing anguiſh ? Does that heart, 


Behold, deſcended from Darius lone. 


Firſts that-I ev d the belt of human race, 
By nature's hand with ey'ry virtue form'd, 
Heroic, wiſ,, adorn'd with ey'ry art; 
Of ſhame. unconſcious does my, heart reveal. 
This day in Grecian arms ee clad 
He fought, he fell. 
For me, alas! within my brother's arme 
His ng breath reſigning he diſclos c. 
Oh I will tay my ſorrows! will forbid 


Thus full of anguiſh, will from ſighs reſtrain ! 
For why howdy humaniy be 985 (4 M11 
With my diſtreſs, and learn from me to mourn 
2 = of —_— doom'd to care and pain! 
ear then, O king, and t my ſole requeſt 
To ſeek his 1 the — . by 
Thus to the Spartan ſu d the regal maid, , 
Reſembling Ceres in majeſtic woe, 55 
When ſupplieant, at Jove's reſplendent throne, 
From dreary Pluto, and th' infernal gloom, 
Her lov'd and loſt Proſerpina ſhe ſought ; 
Fix'd on the weeping queen with ſtedfaſt eyes, 
Laconia's chief theſe tender thoughts recaſb'd: 
Such are thy ſorrows, O for ever dear! 
Who now at Lacedzmon doſt deplore 
My everlaſting abſence! then inclin d 
His head, and figh'd ; nor yet forgot to charge 
His friend, the gentle Agis, thro" the ftraits 
The Perſian princeſs to attend and aid, 
With careful ſteps they ſeek her lover's corſe. 
The Greeks remember'd, where by fate repreſs'd 
His arm firſt ceas'd to mow their legions down, 
And from beneath a maſs of Perſian ſlain - 
Soon drew the hero, by his armour known. 
To Agis' high pavillion they reſort. an 
Now, Ariana, what tranſcending pangs [heart 
Thy ſoul involy'd ? What horror claſp'd thy 
But love grew mightieſt, and her beauteous 
On the cold breaſt of Teribazus threw [limbs 
The gricf-diſtrated maid. - The clotted gore 
Deform'd her ſnowy boſom. O'er his wounds 
Looſe flow'd her hair, and bubbling from her 
Impetuous ſorrow lav'd the purple clay. [eyes 
When forth in groans her lamentaitons broke; 
O torn for ever from my weeping eyes! 
Thou, who deſpairing to obtain her heart, 


Who then moſt lov'd thee, didſt untimely yield 


Thy life to fate's inevitable dart 

For her, who now in agony unfolds 

Her tender boſom, and repeats her vows 
To thy deaf ear, who fondly to her own 
Now claſps thy breaſt inſenſible and cold. 
Alas! do thoſe unmoving ghaſtly orbs ' 


Which death's inanimating hand, hath chill'd, 
Share in my ſuff rings, and return my ſighs 
— Oh! bitter unſurmountable diſtreſs 
Lo! on thy breaſt is Ariana bow'd, . _ 
Hangs o'er thy face, unites her check to thine, 
Not now to liſten with enchanted ears 

To thy perſuaſive eloquence, no more 


Twy- glorious leader of unconguer'd bande, 


Charm'd with the wiſdom of thy copious: 12. 


The afflicted Ariana, and my prayir?!̃ 


A paſſion long conceald 
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Before the 
Already h 
And cole: 
That on ti 
| Wood 
And all th 
he wakef 
s giving 
With ante 


She conld:w6 more. Invincible 
Supp reſs'd her uit rance. As 
F. wm on the ſolemn ſepulchre, unmo vd, 9 
O'er ſome dead hero, whom his. country "lov d, 
Bends down the head with imitated woe: 


pair 04 9) 
orm 1 


So paus' d the-ptinceſs o'er the breathleſs clay, 


Intran&d'in'forrow; / On the dreary wound, 

Where Dithyrambus” 
plung' d, 2 

Mute for a ſpace and motionleſt he gaz d 1 * 

Then, bar a Took” unchang d, nor trembling 
: Fhand, 


ſword was eren 


Drew forth a ard; which her g t veil'd, 
And Sn be ber heart th' abhorred ſteel, 
On her flain % r ſilent ſinks in death. | 


* 


S PEN SER. FAIRY QUEEN. 


. Dueſa hes" over ber Enemy, com- 
, pared to 4 Crocodile; and a Deſeription of 
Night. 
AS when a weary 3 that ive [Nile, 
By muddy ſhore of broad ſeven-mouthed 
Une of the perilous wand ring ways, 
Doth meet a cruel crafty crocodile, | 
Which in falſe Fer hiding his harmful guile, 
Doth weep full ſore, and 
The fooliſh man, that pities all this while 
His mournful plight, is ſwallow'd u unwares, 
Forgetful of his on, that minds another's cares. 


So wept Dueſſa until even-tide, + light: 
That ſhining lamps in Jove's high houſe were 
Then forth ſhe roſe, ne longer would abide, 
But comes unto the Place, where th' heathen 
knignt 

In umb ring ſwoon nigk void of vital ſotight, 
Lay cover'd with inchanted cloud all day: 
Whom when ſhe found, as ſhe him left in plight 
To wail his woeful caſe, ſhe would not ſtay, 
But to the eaſtern coalt of heaven makes Pech 


way, 


Where grieſly Night, with viſage deadly ad 

That Phœbus' chearful face durſt never view, 

And in a foul black pitchy mantle clad, 

She finds forth- coming from her darkſome mew, | 

Where ſhe all day did hide her hated hew ; 

Before the door her iton chariot ſtood, 

Already harneſſed for journey new; 

And cole-black ſteeds yborn of helliſh brbod, 

That on their ruſty bits did N as TE were 
wood, TY 


And all the while he food upon the ground, 
ou wakeful dogs did never ceaſe to bay, 

iving warning of th* unuſual ſound, 
Wit which her iron wheels. did them affray, 
And her dark grieſly look them much diſmay. 
The me enger of death, the ghaſtly owl, 
With dreary ſhricks did alſo ber dewray; 
And hungry wolves continually did hol, 
aha Ware! 225 ſo 227 and ſo foul. 


— 7 fide them ſtood 
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eddeth tender tears: 
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ig their iron teeth, and vide 

ony eyes; and all the — UA 
EX flock d on every ſide, 11 
o gare on Carthy wigbe, that wich the Night 


Adurſt ride. bt 
f 2 * IIZ Cx _ a dd * 11 
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If 
| bo 2 Luciferd's Palace, 


anA 
| Statel palace built of ſquared brick oy 
7 A u Which cunningly was nk — 


Whoſe walls were high, but nothing ſtrong, nor 
And golden foil all over them diſplaid; ¶ thick, 
That pores ſky with brightneſs they diſmay d: 
ifted up were many ſofty towers, 77 
galleries far over-laid, ö 
Full of far windows, and delightful bowers; 
And on the top a dial told the timely hours. 


It was a goodly heap for to behold, 8 . 
And ſp 3 the praiſes of the workman' s wit; 
But ful that ſo fair a mold — 75 
Did on eat 23 ever ſit; 
For on a fandy hill, that ſtill did flit, 
And fall away, it mounted was full high, 
breath of heaven ſhaked it ; 5 * 
And all the hinder parts, that few could 8 
Were rainous and old, but painted « cun 


ron 4 * 9 


3 9 Y Lucifera aftending Ber Coach, 


SUYPDAIN. upriſeth from her ftatel) lace, 
The royal dame, and for her coach mw 
All hurlen forth, and ſhe with princely pace, - 

As fair Aurora in her purple pall, 

Out of the Eaſt the dawning doth call. 

So forth ſhe comes: her brightneſs. broad dath, 
aze; 

The heaps of people throngin in che hall, 

Do ride Seh * upon hs to ze: Lamaze. , 8 

Her glorious glitter and light do doch all mens eyes. 


| Attorned al comes, * gory coach does ehmb, 
Orne I Old, A garland f A 
| That ſeem' d 20 fre as Flora in her 2 217; 
And ſtrove to match, in royal rich array 5.5. 
Great Juno's golden "chair, the which — 
The gods ſtand gazing on, when ſne does ride 

To Jove's high houſe through hegyen's e. 


paved way, 
peacocks that errel in Lede 


— + 


{ Drawn of fair 


And full of Argus eyes neee 


wide. 
n TS 2 11. 222 
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W543 bil iments of. Ware. 4 
[JPON the top of all his lofty creſt © 


A bunch of hairs; diſcolour d dt 0 
With ſprinkled pearl, and gold full richly mY 


; N00 ſhake, and ſeem'd to dance for wa 


Like to an almond tree ymounited gh.” 
On top of green Selinis all alone; 
With blelſome brave bedecked Aren 
Whoſe tender looks do tremble 


S 
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e daa with ſad amazed WIS 
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| QHORTLY unto thewaſteful-woods the came, 
WW 
Aſter late chace of their embrued game 


And ſoil, which did deform their lively hue; 


Upgathering in her hoſom the co | 
Well, as ſhe might, and to the goddeſs roſe ; 
Whilſt all her nymphs did like a girlond her x Ms 
> ___ 4 F 53. Guyon conducted by Mammon through a 


The water's fall, with difference diſcreet, 
| The gentle warbling-wind low anſwered:to all. 


© 48. Deſert on of Diana with her Nymphs, 


hereas ſhe found the goddeſs with her crew, 


Sitting beſide a fountain in a rew, 
Some of them waſhing with the liquid dew ꝰ 
From off their dainty limbs the duſty ſweat, 


Others lay ſhaded from the ſcorching heat; 
"The reſt upon her perſon gave attendance great. 
She having hong upon a bough on high 
Her bow A je Fr ON un}ac'd 
Her ſilver buſkins from her nimble thigh, 
And her lank loins ungirt, and breaſts unbrac'd, 
After her heat the breathing cold to taſte; 
Her golden locks that late in treſſes — 4 
Embreeded were for hindring of her haſte, 
Now looſe about her ſhoulders hong wotight, 
And _ with ſwect Ambroſia all beſprinkled 
light. 5 rs 
Soon as ſhe Venus ſaw behind her back, 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS,  Boox Iv. 


Emongſt the ſhady leaves, their ſweet abode,” 


o 
"ISS | 
a £ 


& 51, Devaſtation aubich Tims makes in thit 
Garden. . f ö ALS 


REAT enemy to it, and all the reſt 


| — That in the garden of * ſprings, 5 
| a ſt, 


Is wicked Time; who, with his ſcythe 


| Does mow the flowring herbs and goodly things, 


And all their glory to the ground down flings. 
Where they do wither, and are foully marr d: 
He flies about, and with his flaggy wings, 
Beats down both leaves and buds without regard, 
Ne ever pity may relent his malice hard. 

3 — —— 
8. Deſcription of Jupiter, 
80 having faid he ceaſt, and with his brow, 


She was aſham'd to be ſo looſe ſurpriz d; Made ſign to them in their degrees to ſpeak, 


And wor half wroth againſt her damſels ſlack, 


That had not her thereof before advis'd, 
But fuffer d her to careleſsly diſguis'd 

Be overtaken. Soon her garments _ : 
ris'd, 


8 49. Deſcription of a Garden. 
FTSOONS they heard a moſt delicious ſound 
Of all that mote delight a dainty ear; ' 
Such as at once might not on living ground, 
Save in this iſe, be heard elſewhere -—+ 
Right hard it was for wight which did it hear, 
To read what manner muſic that mote be, 
For all that pleaſing is to Hviffg car 
Was there conſorted in one harmony; [agree. 
Birds, voices, inſtruments, winds, waters, all 
Tit joyous birds, ſhrouded in chearful ſhade, 
ir notes unto the voice attemper'd ſweet ; 
TH" angelica}, ſoft trembling. voices made 
To th inſtruments divine reſpondence meet; 
The ſilver - ſounding inſtruments did meet 
With the daſe murmur of the water's fall; 


Now ſoft, now loud, unto the wind did call; 


$ 58. Deſeviption of the Garden of Adonir. 


{Whilſt ſad Celeno, ſitting on a cliff, 


His ne&ar-dewed lacks, with which the ſkies, 
And all the world beneath, for terror quook, 
And eft his burning levin- brond in hand he took, 


— 


Cave under Ground, to ſee his Treaſure. 


| AT length they came into a larger ſpace, 


| That ftretch'd itſelf into an ample plain, 
Through which a beaten broad high-way did 
| trace, 3 

That ſtraight did lead to Pluto's grieſly reign ; 
By th ways fide there ſat infernal Pain, | 
And faſt beſide him fat tumultuous Strife; 
The ane in hand an iran whip did ſtrain, 


The other brandiſhed a bloody knife, 


And both did 
threaten life. . 

On the other ſide in one conſort there ſate 

Cruel Revenge, and rancorous Deſpight, 


k their teeth, and both did 


| Difloyal Treaſon, and heart-burning Hatez 

But gnawing Jealouſy, out of their ſight 

{| Sitting alone, his bitter lips did bite; 
And trembling fear ſtill to and fro did fly, 


And found no place where ſafe he.ſhroud hin 
might. 
Lamenting Sorrow did in darkneſs lie, ſeye. 
And Shame his ugly face did hide from living 
And over them ſad Horror, with grim hue, 
Did always ſoar, beating his iron wings; 
And after him owls and night-ravens flew, 


The hateful meſſengers of heavy things, 


Of death and dolour telling ſad tidings ; 


A ſony of bale and bitter ſorrow ſings, _ 
That heart of flint aſunder would have rift; 


Which having ended, after him the flieth 7 


3 | 


And their true loves without ſuſpici h 
"ar i lag hn pon n 


His blavk eye-brow, whoſe doomful dreaded | 
- | Is wont towield the world unto his vow, {beck 
And even thehigheſt powers of heaven to check, 


What fra 
Thee, foc 
at juſt 
But he ſhe 
None elſe 
ut his o\ 

s then un 
Or let him 
Or let him 


Who trave 
To come u 
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$ 54+ Deſcription of Deſpair, and ber Speech. 

PRE long they come, where that ſame wick- 
ed wight | 

His dwelling has, low in an hollow cave, 

Far underneath a craggy clift ypight, | 

Dark, doleful, dreary; like a greedy grave, 

That ftill for carion carcaſſes doth crave ; 


On top whereof ay dwelt the ghaſtly owl, 


Shrieking his baleful note, which ever drave * 

Far from that haunt all other chearful fow!: 

And all about it wand'ring gholts did wail and 
howl. 1 

And all about, old ſtocks and ſtubs of trees, 


Wherron nor fruit, nor leaf was ever ſeen, 


Did hang upon the ragged rocky knees; 


On which had many wretches hanged been, 
Whoſe carcaſſes were ſcatter d on the green, 
And thrown about the clifts. Arrived there, 
That bare-head knight, for dread ahd doleful 
eln andy; wok BY £72 
Would fain have fled, ne durſt approachen near: 
But th? other fore'd him ſtay, and komforted in 


fear. 


The darkſome cave they enter, where they find 


That curſed man, low fitting on the ground, 
Muſing full ſadly in his ſullen mind; 

His greazy locks, long growing and unbound, 
Diſordered hung about his ſhoulders round, 


And hid his face: through which his hollow eyne 


Look'd deadly dull, and ſtared as aſtound; 
His raw-bone cheeks, through penury and pine, 
Were ſhrunk into his jaws, as he did never dine. 


His garment, nought but many ragged clouts, 
With thorns together pinn'd and patched was, 
The which his naked ſides he wrap'd abouts: 
And him beſide there lay upon the graſs 

A dreary corſe, whoſe life away did paſs, 

All wallow'd in his own yet lukewarm blood, 
That from his wound yet welled freſh, Aas; 
In which a rufty knife fait fixed ſtood, : 
And made an open paſſage for the guſhing flood. 


"hich piteous ſpectacle, approving true 
The 3 a1 Trevifan as rr 
When as the gentle Red Croſs knight did view, 
With fery zeal he burnt in courage bold, 
Him to avenge before his blood were cold: 
And to the villain faid z Thou damned wight, 
The author of this fact, we here behold, 
What juſtice can but judge againſt thee right, 
With thine on blood to price his blood, here 
ſhed in fight. 


What frantic fit (quoth he)hath thus diſtraught 
Thee, fooliſh man, ſo raſh a doom to give? 
What juſtice ever other judgment N 
But he ſhould die, who merits not to live ? 
None elſe to death this man deſpairing drive, 
But his own guilty mind deferving death. 

Is then unjuſt to each his due to give? 
Or let him die, that loatheth living breath) 
Or let him die at eaſe, that liveth here uneath? 
Who travels by the weary wandring way, 

To come unto 5 ited home in baſte,. 


| What if ſome little pain the paſſ: 


5 = $19 
And meets a flood, that doth his paſſage ſtay, 
Is not great grace to help him over-patlt, 

'Or free his feet, that in the mire ſtick faſt? 
Moſt envious. man, that grieves at neighbour's 


good 
And fond, that joyeſt in the woe thou haſtt, 
Why wilt not let him paſs, that long hath ſtood 
Upon the bank, yet wilt thyſelf notpais the flood? 


He there does now enjoy eternal reſt, 


And further from it daily wandereſt : 
have, - 
That makes frail fleſh to fear the bitter wave ? 


And lays the ſoul to. ſleep in quiet grave? 
Sleep after toil, port after ſtormy ſeas, [pleaſe. 
Eaſe after war, death after life, does greatly 
The knight much yondred at his ſudden wit, 
And ſaid: The term of life is limited, 
Ne may a man prolong, nor ſhorten it; 
The ſoldier may not move from watchful ſted, 
Nor leave his ſtand, until his captain bed. 
Who life did limit by almighty doom 

(Quoth he) knows beſt the terms eſtabliſhed ; 
And he that points the centinel his room, 
Doth licenſe Vw ? 
droom. 2 
Is not his deed, wha er thing is done, 

In heaven and earth? Did not he all create 

To die again? All ends that was begun; 
Their times in his eternal book of fate 

Are written ſure, and have their certain date. 
Who then can ſtrive with ſtrong neceſſity, 
That holds the world in his ttill changing ſtate, 
Or ſhun the death ordain'd by deſtiny ? ES 


| When hour of death is come, let none aſk whence, - 


Through ſtrife, and bloodſhed, and avengement, 
Now prais'd, hereafter dear thou ſhalt repent : 
For, life mult life, and blood mutt blood repay. - 
Is not enough thy evil life foreſpent? - 


For he, that once hath miſſed the righ® way, 


Then do no further go, no further ſtray, 

But here lie down, and to thy reſt betake, 

Th' ill to prevent, that life enſuen may: _ - 
For, what hath life, that may it loved make, 
And gives not rather cauſe it to forſake? _ 
Fear, ſickneſs, age, loſs, labour, ſorrow, ſtrife, 
Pain, hunger, cold, that makes the heart to quake; 
And ever fickle fortune rageth rife, IE. 
All which, and — $ 
loathſome life, | 

Thou, wretched man, of death haſt 
If in true ballance thou wilt 


* | „ 
weigh thy ſtate; 


For, never knight that dared warlike deed, 


More luckleſs diſadventures did amate: 
Witneſs the dun deep, wherein of late 


Thy life ſhut up, for qemth ſo oft did call; 
M m | ; 1 Wes, | | a And , of 


* 


* % 
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And happy eaſe, which thou doſt want and crare, 


Is not ſhort pain well borne, that brings long eaſe, | 


depart at ſound of morning 
f N SS | 


nor why, 

The life, I wote the greater ſin, *  * 
The — ſin, the greater puniſhment 3 #7 | 
All thoſe great battles which thou boatts to win, 


The furtherhe doth go, the further he doth firay, ; 


more, do make « | 


A 
: 


x4 


.+ 
i 


_ 
* 1 


He ſhew'd him painted in a table plain, 


And all that might him to perdition draw; 


— Helifted-up;his hands, chat back again di 
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And though good lu prolonged hath thy date, 
Yet death Ren would t Be like udn IRA 11. . 


Into the which hereaſier thou mayeſt happen fall, 


Why then doſt thou, O. man of ſin, deſire 
Todra wi thy days forth tõ their laſt degree? 

Is not the meaſure of thy ſinfol hire ; ; 4 
High heaped up with huge iniquity, 7 
Againſt the day of wrath, to burden thee? 4 

Is not enough, that to this lady mild 
Thou falſed haſt thy faith with periurys Fic 
And ſold thyſelf. to ferve Dueſſa vild, 

With vom in all abuſe thou haſt thyſelf ack 


Is not he juſt, that all this doth behold 

From higheſt heav 'n, and bears an equal get 
Shall he thy fins up in his knowledge 2 
And guilt be of thine i im ety ? 6 

Is not his law, Het, every ſinner die? done, 
Die ſhall all fle at then muſt nerds be 
Ts it not better t 40 willingly, „ 
Than linger till the glaſs be all out- run? 
Death is t F end of 1 die ſoon, O Fairy's ſon. 


The. knight was much enmoved. with this 
ſpeech, - {did pierce, 

That as a bord 8 point through his heart 

And in his conſcience made a ſecret breach, 

Well knowing. true, all that he did rehearſe, . 

And to his freſh remembrance did reverſe 

The ugly view of his deigzmed 8 

That: all his manly pow 


it did diſſ > ried | 
As he were charmed with — rhimes, |. 


'That oftentimes he quak d, and fainted often- 
times. | 

In which amazement, when the miſcreant 

Perceived him to waver weak and frail, 

With trembling horror did his conſcience dant, 

And helliſh anguiſh did his foul aſſail: 

To drive him to deſpair, and quite to quail, 


The damned ghoſts, that do in torm wail, 
And thouſand fiends that do them endfets pain, 
With fire and brimſtone, which for ever ſhall ] 


remain. - 


The ſight whereof fo thronghly him Aifindy' d, 
That nought but death before his eyes he law, 
And ever burning wrath before him laid, 

By r igbtedus ſentence of th Almighty's law: | 
Then gan the villain him to over-craw, [fire, 
And brought unto him ſwords, ropes, poiſon, | 


And bad lim chule, what death he would 
deſire: - God's ire. 
For death was due to him that had provok'd 


But when as none of them he ſaw. him take, 
Ile to him raught a dagger ſharp an, keen, 
And gave it him in hand: his hand did quake, 
And tremble like a: leaf of aſpin green, [ ſeen 
And. troubled blood through his pr face was 
To come and go 3 with tidings from 
As it a running męffenger hadibern? 4. o 
At la&.eſolv'e ta wor}. his nal ſmart,.; 45 a 
Fart. 


Which when a H Nu through everv tin“ 


ELEGANT BETRACTS,:: 


| For thouſand times he ſo Himſelf had'dreſs'd; 5 


dee dan 


And threw it to the ground, enraged, 
4 And to him ſaid; ; Fic, fie, ape ted Kent 
|. What meaneſt thou by this reproas ful ſtrife 7 
'Is this th battle, which thou ag nt to, Fd IJ 
"1% that, A ara. bemible 50 
i ben t E. att 38 elt 


Come, come away, frail, Gly, fleſhy 9 j] 


nt, } 


Ne let yain words bewitch thy manly heart, 


Ne derilich thoughts dieaythy 1 
In heavenly mercies haſt thou not a part 
hy ſhould'ſt thou chen deſpair, that — art) 
"Where juſtice e b N eke 5 tera 
(>. art, 
[The yrs doth -quench the 3 of :hellith 
And that accurs'd hand- writing doth deface: 
Ariſe, — knight, wr W leave this curſed 
P & CT bin Lin 


480 up he roſe, and ene amounted freight pub 2 


Which when che earl held, and ſaw tis FT, 


75 7 


himſelf, unbid, unbletsa: | ps 
50 


And with it tak 
not Fork himſeif t "there! 5; 


But death he co 


Vet natheleſs it could not do him die, 
Till he ſhould die his laſt, that is "eternally; 
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MILTON PARADISE: LOST. 
§ 55. The rival of Sata at Hell; and the £ 
Allegory of Sin and Death © 
GATAN with thoughts inflamed 'of + igh't 
deſign, Tbelt 
Puts on ſwift wings, and tow nde the gates of 
Explores his ſolitary flight; ſometimes 
He (cours the right hand coaſt, ſometimes che lelt, N 
| Now ſhaves with level wing the deep, flat e 
Up to the fiery concave tow'ring high. 
As when far off at ſea a fleet deſcry d 
Hangs in the clouds, by equinoctial winds / 
Cloſe failing from Bengala, or the iſles. [bring 


| Of Ternate and Tidore, whenee merchants 


Their ſpicy drugs; they on«the trading Hood 
Through the wide Ethiopian to the CA 

Ply, ſtemming nightly tow'rd the pole: ene 
Far off the flying fiend: at laſt ap 4 re 
Hell-bounds, high reaching to cht d roof, 


And thrice three- fold the gates ; ; Tires” Tos 


were braſs, rt lulbro 12 | 
Three iron, three of e e rock 8 
Impenetrable, impal'd with circling fle, * 
| Yet unconſum' d. Before the gates there We 
On either ſide à formidable ſhapes 51 > 
| The one ſeem'd woman to the /waift, and 22 
Eut ended foul in many a ſcaly fold” 

Voluminous and vaſt; 4 ſept waa 

| With mortal fling: about her middle rod 


7 A ry of heli-hounds: neven ceafing* Park d 


4 5 ith wide Cerberean mouths fu lltoud; Add pu. 
12 ideous pea}; yet; & ien. they lift; Wouldere&, 
f ought diturkd' their helfe, inte her Womb, 7 
i ndl chele pad Hefe Mil} bafke d and 


l cold ran * her well of liſep "y 


- 


bow! 
” _ Witlut 


B ox, 14; 1 
Out of his hand Ih the en knife, 2 | 
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51107 BR Within wnſcen; © Far Ieſs abBon'd than theſe // 
YN Ver bang ee 
1 WY Calabria from the fears Tinta ne: 
gnhty, Nor uglier follow the'night-Bag, when call'd 
A a] In ſecret, riding th6ugh the dir the domes, © 
. Lur'd with the fmefl of infant-blood; to dance 
n With Lapland witches, while tlie lab' ring moon 
11 Eclipſes at their charms. The other ſhape, 
ln If n that. ſhape had none 
20 10 Diſtinguiſhable: in member; joint, or limb; 
ght: Or ſubſtanoe might becalb that ſhado ſeemꝰ d, 
3 0 For each feemid either; black it ſtood as night, 
Tart?” Fierce as ten furies, terrible as hell,, 
reater And ſhookia dreadful dart; what ſeem'd his 
mart; The likeneſs of a kingly crown had on. fhead 
xlith Satan tas nom at hand, and from nis eat 
ace: The monſter moving on ward came as faſt 
-urſed With horrid ſtrides; hell trembled as he ſtrode. 
„ s TH undaunted fiend what this might be admir d, 
bl. Admir d, not fear d; God and his Son except, | 


Created thing nought valu'd he nor ſhunn d; 


1 And with diſdainful look thus firſt began Win 
ht.  Whence and what art thou, execrable ſhape: 
. 4. That dar'ſt, though grim and terrible, advange 
e Thy miſcreated front ath wart my way. 
a. To Yonder e 4; Am zh them I mean to paſs, 
25 That be aſfür'd, without leave aſk' d of thee: 
WE, Retire, or taſte thy folly, and learn by proof, 
1 Hell- born, not to contend with ſpirits of ace 
51 To whom the goblin full of wrath reply d: 
S. Art thou that traitor- angel, art thou he, [then 
and the Who firſt broke peace in heav'n, and faith, till 
wenn) Unbroken; and in proud: rebellious arms 
Kiobwft Drew after him the third part of beav'n's ſons, 
' Thell Conjur'd againft the Higheſt ; for which both 
e of > than. 54+ by <1 > e 

ea bit And they, outcaſt from God, are here condemn'd 
che lelt, To waſte eternal. days in woe and pain? 
ei load And reckon'ſt thou thyſelf witk ſpirits of heav'n, 
wn eee breath it defiance here and 
103: corn P ib 2558 6 „ 3 ere 
n Where I reign king, and to enrage thee more, 
by ring Thy king and lord? Back to —— 
danke Falſe fugitive, and to thy ſpeed add wings; 
Hood Leſt with a whip of ſcorpions I purſue 1120 
Nil 75 ' Thy lng'ring,.or, with one ſtroke of this dart. 
bee ds Fn ſeize; thee, and pangs unfelt 
250 Ore. .;: 18 24 3 £ ; 3 
3 So ſpake the griſly terror, and in ſhape, 
and. do ſpeaking and ſo treat ning, grew tenfold 
ach 710 More dreadful and deform. On th' other ſide 
ae Incens d with indignation Satan ſtooe 
rr Unterrify'dz and like a comet burn d, 


That fires the length of Ophiuchus huge 
In th' arctic Fant: bon his —2 | 
Shakes peſtilence, and war. Each at the head 
Level'd s deadly aim; their fatal hands 

No ſecand ſtroke intend 5. and ſuch a frown. 
Fach caſt atth' other, us when two black clouds, 
With heay'h's artillery fraught, come rattling on 
Orer the, Cafpian, then ſtand front to fin-. 
bring a, Net 4 winds the ſignal blow. ./ / 
To join their dark — in mid-air}. +: | 


| 


bedr N Ef AND MISC LIAN bu er 


Had been; atchievidy; whereof a 


| | His wrath, which one day will de 


| At-firſt, and call'd me Sin, and for a. ſign 


Clear victory, to our part loſs and out 
- | DiivihebHong unn de 


: 


* 


1 


Gre darker at their frowh'; fo tarch'd they 
) T  etoatat arg en 15 7 1207 n Ly 
, ood bin Ai OY FDC [134 Þ 753% 


I For never but orice more wad either lik—-— 


To meet ſo great aο,õt and nom great deceds 
bell had rung, 
Had not the ſnaky ſorcereſs that ſatt 
Faſt by hell- gate, and kept the. fatal key, Wi C49, 
Ris'n, and with hideous.outeryruſh'd between + 
O father, what intends thy hand, ſhe cry d, 
Againſt thy only ſon? What fury, O ſon 


5 


— 


Poſſeſſes thee to bend that mortal d art {whom P | 
Againſt thy father's bead? and know'ſt for 


For him who fits above and laughs the while 


At thee, ordain'd his drudge, to exequte , _ _. 
Whate'er his wrath, which he Fall Juſtices bids; - 
roy ye both, ,. 
. She ſpake, and at her words, the belliſh pet 
Forbore; then theſe to her Satan return d 3 
So ſtrange thy outery, and thy words ſo ſtrange 
Thou interpoſeſt, that Fe einn; 
Prevented ſpares to tell thee yet by deeds >? 
What it intends; till firſt I know of thee, (why 
What thing thou art, thus double-form's, and 
In this infernal vale firſt met thou calbſt 
Me father, and that phantaſm call't my ſon: 
I know thee not, nor ever ſawe till nos 
Sight more deteftable than him and theelflh7.-- * © 
FP whom thus the portreſs of hell- gate reply d? 
Haſt thou forgot me then; and do I ſeem . 
Now in thine eye ſo foul? once deem'd ſo fair 
In Heav'n, when at th' aſſembly, and in fight 
Of all the ſeraphim with thee combin'd | 
In bold conſpiracy againſt Heav'n's King, 
All on a ſudden miſerable pain, aft :if 
Surpris'd thee, dim thine eyes, and dizzy {wum-: 
In darkneſs, while thy head flames thick and fait / / 
Threw forth; till on the left ſide op'ning wide, 
Likeſt to thee in ſhape and count*nance bright,” 
Then ſhining heav'nly fair, a goddeſs armd 
Out of thy bead I ſprung.s/ amazement ſeiz'd c 
All th' hoſt of heav'n; back they recoil/d, afraid 


« © 
# & 


Portentous held me; but familiar grown, - 
I pleas'd, and with attractive graces. won 
The moſt averſe, thee chiefly, who full oft 
Thyſelf in me thy perfect image viewing 
Becamꝰ it ente 


and ſuch joy thou tock 't 


With me in ſecret, that my womb conceiv'd ,_. + 


A growing burden. Mean while war aroſe, 
And fields were fought in heav'n; wherein 
remain'd Ms Ph 

?) to our almighty foe 


F 


(For what could elſe 
an, down they fell ok 
pitch of heaven, down. - 


- 


Through all the empyre 


Into this deep; and in the general fall 

I alſo; at EH time this pow'rfulkey 
Into my hand was giv'n, with charge to'keep / 1 
Theſe gates for ever ſhut; whick none can paſs 
Without mx o | ning. — Penſive here Tſut : 

Alone, biit loyg-I-ſat not, t-my Womb, 
Pregnant by thee; and now exeeihive- grown, **: 
drodigions motion fekt; and rueful chf 


bofrown'd the mighty combatant, 


* 


* 
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» >» 
t hell | 
- * 
4 * 1 f 
* 


At laſt this edious offspring whom thou leeſt,, » 
Mail e d n Thies. 


* * * 
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ha er ng. violent wa 
orethroug ken 215 nt e 
Diſtoxted, a 2. ar Att. A, 
Transform 470 5 ee e bee 
Forth iſſu:d, brand 9 Ba fatal dart 
Made to deſtroy s Ef 25 and cry d out, Deat! 


fi [| 
From 1 all her caves, and back reſounded, 5 cath, | 
Led ; but he puriu'd, (though more, it eme, 
Infſam d Ct bn and, ſwifter 5 
Me overtook, his mother, a diimay, 1 3 
— in embraces forcible and foul 
Ingend' ring with me, of that rape bege " 
Theſe yelling monſters, that with ceaſe 708 2 
Surround me, as thou law'ſ, hourly conceiv 4 
And hourly. born, with forrow infinite 
To me; for when they liſt, into the worth 2 
That bred thenghey return, and howl, and gnaw 
My: My:bowels, their repaſt | then burſting forth 
A ren with conſcious. terrors vex me round, 
That reſt or intermiſſion none I nd. 
Before mine eyes in bppolition ſits 5 
Grim Death, my ſon and foe; who ſets them on, 
And me his parent would full ſoon devour | 
For want of other prey, but that he knows 
His e with mine mvoly'd : and knows that 1 
Shoulc ve 2 bitter morſel, and his bane, : : 
Whenever that.ſhall be; fo fate pronounc'd, 
But thou, O father, I forewarn thee, ſhun _- 
His deadly arrow; neither vainly hope - 
To be invulnerable in thoſe bright arms, 
Though temper'd heav'nly ; for that mortal dint, 
Save he wha reigns above, none can reſiſt, 
She finiſh'd; and the ſubtle fiend his lore 
Soon learn'd, now milder, and thus anſwer'd 
ſmooth: fre, 
Dear daughter, ſince thou claim'ſt me for thy 
And my fair ſon here ſhow'ſt me, the dear pledge 
Of dalliance had with thee in heav'n, and joys 
Then ſweet, now ſad to mention, through dire 
. change 
Befall'n us, unforeſeen, unthought of; know | 
J come no enemy, but to ſet free 
From out this dark and diſmal houſe of pain 
Both him and theez and all the heav' nly hoſt | 
Olf ſpirits, that in our juſt pretences arm'd 
Fell witIf us from on high: from them I go. 
This uncouth errand ſole, and one for all 
Myſelf expoſe, with lonely ſteps totread . 
Thi unfounded deep, and through the void 
. immenſe, - © [told 
"ha. ſearch with wand”: ring. queſt a place fore- 
Scar be, and, by concurring ſigns, ere now 
eated vaſt and round; a place of blifss 
Ia the ee — dear n, and therein plac'd 
: Hepes afruph upſtart creatures, to DT, W e 
hape our vagant room; t mare =! 
Let heay'n.ſurcharg'd' with | 47 2 550 
Might hap to moyg new this, dr 
Than, this ee e lign'd; F 
o know 3 and fi ance fr Enowar tha ſoon, re: 


e plac ce "where 
and dor 


a 


P38 f 


Of mine hn ror that on my bowels feed? | 


I But thee? whom follow? thou wilt ng me 
To that new world of light and bliſs, among 
The gods who live at eale, where I ſhall reign 


* | Sad inſtrument᷑ of all our woe, ſhe'took';” 


ö Forthwith the huge 
I Which but herſelf, 


510 e * 


Bogox IV. 
12090 
fill'd, N 


1 


Sen =, et I Cele; to herr 

His famine ſho be fill id; and bleſs'd is ma 

Deſtin d to that good! hour : no leſs reſoic'd'" $ | 

His mother bad, and thus befpake her _—_ 

gc The key! of this infernal pit by a 

command of heav'n's all 

[keep »y him forbidden to — Yy Fin, 
adamantine gates; againſt al force 

Dea ready ſtands to interpoſe his dart, 

Fearleſs to be 0 ermatch dy living might. 

But what owe T to his commands above 

Who hates me, and hath hither thruſt we down 

Into this glaom of FTartarus profound | 

To fit in hateful office here confin'd,” 

Inhabitant of heav'n, and 1 58640 born, 


Here in perpetual 7 Sens 
With 1285 bd uh Ano baff Hen 


FSS at ws... 


WK 


Thou art my father, thou m yy thou 
My being gay ſt me; whom y [ſoot 


At thy right hand el as beſeens 
Thy daughter and thy darling, without end. 
Thus ſaying, from her fide the fatal Key, 


And tow'rds the gate rolling her beſtial train; 
rtculths high up drew 


not all the Stygian rs 
Could once have mov'd|! then in the Keyhole 
turns Sings 
Th' intricate wards, and every bolt and bar Tune 
Of maſſy ir on or folid rock with eaſe beaſor 
Unfaſtens: on a ſudden open fly, Day, 
With impetuous recoil and jarring Dink; Or ſig 
Th' infernal doors, and on their hinges grate Or flo 
Harſh thunder, that the loweſt bottor ock But cl 
| Of Erebus. She open'd, but to fut Surroy 
Excell'd her pow'r : the gates Adee pen ſtool, Cut of 
That with extended wings a banner'd hoſt, Preſeny 
Under ſpread enſigns —— might- pak Of nat 
through © | And w 
With horſe and chariots rank'8 in 166 array; So mut 
So wide they ſtood, and like a furnace mouth Shine, 5 
Caſt forth redoundin ſmoke and ruddy flame. Irradiat 
Before their eyes in ſudden view appear Pur Se 4 
The ſecrets of the hoary deep, a dar Of thin 
Illimitable ocean, withaut bheund, height, 8 
Without dimenſion, whoſe lengt] breadih and 2451 
And time, and lace are loſt; eldet $ 57+ 
And Chaos, anceftors of Nature, 1 07 TH 
Eternal anarchy, amidſt the noiſe” ? M Fou 
nor endleſs wars, and by — 22 


986. | e 7 Addreſs to wut 
er 7 0 ofprivg hv 
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Bri loa : 8 cl En: 155 : | 


. bright of | 
Whoſe LR, a who a tell? Bete e the ſun, = head of all mankind; 
TAs in hit perjfli all wen, 


Before the; heavy ns thou wert, and, at.th v t 1 | 

Of Godz a with > manile, dg act invel M As fram 3 ſecond role ; Mill be reſt : 
The ring world of waters dark and deep. (> I many as ars reſter d, without thee ni 
Won from the void and formieſs infinite.. _ ils cue makes fr ew : Bar) By 


Thee I rexiſit vom with balder wings. * Imputed ſhall abſolve 

Eſcap d the Stygian though long wigs Theirown both tighreous and ri 

In abt du ee 5 — 5 55 live'in 118. e e from og 

Throu h as throu cceivenew life. as is moſt ju 

— PE ere Shall Gies = e judg ache and = b * : 

With of * than 4 bean pat And dying rife, and riſing, with Him ra 

"2 ſung e chaos ——— ien „ 7 Tas brethren, ranſom d a his own Gear f 

Taught by the heav'nly muſe to. venture age So heav'nly love ſhall outde helliſh hate, 
The dark deſcent, and up to reaſcend. | Giving to death, and n LP 325 

Though hard, and rare; thee L reviſit ſafe, 85 det 25 to redeem what'belliſh hate 


And feel thy; ſoy reign vital lam be tou eaſily deſtroy d, and ſtill — 

Reviſit ſt — —— dae l 175 17 = n thoſe who, 4 they may, aces _— not e gras 
To find thy. piercing 15 and And du de vn; Nor ſhait thou, by deſcending to a 85 
So thick a. Wen en pench'c p Sep abs, Man's nature, leſſen or di thine on. 

Or dim di iffuhon veil'd. Ver not tie more - | Becauſe thou haſt, though thron' d in hi 


Ceaſe L to wander where che muſes haunt 1 | Equal'to God, and enjoying [Þlif 
Clear ſpring, or cad grove, or ſunny. hill, | God-like aten quitted'al; to fave 
Smit with. the love ef ſacred ſong ; but chief. A world from utter loſs, aud haſt been found 2 
Thee, Sion, and the flow'ry brooks beneath, | By merit more than birthright Son of | 1 


1 | That waſn thy hallow' The and warbling flow, Found worthieſt to be fo by being 4 
WER Nightly I viſit: nor ſometimes forget Far more than great or high ; becaufe 1 in thee 
"_ l Thoſe other. two equall' d with me in fate, Love hath abounded Work than glory —_— 
55 2 So werg I equall'd. with them i in renown, I Therefore thy humiliation ſhall ex 

train, Blind Thamyris, and blind Mzonides,, | With thee thy manhood alſo to this throne 3 - 
ROY. And. Tirefias, and Phincus, prophets old: Here ſhalt thou fit incarnate, here ſhall wy 
owers Then feed on thoughts, that voluntary move | Both God and Man, Son both of God and 

/Zhole | Harmonious numbers; as the wakeful bird 223 univerſal King; all 

bf Sings darkling, and in ſhadieſt covert hid 1 thee; reign for ever, and aſſume 

bar Tunes her. nocturnal note. Thus with the year | Thy merits; under thee, as head fopreme,, 

uy: Seaſons return, but not to me returns 12 - | Thrones, princedoms, pow IS, dominions 

. l Day, or the ſweet a pproach of ev'n or morn, $ duce : 

hf Or ſight of yernal Photo, or ſummer's roſe, All knees to thee ſhall bow, of them that vid 
grate Or flocks, or herds, or human face divine; In heav'n, or earth, or under earth in hell. 
Jeck But cloud inſtead, and ever during dax When thou attended gloriouſly from heavy 'n 

pores Surrounds. me, from the chearful ways of men | Shalt in the ſky appear, and rom thee ſet 

u food, Cut off, and for the book of knowledge fair The ſummoning archan angels to proclam 
oft, Preſented-with a univerſal blank. . Thy dread tribunal; forthwith from all wink 
bt pal Of Nature's works to me expung'« d and ras 4. The living, and forthwith the cited dead 

Eo; And wiſdom at one entrance quite ſhut out. | Of all pait ages, to the general doom . ö 
© array do much the rather thou, celeſtial light, [powers Shall haſten ; ſuch a peal ſhall rouſe their "IS 
mouth Shine inward, and the mind rough all her | Then all thy faints atſembled, thou fha't 4 ge 
v fame. Irradiate, there plant eyes, all miſt from has Bad men and angels; they zrraen'd ſhall fink 
L Purge and. diſperſe, that I may ſee ny al; Beneath thy ſentence; hell; ber numbers full, 
1411 6 Of thingy boryfible to mortal f I Thenceforth ſhall be for ever ſhut.” Mean while 
[height 4 Ve 3 oY, The world ſhall-burn, and from her aſhes ſpring 
dth, and Dar Ney heav'n and earth,” wherein 

re, eldet 5 55 $34.4. Addreſs from the Heiß to his a he! _ | And after all their tribulations 5M : 

ö (Nig! | THOU i in, Heaven and. Earth the dy pe ce See 855 days, fruitfu o 

+ 2 out Rua po 1255 1 ho u Wit th 1 love Teen | 

Lat yo y ſole complacence 1 now” 7 he u regal ſcep 

ids dear ! 1 f 0 ere alt n 
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With jubilee, and loud hofanna's filled 
Th' eternal regions : lowly reverent, [grouhd 
,\Tow'rds eithes throne thi bow, and to the 
With ſolemn adoration down they caſt 
Tbeir crowns mwove with amarant and gold; 
Immortal amaratit, a flow'r which once 
In Paradiſe, in M Wr enn, 
Began to bloom; but ſoon for man's offence 
To Heav'n remov'd, where firſt it grew, there 
bert grows, ieee eee t . Gol 
And flowers aloft ſhading the fount of life, 
And Ws the river of bliſs through midſt of 
eavin 2 Go BE, $i Cats ff i A 
Rolls o'er Elyſian flow'rs her amber ftream : 
With theſe that never fade, the ſpirits ele 
Bind their reſplendent locks, inwreath*d with 
| R bright 
Now in looſe} garlands thick thrown off, the 
Pavement, that like a ſea of jaſper ſhone, 
Impurpled with celeſtial roſes ſmil'd. took; 
Then crown'd again, their golden harps they 
Harps ever tun'd, that glittering by their ſide 
Like quiyers hung, and with preamble ſweet 
Of charming ſymphony they introduce 
Their facred ſang, and waken raptures hig; 
No voice exempt, no voice but well could join 
_  Melodious part, ſuch concord is in heav n. 


2 4 


n Fer. / Satan's Addreſs to the Sun, 

5 O THOY that, with ſurpaſſing glory crown'd, 
Look'it from thy ſole dominion like the god 
Of this new world; at. whole ſight all the ſtars 

Hide their diminiſh'd heads; to thee I call, 
Rut. with no friendly voice, and add-thy name, 
O Sun, to tell thee how I hate thy beams, 
That bring to my remembrance from what ſtate 

I fell, how glorious once above thy ſphere ; 
Till pride, and worſe ambition, threw me down, 
Warring in heav'n againſt heav'n's matchleſs 
Ah wherefore ! he deferv'd no ſuch return 
From me, whom he created what I was, 
In that bright eminence, and with his good 
Upbraided none; nor was his ſerviee hard. 
What could be leſs than to afford him praiſe, 
The eaſieſt recompence, aud pay him thanks, 
How gue! yet all his good prov'd ill in me, 
And wrovght but malice ; lifted up ſo high 
I I'fdain'd{ubjeRtion, and thought one ſtep higher 
Work {er nie higheſt, and in a moment quit 
The debt jramenſe of endlets gratitude, 
So burdenforne ſtill paying, ſtill to owe, | 
. Forgetful what from him I fill receiv'd'y'- 1! 

And nnderftood not that a grateful ming 
By vwir.g owes not, but ſtill pays, at once | 
Indebted and diſcharg'd ; what burden then? 

O had his powerful deſtiny ordain d ds 
Me ſame inferior angel, I had frood = 45 
Then happy; no unbounded hope had rais'd 

Ambition, Yet why not ꝰ tome other po- er 

Ai eren Wight have aſpir d, and me chongn 
——WB ada 6d: 


Drawn to hie part; but'otheripow'te'as great 8 


* | Divided empire with Heav'n's King 1 hold, 


'Þ ELEGANT EX NAC TS, bee Iv, 


Or from without, to all temptations armd. 
Had'ſt thou the fame fret will and pow'r to 
ſtand? Ny Ant IX (23 111 5 N laccuſe, 
Thou hadſt: whom haſt thou then, or what t 
But Heav'n's free Tove; dealt equally to all? 
Be then his love accurs'd, ſince love or hate, 
To me — it deals No wo cee ; 
Nay, curs'd be thou; ſince againſt his thy wil 
| Choſe freely wint it now fo hut rues. wh 
Me milerablel Which way ſhall T fly 
Infinite wrath; and infinite deſvair? 1 11 / 
Which way I fly is hell; myſeif am hell; 
And in the loweſt deep a lower deep 


| Still chreat' ning to devour me opens wide, 


To which the hell T ſuffer ſeems a heaven. | - 
O then at laſt relent: is there no place 
Left for repentance, none for pardon left? 
None left but by ſubmiſſion; and that word 
Diſdain forbids me, and my dread of ſhame 
Among the ſpi'rits beneath; whom I ſeduc'd 
With other promiſes and other vaunts © 
Than to ſubmit, boaſting I could ſubdue 
Th' Omnipotent. Ay me, they little know . 
How dearly I abide that boaſt ſo van, 
Under what torments inwardly I groan; -- 
While they adore me on the throne of hell. 
With diadem and ſceptre high advanc'd, 
The lower ſtill I fall, only ſupreme © 
In miſery : ſuch joy ambition finds 
But ſay I could repent, and could obtain 
By act of grace, my former ſtate; ho ſoon 
Would height recal high thoughts, how ſoon 
unſay e 0036 ot 1132172 3feetant 
What fergn'd' ſubmiſſion ſwore! eaſe would 
Vows made in pain, as violent and void. 


For never can true reconcilement grow deep: 


Where wounds of deadly hate have pierc'd fo 
Which would but lead me to a worſe relapſe, 
And heavier fall: ſo ſhould I purchaſe dear 
Short intermiſſion bought with double ſmart. 
This knows my puniſher : therefore as far 
From granting he, as I from begging peace: 
All hope excluded thus, behold in ttead 
of us outcaſt, exil'd, his new delight, 2 
Mank ind created, and for him this world. 
So farewel hope, and with hope farewel fear, 
Farewel remorſe: all good to me is loft: 
Evil, be thou my good: by thee at leaſt 


By thee, and more than half perhaps will reign; 
As man ere long, and this new world ſhall know, 
U , Difeription of dap and Eve. 
TWO of far nobler ſhape erect and tall, 
Godlike erect, with native honour clad 
In naked majeſty ſeem'd lords of all 
And wotthy ſeem'd; for in their looks divine 
The image of their glorious Maker ſhone, 
Trutb, wiſdom, ſanctfitude ſevere and pure, 
(Severe, but in true filial freedom plac'd), * 
Whence true authority in men: though both 
Not equal, as their ſex not equal ſeem d: 
For contemplation he, and valour fom'd; 


For ſofinèſs ſhe and ſweet attrast iv gase , 


* 
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Then was not guilty ſhame, diſhoneſt ſhame | 


More eaſy, wholeſome thirſt and appetite 
Moore grateful, to their ſupper- fruits they fell, 


Tue caly fg of our obodienet 


Book IV. EPIC AND MISEELLANEQUS. 


He for God only, the for God in him. 
Abſolute rule; and hyacinthian locks ;: 
Round from his parted forelock manly hung 
Cluſt' ring, hut not beneath his ſhoulders broad: 
She, as a veil, down to the ſlender waiſt 
Her unadorned golden treſſes wre 
| Diſhevel'd; but in wanton ringlets way d, 
As the vine curls her tendrils, which imply'd : 
Subjection, but requir d with gentle way, 
And by her yielded, by kim beſt receiv d,. 
Yielded with cox ſubmiſſion, modeſt pride, 
And ſweet reluctant amorous delay. | 
Nor thoſe myſterious parts were then conceal'd ; 


His fair large front and eye ſublime eclar d | | Conferr'd upon us, an 
2 


G 


Ot nature's works, honour diſhonourable, 
Sin-bred, how haye ye troubled all mankind 
With ſhows inſtead, mereſhows of ſeeming pure, 
And baniſh'd from man's life his happieſt life, 
Simplicity, and ſpotleſs innocence! -  . - | 
So paſs'd they naked on, nor-ſhunn'd the fight 
Of God or angel; for they Wee no ill? 
So hand in hand they paſs d, the lovelieſt pair 
That ever ſince in love's embraces met; 
Adam the goodlieſt man of men ſince born 
His ſons, the faireſt of her daughters Eve. 
Under a tuft of ſhade that on a green 
Stood whiſp' ring ſoft, by a freſh fountain- ſide 
They ſat them down; and after no more toil 
Of their ſweet gard ning labour than ſuffic d 
To — cool Zephyr, and made eaſe 


Nectarine fruits which the compliant boughs 
Vielded them, ſide-long as they ſat recline 
On the ſoft downy bank damafk'd with flowers, 
The ſavory pulp they chew, and in the rind, ; 
Still as they er coop the ne ſtream; 

Nor gentle purpoſe, nor endearing ſmiles 
Wanted, nor youthful dalliance, as beſeems 
Fair couple, link'd in happy nuptial league, 


Alone as they. WIE! 


& 60.. Adam's Addreſs to Eve, relative to the 
Tree e Knowledge, and Eve's Reply. 
SOLE partner, and ſole part, of all theſe joys, 
Dearer thyſelf than all; needs muſt the Power 
That made us, and for us this ample world, 
Be infinitely. good, and of his good , ,_ | 
As ee free as infinite; 
That rais d us from the duſt, and plac'd us here 
In all this happiners, who at his hand f 
Have nothing merited, nor can perform 
Ovght whereof, he hath need; he who requirts 
From us no other ſeryige than to.keep } * | 
This one, this eaſy charge, of all the trees 
In Paradiſe that bear delicious fruit 


So: various, not to taſte that only tre: | 
Of We eee tree of life: 
So near; grows death to life, hate er death is, 


, : 


knowiſt 52 fon 


I NFree leave fo 


| Among ſo, many ſigns of. pow'r and rule, „ 
Conferr'd upon us, and-dominion. Sen 
Over all other creatures tha poſſels 
Earth, aur, and ſea. Then let us not think hard 
Que #41, provubinzags we, FRioy | NE Ys 

ave ſo large to All things elſe, and choice 
Unlimited of manic d delights; | ae FAY 

But let us ever praiſe him, and exto 


, 


An 

His bounty, following our delightful taſk,” 

To prune theſe growing plants, and tend theſs 
flowers, : | [ſweet. . 


|| Which, were it toilſome, yet with thee were 


Towhom thus Eve reply'd : O thou for whom 
And from whom I was form d, fleſh of thy fleſh, 


And without wham am to no end, my guide 


| And head, what thou haſt ſaid is juſt aud right, 


For we to him indeed all praiſes owe, 


And daily thanks: I chiefly, who enjoy. 
So far the happier.lot, enjoying then: 
Pxæeminent by ſo much odds, while thou 
Like conſort to thyſelf canſt no where find. 
That day I oft remember, when from flegp . 
T firſt awak'd, and found myſelf repos'd - 
Under a ſhade on flow rs, much won d Tin where 
Ee ee was, whence thither brought, and 
ow. 3 „ 
Not diſtant far from thence a murm rig ſound 
Of waters iſſu'd from a cave, and ſpread * 
Into a liquid plain, then ſtood unmoy'd | 
Pure as th' expanſe of heay*n; I thither went 
With unexperienc'd thought, and laid me down 
On the green bank, to look. into the clear 
Smooth lake, that to me ſeem'd another {ky. 
As I bent down to look, juſt oppoſite 
A ſhape within the watry gleam appear'd, - 
Bending to look on me: F ſtarted hack, 
It ſtarted back; but pleas d I ſoon return d. 
Pleas'dit return'd as ſoon with anſw'ring looks 
Of ſympathy and love: there I had fix'd -- 


Mine eyes till now, and pin'd with vain deſire, 
Had not a voĩce thus warn d me: What thou ſeeſt, 
I What there thou ſeeſt, fair creature, is thyſelf; 


With thee it came and goes: but follow mez 
And I will bring thee where no ſhadow fas 
Thy coming, and thy, ſoft embraces, he ; -; 
Whoſe image thou art; him thou ſhalt evjoy 
Inſeparably thine, to him ſhalt beer 
Multitudes like thyſelf, and thence be call'd 
Mother of human race, What could. I dog 
But follow ſtrait, inviũbly. thus led? 
Till I eſpy'd thee, fair indeed and tall, 
Under à platan; yet eden leſs fair, 
Leſs winning ſoft, leſs amiably mild,. 


Than that ſmooth watry.image z back T turn d; 


Thou following cry dſt aſoud Return, fair Eve, 
Wham y K thou? whom, thou fy'ft, of han 
ho LI » u art, 10 by i 41771 4720 C41 $4.25, 802 yp. £5 
His fly his bone; to give. thee be. ing I lent. 
Out of my ſide to thee, peareſt my heart, | 
Subſtantial, life, to have thee by my fide . . 


2 | Henceforth. an individual ſolace dear; 
Some dreadful thing no doubt; for well chou. 1 


Fart of my ſoul I, ſeek thee, and thee claim 
My other alk with that th ior Wa 
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Hazy beauty is excell d by manly grace, 
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And o'er the dark her ſilver mantle threw. [hour 


When Adam thus to Eve: Fair conſort, th 
Of night, and all things now retir'd to reſt, 
Mind us of like repoſe, ſince God hath ſet 
Labour and reſt, as day and night, to men 
Succe ive; and the timely dew of ſleep 
Now falling with ſoft ſlumbrous weight inclines 
Our 0 i other creatures all day long 
Rove idle unemploy'd, and leſs need reſt ; 
Man hath his daily work of body or mind 
Appointed, which declares his dignity, 
And the regard of Heav'n on all his ways 
While other animals ynaQtive range, 

And of their dogs od takes no account. 

To-morrow, ere freſh. morning ſtreak the eaſt 
With firſt approach of light, we muſt be riſen, 
And at our pleaſant labour, to reform 
Yon flow'ry arbors, yonder allies green, 

Our walk at noon, with branches overgrown, 
That mock our ſcant manuring, and require 
More hands than ours to loptheli wantongrowth: 
'Thaſe bloſſoms alfo, and thoſe dropping gums, 
That lie beſtrown, unſightly and unſmcath, | 
Aſk riddance, if we mean to tread with eaſe : 
Mean while, as Nature wills, night bids us reſt, 
To whom thus Eve, with perfect beauty 
GLENS . 
Pay author and difpoſer, what thou bidſt 

Unargu'd I obey :. ſo God ordains;, 
God is thy law, thou mine: to know no more 


Is woman's happieſt knowledge and her praiſe. 
With these con vexſing I forget all time, 
All ſeaſons and their change, all pleaſe alike... 
| | Beaſt, bird, inſe&, or worm, durſt enter none; 
Such was their awe of man. In ſhadier bower 

More ſacred and ſequeſter d, tho? but feign'd, 


Nor 


* 


Vn chm of ered e, Fete ee 
Wich charm of earlieſt birds; pleaſant the ſun, 
When ER bo the dlichibl land be forende. 
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His orĩent beams, on hexb, tree, fruit, and flower, 


On earth, made hereby apter to receive 
Perfection from the ſun's more potent ray. 
Theſe then, though unbeheld in deep of night, 


none, ie. | 
That heav'n would want ſpectators, God want 
Millions of ſpiritual creatures walk the eartn 
Unſeen, both when we wake, and when we ſleep: 
All theſe with ceaſeleſs praiſe his works b 


Of echoing hill or thicket have we heard _ 


| Celeſtial voices to the midnight air, 


Sole, or reſponſive each to others note, 
Singing their great Creator? oft in bands 
While they keep watch, or nightly rounding walk 
With heav'nly touch of inſtrumental ſounds 


| In full harmonic number join d, their ſongs 
Divide the night, and lift our thoughts to Heav 'n. 
Thus talking, hand in hand alone they paſs d 


On to their bliſsful bow'r : it was a place 
Chos 'n by the ſoy'ran Planter, when he fram'd 


Of thickeſt covert was inwoven ſhade... 
Laurel and myrtle, and what higher grew - 
Of firm and fragrant leaf; on either fide 
Acanthus, and each 6d46rous buſhy ſhrub _ 
Fenc'd .up the verdant wall; each beauteous 


Iris all hues, roſes, and jeſſamin [ flower, 
Rear'd high their flouriſh'd heads between, and 


Moſaic; under foot the violet, [wrought 


Crocus, and hyacinth, with rich inlay I ſtone 


Broider'd the ground, more colour'd than with 


of coſtlieſt emblem: other creature here, 


Pan or Syluan is never flept, 


*. 


nor nymph, 


Shine not in vain; nor think, though men were 
ernie: 


Both day and night: how often from the ſteep 


All things to man's delightful uſe; the roof 


And wiſdom, which alone is truly ir, „ liſt ring with Jew ;. fragrant the fertile cart Nor 
as 4 — mother, : with eyes 2 9 gates ſhow'rs 810 > wig r 77 Witk 
» CONJUZRL attracen UNTEDRTOV Gs : : --; | VI gratetul evening mud; then nent! "HK Eſpov 
And ſurrender, half empracing lean 4 With this Md bird, and this fair moon, And! 
On our firſt father ; half her ſwelling breaſt And thele the gems of Heav n, her ſtarry train: What 
Naked met his under the flowing —4 1% But neither breath of morn, When ſhe aſcends - Brous 
Of her looſe treſſes hid; he in delight [With charm of farlieſt birds; nor riſing ſun More 
Both of her beauty and ſubmiſſive charms, On this delightful land; nor herb, fruit, flower, Endo- 
_ Smil'd with ſuperior love, as Jupiter || Gliſt'ring with de; nor fragrance after ſhowers; _ In ſad 
On Juno ſmiles, when be jmpregns:ths ouds | Nor grateful evening mild; nor ſilent night-| | Of Ja 
That ſhed May flow'rs; and preſs d her matron. | With this. her ſolemn hird, nor walk hy moon, Mank 
ich kiſſes pure. lip Or glitt xing ſtar-light, without thee is hw et. On hi 
5 e 4; £21.35) 7 4. BUY whereſoge, pll night Jong ſhine, theſe 7; for | Th 
1 _ PTE Nerd ln 101 28: hom b Nad Laces b 9 Both t 
©$ 6+.” Diſcourſe between Adam and Ewe, re- | This gloxious ſigbt, when ſleep hath ſhut all eyes? The < 
tiring 10 Reft, with the Deſcription of. their | To whom aur. general anceſtor reply d: Whicl 
Beer. PDiaughter of God and Man, accompliſh'd Eve, Wl And 
Now came ſtill evening on, and twilight gray Theſe have their courſe to finiſh round the earth, Make 
Had in her-ſober livery all things clad; - | By morrow ev ning, and from land to lang Whicl 
Silence accompanied; for beaſt and bird; In order, though to nations yet unborn, ,,- - Have 
They to their graſſy couch, theſe to their neſts | Miniſtring ode repar'd, they ſet and riſe; And r 
Were ſlunk; all but the wakeful nightingale; Left total — ed ſhould by night regain Ordain 
She all night long her amorous deſcant ſung : | Her old s 90% 2% 4 For us 
Silence was pleas d: now glow'd the firmament In nature and all things; which theſe ſoft fires Partak 
With living ſaphirs : Heſperus, that ld | Not only enlighten, but with kindly heat But th 
The ſtarry hoſt, rode brighteſt, till the moon | Of various influence foment and warm, To fill 
Riſing in clouded majeſty, at length Temper or nouriſh, or in part ſhed down. Thy g 
Apparent queen unveil'd her peerleſs light, | Their ſtellar virtue on all kinds that grow And v 
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Book IV: © EPLCTONIN ' UISTELLAWEOUS, 
Nor Faunes Wintfifed:” Here, itt'clof& receſs,” 4 With wegen fem pe 


With flowers;garlands, andfweet —_— As 

Eſpouled R ue deck d firſt her nuptial A. 

And heav? x quires the h ynien=an aa, ** 2 

What day t genial angel is our Gre” 1 — cep, 

Brought her in Fasel beauty more — 18 then with'y 1 

More lovely than Pandora, whom the Gods | Mild as when 22 l on Dreathrae, ; 

Endo G with all their gifts, and O too like | Her handfofttouching, whiſptr'dthis A, 

In ſad event, when to th*'unwiſer ſonn © | My faireſt, —— nel fund, 

Of Japhet brought by Hermes, ſhe Infliae'd: Heawws 4ſt beſt gift; my eder. 5: n 

Mankind with her fair looks, to be aven 8 | e en, 

On him who had ſtle Jove's authentic Calls us; we loſe the prime, to — = 

Thus at their ſha ſhady lodge iv d, both Rood; Our tender plants, 

Both turn'd, and under open {kyador'd [heav*n, | What drops the myrrh, . Wir Weg es eie peng d 

The God that made both ſky, air, earth, and | How 1 ts be col 0 N the 

Which they beheld, the moonꝰs reſplendent globe, | Sits on the n * ſweet. 

And ſtarry pole: Thou alſo mai” the night, Such whiſp' ring wak'd her, but witi — * : 
arth, Maker omnipotent, and thou the day, bay" Adam; whom'embra thus ſhe Kees v{ 
Hu 7 Which we in our appointed work employ'd + | Mo ſole in whom my thoughts Fn a all _— 


l Have finiſh'd, happy in our mutual hel My glory, my perfection, 

88 And mutual Jove, the crown of all our OY Thy face, and morn 477 for I er r 5 

Ebay Ordain'd by thee ; and this delicious place 1 Eneverpaſy'd) have dream 2 2 
For us too large, where th abundance wants | If dream d, not as I oft am wont, of ther, 112 


fixes | Partakers, and uncropt falls to the ground. | Works of day paſt, or morrow's next deſign ; ps 7 | 
00 But thou haſt promis d from us two a race But of offence and trouble, which my miud T - 
To fill the earth, who ſhall with us extol Knew never till this irkſome night; metho n 7 . 


Thy goodneſs infinite, both when we wake, | Cloſe at mine ear one call'd me forth to 
And when we ſeek, as now, thy gift of lleep. With Ex voice; I thought it tlünęr it aid”. 


| Why * thou, Eve? Now's the pleaſant 5M 

2 e act | The cool, the ſilent, ſave where lilence yields : 
ight, 4 $ 62, Wedded Love. 9 9 To the night-warbling bird, that now —_ 
were FAIL 3 love, myſterious lav, true ſource Tunes ſweeteſt his love-labour” 2 ſong; now 2 
aiſe : Of human offspring, ſole propriety _ reigns ONES 
want In Paradiſe of ail things common elſe. | Full orb'd themoon, and with more pleaſing light” 5 
tn By thee adult'rous luſt was driv'n from Men | Shadowy ſets off the face of things; in vaĩn, 
8 Among the beſtial herds to range; by thee If none regard: Heay'n wakes wi all his, * 2 

Founded in reaſon, loyal, juſt, and pure, | Whom to behold but thee, Nature's deſire 
ſteep. - Relations dear, and the charities ] In whoſe 6 ight all things joy, with raviſnment A 


Of father, ſon, and brother, firſt were known. Attracted by thy beauty ſti to e 5 A 
Far be it, that I ſhould write thee ſin or blame, | I roſe as at thy call, but found ce not; 8 


5 Or think thee unbefitting holieſt place, To find thee I directed then my walk , 
TE Perpetual fountain of domeſtic ſweets, | Andon, methought, alone Taft , through | " 
walk Vhoſe bed is undefil'd and chaſte pronounc'd, | That brought me on a ſudden to the tree 10s 
ds Preſent, ob. paſt, as ſaints aud patriarchs us d. Of interdifted knowledge: fair it ferm d, 
58 Here Love his golden ſhafts employs, here lights Much fairer to my fancy than by day an 
w'n. His conſtant lamp, and waves his purple wings, | And as I wond'ring loo d, befide it ſtood © * 5 
afs'd Reigns here and revels z not in the bought ſmile | One ſhap'd and wing'd like one of  thofe from 
r Of harlots, loveleſs, joylefs, unendear” d, ' | By us oft een; his dewy locks diftilPd Heav'n, . 
am'd Caſual fruition 3 nor in court-amours, Ambroſia; on that tree he alſo gat d; N 
f Mix'd dance, ar wanton maſte or midnight-ball, | And O fair plant, faid he, with fruit furcharg'l, . 

pt Or ſerenate, which the ftary'&4over ſmgs Deigus none to eaſe thy load and taſte t 1858 4 
To his proud fairy beſt quired with diſdain. | Nor God, nor Man t Is E ſo 5 
grey or what reſerve fotbids to F 1s 


tu TT 72 | Forbid who will; none ſhall from ie w 

9 63. . Morni 2 and. Buss Lo Longer th offer d ae hy elſe bee Aer 
Account af her Dream. This ſaid, he pam pt je NY 
OW morn her rofy ſteps in tir Ames cline He Ke = 


Advancing, ſow'd theeurthwithorientpearl, 4 At ſuch bold words 2 0 wa 40 5 1 
When denied? d, (6eultotn!dg for his ſieep | But he thus over r | 4 eget 21 
As airy light from pure digeſtion bred, {ſound} Sweet of thyfalf, but re fee 
And temp' rate vapours bland, ich ch“ b only Forbidden Here; 7 it- ſeems, as on al ke” ; way 


Of leaves and fuming rills, Aurbrais fan, For Gods, yet able to mi mige 855 
55e dene and the hritlmatin org; Andwhy berchet: eh, Fes = "6 
Nee 
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Of bie d GS. ot &v ry bough: 3 ſo mut halle more T Communitated,' e abort 
His wondop was to add unwaken'd be e. ee 
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Here, happy creature, fair angelic Eve, 
Partake thou alſo; happy thoũgh thou art, 
Happier thou may ſt be, worthier canꝰ ſt not be: 
Taſte this; and be henceforth among the Gods 
Thyſelf a Goddeſs, not to earth confin d, 
But ſometimes in the air, as we, ſometimes 
Aſcend to heav'n, by merit thine, and ſer 
What life the Gods live there, and ſuch live thou. 
So ſaying, he drew nigh, and to me held, 
Ev'n to my mouth, ef that ſame fruit held part 
Which he had pluck'd; thepleaſant ſavoury imell 
- $0 quicken'd-appetite, that I, methought, - + | | 
Could not but taſte. Forthwith up to the clouds 
With him I'flew, and underneath beheldſ· 


Tha earth outftretch'd immenſe, a proſpect wide 


And various: wondꝰ ring at my flight and change 
Ao this high exaltation; fuddenly [down, 
My guide was gone, and I, methought, ſunk 
And fell aſleep; but O how glad I wak'd, 
To find this but a dream! Thus Eve her night 
Related, and thus Adam anfwer'd fad 
HhHeſt image of myſelf, and dearer half, 
The trouble of thy thoughts this night in ſleep 
Affects me equally : nor can I like At 
This uncouth dream, of evil ſprung, I fear: 
Vet evil whence? in thee can harbour none, 
Created pure. But know, that in the ſoul 
Are many leſſer faculties, that ſerve 
Reaſon as chief: among theſe Fancy next 
Her office holds; of all external things 
Which the five watchful ſenſes a: 1 
She forms maaginattons, airy ſhapzs, * 
Which reaſon joining or disjoining, frames 
All what we affirm or what deny, and call 
Dur knowledge or opinion ; then retires 
Anto her private cell when nature reſts. 
Oft in her abſence mimic fancy wakes 
To imitate her; but misjoining ſhapes, 
Wild work produces oft, and moſt in dreams, 
Ill matching words and deeds long paſt or late. 
Some tuch reſemblanees methinks I find 
Of our laſt evening's talk, in this thy dream, 
But with addition ſtrange; yet be not ſad, *" . 
Evil into the mind of God or Man 
May come and go, ſo ungpprov'd, and leave 
No ipot or blame behind: which gives me hope, 
That what in fleep thou didſt abhor to dream, 
Waking thou never wilt conſent to do. 
Be not diſhearten'd then, nor cloud thoſe looks, 
That wont to be more chearful and ſerene, 
Than when fair morning firſt ſmiles on the world; 
And let us to our treſh employments riſe, 
Among the groves, the fountains, and the flow'rs 
That open now their chotceſt boſom'd ſmells, 
Reſerv*d from night, and kept for thee in ſtore. 
So chear'd he his fair ſpouſe, and ſhe was 
But ſilently a gentle tear let fall (chear'd; 
From either eye, and wip'd them with her hair; 
Two other precious drops that ready ſtood, | 
Each in their cryſtal ſluice, he ere they fell 
Kiſs d, as the gracious ſigns of ſweet remorſe, 
And pious awe, that fear'd to have offended, 
So all wasclear't, and to the freld they haſte, 
Nut frft, from under ſhady: 2rbo'rous roof 


q 


ö 
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| Thi apoſtate in bis ſun- bright chariot fat, 


| Remain not: wherefore ſhould not ſtrength and 


| Againit th' Omnipotent to riſe in arme; 


| Thy folly ; or with ſolitary hand 


Soon as they forth vire come to open ſighlt | 


Thy legions under darkneſs; but hooked 


Of day- ſpring, and the fun, whoiſcarce An 
With vrherls yet hov'ring o er — | — 
Shot parallel to the earth his dewy ray Tot 
Diſcovering in wide landſkip all the eaſt Seen 
Of iſe and Eden's happy plainss, Fron 
Lowly they bow d adoring, and began How 


Their oriſons, each morning duly paid 
In various ſtyle; for neither various ſtyle 
Nor holy rapture wanted they to praiſe 
Their Maker, in fit ſtrains pronounc' d, or ſun 
Unmeditated, ſuch prompt eleuencdte 
Flow'd from their lips, in proſe or numerout 
More tuneable than needed lute or harp T verſe, 
To add more ſweetneſs; and they thus began. 

§ 64. . The Battle of Angelt. 
—— THE hou 
Of battle now began, and ruſhing ſound 1 
Of onſet ended ſoon each milder thought. 
High in the midſt exalted as a Gd 


Idol of majeſty divine, inclos d 
With flaming cherubim and golden ſhields; 
Then lighted from his gorgeous throne, for now 
Twixt hoſt and hoſt but narrow ſpace was left, 
A. dreadful interval, and front to front 
Preſented ſtood in terrible array 
Of hideous length: before the cloudy van, 
On the rough edge of battle ere it join'd, 
Satan with vaſt and 3 ſtrides advanc'd 
Came tow ring, arm'd in adamant and gold; 
Abdiei that fight endur'd not, where he ſtood 
Among the mightieſt, bent on higheſt deeds, 
And thus his own undaunted heart explores: 
O Heav' nl that ſuch reſemblance of the Higheſt 
Should yet remain, where faith and realty | 


| ht 51 | 

There fail where virtue fails, or weakeſt prove 
Where boldeſt, though to fight unconquerable? 
His puiſlance, truſting in th' Almighty's aid, 
I mean to try, whoſe reaſon I have try'd 
Unſound and falſe; nor is it ought but juſt, 
That he who in debate of truth hath won, 
Should win in arms, in both diſputes alike 
Victor; though brutiſh that conteſt, and foul, 
When reaſon hath to deal with force, yet ſo 
Moſt reaſon is that reaſon overcomm. 

So pondering, and from his armed peers 
Forth ſtepping oppoſite, half-way he met 
His daring. foe, at this prevention more 
Incens'd, and thus ſecurely him defy'd : 

Proud, art thou met? thy hope was to hare 
The height of thy aſpiring unoppos'd, {reach'd 
The throne of God unguarded, and his ſide 
Abandon'd at the terror of thy power 
Or potent tongue: fool, not to think how vail 


Who out of ſmalleſt thiags could without end 
Have rais'd inceſſant armies to defeat + 


Reaching beyond all limit, at one blow 
Unaided-could have finith*d thee; and whelard 


* 
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All are not of thy train; tliere he h faitn 
Prefer, and piety to God, though then 
To thee not viſible, when I alone 
geem' d in thy world erroneous to diſſennt 
From all: my ſect thou ſeeſt; nom learn too late 
How few ſometimes may knows when thouſands 
err. RD gta ais Rott net 

Whom the grand foe, with ſcoruful eyeaſkance, 
Thus anfiwer'd ; Ill for thee, but 1nwith'd hour 
of my revenge; firſt ſought for thou beturn ſt 


From flight, ſedlitious I, to receive, 


Thy merited reward, the firſt aſſay I tongue, 
Of this right hand PRIN ſince firſt that 
Inſpir d with contradiction, durſt oppoſe 
A third part of the Gods, in ſynod met, 
Their deities to aſſert, who while they heed 74 
Vigour divine within them; can-allow 
Omni ce to none. But well thou com ſt 
Before thy fellows,” ambitious to win 3 
ow. 


From me ſome plume, that thy fucceſs may 
Deſtruction to the reſt: this pauſe between 
(Unanſwer'd left thou boaſt) to let thee know; 
At firſt I thought that Liberty and Heav'n 
To heav'nly ſouls had been all one; but now 
I ſee that moſt through floth had rather ſerve, 
Minift ring ſpirits, train'd up in feaft and ſong; 
Such haſt thou arm'd, the minſtrelſy of Heav'n, 
Servility with freedom to conte. 
As both their deeds comparꝰ' d this day ſhall prove. 
To whom in brief thus Abdiel ſtern reply'd: 
Apoſtate, ftill thou err*ſt, nor end wilt find 
Dkening, from the path of truth remote: 
Unjuſtly thou deprav'ſt it with the name 
Of ſervitude to ſerve whom God ordains, 
Or Nature; God and Nature bid the ſame, 
When he who rules is worthieſt, and excels 
Them whom he governs. This is fervitude, 
To ſerve th' unwiſe, or him who hath rebell'd 
Againſt his worthier, as thine now ſerve thee, 
Thyſelf not free, but to thyſelf inthrall'd ; 
Yet lewdly dar'ft our miniſtring upbraid. 
Reign thou in hell, thy kingdom; let me ſerve 
In heay'n God ever bleſt, and his divine - 
Beheſts obey, worthieſt to be obey'd; [while 
Yet chains in hell, not realms, expect; mean 
From me return' d, as erſt thou ſaid'ſt from flight, 
This greeting on thy impious creſt receive. 
So ſaying, a noble ſtroke he lifted high, 
Which hung not, but ſo ſwift with tempeſt fell 
On the proud creſt of Satan, that no ſighht, 
Nor motion of ſwift thought, leſs could his ſhield, 
duch ruin intercept : ten paces huge 
He back recoil'd; the tenth on bended knee 
His maſſy ſpear upſtaid; as if on eartng 
Winds under ground; or waters forcing way, 
Sidelong had puſh'd a mountain from his ſeat, 
Half funk with all his pines. Amazement ſeiz'd 
The rebel Thrones, hut greater rage to ſee 
Thus foiFd their mightieſt; ours joy fill'd, and 
Preſage of victory, and fierce deſire |» ſnout, 
Of battle: wherear Michael bid ſound '[heav'n. 
Th' Arch-Anpel trumpet ; through the vaſt of 
It ſounded, and the faithful armies rung 
Hoſanna to the High'eſt: nor ſtood at gaze 


Of all their 


Had not th' eternal King omnipotent, 


Were done, but infinite; for wide was 


Of thy rebell 


* 


* 


The horrit ſhock . Nou ſturming fury roſd, 
And clamour ſuch as heard in — ae 


Was neuer z arms on armour claſhing 


Horrible diſoord, and the madding we fir, y | 


Of brazen chariots ra dz dire was the noiſe." 
Of conflict; over head the diſmal his 
Of fery darts in flaming vollies fler, 
her hoſt vrithi fire. 


And flying vaulted eit 

So under fiery cope er ruſnd . 
Both battles main; with rumous aſſaullt 
And inextinguiſhable rage: alb Heav n 
Reſounded; and had Earth been then, all Eavth 


Had to her center ſhook! What wonder? when 
Millions of fierce encount' ring Angels fought 
On either fide, the leaſt of whom could wie 
Theſe elements, and arm him with the force 

e ae. how much more of pow'r 
Army' againſt army numberleſs to raiſe 
Dreadful combuſtion warring, and diſturb, - 
Though not deſtroy, their happy native ſeats 


From his ſtrong hold of Heay'n high over-rul'd 


And limited their might; though number'd ſuch 


As each divided legion might have ſeem'd + 
A numerous hoſt, in ſtrength each armed hand 
A legion, led in fight yet leader ſeem'd = 
Each warrior fingle as in chief, expert 
When to advance, or ſtand, or turn th fray | 
Of battle, open when, and when to cloſe 
The ridges of grim war: no thought of fli 
None of retreat, no unbecoming deed 
That argu'd fear; each on himſelf rely d, 
As only in-his arm the moment lay ; 
Of victory: deeds of eternal fame 

e ſpread 
That war, and various, ſometimes on firm ground 
A ſtanding fight, then ſoaring on main wing 
Tormented all the air; all air ſeem'd then 
Conflicting fire: 8 in even ſcale 
The battle hung; till Satan, who that dax 
Prodigious power had ſhown, and met in arms 
No equal, ranging through the dire-attack «> + 
Of fighting ſeraphim contus'd, at length -: 
Saw where the {word of Michael ſmote, and feld 
Squadrons at once #with huge two-handed ſway 
Brandiſh'd aloft the horrid edge came down” 
Wide waſting ; ſuch deſtruction to withitand 
He haſted, and oppos'd the rocky orb 
Of tenfold adamant, his ample ſhield. 
A vaſt circumference; + At his approach: / | 
The great arch · angel from his warkke toil 
Surceas'd, and glad, as hoping here to end 
Inteſtine war in heav'n, the arch: foe fubdu'd 
Or captive dragg' d in chains, with hoſtile frown 
And viſage all inflam'd firſt thus began: 


4 


Author of evil unknown till thy revolt, 


'Unnam'd in heav'n, now plenteous, as thou ſeeſt 
Theſe acts of hateful ſtrife, hateful to all, 
Though heavieſt by juſt meaſure on thyſelf,” . 
And thy adherents : how haſt thou diſturb'd 
Heav'n's bleſſed peace, and. into nature brought 
Miſery, uncreated till the erimne ng i 


ion! How haſt thou inſt 
Thy malice into thouſands, once upright ¶ here 


Tp adverſe legions, nor leſs hideous join'd' | | 


Aud faithful, how prov'd falſe! nn. 


| 
| 
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I fly not, but have ſought thee far an} nigh, 


Among the conſtellations war were ſprung, 


Of fierceſt oppoſition in mid- ſæy 


But withſwift wheel reverſe, deep ent ring, ſhar*d 
And writhed him to and fro convolv' d; ſo ſore 


Pale d through him; but th ethereal ſubſtance 
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To trouble holy reſt; Heav'n caſts. thee out 
From all her conũnes. Heay'n, the ſeat of bliſs, 
Braoks not the works of violence and war. 
Hence then, and evil go with thee al ng, 
Thy offspring, to the place of evil, hell, 
Thou ana thy wicked crew; there mingle broils, 
Ere this avenging ſword begin thy doom, 
Or ſome more ſudden vengeance wing'd from 
Precipitate thee with'augmented pain. [God 
So ſpake the Prince of Angels; to whom thus 
The adverſary : Nor think thou with wind 
Of airy threats; to awe whom yet with deeds 
Thou eanſt not. Haſt thou turn d the leaſt of theſe 
To flight, or if to fall, but that they riſe 
Unvanquiſh' d eaſier to tranſact with me [ threats 
That thou ſhouldſt hope, imperious, and with 
To chaſe me hence? Err not, that fo ſhall end 
The ſtrife which thou call'ſt evil, but we ſtyle 

The ſtrife of glory; which we mean to win, 
Or turn this heav'n itſelf into the hell 
Thou fableſt; here however to dwell free, 

If not to reign: mean while thy utmoſt force, 
And join him nam'd Almighty to thy aid, 


They ended parle, and hoth addreſs'dfor fight 
Unſpeakable; for who, though with the tongue 
Of angels, can relate, or to what things 
Liken on earth conſpicuous, that may lift 
Humgn imagination to ſuch height _ 
Of Gudlike pow'r? for likeſt gods they ſeem'd, 
Stood they or mov'd, in ſtature, motion, arms, 
Fit to decide the empire of great heav'n, 

Now wav'd their fiery (words, and in the air 
Made horrid circles; two broad ſuns their ſhields 
Blaz'd oppoſite, while expectation ſtood 

In harror: from each hand with ſpeed retir'd, 
Whereerſt was thickeſt fight, th' angelic throng, 
And left large field, unfate within the wind 
Of ſuch commotion ;. ſuch as, to ſet forth 
Great things by ſmall, if nature's concord broke, 


Two planets, ruſhing from aſpect malign 
{ found. 
Should combat, and their jarring ſpheres con- 
Together both, with next to' almighty arm 
Uplitted imminent, one ſtroke they aim'd 
That might determine, and not need repeat, 
As not of pow'r at once; nor odds appcar'd 
In might or ſwift prevention? but the {word . , 
Of Michael from the armoury of God 
Was giv'n him temper d ſo, that neither keen 
Nor ſolid might reſiſt that edge: it met 
The fxord of Satan, with ſteep, force to ſmite 
Deſcending, and in half cut ſheer; nor ſtay'd, 


All his right fide; then Satan firſt knew pain, 
The griding (word with diſcontinuaus wound 


Not long diviſible; and from the gaſh: {clos'd,: 
A team of nett rous humour iſſuing flow . | 
:$anguine, ſuch as celeſtial ſprrits may bleed ! ' 
And all his armour ſtain d, ere while ſo bright. 
*Fouthwith en all-fides.to his aiq was, run 


5 Gnaſfung for a 


His confidence to equal God in po- . 


Cannot but by annihilating die: 


| Eteinize here on earth; but thoſe cle& 


| For ftrength from truth divided, and from juſt, 


| Therefore eternal ſilence be their doom. 


* 
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Defence, while others bore him on their ſhields But fi 


Back to his chariot, here it ſtood reti d Zophi 
From off the ſiles of war: there they him laid 
nguith, and deſpite, and ſhame, Arr 
To find himſelf not matchleſs, and his pride 
Humbled by ſuch rebuke, ſo far bencath' 


Vet ſoon he heal; torſpi'rits that live througu 
Vital in every part, nat as frail man out 
In entrails, heart or head, liver or reins 


Nor in their liquid texture mortal wound 
Receive, no more than. can the fluid air: 
All heart they live, all Head, all eye, all ear, 
All intellect, all ſenſe; and as they pleaſe, 
| They limb themſelves, and colour, ſhape, or ſize 
Aſſume, as likes them beſt, condenſe or rare. 
Meanwhile in other parts like deeds deferv'd 
Memorial, where the might of Gabriel fought, 
And with fierce enſigns pierc'd the deep array 
Of Moloch, furious king; who him defy'd, 


And at his chariot- wheels to drag him bound 1 
Threaten'd, nor from the Holy One of Heav'n A wht 
Retrain'd his tongue blaſphemous; but anon Satan, 
Down cloven to the waſte; with ſhatter' d arms Var 
And uncouth pain fied bellowing. Oneach wing That 
Uriel and Raphael, lys vaunting fo· , Peace 
Though huge, and in a rock of diamond arm'd, Stand 
| Vanquiſh'd Adramalech, and Aſmada, Our o 
Two potent Thrones, that to be leſs than'Godz But tl 
Diſdam'd, but meaner thoughts learn! d in their Heay” 
flight, | Th ; 14:0 +4 mail Freely 
Mangled with ghaſtly wounds through plate and Do as 
Nor ſtood unmindful Abdiel to annoy {| What 


The atheiſt crew, but with redoubled blow So-1 


Ariel and Arioch, and the violence, ! Had e 
Of Ramiel ſcorch'd and blaſted overthrew.  ' Dividi 
I might relate of thouſands, and their names Whic 


Angels, contented with their fame in Heav'u, 
Seek not the praiſe of men: the other ſort 
In might though wondrous, andi in acts of war, 
Nor of renown leſs eager, yet by: doom 
Cancel'd from Heav'n and facred memory, 
Nameleſs in dark oblivion let them dwell. | ' 


Illaudable, nought merits but diſpraiſe 
And ignominy, yet to glory aſpires; {1 
Vain-glorious, and through infamy ſcekss fame: 
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Mejiah's Vidory on the third Dar... 
NOW: when: fair morn orient an .heay'n 3p» 


„een D 01299 gn inen 
Up roſe the vider.angrleyinnd lu p. 11 IO 
The matin trumpet ſung: in arms, they; ſtood ; 
Ot golden panoply, refulgent bene 2501 
Soon banded ; others from the drawing hills 

a mea l n eee 
Each quarter, to deſci V the diſtant f oy ct ot 
Where lod d, ar whithe fed, gr iff et 


* angels many and ſtrong, who interpos d 


In motion or in halt: 
- 


But rattling ſtorm of arrows barb'd with fire. 
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Under ſpread enſigns moving nig} 
But firm — back ud 
Zophiel, of cherubim the ſwifteſt wing, // g 
Came fly ing, and in mid-air: aloud tirus cry'd: 
Arm, warriors; arm for fight; the fe at hand, 
Whom fled ve thought, will ſave us long purſuit 
This day; fear not his flight; ſo thick a ciouꝗ 
He comes, and ſettled in his face L ſÜe 
Sad reſolution, and ſecure: let each 
His adamantine coat gird well, and eack 
Fit well his helm; gripe faſt his orbed ſhield, 
Borne ev n or high; for this day will 7 
If I conjecture ought, no driazling ſhow ir; 


, in flow © 


So warn d he them awarethemſelves, and ſoon | 
In order, quit of all impediment: 
Inſtant without diſturb they took alarm 
And onward move imbattled: when behold 
Not diſtant far with heavy pace the foee 
Approaching Toft and huge, in hollow cube 
Training his deviliſn enginry, impal d 
On every ſide with ſhadowing-ſquadrons 1 
To hide the fraud. At interview both ſtood 
A whilez but ſuddenly at head appeard 
Satan, and thus was heard commanding loud: 

Vanguard, to right and left the front unfold; 
That all may fee who hate us, how we ſeek 
Peace and compoſure, and with open breaſt 
Stand ready to receive them, if they like 
Our overture, and turn not back perverſe: 
But that I doubt; however witneſs Heaven, 
Heav'n witneſs thou anon, while we diſcharge 
Freely our part; ye who appointed ſtand, 

Do as you . in charge, and briefly touch 
What we und, and loud that all may hear. 

So wallag in ambiguous words, he ſcarce 
Had ended; when to right and left the front 
Divided, and to either flank retir'd: 

Which to our eyes difcover'd, new and ſtrange, 
A triple mounted row of pillars laid 

On wheels (for lire tv pillars moſt they ſeem'd, 
Or hollow'd bodies made of oak or fir, 
With branches lopt, in wood or mountain fell'd) 
Braſs, iron, ſtony mold, had not their mouths 
With hideons orifice gap'd on us wide, 
Portending hollow truce: at each behind 

A ſeraph „and in his hand a reed 
Stood waving tipt with fire; while we ſuſpenſe, 
Collected ſtood: within our thoughts amus d: 
Not long, for ſudden all at once their reeds 

Put forth, and to a narrow vent apply d 

With niceſt touch. Immediate in a flame, 
But ſoon obſcur d with ſmoke, al] heav*nappear'd, 
From thoſe deep-throatedengines belch'd, whoſe 
Imbowel'd with outrageous noiſe the air, [roar 
And all her entrails tore, diſgorging foul 
Their deviliſh glut, chain'd thunderbolts, and 
Of iron globes ; which on the victor hoſt [ hail 
LevePd, witli ſuch impetuous fury fmote, 
That whom they hit, none on their feet 1010 


By quick con 
ou 


Nor ſerv d it to relaw their fervied files. (5 11/7 7 
What ſhould they de) if on they ruſh d, | 


Repeated, and indecent overthrb yr: 


Doubled, would render them yet more deſpis d, 
And 16 their foes laughter; for in vie, 
Stood rank d of ſeraphim another gow; - / 
In poſture to diſplode their ſecond tire 
Of thunder ? back defeated to return 
They worſe abhorr d. Satan beheld their plight, 


Ere whilethey 
To entertain them fair with front \termb 
And breaſt (what could we more 2 propounded 
Of — — ſtrait they chang'd their minds, 


Flew off, and into ſtrange vaganes fell, {icem'd 
As they would dance; yet for a dance they 
So extravagant and wild, perhaps 


For joy of offer d peace: but I fuppoſe/, 
If our propoſal once again were heard, 60 


To whom thus Baliel in like gameſome mood : 
Leader, the terms we ſent were terms of weight, 
Of hard contents, and full of force urg'd home, 


And ſtumbled many: who receives them tight; 
Had need from head to foot well underſtand; 
Not underſtood, this gift they have 
They ſhow us when our foes walk not upright. 
Sa they among themſelves in pleaſant vein 
Stood ſcoffing, heighten'd in their thoughts be- 
All doubt of victory; eternal might, yond 
To match with their inventions they preſam' 
So eaſy”, and of his thunder made a ſcorn, 
And all his hoſt derided, while they ſtood © - : 
A while in trouble: but they ſtood not long; 
Rage prompted them at length, and found thein 


arms 


Forthwith (behold the excellence, the po- r, 
Which God hath in his mighty angels plac d) 
Their arms away they threw, and to the hills 
(For earth hath this variety from hen 
Of pleaſure ſituate in hill and dale) [ fle; 
Light as the light'ning glimpſe they ran,” they 
From their foundations — to and fro, 
They plack'd the ſeated hills, with all their load, 
Rocks, waters, woods, and by the ſhaggy tops 
maze, 


1 Up-lifting bore them in their hands. 


Be ſure, and terror ſeia d the rebel hoſt, 
When coming towards them fo dread they faw. 
The bottom of the mountains u turn d; 
Till on thoſe curſed engines triple r +: if 
They ſaw them whelm'd, and all 

Under the weight of mountains huried deep; 
Themſelves invaded next, and on their heads 


+ || Main promontories flung, which in the air 


Came ſhadowing, and oppreſs'd whole legiotls 
/ army 20) 09 „1 Gilivib Kruse 
Their armour help'd their harm, ctuſuiu in and 


Though ſtanding elſe as rocks, but down they 
By thouſands. Angel on arch-angel roll'd ; | 
The ſooner for their arms; unatm d they migh 
Mare ealily, 4s ſpPrits,/evaded wit 
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Into their ſubſtance „ 
2 


Implacable, and many a dolorous groan; I palin 
Long was He. r c could wind 
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Andito his mates thus in deriſion calld?ꝰü̃ 
DO friends why come not on theſe victors proud? 
fierce were coming, and When we, 


We ſhould compel chem to à quick refult. 


Such as we might perceive amus d them all, 
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Con or remove; but now © © 
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Againſt ſach helliſn miſchief ft to: oppoſe. 


their confidente 
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Out of ſuch pris n, though ſp irĩts of pureſt light, 


Pureſt at firſt, now groſs by ſinning grown. 
Ie reſt e e —— — cls 3 
Betovk them, and the neighb' ring hills u 3 
Ss hills amid —— hills Fil 1 5 
Hurl'd to and fro with jaculation dire, 
That under ground they fought in diſmal ſnade; 
Infernal noiſe; war ſeemid a civil gammm 
To this uproar: horrid eonfuſion heapd 
Upon confuſion roſe. And now att — nv on 
Had to wreck, with ruin-overſpready' /'': / 
Had not-th* Almighty Father, where he ſits 
Shrin'd in his ſanctuary of heav'n ſecure; - 
Conſulting.on the ſum of things; foreſeen 
This tumult, and permitted all, advis di 
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That his great purpoſe he might fo-fulfil,,  » | 


To honour his anointed Son aveng'd 5 
Upon his enemies, and to declare I Son, 
All pow'r on him transferr'd: whence to his 
Th' aſſeſſor of his throne, he thus began: 
Effulgence of my glory, Son belov dj, 
Son in whoſe face inviſible is beheld 111 
Viſibly, what by deity I am, RE 410 
And in whoſe hand what by decree Ido, 
Second Omnipotence, two days are paſt, ' - 
"wo days, as we compute the days of heav'n, 
Since Michael and his rs went forth to tame. 
Theſe diſobedient: fore has been their fight, 
As likeliett was, when two ſuch foes met arm'd; 
For to themſelves I left them; and thou know ſt, 
Equal in their creation they were form'd, 
Save what fin hath impair d; which yet hath 
_ wrought » | 
Inſenſibly, for I ſuſpend their doom; 
Whence in perpetual fight they needs muſt laſt 
Endleſs, and no ſolution will be found: 
War wearied hath perform'd what war can do, 
And to diſorder d rage let looſe the reins, . - - 
With mountains as with weapons arm'd : which 
makes wn [main. 
Wild work in heav*n, and dange'rous to the 
. Two days are therefore paſt, the third is thine; 
For thee I have ordain'd it, and thus far 
Have ſuffer d, that the glory may be thine | 
Of ending this great war, ſince none but thou 
Can end it. Into-thee ſuch virtue? and grace 
Immenſe I have transfus'd, that all may know 
In heav'n and hell thy pow'r above compare; 
And this perverſe commotion govern'd thus, 
To manifeſt thee worthieſt to be heir 
Of all things, to be hei; and to be king 
By ſacred unction, thy deſerved right. 25 
Go then, thou mightieſt, in thy Father's might, 
Aſcend my. chariot, guide the rapid wheels 
That ſhake heay'n's baſis, bring forth all my war, 
My,bow and thunder, my ie armes 
Gird on, and ſword: upon thy puiſſant thighh; 
Puxfue theſe ſons of. darkneſs, drive them out 
From all heav'n's bounds into the utter deep: 
There let them learn, as likes them, to deſpiſe... 
| God, and Meſſiah-his apointed kingg 
Hie ſaid, and on his Son with rays direct 
Sjhone full; he all his Father full expreſs d 
Ineffably into his face receiv d:: 
And thus ahe Erial Goghead anſw ring ſpake 


4 


For ever, and in me all whom thou lot: 


1 Arm'd with thy might; 


| Then ſhall thy ſaints unmix d, and from th im- 
| Far ſeparate, circling thy holy mount 
-| -Unfeigned Hallelujahs to thee ſing g, 


. 5 


He onward came, far off his coming ſhone; 


When the great enſign of Meſſiah bla d 


-| Before him pow'r divine his way prepare dj 


Obſequious; heav'n his wonted face renew d, 
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F 0 Father r ne of heav*nly' Thrones, 
Firſt, Higheſt, Holibft) Beſt; thou always feck'ft” 
As is moſt juſt : this I'my-glory” account 


To glorify thy Son; 1 always chee; o „lein 
My exaltation, and my whole delight; 
That thou in me well pleas d, declar'ſt thy will 
| 4 EIA — is all my bliſs. 
Sceptre and pow-'r, thy giving I aſſame;- + - 

And gladlier.ſhall reſign, when in the end 
Thou ſhalt be all in all, and I in tee 


F 
a #*.7 


But whom thou hateſt, L hate, and can put on 
Thy terrors, as I put thy mildneſs on- 
Image of thee in all _—_ ; and ſhalt ſoon, 
rid heav'n of > theſe re- 

belld;/! in bas 15:47 ro ö, aid iis Gf 


To their prepar'd ill-manſion- driven dong. 
To chains of darkneſs, and th' undying worm; 


That from thy. juſt obedience could revolt, 
Whom to obey is happineſs entire. pure 


Hymns of high praiſe, and I among them ehief7 
So ſaid, he o'er his ſceptre bowingꝭ roſe 
From the right hand of glory where he ſat; 
And the third ſacred morn began to ſhine, - 
Dawning: through heav'n. Forth ruſh'd with 
whirlwimd-tound HL CID 7 DIL 258 
The chariot of Paternal Deity drawn 
Flaſhing thick flames, wheel within wheel un 
Itſelf inſtinct with ſpirit, but convoy d 
By four cherubic ſnapes; four faces each + 
Had wondrous; as with ſtars their bodies all 


And wings were ſet with eyes, with eyes the 
wheels - '// - CEE e eee ee 
Of beryl, and careering fires between 


ver their heads a cryſtal firmament. 
Whereon a ſaphir throne; inlaid with pure 
Amber, and colours of the ſhow'ry arch 
He in celeſtial panoply all amd 
Of radiant Urim, work divinely wrought, 

Aſcended; at his right hand Viftery ' ' * 
Sat eagle-wing d; beſide him hung his bow, 

And quiver with-three-bolted thunder ſtor d; 
And from about him fierce effufion'rold 
Of ſmokey and bick'ring flame, and ſparkles dire, 
Attended with ten thouſand thouſand faints, 
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And:twenty thouſand (I their number heard) 
Chariots of God, half on each hand, were ſeen; 
He on the wings of cherub rode ſublime _ 
On the cryftaline ſky, in ſaphir thron d, 
Illuſtrious far and wide; but by higtown = 
Firſt ſeen : then unexpected joy fu rix'd; 
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Aloft by angels borne, his ſign mheav'n 5 | 
Under vrhoſe conduct Michael ſoon reduc'd ' 
His army, circumfus'd on either wing; 
Under their Head-imbodied all in ne. 


At his command th uprooted hifts reti t 
Each to his place; they heard lis vote, and went 


ö 
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And with freſh flow'rets-bill-and;valley Arn 


aol as 
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Becauſe the Father, t' whom in heav'n ſupreme 


| Therefore to me their doom he hath aſſign'd; 
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This ſaw his-hapleſs foes; but ſtobdꝭ obditr'd, 


And to rebellious fight rallied;theripow'rs * 


Inſenſate, hope conceiving from al 701g 51 
In heav'nly ſpirits could ſuch perverfends.dwell? 


But to convince the proud hat ſigns avaih v1 ö half his ſtrength 


Or wonders move th obdurate-to-xejent?:(; 5: 
They harden d more by what might moſt reclaĩim, 
Grieving to ſee his glory, at the ſi gat 
Took envyʒ and foot te his height, 
Stood reimbattled fierce; Tn force or frau 
Weening to proſper, and at length ab 
Againſt God and. Meſſiah, or to fal! 
In univerſal ruin laſt; and no 
To final battle drew, diſdaining flight. 
Or faint retreat; when the great Son of God 
To all his hoſt on either hand thus ſpake r: 

Stand ſtill in bright n 
Ye angels arm ' d, this day from battle reſt; 
F athfal hath been your warfare, and of God 
Accepted, fearleſs in his righteous caufe; 
And as ye have receiv'd, fo: have ye done * 
Invincibly: but of this curſed cresr, 
The puniſhment: to other hand belongs; 
Vengeance is his, or whoſe he ſole appoints: 
Number to this day's work is not ordain d, 
Nor multitude; ſtand only, and behold - 
God's indignation ow theſe godleſs pour d 
By me; not you, but me, they have deſpis d, 
Vet envied; againſt me is all their rage, 


Kingdom, and pow'r, and glory appertains, 
Hath honour'd me, according to his will. 


That they may have their wiſh, to try with me 
In battle which the ſtronger proves, they all, 
Or I alone againſt them, fince by ſtrength - 
They meaſure all, of other excelience 
Not emulous, nor care who them excellsz 
Nor other ſtrife with them do J vouchſafe. 

So ſpake the Son, and into terror chang'd 
His count'nanee too ſevere to be beheld, 
And full of wrath bent on his enemies. 
At once the four ſpread out their ſtarry wings 
With dreadful ſhade contiguous, and the orbs 
Of his fierce chariot roll'd, as with the ſound 
Of torrent floods, or of a nutmerous hoſt, 
He on his impious foes right onward drove, 
Gloomy as night; under 5 burning wheels 
The ſtedfaſt empyrẽan ſhook throughout, 
All but the throne itſelf of God. Full ſoon 
Among them he arriv'd, in his right hand 
Graſping ten thouſand thunders, which he ſent 
Before him, ſuch as in their ſouls infix d 
Plagues: they aftoniſh'd, all reſiſtance loſt, 
All courage; down their idle weapons dropt: 
O'er ſhields, and helms, and helmed heads he rode 
Ot Thrones ang. mighty Seraphim proſtrate, | 
That wiſh'd the mountains now might be again 
Fhrown on them, us a ſhelter from his ire. 
Nor leſs On either ſide tem ſtuous fell 1? 1b. 
His arrows, from the fourfold- viſag d Four 
Diſtinct, with eyes, and from the living wheels 
Diſtinct alike with multitude of eyes: 


E | 
And of their wonted 
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r:ieft them: dræin d. 
Ex bauſteds ſpiritiets; afthRed; tall nmr οονον 
hepntnetfartti; butcheck'sd 


is thunder ta mid-velleyr; for helmrant D 11 
Not ter destroy, but ront tham ut-of hehe 
The overthrown he rad; and as a herk tt 7 


| Drove dem before him chunderaſtruck, purſud 
With tetrors and with furtes to- the hounds 


And cryſtal wall of heav'n; vieh op Hing wide, 
I Roll'd inward, and a ſpacious 


diſclos © 
Into the waſteful deep? the monſtrous ſigt 
Struck them with horros back ward, but far worſe 
Urg'd them behind; headlong themſelyea the 


threw xx 


| Down from the verge. of heav'ng eteral-wrath 


| Burnt after them to the bottomleſs pit. 
| Hell heard th unſufferable noiſe, Hell ſavy | © 
Heav'n ruining from Heav'n, and would have fled 
Affrighted; but ſtrict fate had caſt too deep 
Her dark foundations, and too faſt had bound. 
Nine days they fell; confounded Chaos roar d, 
And felt tenfold confuſion in their fal! 
Through his wild anarchy, ſo huge a rout 
'Incumber'd him with ruin: Hell at laſt [clos'd 
Yawning receiv'd them whole, and on 1 
Hell, their fit habitation, fraught with fire 
Unquenchable, the houſe of woe and pain. 
\Diſburden'd Heav'n rejoic'd, and ſoon repair*d - 
Her mural breach, returning whence it roll d. 
Sole victor from th' expulſion of his foes 
Meſſiah his triumphal chariot /turn'd 
To meet him all his ſaints, who filent ſtoock 
Eye-witneſles of his almighty acts 


Wich jubilee advanc'd ; and as they went, 


Shaded with branching palm each order bright, 
Sung triumph, and him ſung victorious King, 
Son, Heir, and Lord, to him dominion giv'n, 
Worthieſt to reign ; he celebrated rade 
Triumphant through mid-heav in, intathe court? 
And temple of his mighty Father thron e- 
On high: who into glory him veceiy d,. 
Where now he fits at the right hand of bliſs. 
— 15 EE} 
Formation of the World; aud Man, . 
lated by Raphael to Adam. 


THE Son on his great expedition now apa A 


5 66. 


r wy Slag: e 
Girt with .omnipotence, with radiance-.crown'd” | 
Of majeſty divine; ſapience and lege 
Immenſe, and all his Father in him ſhone. 
About his chariot numberleſs were-pomn”d et 
Cherub and Seraph, Potentates and Thrones,” - 
And virtues, winged Spirits, and chariots wing d 
From th armoury of God; where ſtand of old 
Myriads between two brazen mountains ldgꝗ] 
| Againſt a ſolemn day; harneſs'd at hand, 
Celeſtial equipagez and now cujẽj för- 

Spontaneous, for within them Spire IV, / 
Attendant on their Lord: Heavin open d wide 


Her ever- during gates; harmonious une 


One ſpirit im them rul d, and every exe 
lar d lgbt ing and as forth partacious fire 


\aed aa 


on golden hinges moving, to let foren ret 
Frbe a ary in l powerful Word 
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: X 4; and frotieffiore | C 
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—— as'A — — wild; > 
Up from the hettum turm d by forions winds, 
And ſurging wives, as monntiins, co afftult, 
Heav'n' sheight,und with te centre mie th K 


Said then m' omnific Word, — 15 
Nor , but on the wings of Cherubini | 


Far into — andthe world unboern; 
For chaos heard his voice: him alf his train 
Follow'd in bright proceſſion to beholdeg 
Creation, and the wonders — 25 
— * —  ervid — —— in 3 
took compaſſes, ar 

In God's — — ſtore, to — 

This univerſe, and all created things: 

One foot he center'd, and the other turn'd 

Round through the vaſt profundity obſcure, 

And ſaid, Thus far extend, thus far thy hounds, 

This be thy juſt circumference, O world. 
Thus God the Heav n created, thus the Earth, 

Matter unform'd and void ; Darkneſs profound 

Cover'd th* abyſs ; but on the watry calm 

His broodin wings the Spi'rit of God outſpread, 

And vital yirtue* infus'd, and vital warmth 

Throughout the fluid maſs, but downward 

a ur d 4 

The « tartareous cold infernal dregs 

Adverſe to life : then founded, then conglob'd 

Like things to like, the reſt to ſeveral place 

Diſparted, and between ſpun out the air, 

And Earth ſelf-balanc'd on her centre hung. 
Let there be light, ſaid God, and forthwith 
light 

Etherca, firſt af things, quinteſſence pure, 
rung from the deep, and from her native eaſt 

To o journey through the airy gloom began, 

her d in a radiant cloud, for yet the tun 

Was not: ſhe in a cloud dy tabernacle Lgood; 

Sojourn'd the while. God faw the light was. 

Aud light from darkneſs by the hemiſphere 

Divided; light the day, and dark neſs night 

— nam d. Thus vvas the firſt day ev n and morn, 

uncelebrated, nor unſung 
celeſtial quires, when orient light 

Elbaling firſt from darkneſs they beheld; 

Birth-day of Heav'n and Earth; with j Joy 

The hollow univerſal orb they fl'd;- 

And or qe ek, 82 harps, and hymning 

God nd his works, Creator Him they fung, 

Both when firſt ev ning was, nd when firſt morn. 
Again, God ſaid, Let be firmament 

Amid the waters; and let it divide Kal 

The waters ſrom the waters : and God made 

The firmament, of 


and 


* 
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We one place, and 


{ſhout | 


And buſh with frizzl'd hair im 


8 eg. he FE vs, night 
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Main ocean hs not idle, but with warm 
Prolific humor foft'ning all her globe, 
Fermented the great r to conceive, 
Satiate with genial melder, when Gad faid,. 
Be gather d now ye s unter” 3 
&y land' 
Immediately the mountains hn 
| Emer 
Into the clouds, their tops aſcend the dry; 
So high as heay'd, the tumid hills, ſo low 
Down funk a hollow bottom broad and 285 


ap 


1 8 cious bed of waters: thither they 


aſted with glad ipitance, uproll'd 
5 drops on 2 Jobin from the 71 
Part riſe in cryſtal w 
For haſte; ſuch flight che great command im. 
On the ſwift floods: as armies at the call 

Of trumpet (for of armies thou haſt heard) 
Troop to their ſtandard, ſo the tw. ry. 
Wave rolling after wave, "where y found, 
If ſteep, with torrent rapture, if e plain, 
Soft ebbing; nor withſtood them rock or hill, 
But they, or under ground, or circuit wide 
With ſerpent error wand” ring, found their way, 


And on the waſhy ooſe deep channels wore 
Eaſy, ere God had bid the ground be dry, 


All but within thoſe banks, where rivers now 
Stream, and perpetual draw their humid train, 
The dry land, earth, and the great receptacle 
Of congregated waters he call'd ſeas ; 
And ſaw that it was good, and ſaid, Let rh earth 
Put forth the verdant graſs, herb yielding ſeed, 
And fruit-tree yielding fruit after her Kind, 
Whoſe ſeed is in herſelf upon the earth. 
He ſcarce had ſaid, when the bare earth, till then, 
Defart and bare, unſ htly, unadorn d, [clad 
Brought forth the ey graſs, whoſe 'verdurt 
Her univerſal face with pleaſant green ; , 
Then herbs of every leaf, that ſudden How rq 
Opening their various colours, , and. made gay 
Her boſom ſmelling ſweet: andtheſe ſcarte blow 
Forth flouriſh'd thick the cluſt ring tines. forth, 
crept ; 
The ſmelling gourd, up ſtood the c 
Imbattled in fer field, 5 th! hy e — 
aſt ; 
Roſe as in dance the ſtately EE 125 
Their branches hung with 'coptc it, 8 f 
mm'd own 
Their bloſſoms: with high wodd#the bills weg 
wa tufts' the ba Ger ha 15 each N 
rivers ; that 
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t, and their broad bare backs upheare 


ge direct, [preſs' N 
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| aud the I6ud:-nilfrule Upo! 

r rey d, —— | — 

s might diſtemper the x Whole r en 

And av n he nam' d the nent: ſo ev n Plant 

And metaing thorus fung the ſerond'day. © il G94 

Tei das form d, but in the womb'as 50 i 2” © 

Of waters; embryon immature involyd,;- © 0 er 
Appear & not: all the face of earth 
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So ev'n and morn | > third da 
in ch Almighty ſpake, Let there be lights | Graze 
e of heaven, to divide | 


The day from night; and let them be for ſigns, 
For ſeaſons, and for 4a 8, and cireling years, 
And let tham be for lights as L ordain 
Their office in the firmament of deayen 2 
To give light on the Earth; ; and it was ſo. 
And God made two great lights, for their 
To Man, the greater to Kon rule by dn, { [uſe 
The leſs by night altern; and made the ſtars 
And ſet them in the firmament of heav'n 
To.illuminate the earth, and rule the day 
In their viciſſitude, and rule the night 
And f Og darkneſs to divide” God ſaw, 
Sury eat, work, 2 it was good: 
For o Fon ies firſt the ſun 
A mighty ſphere he fram'd, unlightſome firſt, . 
Though of ethereal mould: then form*dthe moon 
Globoſe, and every magnitude of ſtars, 
And ſow'd with ftars the heav'n thick as a field; 
Of light by far the greater part he took, 
Tranſplanted from her cloudy ſhrine, and plac'd 
In the ſun's orb, made porous to receive 
And drink the liquid light, firm to retain 
Her gather d beams, great palace now of light. 
Hither, as to their fountain, other ſtars 
Repairing, in their golden urns draw light, 
And hence the morning- planet gilds her horns; 
By tincture of reflection they augment 
Their ſmall peculiar, though from human ſight 
So far remote, with diminution ſeen, 
Firſt in his eaſt the glorious lamp was ſcen, 
Regent of day, and all th' horizon round 
Inveſted with bright rays, jocund to run [gray 
His longitude through heav'n's high road; the 
Dawn, and the Pleiades before him danc d, 
Shedding ſweet influence : leſs bright the moon, 
But oppoſite in levell'd weſt was ſet. 
His mirror, with full face borrowing her light 
From him, for other light ſhe needed none 
In that aſp&&, and ſtill that diſtance Keeps 

ill night, then in the eaſt her turn ſhe ſhines. 
Reyoly'd on Heav'n 's great axle, and her reign 
ith thouſand leſſer lights dividual holds, 
ith thouſand thouſand ſtars, that then appear d 
Bpangling the : hemiſphere : then firſt adorn'd 
ith their bright luminaries that ſet and roſe, - 
lad ev'ning T4 lad morn crown'd the fourth 
And Godf ſaid, et the waters generate [day. 
Reptile with ſpawn abundant, living ſoul: 
And let fowl al aboye the earth, with wings 
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Her ſtate with oary feet; yet oft they quit 
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Or in their pearly ſhells at eaſe, atten 
Moiſt vutriment, or under hor rn) _ od 


In jointed armour watch: on: 42 the * 


And bended dolphins play: part hu 
3 neee . in 


Tempeſt 
Hugeſt of as © 4s wa — 1 1 


of i 


Stretch'd like a promontory, fleeps or 9 


And ſeems a moving land, and at his gills - - 
Draws in, and at his trunk ſpouts out, a fea. 
Mean while the tepid caves, and fens and ſhores 
Their brood as numerous hatch, from th* egg 
that ſoon 
Burſting with kindly rupture forth diſclos'd ' 
Theircallow young, butfeather'd ſoon and fledge 
They Savoy! d their pens, and ſoaring th · air ſab- 
me, 
With clang deſpis'd the ground, under a cloud 
; there the eagle and the ſtork 


In en us 
. | On cliffs and cedar tops their eyries build: 


Part looſely wing the region, part more wiſe 
In common, rang'd in figure wedge their * 
Intelligent of ſeaſons, and ſet forth | 
Their airy caravan high over ſeas 
Flying, and, over lands with mutual wing 
Eaſing their flight; ſo ſteers the prudent crane 
Her annual voyage, borne on wings; the air 
Flotes, as they paſs, fann'd with unnumber' d 
plumes; [ſong 
From branch to branch the ſmaller birds with: 
Solac'd the woods, and ſpread their tedwings- 
Till ev'n; nor then the ſolemn nightingale 
Ceas'd warbling, but all night tunꝰ d her oftlayes 9 
Others on ſilver lakes and rivers bath d | 
Their downy breaſt; the ſwan, with arched neck, 
Between her white wings mantling proudly, rows 
The dank, and riſing on ſtiff pennons, tower 
The mid aerial ſæy: others on nd { ſounds” 
Walk'd firm; the creſted cock, whoſe clarion 
The filent hours, and th other whoſe gay train 
Adorns him, colour'd with the floridihue -- 
Of rainbows and ſtarry eyes, The waters cage 
With Aſh repleniſh'd, and the air with fowl, 
Ev*ning and morn ſolemniz'd'the fifth r. | 
The ſixth, and of creation laſt, araſe 
With en ning hazps and matin; when God ſaid, - 
Let th' any bring forth ſoul living in her kind, 
Cattle and creeping things, and bent of th earth, © 
Each i in their 2 The earth earth obey d, and * 
p' ning her fertile womb, teem d at a end: 


A. 
a 
—_ 
2p» 


Display d on th open firmament of heaven,. _ 
1 8 0 1 great e 4 
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The cattle in the fields and meadows green : 


Hereafter, join d in her popular tribes 
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As from his lair, the wild beaſt where he wong 
In foreſt. wild, in thicket, brake, or den; 
Among the trees in pairs they roſe, they walk'd 


Thoſe rare and ſolitary, theſe in flocks .. _ 
Paſturing at once, and in broad herds upſprung. 
The graſſy clods now caly*d, now half appear d 
The tawny lion, pawing to get free .. bonds, 
His hinder parts, then ſprings as broke from 
And rampant ſhakes his brinded mane; the 
The libbard, and the tyger, as the mole [ ounce, 


Riſing, the crumbledggarth above them threw 


In hillocks : the ſwitt ſtag from under ground 


| Bore up his branching head: ſcarcefrom his mould 


Behemoth, biggeſt born of earth, upheav'd 
His vaſtneſs : fleec'd the flocks, and bleating roſe, 


As plants: ambiguous between ſea and land 


* 


The river-horſe and ſcaly crocodile. 
At once came forth whatever creeps the ground, 
Infe& or worm: thoſe way'd their limber fans 
For wings, and ſmalleſt lineaments exact 

In all the liveries deck'd of ſummer's pride, 
With ſpots of gold and purple”, azure and green: 
'Theſe as a line their long dimenſion drew, 
Streaking the ground with ſinuous trace; not all 
Minims of nature; ſome of ſerpent-kind, 
Wondrous in length and corpulence, involv'd 
Their ſnaky folds, and added wings. Firſt crept 
The parſimonious emmet, provident 

Of future, in Imall room large heart inclos'd, 
Pattern of juſt equality perhaps 


Of commonalty : ſwarming next appear'd 
'The female bee, that feeds her huſband drone 
Deliciouſly, and builds her waxen cells 

With honey ſtor'd : the reſt are numberleſs, 
And thou their natures know'ſt, and gav'ſt them 


| Needleſs to thee repeated; nor unknown names, 


The ſerpent ſubtleſt beaſt of all the field, 
Of huge. extent ſometimes, with brazen eyes 
And hairy mane terrific, though to thee 
Not noxious, but obedient at thy call. 

Now Heav'n in all her glory ſhone, and roll'd 
Her motions, as the great firſt Mover's hand 
Firſt wheel'd their courſe; earth in her rich attire 
Conſummate lovely ſmiFd ; air, water, earth, 
By fowl, a beaſt, was flown, was ſwum, was 

walk” ET; | 
Frequent : and of the ſixth day yet remain'd ; 
There wanted yet the maſter-work, the end 
Of all yet done; a creature who not prone 
And brute as other creatures, but endu'd 
With ſanctity of reaſon, might erect 
His ſtature, and upright with front ſerene 
Govern the reſt, ſelf- Knowing, and from thence. 
Magnanimous to correſpond with Heav'n, 
Bur grateful to acknowledge whence his youu 
Deſcends, thither with heart, and voice, aud eyes 
DireRed in devotion, to adore SO 
And worſhip God ſupreme, who made him chief 
Of all his works: therefore th' omnipotent. 
Eternal Father (for where is not ge 
Preſent ?) thus to his Son audibly ſpake: 

Let us make now Man in our image, 

In our ſimilitude, and let them rule 


® . 
. 4 4 


Duſt af the ground, and in thy noſtrils breath 


Over the fiſh and fowl of ſea and airr, 
o 
And every creeping thing that creeps the ground, 
This ſaid, he orm d thee, Adam, thee, G May, 


The breath of life: in his own image he 
Created thee, in the image of God 
Expreſs, and thou becam'f a living ſoul, 
Male he created thee, but 1 Bn 7 
Female for race; then bleſs d mankind, and ſaid 
Be fruitful, multiply, and fill the earth, 
Subdue it, and throughout dominion hold 
Over fiſh of the ſea, and fowl of the air, 
And every living thing that moves on. the earth 
Wherever thus created, for no'place.  _ 
Is yet diſtin& by name: thence, as thou know'| 
He brought thee into this delicious grove, ' 
This garden, planted with the trees of God, 
Delectable both to behold and taſte; 
And freely all their pleaſant fruit for food 
Gave thee; all ſorts are here that all th' earn 
Variety without end; but of the tree, [ yield; 
Which taſted, works knowledge of good and eri 
Thou may'ſt not; in the day thou eat'ſt, tho 
Death is the penalty impos'd ; beware, [dy'>; 
And govern well thy appetite, left Sin 
Surpriſe thee, and her black attendant Death, 


7 


re finiſh'd he, and all that he had made I Thee 
View'd, and behold all was entirely good; T * 
So ev'n and morn accompliſh'd the ſixth day; To ef 
Yet not till the Creator from his work Th ww 
Deſiſting, though unweary d, up return'd, Sonny , 
Up to the Heav'n of Heav'ns, his high abode, 8 
Thence to behold this new- created world, 5 om! 
Th" addition of his empire, how it ſhow'd Ml 02 cle 
In proſpe& from his throne, how good, how fai N _—_ 
Anſwering his great idea. Up he rode, Of den: 
Follow'd with acclamation and the ſound Th leſty 
Symphonious of ten thouſand harps that tun Wi > 5 1 
Angelic harmonies: the earth, the air 2 8 
KRe founded, (thou remember t, for thou heard A 3 
The Heav'ns and all the conſtellations rung, Me eue 
The R in their ſtation liſt' ning ſtood, e 
While the bright pomp aſcended jubilant. 0 his 
Open, ye everlaſting gates, they fung, A 3 
Open, ye Heav'ns, your living doors; let in Hol ane 
The great Creator from his work return'd Th y = 
Magnificent, his ſix days work, a world; 80 va 4 
Open, and henceforth oft; for God will deig Wich Hi 
To viſit oft the dwellings of juſt men | ; 
Delighted, and with frequent Dough 
- | Thither will ſend his winged meſſengers 867. 4 
On errands of ſupernal grace. So {lung 8 t 
The glorious train aſcending. He througb Hear 8 04s 
That open'd wide her blazing portals, led n balm f 
To God's eternal houſe direct the way; Soon ary” 
A broad and ample road, whoſe duſt is gold; Stralttows 
And pavement ſtars, as ſtars to thee appeal; And gaz'c 
Scen in the galaxy, that milky way, Wy notch | 
Which nightly, as a circling zone, thou ſel Ma. thith wb 
Powder dwith ſtars. Andnow on earth the fer 1988.1 on 
 { Ev'ning aroſe in Eden, for the ſun ' | ill "us 
Was ſet, and twilight from the eaſt came Hd liquid 
Forerunning night ; when at the holy mount * 3 1 
Jof Neav'n's high; ſeated top, th' imperial fh flew, 
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Of Godhead, fi- d for ever Hr and fire, 
The Filial Pow'r arriv'd, and fat him down 
With his great Father; for he alſo went © 
Inviſible, yet ſtay d, (ſuch privilege = 
Hath Omnipteſence), and the work ordain'd, 
Author and end of all things; and from work 
Now reſting, bleſt d and hallow d the ſev nthday, 
As reſting on that day from all his work, 
But not in ſilence holy kept; the harp _ 

Had work, and reſted not; the ſolemn pipe 
And dulcimer, all & gans of ſweep ſtop, 
All ſounds on fret by ſtring or golden wire 
Temper'd ſoft tunings, intermix d with voice 
Choral or uniſon : of incenſe clouds, | 
Fuming from golden cenſers, hid the mount. 
Creation and the ſix days acts they ſung, 
Great are thy works, Jehovah, infinite 

Thy pow'r ; what thought can meaſure thee, or 
Relate thee ? greater now in thy return tongue 
Than from the giant Angels : thee that day 
Thy thunders magnify'd ; but to create 

Is greater than created to deſto 7x. 
Who can impair thee, mighty King, or bound 
Thy empire ? Eafily the proud attempt 

Of ſpi'rits apoſtate, and their counſels vain 
Thou haſt repell'd, while impiouſly they thought 
Thee to diminiſh, and from thee withdraw 
The number of thy worſhippers. Who ſeeks 
To leflen thee, againſt his purpoſe ſerves 

To manifeſt the more thy might: his evil 
Thou uſeſt, and from thence creat'ſt more good. 
Witneſs this new-made world, another heay*n, 
From Heav'n gate not far, founded in view 
On the clear hyaline, the glaſſy ſea; 

Of amplitude almoſt immenſe, with ſtars 
Numerous, andevery ſtar perhaps a world 

Of deſtin'd habitation ; but thou know'ſt 
Their ſeaſons : among theſe the ſeat of Men, 
Earth, with her nether ocean circumfus'd, 
Theirpleaſantdwelling- place. Thricehappy Men, 
And ſons of Men, whom God hath thus advanc'd, 
Created in his image, there to dwell, 

And worſhip him; and in reward to rule 

Over his works, on earth, in ſea, or air, 

And multiply a race of worſhippers . 
Holy and juſt : thrice happy, if they know 


Y 


Their happineſs, and perſevere upright. 


So ſung they, and the empyrean rung 
With Halleluiahs : Thus was Sabbath kept. 


\ 67. Adam's Account of himſelf to Raphael, 
S new wak'd from ſoundeſt ſleep | 
Soft on the flow'ry herb I found me laid 
n balmy ſweat, which with his beams the ſun 
Soon dry'd, and en the reaking moiſture fed. 
Strait toward heav n my wond'ꝰ ring eyes I turn'd,. 
Ind gaz d awhile the ample ſky, till rais'd 
By quick inſtinctive motion, up I ſprung, 
$ thitherward endeavouring, and upright 
Stood on my feet: about me round I faw _ 
ill, dale, and ſhady woods, and ſunny frame, 
Ind liquid lapſe of murm'ring ſtreams; by theſe, 
reatures that liv'd and mov'd, and walk'd, or, 


| 
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Birds on the branches wardling; all things ini. d, 
With fragrance and with joy myheart o'erflow{d. 


| Myſelf I then perus d, and limb by limb 


Survey d, and ſometimes went, and ſometimes 
With ſupple joints, as lively vigour led: {ran 
But who I was, or where, or from what cauſe, 
Knew not: to ſpeak I try'd; and forthwithfpake; 


| = tongue obey d, and readily could name 


ate er I faw. Thou Sun, faid I, fair light, 
"And thou enlighten'd Eatth, ſo freſh and gay, 
YeHills and Dales, yeRivers, Woods, and Plains, 
And ye that live and move, fair creatures, tell, 


Tell, if ye ſaw, how came I thus, how here? 


Not of myſelf ; by ſome great Maker then, 
In and in 'pow'r præeminent; 
Tell me, how may I know him, how adore, © 
From whom I have that thus I move and live: 
And feel that I am happier than I know. _ 
While thus I call'd, and ftray'd I knew not 
whither, f 
From where I firſt drew air, and firſt beheld 
This happy light, when anſwer none return'd, 
On a green ſhady bank, profuſe of flowers, 
Penſive I fat me down: there gentle ſleep 
Firſt found me, and with ſoft oppreſſion ſeiz'd 
My drowſed ſenſe, untroubled, though I thought 
J then was paſſing to my former ſtate 
Inſenſible, and forthwith to diſſolves 


ww 


- | When ſuddenly ſtood at my head à dream, 


Whoſe inward apparition gently moy'd 
My fancy to beheve I yet had being, 
Andliy*d. One came, methought,of ſhapedivine, 


And ſaid, Thy manſion wants thee, Adam, riſe, 


Firſt Man, of men innumerable ordain'd 
Firſt Father ; call'd by thee, I come thy guide 


| To the garden of bliſs, thy ſeat prepar'd. 


So ſaying, by the hand he took me rais'd, 
And over fields and waters, as in air 
Smooth fliding without ſtep, laſt led me up 
A woody mountain; whoſe high top was plain, 
A circuit wide, inclos'd, with goodlieſt trees 
Planted, with walks, and bow*rs, that what I ſaw 
Ofearth before ſcarce pleaſantſeem'd. Each tree 
Loaden with faireſt fruit that hung to th* eye 
Tempting, ſtirr'd in me ſudden appetite 

To pluck and eat; whereat I wak'd, and found 
Before mine eyes all real, as the dream 

Had lively ſhadow'd. Here had new begun 
My wand'ring, had not he who was my guide 
Up hither, from among the trees appear'd, 
Preſence divine. Rejoicing, but with awe, 

In adoration at his feet IT fell [I am, 
Submiſs: herear'd me*,and Whom thou ſought'ſt 
Said mildly, Author of all this thou ſeefrt 
Above, or round about thee, or beneath. 


This Paradiſe I give thee, count it thine 


To fill and keep, and of the fruit to eat: 
Of every tree that in the garden grows 


Eat freely with glad heart; fear here no dearth: 
] But of the tree whoſe operation brings 
| Knowledge of good and ill, which I have ſet.” 


The pledge of thy obedience and thy faith, 
Amid the garden by the tree of life, 
Remember what I warn thee, ſhun to taſte, 


And ſhun the bitter conſequence; for — | 
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To thee and to thy race I give; as lords 
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The day thou eat'ſt thereof, my ſole command 
Tranſgreſs'd;-inevitably. thou ſhalt" die, 
From that day mortal, and this hay ppy fate 
Shalt loſe, expell'd from hence into): a Merld 
Of woe and ſorrow. Sternly he Pronounc c 
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The rigid interdi&tion, which reſoundss i 


| Yet dreadful in mine ear, though in my gcite 
Not to incur; but ſoon his clear aſpëẽct 


Return'd, and gracious oſe this tenew'd: 
Not only theſe air bounds, but all the cath” 


Poſſeſs it, and all things that therein live, 
Or live in ſea, or air, beaſt, fiſh, and fwl. 
In ſign whereof each bird and beaſt behold 
After their kinds; I bring them to receive 
From thee their names, and pay thee fealty 
With low ſubjection; underſtand the fame + 


Of fiſh within their watry reſidence, 


Not hither fummon'd, ſince they cannot change 


Their element, to draw the thinner air. 


As thus he ſpake, each bird and beaſt behold” 


Approaching two and two, theſe cowring low 
With blandiſhment, eachbird ſtoop'd on hive wid: | 
I nam'd them, as they paſs'd, and underſt 


Their nature, with ſuch knowledge God endu'd 


My ſudden apprehenſion. But in theſe 
I found not Sher methought I wanted ſtill; - 
And to the heav'nly viſion thus preſum'd: 

O by what name, for thou above all theſe, 


Above mankind, or ought than mankind higher, 


Surpaſſeſt far my naming, how may I 

Adore thee, Author of this univerſe, 

And all this good to Man? for whoſe well-being 

So amply, and with hands ſo liberal, 

Thou haſt provided all things: but with me 

I ſee not who partakes. In ſolitude 

What happineſs, who can enjoy alone, 

Or all enjoying, what contentment find? 

Thus I preſumptuous; and the viſion bright, 

As with a ſmile more brighten'd, thus reply' d: 
What call'ſt thou ſolitude? Is not the earth 

With various living creatures, and the air 


Repleniſnh'd, and all theſe at thy command 


To come and play before thee? Know it thou not 


And reaſon not contemptibly; with theſe 
Find paſtime, and bear rule; thy realm 1s large. 
So ſpake the univerſal Lord, and ſeem'd 

So ord'ring. I, with leave of ſpeech implor d, 
And humble deprecation, thus reply d: 


Their language and their ways? they alſo know, 


Let not my words offend thee, heav Ws Pow'r, 


My Maker, be propitious while I ſpea 
Haſt thou not made me here thy ſubſtitute, 
And theſe inferior far beneath me ſet ? 
Among unequals what ſociety 
Can ſort, what harmony or true delight? ? 
Which muſt be mutual, in proportion due 
Giv*n and receiv'd ; but in diſparity 
The one intenſe, the other ſtill remiſs, 
Cannot well ſuit with either; but ſoon prove 
Tedious alike. Of fellowſhip I ſpeak 
Such as I ſeek, fit to participate 

All rational deli ght, wherein the brute 
be N e they owe 
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What think {tthqw then of me, e Bens | 
- | Seem I to thee ſufficiently po! Me... And! 
Ot happineis, or nor? 1 5 Rue B _ 
From all eternity; fot wing F. 925 * 8 
Serond to 775 or like; cut i Jah, 8 U = 
How haveT they with who Id converſe Ma in 
Save with the creatures which ($4 rn thok That 
To me inferior, infinite deſceuts M " 
Beneath what other creatures are to thee > An; 
He ceas'd 3 I lowly anfwer'd': To attain” | 8 Sth 
The heighth and de epth of thy. 19 Ways Ang | 
All human e an eme & The by 
Thou in thyſelf art perfes and 18 geln be Fe 
Is no Aefielence found: not ſo is Man, 15 T fine 
But in degree, the cauſe of his dere ds 101 
| By converfation e his 570 Kh Ps. Wh i 
0 ſolace his defe ; a ben. hears of 8 
Shouldfſ x ine 01 te, Wi no nite, Wi _ 
And through all numbers able io, 109 6 one; To mal 
But are by number is to manif N | Led a 
His ſin 5 1 rfection, and i ret. ahi So And Fa 
Like of his like, his image iph Nou 0 c 
In unity defective, which” road FE OP . 
Collateral love, and deareſt amity 90 fans ee 
Thou in thy ſecrecy e FR de, 1 2 
Beſt with thyſelf accompaniec "ſeek "| got This t 
Social communication, yet ſp. pleas” 3 Thy wo 
Canft raiſe thy creature to what h is thou alt G . by 
Of union or communion, deif Wo „of all th 
I by converfing cannot theſe fees Bone of 
From prone, nor in their ways complac once find Before i 
Thus I embolden'd ſpake, and freedom 1x17, .. As 
Permiſſive, and acceptance found, which gain Father a 
This anſwer from 5 gracious ls divme:. And the 
Thus far to try thee, Adam, I Was pleas N She he 
And find thee knowing, not 78 beaſts alone ver! inno 
Which thou haſt rightly nam! d; b om ph. thyſch ee ker virty 
Expreſſing well the ſpi'rit EAN hee e That wor 
My image, not imparted to the brute, |. ot obvi 
Whoſe fel llowſhip therefore unmett for the. The mor 
Good reaſon was thou freely ſhoylgft di by Nature he 
And be ſo minded ſtill: I, ere thou ſpak l wroy ght 
| Knew it not good for man to be Alone; | I follow”, 
And no ſuch company as then thou M And with 
Intended thee, for trial only, broy; ht, My pleat 
To fee how thou could'ſt jugs e of 2 8 5 Tied her 
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Her own, that what ſhe wills to do or fay, 
Seems wiſeſt, virtuouſeſt, diſereeteſt, beſt x 
All higher knowledge in her preſence falls 
| Degraded, wiſdom in diſcourſe with her 
Loſes d'{count'nanc'd, and like folly ſhows 3 
Authority and reaſon * wait, 
As one intended firſt, not after made 
Occaſionally; and to conſummate all, 
Greatneſs of mind, and nobleneſs, their ſeat, 
Build in her lovelieſt, and create an awe 
About her, as a guard angelic plac' d. 
To whom the angel with contracted brow : 
Accuſe not nature, ſhe hath done her part; 
Do thou but thine; and be not diffident 
Of wiſdom, ſhe deſerts thee not, if tou 
Diſmiſs not her, when moſt thou need'ſt her 
By attributing overmuch to things (nigh, 
Leſs excellent, as thou thyſelf perceiv*t.- 
For what admir'ſ thou, what tranſports thee ſo, 
An outſide ? fair no doubt, and worthy well 
Thy cheriſhing, thy honouring, and thy love, 
Not thy ſubjection. Weigh with her thyſelf ; 
Then value; oft-times nothing profits more 
Than ſelf-eſteem, grounded on juſt and right 
Well-manag'd; of that ſkill the more thou 
Eknowſt, 
| The more ſhe will acknowledge thee her head, 
And to realities yield all her ſhows : 
Made fo adorn for thy delight the more, 
So awful, that with honour thou may'ſ| love 
Thy mate, who ſees when thou art ſeen leaſt wiſe, 
But if the ſenſe of touch whereby mankind 
Is propagated ſeem ſuch dear delight 


Bone of my bone, fleſh of my fleſh, myſelf Beyond all other, think the fame vouchſaf'd 
cence fig Before me: Woman is her name, of Man To cattle and each beaſt z which would not be 

eden by Extracted; for this cauſe he ſhall forego To them made common and divulg'd, if ought 

ich gan; Father and mother, and to his wife adhere ; Therein enjoy'd were worthy to ſubdue | 

. NN And they ſhall be one fleſh, one heart, one ſoul. | The foul of man, or paſſion in him move, 

is ples , She heard me thus; and though divinely | What high'er in her fociety thou find'ſt 

ſts aloe Yet innocence, and virgin modeſty, brought, Attractive, human, rational, love ſtill; 

of thyſch ner virtue and the conſcience of her worth, In loving thou doſt well, in paſſion not, 

e free; That would be wood, and not unſought be won, | Wherein true love conſiſts not: love refines 

Not obvious, not obtruſive, but retir d, The thoughts, and heart enlarges, hath his ſeat 

for! ee. The more deſirable, or, to ſay all, | In rea'ſon, and is judicious ; is the ſcale | 

t dite Nature herſelf, though pure of finful thought, | By which to heav'nly love thou may'ſt aſcend 3 

{pak ſt; Wrought in her ſo, that ſeeing me, ſhe turn'd: | Not ſunk in carnal pleaſure ; for which cauſe 
ae; WT follow'd her, ſhe what was honour knew, Among the beaſts no mate for thee was found, 


1 * 
„ 4 
4 


ſpicy ſhrub, 


ng-ſtar 


Sung ou l, and bſd haſte the eveni 
LIl-top, to light the bridal lamp, ; 


In 


To whom thus half abaſh'd Adam reply'd z 
Neither her outſide form'd ſo fair, nor ought | 
| In procreation common to all kinds 
(Though higher of the genial bed by far, 

And with. myſterious reverence I deem), 
So much delights me, as thoſe graceful acts, 
{| Thoſe thouſand deceneies that daily flow _ 
From all her words and actions mix'd with love 
And ſweet compliance, which declare unfeign'd 
Union of mind, or in us both one foul; 
Harmony to behold in wedded pair 
More 3 than harmonious ſound to th 
az 


eurz 
Yet 


— 


* 


Some ſpecious object by the foe ſuborn d, 


WY : ; 
540 ELEGANT 
Yet theſe ſubje& not: I to thee diſeloſe 
What inward thence I feel, not therefore foil'd, 
Who meet with variqus objects, from the ſenſe 
Variouſly repreſenting; yet ſtill free | 
Approve the beſt, a follow what I approve. 
To love thou biam'ſt me not, for love thou ſayꝰ ſt 
Leads up to heav'n, is both the way and guide: 
Bear with me then, if lawful what I aſk, 
Love not the heav'nly ſpirits, and how their love 
Expreſs they, by looks only, or do they mix 
Irradiance, virtual or immediate touch? | 
To whom the angel, with a ſinile that glow'd 
Celeſtial roſy red, love's proper hue, 
Anſwer d: Let it ſuffice thee that thou know'ſt 
Us happy”, and without love no happineſs, 
Whatever pure thou in the body” enjoy ſt, 
(And pure thou wert created) we enjoy 
In eminence, and obſtacle find none 
Of membrane, joint, or limb, excluſive bars : 
Eaſier than air with air, if ſpi'rits embrace, 
Total they mix, union of pure with pure 
Deſiring ; nor reſtrain'd conveyance need, 
As fleſh to mix with fleſh, or ſoul with ſoul. 
But I can now no more; the parting ſun 
Beyond the earth's green Cape and verdant iſles 
** ſets, my ſignal to depart. 


Ne ſtrong, live happy, and love, but firſt of all 


Him whom to love is to obey, and kee 

His great command ; take heed leſt paſſion ſwa 
Thy judgment to do ought, which elſe free will 
Would not admit; thine and of all thy ſons 
The weal or woe in thee is plac'd ; beware. 

J in thy perſevering ſhall rejoice, 55 
And al the bleſt ; ſtand faſt; to ſtand or fall 


Free in thine own arbitrement it lies. 


Perfect within, no outward aid require; 


And all temptation to tranſgreſs repel. 


Y 69. Adam's Advice to Eve, to avoid Temp- 


a lation. 

WOMAN, beſt are all things as the will 
— Of God ordain'd them; his creating hand 
Nothing imperfect or deficient left 
Of all that he created, much leſs man, 
Or ought that might his happy ſtate ſecure, 
Secure from outward force; within himſelf 
The danger lies, yet lies within his pow'r: 
Againſt his will he can receive no harm. 
But God left free the will, for what obeys 
Reaſon is free, and reaſon he made right, 
But bid her well beware, and till eredt, 
Leit by ſome fair appearing good ſurpris'd 
She dictate falſe, and miſinform the will 
To do what God expreſsly hath forbid. 
Not then miſtruſt, but tender love injoins, 
That I ſhould mind thee oft, and mind thou me, 
Firm we ſubſiſt, yet poſſible to ſwerve, ' 
Since reaſon not impoſſibly may meet 


And fall into deception uniware, 
Not keeping ſtriéteſt watch, as ſhe was warn'd 
Seek not temptation then, which to af © 
Were better, and moſt likely if from me 
Thou ſever not; trial will cone unſought. 


4 


"EXTRACTS, Bob lv. 


L 


| 
| 


I 


Would'ft thou approve thy conſtancy ? approve Left 
Firſt thy obedience th other who can know, | Hon 
Not ſeeing thee attempted, who atteſt ??? Dev 
But if thou think, trial unſought may find Wor 
Us both ſecurer-than thus warn'd thou ſeem'ſt, This 


Go; for thy ſtay, not free, abſents thee more; And 
Go in thy native innocence, rely 


i 


on what thou haſt of virtue, ſummonall,[ thine, That 
For God towards thee hath done his part, do And 
* E Ac WE WET Her c 
e . She g 
§ 70. Gad's Sentence in Paradiſe. To 
ROM his, radiant ſeat he roſe Was 
Of high collateral glory': him thrones and Befor 
{Princedoms,anddommationsminiftrant{pow'rs, Super 

| Accompanied to heaven-gate, from whence Thou 
Eden and all the coaſt in proſpect lay. Wher 
Down he deſcended ſtrait: the ſpeed of Gods And 
Time counts not, though with ſwifteſt minutes Her's 
wing 4. 1 3 She w 

| Now was the ſun in weſtern cadence low Thy! 
From noon, and gentle airs due at their hour Were 
To fan the earth now wak'd, and uſher in Unſee! 


The ev'ning cool; when he, from wrath more And ö 


Came, the mild judge and interceſſor both, [cool, So þ 

To ſentence man. The voice of God they heard, Sav, w 

Now walking in the garden, by ſoft winds To 
Brought to their ears, while day declin'd; they | 


heard, | 1 10 2 
And from his preſence hid themſelves among 
The thickeſt trees, both man and wife, till God 
Approaching, thus to Adam call'd atoud: 
Where art thou, Adam, wont with joy to meet 


My coming ſeen far off? I mils thee here, Serpent 
Not boat thus entertain'd with ſolitude, The 
Where obvious duty* ere while appear'd un- Of miſc 
__ ſought: WED ; Of his c 
Or come I leſs conſpicuous, or what change As viti 
Abſents thee, or what chance detains ? Come Concer, 
forth. * E 121054 [fir Nor alte 
He came, and with him Evemore loath, though To Sat: 
To' offend; diſcount'nanc'd both, and dil. Thougt 
compos'd: _ 1 And on 
Lovè was not in their looks, either to God Becauſe 
Or to each other; but apparent guilt, Above: 
And ſhame, and perturbation, and deſpair, Upon th 
Anger, and obſtinacy', and hate, and guile. And du 
WhenceAdamfalt'ringlong,thus anſwer'd brief; Between 
T heard thee in the gard'n, and of wy voice Enmity, 
Afraid, being naked, hid myſelf. To whom Her ſeed 
The gracious Judge- without revile reply'd: So ſpa 
My voicethou oft haſt heard, and haſt not fear'd, When . 
| But ſtill rejoic'd; how is it now Become Saw Sat: 
| So dreadful to thee ? that thou' art naked, whe Prince o 
Hath told thee ? haſt thou eaten of the tree, Spoil'd p 
Whereof I gave thee charge thou ſhouldſt noteaty In open 
To whom thus Adam Tore beſet reply d: Captivi 
O Heav'n! in evil ſtrait this day I ſtand The — 
I Before my Judge, either to undergo Whom h 
_-| Myſelf the e HOI or to accuſe - Ev'n he \ 
My other ſelf, the partner of my life; And to t. 
Whoſe failing, while her faith to me remain} Thy forr, 
I ſhould conceal, and not expoſe to blame By thy ce 
By my complaint : but ſtri& neceſſity a ſorrow 
Thing ths 


Subdues me, and-calamitous conſtranty 14 


4 - 


* 


2 x q 4 


prove Left on my head both ſin and puniſnment, 
now, | However inſupportable, be al! [ thou 
ee Devolv'd; though ſhould I hold my peace, yet 
ad Wouldft-eafily detect what I conceal. - | 
remꝰ ſt, This woman, whom thou mad ' ſt to be my help, 
more; And gav'ſt me as thy perfect gift, ſo good, 
ORE So fit, ſo acceptable, ſo divine, 1 8. 
thine, That from her hand I could ſuſpe& no ill; 
art, do And what ſhe did, whatever in itſelf, 

N Her doing ſeem' d to juſtify the deed; 
; She gave me of the tree, and I did eat. | 
wy.” To whom the So ran Preſence thus reply di 
oſe Was ſhe thy God, that her thou didſt obe 
s and Before his voice ? or was ſhe made thy guide, 


)OW'rS, Superior, or but equal, that to ber 
Thou didft refi 
Wherein God ſet thee* above her, made of thee 


Gods And for thee, whoſe perfection far excell'd 
unutes Her's in all real dignity? Adorn nũ  - 
5 She was indeed, and lovely to attract 
3 Thy love, not thy ſubjection; and her gifts 
hour Were ſuch as under government well ſeem'd, 
in Unſeemly to bear rule; which was thy part 
h more And perſon, hadſt thou known thyſelf aright. 
„Lcool, So having ſaid, he thus to Eve in few: | 
heard, Say, woman, what is this which thou haſt done? 
ds To whom ſad Eve with ſhame nigh over- 
I; they whelm'd, . 
Confeſſing ſoon, yet not before her Judge 
nong Bold or loquacious, thus abaſh'd reply'd : 
11 God The ſerpent me beguil'd,. and I did eat, [delay 
d: Which when the Lord God heard, without 
o meet To judgment he preceeded on the accus d 
re, derpent though brute, unable to tran s fer 
le, The guilt on him who made him inſtrument 
*d un- Of miſchief, and polluted from the end 
: Of his creation, juſtly.then accurs'd, 
inge As vitiated in nature : more to know _ 
Come Concern'd not man (ſince he no further knew), 
[firit Nor alter'd his. offence; yet God at laſt + 
though To Satan firſt in fin his doom apply'd, 
ad dil. Though in myſterious terms, judg'das then beſt, 
And on the ſerpent thus his curſe let fall: 
rod Becauſe thou haſt done this, thou art accurs*d 
| all cattle, 2 2 of as field; 
airy n thy belly grovelling thou ſhalt go, 
vile, And du halt _ all the days of thy life. 
d brief: Between thee and the woman I will put 
oice Enmity, and between thine and her ſeed ; {heel. 
whom Her ſeed ſhall bruiſe thy head, thou bruiſe his 
"4: So ſpake this oracle, then verify'd 
fear d When Jeſus ſon af Mary, ſecond Eve, 
Saw Satan fall like lightning down from heav'n, 
ed, wha Prince of the air z then riſing from his grave 
ree, Spoil'd principakties and pow'rs, triumplid 
not eat. In open ſhew, and with afcenſion bright 


Captivity led captive through the air, 
The wie itſelf of Satan long uſurp'd1 
Whom he ſhall tread at laſt under our feet; 
Ev'n he who now foretold his fatal bruiſe, 
Bard to the woman os his ena turn'd ; 
forrow I. will greatly multiply £ 
By: thy ms ao thou ſhalt bring 
Ia ſorrow forth; and fo thy huſband's will 
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] 


4 Curs'd 


thy manhood, and the place 


| My head? Ill fare our anceſtor impure, 


But natural neceſſity, begot. 


| 541 
On Adam laſt thus judgment he pronouncd: 
n thou” haſt hearken'd 3 of thy 
And eaten of the tree, concerning which 2 
I charg'd, thee, ſay ing, Thou ſhalt not eat 
l [forrow 


thereof: | 
fake; thou in 


444 


the ground for th 


is 
| Shalt eat thereof all che days of thy life ; 


bring thee forth 
herb of the field. 


Thorns alſo' and thiſtles it ſhall 
Unbid; und thou ſhalt eat th 


In the Gyeat of thy face ſhalt. thou eat bread, 


Till thop return unto the ground; for thou 
Out of the ground was Lhe know thy birth, 


| For duſt thoy art, and ſhalt to duſt return. 


* 


SST K 

5 7% Adam's Solidoquy after his Fall. 
MISERABLE of happy! is this the end 
Of this new glorious world, and me ſo late 

The 'glory of that glory, who now become 

Accurs'd of bleſſet ? hide me from the face 


8 


Of happineſs! yet well, if here would end 

The miſery; I deſerv'd it, and would bear 
My owh deſervings: but this will not ſerve; 
All that I eat or drink, or ſhall beget, 
Is E curſe. 
Delightfully, Increaſe and multiply, 


| Now death to hear! for what can 7 increaſe 


Or multiply, but curſes on niy head ? 
Who of all ages to ſucceed, but feeling _ 
The evil on him brought by me, will Arſe 


For this we may thank Adam; but his thank 
Shall be the execration: ſo beſides 
Mine own that bide upon me, all from mie 3 
Shall with a fierce reflux on me redound, IX 
On me as on their natural centre light | 
Heavy, though in their place. O fleeting joys 
Of Paradiſe, dear bought with laſting woes! 


| Did I requeſt thee, Maker, from my clay 


To mould me man? did I folicit thee 


From darkneſs to promote me, or here place 


In this delicious garden? As my will 


Concurr'd not to my be ing, it were but right 8 


And equal to reduce me to my duſt, 


Deſirous to reſign and render back 

All J receiy'd, unable to perform 
Thy terms too hard, by which I was to held 
The good I ſought not. To the loſs of Mat, 


| Sufficiertt penalty, why haſt thou added. 
The ſenſe of endleſs woes ? inexplicable 


Thy juſtice ſeems; yet, to ſay truth, too late 


II thus conteſt ; then ſifould have been refus d 
Thoſe terms whatever, when they were propos d: 


Thou didſt accept them; wilt thou' enjoy the 


2 | 
Ter erh the conditions ? And though God 
Made thee without thy leave, what if my fon 
Prove diſobedient | 


t, and reprov'd, retort, 
Wherefore didſt thou on, me? I ſoughit it got: 


Would ſt thou admit for his contempt of th 


That proud excuſe? yet him not thy election, 


Thing mall fubmit ; be over thee ſhall rulg, 


. | God made thee' of choice his own, and of bis 
Nets ot n | . 


To. 


Of God, whom to behold was then my heigllk 


O voice once heard. 


”. Eo 

4 + 
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* 


But I ſhall die à living death? O thought 


— 


 EDEOAN T4 EXTRAGTS,' Bode 
To ſerve him; thyevard was: of his grmgdy: 


$42 


Thy puniſhmapt then juſti x is at his Will. r.7 
Be it ſo, for ee dcr n 8 IH 
That duſt. I am, and ſhall ca duſt tetur a.. 
O welcome hoyr-whenever L why. delay 
His hand to exegutg what his deeres 177 


Fix d on this g whydo Loverlive og Lout 
Why am I W de death, and lengthen'd 


To deathleſs paim H glad:y would-I meet 
Mortality my ſentence; and be earth >: :25.:07 
Infenhble?. haw.,glpd-would-lay me down 4 
As in my, mother Slap? there I ſhould reſt: n. 
And ſleep ſecure: his dreadful yoice: no more 7 
Would thunglen in my ears, no fear of worſe 
To me and to my: — would torment me 
With cruel expectation. Vet one doubt: 
Purſues me ſtill,. leſt all I cannot die;; 
Left that pure breath. of life, the ſpi'rit of man 
Which God inſpir' d, cannot together periſn 
With this corporeal clod; then in the grave, 
Or in ſome other diſmal place, who knows s 


rr 


Horrid, if true! yet why 2. it was but breatmm 
Of lite that bad ;. what dies but what had life 
And ſin ? the body properly hath neither. 
All of me then ſhall. die: let this appeaſe. . - 
The doubt, ſince human reach no further knows. : 
For though. the Lord of all be infinite, 

Is his wrath alſo? be it, man is not ſo, _ 
But mortal doom'd. How can he exerciſe _ 
Wrath without end on man whom death muſt. 

7594 Pray [make 

Can he make deathleſs death? that were to. 


" 


To perpetuity, 3; Ay me, that fear [tion 


Nat: but. H the ſame 1. 
D FAG GO SIT HIP en acquitted ſtand 
In fight of God? Hin after all diſputes - '- | 
Forc'd ablolye + all my evaſions van. b 
4 A : 


| Before thee reconcil'd, at leaſt his day (which I 


All thy requeſt for man, accepted Son, 


The law I gave to nature him forbids: 
| Thoſe pure immortal elements; that know. 

No groſs; no unharmonious mixture foul, 
; | Eje&t him tainted now, and purge him oft 
| As a diſtemper, groſs to air as grofs;”* 


| Corrupted. I atfirit with two'faiv gifts 


This other ſerv'd hut to etermze woe 5 ' © © 


His final remedy; and after life 


And raſpningsq though thrdugli | mazes, lead | 
me ſtill ht 2 to nomyons: oy ot PAN 
„ firſt and laſt 
On me, me only, as by 6 HEARS ring . 
Of all corygron all the blame 1 75 — ; 4 
So rfiighttht w. 

i ſupport f Flor 112 Dine e 1 
That burden heavier than the earth to bear, 
Than all the world much heavier; though divided 
With that b Thus what thou deſir'ſt, 


nds et of 


Ls ded 


 And' what thou fear! alike deſtroys all hope 


Af refuge] and\tqhelades thee miſtrabe 
Beyond, al paſt examplę and futüre, tA 
To Satan onlyllike'both'trime and doom.” 


And horrors haſt thou dri vn me; out of which 
I find no way, from deep to deeper plung'd} 
| eee ei 


§ 72. cbriſi interceding avith hit Father for 
Adam, end the Almigbry't Reply; 

GEE, Father, what firſt fruits on earth are 
F 
rom thy implanted grace in man, theſe ſighs- 
And pray' rs, which in this golden cenſer mix d 


With incenſe, IL thy prieſt before thiee bring; 


Fruits of more pleaſing favour from thy fesd 
Sown with contrition in his heart, thaw thoſe” 


Which his own hand manuring alt the trees 
| Of Paradiſe could have prod 


uc'd, ere faiPn ©- 
From innocence. , Now therefore bend thine ent 
To ſupplication; hear-his Sehe con f muteg 
Unſkilful with what words to pray, let me 
Interpret for him, me his advocate D 2507 
And „ all his works on me 
Good or not good, ingraft: my merit\thoſe -* 
Shall perfect; amd for theſe fn en x 7. 
Accept me, and in me from theſe receive I li 
The ſmell of peace toward mankind ; let him 


Number' d, though. fad, till death) His doom, 
To mitigate thus plead, not to ræverſe yy 
To better life ſhall yield him, here Wich me 
All my redeem'd may dwell in joy and bliſs, 
Made one with me, as I with tet am one. 
To whom the Father, without cloud, ſerene; 
Obtain; all thy requeſt was my decre. 
But longer in that Paradiſe to dwelt, --:: 


And mortal food, as may diſpoſe him beſt 
For diſſolution wrought by ſin, that firſt 
Diſtemper' dall things, and of in corrupt 


Created him endow'd, with happiness 
And immortality; that fondlyifoſt, 


Till I provitted death; ſo death becomes 


| Try'd in:tharp-tiibulation, and refin- d. 1 


m 


* , 


wrath, -- Fond wiſh! couldſt thou 
7 235 62. YAY ＋ 


Byor- IV. Bh EPI e AND MISCELLANEOUS 806 
r ä ond Ulep nr!) 2 againſt ide exfiern gam . Ds or 
2 Wak'd in the p with bear of and juſt, a [Whos he gr the great 1 — code 3 . 6d 1 
2 K up with heav'n conh renews 0 Names, "th $ - 
1 1 3 4 > vie. 3:1 The clouds in thouſand liveries FR 
DS. J While the plough-man' near ar hand De 
indu 471. I- ALLEOGRO. Aren. -| Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd und,. if 27 
11 FENCE, loathed Melanchol ant And the milk - mad blithe, W 
N Of Cerberus and blackeſt dnight born, And the mower whets his fithe, * $a bad 
ac Jn Stygian cave forlorn And every ſhepherd tells his taſfe 
fir'ſt "Monglt horrid ſhapes, _ Marieke, a Gghts Under the hawthorn'in the dale. and 
ope © Find out ſome uncouth cell — PI [unholy, | Strait mine eye hath caught new la 25 
* Where brooding darkneſs ſpreads his jealous | Whilſt the landſkip round it meaſures, | hs 
tink And the night-raven ſings 3 [wings, | Ruſſet lawns, and fallows gray, YR 
IT: There under ebon ſhades, and low-brow'd | Where the nibbling flocks ds ſtray, | 9 
12 K As ragged as thy locks, - - rocks, | Mountains on whoſe barren breaſt is 
which In dark Cimwerian deſert ever. dwell, The lab' ring clouds do often reſt, Th 
d But come, thou Goddeſs fair and free, Meadows trim with daifies pied, f 
8 In Heav'n yclea d Euphroſyne, Shallow brooks, and rivers Lide. 
7 And by men, TI ng 8 Towers and battlements it ſees W_ 
r for Whom lovely Venus at'a birth Bofom'd high in tufted trees, 2 5c 
1a With two ſiſter Graces more The Cpnolure of nelghb rig eye > bt 
h are To ivy-crowned: Bacchus bore x 5 The Cynoſure of neighb'ring eyes. 
w.y0 Or whether (as ſome ſages ſin 5 — hy, à cottage c Ae 
ichs The frolic wind that breathes: rng. From betwixt two a Fe. | 
mix'd Zephyr with Aurora playing, Where Corydon an Thyrſis met, 
ng 5 As — met her once a'Maying, Are at their ſavoury dinner ſet | 
wed | There on beds of violets: blue | | Of herbs, and other country meſſes, . ; 
doe And freſh · blown roſes waſh' d in _ | | Which the neat-handed Phillis drelſes ; 3 
D Fill'd her win thee a daughter fair, I And then in haſte her bow'r ſhe Raves, 
Pn So buxom, blithe, aud debonair. | 1 With Theſtylis to bind the ſheaves ; 7 7 af 
ne ear Haſte ther, nymph, and bring with thee lor if the earlier ſeaſon lead 208 
ate. ——_— Jollityz -: , 5 To the tann'd ha D 8 
8117 Se ranks, and wanton wiles,” | | Sometimes with ſecure delight 
2b0¹¹ 2 — and wreathed Sa. The upland hamlets will invite, TN 
4702 Sach as hang on Hebe's cheek, When the merry bells ring round, e 
ofs - And-love to live in dimple fleek ; And the jocund rebees ſound ' - © © #7 
U pay. Sport that wrinkled: Care derides, | To many a youth and many a maid, — 
5 ale And Laughter holding botir:hus _ I Dancing in the chequer'd ſhadez' © = 
et him Come, Fon trip it as you go And young and old come forth to wy 11 . 
hich 1 On che light. fantaſtic toe, On a ſunſhine holy-day, r** 1 
doom, And in thy right band lead e Till the live- long day - light Fail 3 —— oY 
a 541 The — . nymph, ſweet Liberty < Then to the ſpicy-nut-brown r\ >, ft © 4 
TTY And if I, give thee honour due, | With ſtories told of many u fete, 
5 Mirth, admie me d thy erer How fairy Mab the junkets ct, 
ne. To live with her, and ive with wee, She was pincht, and pull'd ſhe faid, a: 55421 
ſerene; In unre pleaſures free; 5 And he by frier's lanthorn led * 41 
5 To heap the lark begin his 8 Tells how the drudging goblin bee, 11 10 
ES And ſinging; ſtartle the dull ni _ | Tocarn his cream-bowl dilly s 8 
| From his watch-tow'r-in the * © [| When in one night, ere gh of- mark; 21 
te f Till the dappled dawn _ 1 5 „ His flail hath threſh's the corn, 
. Then to come in ſpite o f ſorrow, : That ten day-lab'rers could not endj 
TE And at my window: bid good-morrow, "0 Then lies him down the-lubbar' fiend; 
4 Through the fweet-briar, or is I And ſtretch'd out all the roms: ty en, f 
Mn Or the yy eglantine : + ; ' | Baſk&at the fire his hairy Fo, 1 
eſt While the cock with lively din I And 5 full out of doors he flings gh” 97 
oy Scatters the rear of darkneſs 3 Tg - . | Ere'the firſt cock'his matin rings.” 1b „e 
5 And to the tack; or the barn- door, by — done the tales, to bed'they creep,” : 
** Stoutly:ſtruts his dames before: ' {| By whiſp'ring winds ſoon'Iull'c ares, 16 10 9 
HE Oft lit ning how the hounds and born "4 Treten leaſe us n,, ,, 71 
RY, Chearly rouſe the flumb'ring morn, mugs find = And the-bufy of men; 50 qr” ae TILES [1] 8 
From the ſide of ſome hoar hill, n Where throngs of knights ufd derons 9 
POSE; Through the high wood echoing ills, In weeds of peace Jo, h fold,” 112 
. Some time walking not unſeen * Wich ſtore of ladies; whoſtibri 75 2 2 
545 k | * hedge row * on hillacks een, E008 | Rain ANT as Judge the price” ws 7 
J ; 
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Of wit, or arms, while both contende 


To win her grace, whom all commend, ' © CJ. 44 6p 

And fable — — ery, e 
[Over thy decent thou x ; 
Come, but keep thy wonted ſtate, 


There let Hymen oft appeer 
In ſaffron robe, with taper cler, 
And pomp, and feaſt, and revelf /,, 
With mak, and antique pageant ;, 
Such ſights as youthful poets dream 
On ſummer eves by haunted ftream; *© 
Then to the well-trod ftage anon, 

. ned; — — on, & Sa Te: 
weeteſt Sb r, fancy's chi | 
Warble his native nel re? wild, 2 

And ever againſt eating cares, - 

Lap me in ſoft Lydian airs, 

Married to immortal verſe, 

Such as the meeting ſoul may pierce 
In notes, with many a winding bout 
Of linked ſweetneſs long drawn out. 
With wanton heed, and giddy cunning, 


The melting voice through mazes running, ; 


Untwiſting all the chains that tie 
The hidden foul of harmony; | 
That Orpheus ſelf may heave his head 
From golden flumber on a bed | 
Of heapt Elyſian flow'rs, and hear 
Such ſtrains as would have won the car] 
Of Pluto, to have quite ſet free 

His half-regain'd Eurydice. 

Theſe delights, if thou canſt give, 
Mirth, with thee J mean to live. 


4 8 — 
3 
” - * 


H EN CE, vain deluding joys, | 
The brood of folly without father bred, 
How little you beſted, 
Or fill the fixed mind with all your toys! 
Dwell in ſome idle brain, | 
And fancies fond with gaudy ſhapes poſſeſs, 
As thick and numberlefs 250 
As the gay motes that people the ſun-beams, 
Or likelieſt hovering dreams 
The fickle penſioners of Morpheus? train. 
But hail, thou' Goddefs, ſage and holy ! 
Hail, divineſt Melancholy! | 
Whoſe faintly viſage is too bright 
To hit the ſenſe of human fight, 
And therefore to our weaker vier 
O'erlaid-with black, ftaid Wiſdom's hue 
Black, but ſuch as in eſteem 
Prince Memnon's ſiſter might beſeem, 
Or that ftarr'd Ethiop queen that ſtrove 
To ſet her beauties? praiſe above 
The Sea-Nymplis, and their pow'rs offended : 
Yet thou art higher far deſcended, 
Thee brighe hair d. Veſta long of yore 
To ſolitary Saturn bore; 
His daughter ſhe (in Saturn's reign, 
Such mixture was not held a ſtain). 
Oft in glimmering bow'rs and glades 
He met her, and in ſecret ſhades 
Of woody Ida's inmoſt trove,”  - 
While yet chere was no fear of Jove. 
Come, penſive Nun, devout and pure, 
Sober, ſtedfaſt, and demure, 


I Thy rapt ſoul fitting in thine 


- 
o 
pr” 0 


*F , 


J Al in a robe of darkeſt grain, 
Flowing with majeſtic train, 


s drawn. 


- | With even ſtep, and muſing gait, 
And looks commercing with the ſkies, 


„ 
There held in holy paſſion ſtill. 


Forget thyſelf to marble, till 
With a ſad leaden downward caſt 
Thou fix them on the earth as faſt: 


And join with thee calm. Peace and Quiet, 


1 Spare Faſt, that oft with Gods doth diet 
I And hears the Muſes in a rin e 


Ay round about Jove's altar ſing: 
And add to theſe retired Leiſure, 


1 That in trim gatdens takes his pleaſure; 


But firſt and chiefeſt, with thee bring, 
Him that yon ſoars on golden wing, 
Guiding the fiery-wheeled throne, 

The cherub Contemplation ; S 

And the mute Silence hiſt along, 

{ "Leſs Philomel will deign a ſong, 

In her ſweeteſt, ſaddeſt phght, _ 

| Smoothing the rugged brow of night, 
While Cynthia checks her dragon yoke, 
Gently o'er th* aceuſtom'd oak; E 
Sweet bird that ſnunn'ſt the noiſe of folly, 
Moſt muſical, moſt melancholy ! 

Thee chauntreſs oft the woods among 

F woo to hear thy even- ſong; 


"LIE | And miſling thee, I walk unſeen 
& . IL PENSEROQSO. M1LTON. + 


On the dry ſmooth- ſhaven green, 


To behold the wand'ring moon, 


Riding near her higheſt noon, 

Like one that had been led _ — 
Through the Heav*n's wide pathleſs way, 
1 And oft, as if her head ſhe bow'd, 
Stooping through a fleecy cloud, 

Oft on a plat of rifing ground, 

I hear the far-off curfeu ſound, 

Over ſome wide-water'd ſhore, 

Swinging flow with ſullen roar ; 

Or if the air will not permit, 

Some ſtill removed place will fit, 
Where glowing embers through the room 
| Teach light to counterfeit a gloom, 

Far from all reſort of mirth, | 

Save the cricket on the hearth, 


or the bellman's drowſy charm, 


To bleſs the doors from nightly harm: 
Or let my lamp, at midnight hour, 
Be ſeen in ſome high lonely tow'r, 
Where I may oft out-watch the Bear, 
With thrice great Hermes, or unſphere 
The ſpirit of Plato to unfold | 
What worlds, or what vaſt regions hold 


| The immortal mind that hath forſook 
| Her manſion in this fleſhly nook; _ 
And of thoſe demons that are foun 


In fire, air, flood, or under ground, 
Whoſe power hath-a true conſent . 


I With planet, or with element. 
| Sometime let gorgeous tragedy y 


In ſcepter'd pall come ſweeping b 5 
: P Sy pa com weepmg 7. Preſenting 
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Or the tale of Troy divine, 
Or what (though of later age 


Ennobled hath the buſkin d ſtage. 


But, O ſad Virgin, that thy power 
Might raiſe Muſzeus from 15 bower, 


Or bid the ſoul of Orpheus _ 
Such notes as, warbled to the 105 


Drew iron tears down Pluto's cheek, 
And made Hell Are what love did ſeek. 
Or call up him that left half told 

The ſtory of Cambuſcan bold, 

Of Camball, and of Algarſife, 
And who had Canace to wifqmq̃m 
That own'd the virtuous ring and glaſs, 
And of the wondrous horſe of braſs, 
On which the Tartar king did ride; 

And if ought elſe great bards beſide 

In ſage and folid tunes have ſung, 

Of turneys and of trophies hung, 

Of foreſts, and enchantments drear, 
Where more is meant than meets the ear. 


Thus night oft ſee me in thy pale career, 


Till civi]-ſuited morn appear, 

Not trickt and frounct as ſhe was wont 
With the Attic boy to hunt, 

But kercheft in a comely cloud, 

While rocking winds are piping loud, 
Or uſher'd with a ſhower ſtill, ; 
When the guſt hath blown his fill, 
Ending on the ruſtling leaves, 
With minute drops from off the eaves, 
And when the ſun begins to fling 

His flaring beams, me goddeſs bring 
To arched walks of twilight groves, 
And ſhadows brown that Sylvan loveg 
Of pine, or monumental oak, | 
Where the rude ax with heaved ſtroke 
Was never heard the Nym hs to- daunt, 
Or fright them from their hallow'd haunt. 
There in cloſe covert by ſome brook, 
Where no profaner eye may look, 
Hide me from day's gariſh eye, 

While the bee with honied thigh, 

That at her flow'ry work doth ſing, 
And the waters , 

With ſuch concert as they keep, 

Entice the dewy-feather'd ſileep; 
And let eee, myſterious dream 
Wave at his wings in aery ſtream 

Of lively portraiture diſplay'd, 

Softly on my eye-lids laid. 

And as I wake, ſweet muſic breathe 
Above, about, or underneath, 

Sent by ſome Spirit to mortals good, 
Or th? unſeen Genius of the wood. 
But let my due feet never fail | 
To walk the ſtudious cloyſters pale, 
And love the high embowed roof, 
With antic pillars maſſy proof, 

And ſtoried windows richly dight, 
Caſting a dim religious hight: 
There let the pealing organ blow, 
To the full-yoic'd quire below, © 
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EPIC AND MISCELLANEOUS, 


Preſenting Theber', or Pepe line, 


And I with thee will chooſe to lives 


| Compels me to difturb your ſeaſon due 3 


_ 
| In ſervice high and anthems clear, 
As may wit una, through mine ear 


Diſſolve me into extaſies, 


And bring all Heay'n- before mine eyes. 7 


And may at laſt my weary | 
ind __ the — — ken of "0 


The hairy gown and moſſy cell, 


Where I may fit and rightly ſpell . - -- 
Of every ſtar that Heav n doth ſhew, 
And every herb that ſips the dew 3 

Till old experience do attai gn 


To ſomething like prophetic ſtrain. 


Theſe pleaſures Melancholy gien, - - + 


Fr ——— 3 
§ 25. LT CI DAS. Miz ron. 
ET once more, O ye Laurels, and once mom 
Ye Myrtles brown, with Ivy never ſere, 
I come to pluck your berries harſh and crude, 
And with forc'd fingers rude {ot 
Shatter your leaves before the mellowing year, 
Bitter conſtraint, and ſad occaſion dear, 


For Lycidas is dead, dead ere his prime, 
Young Lycidas, and hath not left his peer: 
Who would not ſing for Lycidas ? he knew  » 
Himſelf to ſing, and build the lofty thime. - 
He muſt not float upon his wat ry bier 
Unwept, and welter to the parching wind. 
Without the meed of ſome melodious tear. 
Begin then, ſiſters of the ſacred well, 

That from beneath the ſeat of Jove doth ſpring, 
Begin, and ſomewhat loudly ſweep the ſtring- 


Hence with denial vain, and coy excuſe, * * 7 


So _ ſome gentle Muſe © |}_-71 
With lucky words favour my deftin'd urn, 
And as he paſſes turn, 1 


And bid fair peace be to my ſable ſhroud. * 
For we were nurſt upon the ſelf- ſame hill, 


Fed the ſame flock by fountain, ſhade, and rin. 


Together both, ere the high lawns appear d 
Under the opening eye-lids of the morn, 6 
We drove afield, — both together heard 
What time the gray- fly winds her ſultry horn, 


Oft till the ſtar that roſe, at evening, bright, 
Tow'rd Heav'n's deſcent had flop'd his weſtring 


| wheel. 9 8 
Mean while the rural ditties were not mute, 
Temper' d to the oaten flute, [heel- 


Rough Satyrs danc'd, and Fauns with cloven 
From the glad ſound would not be abſent long, 
And old Damætas lov'd to hear our ſong. | 
But © the heavy change, now thou art gone, 
Now thou art gone, and never muſt return 
Thee, Shepherd, thee the woods, and deſart caves 
With wild thyme and the gadding vine o' er- 
And all their echoes mourn. grown, 
The willows, and the hazel copſes green, 


Shall now no more be ſeen, - 8 
| Fanning their joyous leaves to thy ſoft lays. 


As killing as the eanker to the roſe, 5 
I or taint-worm to the weanling herds that grare, 

; 1. 1 N ** Ws Aryary ; Or 
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Batt' ning our flocks with the freſh dews of night, 


% „ e 
4 (O'S * . 
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{ 
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i 


—— —ä— —— 2 7 


3 —— Ines dS hagye re we 


" * 3 3 _ 
—— —— . — —ů — — 


Were it not better done, as others uſe, 


And perfect witneſs of all- judging Jove; 


And,. ſage Hippotades their anſwer brings, 4 1 


His mantie hair uAHd bes 


Laſt came, and laſt di gog : 
TheꝛpHAEitꝛFrf thy Glied lake, ::: 


346 
Or froſt to flow'ts;tharther:gay wardrobe wear, 
When firſt the White-thorn blows yz #1127 + 
Suck} Lycidas;thy'16ſs'to ſhepherds ear: 
- Where were ye, Nymph; when the remorfeleſs 
Clos'd o'er che hend ef your lov'd Lycidas? deep 
For neither were ye playing on the ſteep, : -'/---- 
Where your old ards; the famous Druids, lie, 
Nor on the ſhaggy top of Mona highjß, 
Nor yet where Peva fpreads her wifard ſtream: 
Had yebeen there, for what could that have done? 
What could the Maſt herſelf that Orpheus bore, 
The Muſe herſelf for*hgr-enchanting ſon, 
Whom univerſal nature did lament, 
When by the rout mat made the hideous roar, 
His goary viſage down the ſtream was ſent, 
Down the ſwift Hebrus to the Leſbian ſhore * 
Alas! what boòts it with inceſſant care 
To tend the homely lighted ſhepherd's trade, 
And ſtrictly meditate the thankleſs Muſe ? 


te 


io ey" 7 * 


To ſport with Amaryllis in the ſhade, 

Or with the tangles of Neæra's hair? | 
Fame is the ſpur that the clear ſpirit doth raiſe 
(That laſt infirmity of noble mind) 

To ſeorn delights, and live laborious days; 
But the fair guerdon when we hope to find, 
And think to burſt out into ſudden blaze, 
Comes the blind Fury with th' abhorred ſhears, 
And flits the thin-{pun life. But not the praiſe, 
Phcebus reply d, and touch'd my trembling ears; 
Fame is no plant that grows on mortal ſoil, 
Nor in the gliſt' ring foil 

Set off to th world, nor in broad rumour lies, 
But lives and ſpreads aloft by thoſe pure eyes, 


As he pronounces laſtly on each deed, 

Of fo much fame in Heav'n expect thy meed. 
O fountain Arethuſe, and thou honour'd flood, 

Smooth-ſliding Mincius, crown'd with vocal 

That ſtrain Iheard was of a higher mood: [reeds, 

But now my oat proceeds, 

And liſtens to the herald of the ſea 

That caine in Neptune's plea; | 

He aſk'd the waves, and afk'd the fellon winds, 

What hard miſhaphathdoom'd this gentle ſwain? 

And queſtion'd every guſt of rugged winds 

That blows from off each beaked pramontory ; 

They knew not of his ſtory, 


That. not a blaſt was from his dungeon ſtray'd, 
The air was cath, and on the level brine 
Sleek Panope with all her ſiſters gar wy 
It was that fatal and pertidious bark 
Built in th eclipſe; ancłrigg'd with curſes dark, 
That, upk. {0 iow that ſgared head of thine, 

Next Camus, reverend fire, went footing ſlow, 
9 r bonnet ſedge, 


Tawtoight with fgures dim, and ont the edge 
Lilie to chat ſangwm ne flower inſerib d wath oe. 
Ah! who texbrett{quoth hem deareſt pledge? 

etbemml 
Det. 
Two maiſy-kbys her f metals wan: 
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He ſhook his mitt d locks, and ſtern beſpake, 
How well eould T have ſpar'd for thee; ybung 
Enow of ſuch as for their bellies? fake ¶ Fwain, 
Creep, and intrude, and chmb into the fold? 
Of other care they little reek' ning make, 


Tban how to ſcramible at the ſhearers feaſt, 


And ſhoveaway the worthy bidden gueſt; hold 


Blind mouths!that ſcarce them ſelves know how to 


A ſneep- hook, or have learn'd ought elſe the leaſt 


Thattothe faithfolherdman's art belongs I ſped; 


What recks it them ? What need they? They are 
And when they liſt, their lean and flaſhy ſongs 
Grate on mop ns pipes of wretched ſtraw; 
The hungry ſheep Took up, and are not fed, 
But ſwol'n with wind, and the rank — AY 


Rot inwardly, and foul contagion ſpread: 


Beſides what the grim wolf with privy paw + 


I Daily devours apace, and nothing ſaid, 


But that two-handed engine at the door 
Stands ready to ſmite once, and fmite no more. 
Return, Alpheus, the dread voice is paſt, _ 
That ſhrunk thy ſtreams; return, Sicilian Muſe, 
And call the vales, and bid them-hither caſt 
Their bells, and flowrets of a thouſand hues, 
Ye valleys low, where the mild whiſpers uſe / 
Of ſhades,and wanton winds, andguſhingbrooks, 
On whoſe freſh lap the ſwart ſtar ſparely looks, 
Throw hither all your quaint enamel'd eyes, 
That on the green turf ſuck the honied ſhowers, 
And. purple all the ground with vernal flowers. 
Bring the rathe primroſe that forſaken dies, 
The tufted crow-toe, and pale jeſſamine, 
The white-pink, and the panſy freakt with jet, 
The glowing violet, r eee 
3 and the 1 
With cowilips wan that hang the penſive head, 
And every flow'r charfal em — wears: 
Bid Amaranthus all his beauty ſhed, - 
And daffadillies fill their cups with tears, 
To ſtrew the laureat hearſe where Lycid lies. 
For ſo to interpoſe a little eaſe, © 


Ay me! Whilſtheethe ſhores, andſounding ſeas 
Waſh far away, where'er thy bones are hurl'd, 
Whether beyond the ſtormy Hebrides, ; ; 
Where thou perhaps under the whelming tide . 
Viſit'ſt the bottom of the monſtrous, world; 
Or whether thou, to our moiſt yows den: 
Sleep'ſt by the fable of Bellexus old, 
Where the great viſion of the guarded mount 
Looks tow'rd Namancos and Bayona's hold; 


Look homeward Angel now,andmettwithruth: 
- || Aud, O ye Dolphins, aft the hapleſs youth. 


; Weep no more, woful ſheperds, weep no 
For Lycidas your ſorrow is not dead, ¶ morez 
Sunk though he be beneath the watry floor; 


So ſinks the day-ſtar in the ocean bed, 


And yet anon repairs his drooping head, 


And tricks his beams, and with new iprangle lore 
Flames inthe forehead of the morning ſæy: 
So Lycidas funk ls, hut mounted high ves, 
Through'the dear might of him what wilk* the 
Where: other groves and other ſtreams along, 
With. nectar :phrs his 66zy-locksHhe Ave R 


(Tue golden opes, the won ſhuts anuung lb 
„opc 17 F > | 


And heart the unc xpreſſiv· nuptiab ſony? 51 2 


Let our frail thoughts dally with falſe ſurmiſe. | 


* 


nere ernennen trod 
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ai 1 In the bleſt kingdoms meek of jay and love, | Some: ſay no evil thing thatyalks by-nightz- 
eng 3 Thel entertain Him all the Saints above, In fog, or fire, by lalce, or Maori few 10 
ain, In ſolemn troops, and ſweet ſocieties Blue meagre hag, er fubbornunlaid- ghoſts, t 
25 That ſing, and ſinging in their glory more, That breaks his magic chains at curfeu time, 
b And wipe the tears for euer from his eyes. No goblin, or ſwart fairy ef the mine, 0 
5 2 Now, Lycidas, che ſhepherds weep no more . Hath hurtful pow'r oer true virginity. 04 
old Henceforth thou art the genius of the ſhore, - | Do ye believe me yet, or. nal T cat f +1477 
ets In thy large recompence, and ſhalt be good Antiquity from the old ſehools of Greece - 
leaſt To all that wander in that perilous flood. [rills, Lo teſtify the arms of Chaſtit ? 4+, +--- 2014 
ped; Thus ſang the uncouth ſwain to th? oaks and | Hence had the huntreſs Dian her dread ho 
"are While the {ill morn went out with ſandals gray, | Fair filver-ſhafted queen, for ever chaſte, +7 
ngs He touch'dithe tender ſtops of various quills, | Wherewith ſhe tam'd the brinded lioneſs +." 
1 With eager thought warbling his Doric lay : | And ſpotted mountain pard, but ſet at nought: 
bo A And now the ſun had ſtreteH d out all the hills, | The frivolous bolt of Cupid 5 gods and mea? 
aw, And now was dropt into the weſtern bay Fear d her ſtern frown, and ſhe was queen o thi? * 
145 | At laſt he roſe, and twitch'd his mantle lue : woods, 1 | Wh. 


* To- morrow to freſh woods, and paſtures new, What was that ſnaky-headed Gorgon mnield, 
Dis "7 That wiſe Minerva ware, unconquer d virgin, 
Where with ſhe freez d her foes to congeal d tours 


"A . 8 76, : Vir tae, Wiſdom, and Contemplation, But rigid looks. of chaſte auſterity, N HERR 
EE | Ae e e gt MILTON. And noble grace, that daſh'd brute violence 
uſe, 7IRTVUE could ſee to do what Virtue would | With ſudden adoration, and blank awe? 

ſt By her own radiant light, though fun and So dear to Heav'n is ſaintly Chaſtity, ; 
* moon 1 „ That when a ſoul is found ſincerely ſo | 
"a Were in the flat ſea ſunk. And Wiſdom's ſelf | A-thouſand liveried Angels lackey herr,, 
ks, Oft ſeeks io ſweet retired ſolitude, Driving far off each thing of fin and guilt, *:-_- 
ks, Where with her beſt nurſe Contemplation ] And in clear dream, and ſolemn. viſion. 
hee: She plumes her feathers and lets grow her wings, Tell her of things that no groſs ear can heary 
ers, That in the various buſtle of reſort Till oft converſe with heav'nly habitans 
0 Were all too ruffled, and ſometimes impair'd. ] Begin to caſt a beam on th' outward ſhape, 
11 He that has light within his own clear breaſt The unpolluted temple of the mind 
5 May ſit i th* center, and enjoy bright day: And turns it by degrees to the ſoul's effencey. | | 


jet, But he that hides a dark ſoul, and foul thoughts, Till all be made immortal: but when luſt, 
[of Benighted walks under the mid-day ſun ; By unchaſte looks, looſe geſtures, and foul talk, 


ine; | Himſelf is his own dungeon. But moſt by lewd and laviſſ act of fin, 
ead, £2 gi. Lets in defilement to the inward parts, 
: - | The foul grows clotted by contagieng-..; + + 


$ 77. Meditation and Beauty. MILTON. Imbodies, and imbrutes, till ſhe-quite loſe _ 5 
8 | The divine property of her firſt being 


17 USING Meditation moſt affets = - | : 
8. M The penſive ſecrecy of deſert cell, * 88 _ ow _ _—_—— — dne 
35” Far from the chearful haunt of men and herds, I; . WERMONreds 14 
Miſes And fits as ſafe as in a ſenate-houſe ; _ ring, and fitting by a new-made grave, 3 
ſeas EET Ii; = 2g" =" Hin As loath to leave the body that it low d,. 
; | For who would rob a hermit of his weeds, + And link'd itſelf ba.caumal 6 . ; 
I'd, His few books, or his beads, or maple diſh, - To q Py * 5 — W 
1 Or do his 1 hairs any violence ? OA * - gt ed ſtate. 2 * 2 
de But Reauy, ie the fair Heſperian tree | —ññ— 25 l 
1 aden with blooming gold, had need the guard | ene, LES 
IT Of dragon wateh, 6-44 ee Ce | $ 79- Philoſophy... eee, 
IJ To fave her bloſſoms, and defend her fruit HO charming is divine 5 8 
w - From the raſh hand of bold incontinence, 55 Not harſh, and 8 as dul fools ups: 
1 25 5 eee e But muſical as is Apollo's lutte. [p 
> / © * > © — 8 —̃ l . 0 71 * N. » pax v7 0-7 

_ e or eg [And a perpetual fe of Fans Fees, 2 
= 5878. Chaſtity, NIL Ton.] Where no crude ſurfeit reigns. 
org, SHE: that has that, s.clad.in.clmplote ſteell . 2 
Sp nd like a quiver d nymph with arrows keen 4 % an Eo Mere 
a 25 e. n heaths, Tha Rog? * Liberty, Mrt.Ton, 1 3 
99221 nfamous hills, and ſandy perilous wilds, 8 RUE: Liberty -.:7 
lore Where, through the ſacred rays of Chaſtity, Is loft, which always with: right reaſon dwellsr | 
72 4 No ſavage fierce, bandite; or mountaineer, «| Twinnzd, and from her bath no dividugl being?! 
Wes; Will dare to: ſoil her virgin purity: I Reaſon in man obſcur d, or not obey d., 
Uthe Yea there, where very deſolation dwellss . Immediately inordinate deres 
Soi By grots, andeaverns ſhagg d with horrid ſhades, || And upſtart paſſions catch;the geremment 
240 — She may paſs on with unblench'd-majefty, From reaſon, and: to ſervitude reduce! «+; oo”; 
1 3% 5 it not. dene in pride, or in preſumption. fl Man tall: chen fai. .-:; RE ©, 43 24.20 1 

In 25 | = 4M | ” $ 81, Proweſts 


$ 81. Protuefs of Body and Mind. Mr ron. 
O how comely it is, and how reviving 
Te the ſpirits of juſt men long „ ee F 


When God into the hands of their 
Puts invincible might 
To quell the mighty of the earth; th* oppreſſor, 
The brute and boiſt'rous force of violent men, 
Hardy and induſtrious to ſupport 
Tyrannic pow'r, but raging to purſue 
The righteous, and all ſuch as honour truth! 
He all their ammunition 8 ; 
And feats of war defedts ; 
With plain heroic magnitude of mind 
And celeſtial vigour arm'd, 
Their armortes and magazines contemns, 
Renders them uſeleſs, while ; 
With winged expedition 
Swift as the lightning glance he executes 
His errand on the wicked, who ſurpris'd 


Loſe their defence diſtrated and amaz d. 


$ $2. On Shakeſpear. MI1LTON. 


WHAT needs my Shakeſpear for his ho- 
| nour'd bones : | 
The labour of an age in piled ſtones, 
Or that his hallow'd reliques ſhould be hid 
Under a ftary-pointing pyramid ? 
Dear ſon of memory, great heir of fame, 
What need'ſt thou. ſuch weak witneſs of thy 
Thou in our wonder and aſtoniſhment [name ? 
Haſt built thyſelf a live-long monument. 
For whilſt to th* ſhame of ſlow-endeavouring art 
Thy eaſy numbers flow, and that each heart 
Hath from the leaves of thy unvalued book 
Thoſe Delphic lines with deep impreſſion took, 
Then thou our fancy of itſelf bereaving, 
Doſt make us marble with too much conceiving ; 
And fo ſepũlchr'd in ſuch pomp doth lie, 
That kings for ſuch a tomb would wiſh to die. 
— — ——— — — —  ___ 
& $3. Song: On May Morning. MILTON. 
NOW the bright morning ſtar, day's harbin- 
ger, f ; 
Comes dancing from the eaſt, and leads with her 
The flow'ry May, who from her green lap 
throws = Np 
The yellow cowlſlip, and the pale primroſe, 
Hail, bounteous May, that doſt inſpire 
Mirth, and youth, and warm deſire 
Woods and groves are of thy drefſing, 
Hill and dale doth boaſt thy bleſſing. 
Thus we ſalute thee with our early 2. 
And welcome thee, and wiſh thee long. 
; — .. , 
| $ 84. Virtue aud Evil, MILTON. 
WIRTUE may be aſffail'd, but never hurt, 


Surpriz'd by unjuſt force, but not inthralFd; | 


Yea even that which miſchief meant moſt harm, 
Shall in the happy trial prove moſt glory 

But evil on itſelf ſhall back recoil, 5 
And mix no more with goodneſs, when at laſt 


Gather d like ſcum, and ſettled to itſelf, 


4 
120 — ©. 


| But pain is perfect miſery, the worſt 


$338 ELEGANT EXTRACTS, | Book IV; 1 


It ſhall be in eternal reſtleſs chan 

Self-fted, and ſelf-confumed : if is 
The pillar'd firmament is rottenneſs, 
And earth's baſe built on ſtubble, 


8 85. Patiente, Mil rox. 
ANY are the ſayings of the wile 

In ancient and in modern books inroll'd; 
Extolling patience as the trueſt fortitude ; 
And to the bearing well of all calamities, 


- 


All chances incident to man's frail life, 


Conſolatories writ [fought 
With ſtudy'd argyment; and much perſuaſion 
Lenient of grief and anxious thought z 

But with th" afflifted in his pangs their ſound 


| Little prevails, or rather ſeems a tune ſplaint; 
| Harſh, and of diſſonant mood from his com- 


Unleſs he feel within 

Some ſource of confolation from above, 

Secret refreſhings, that repair his ſtrength, 

And fainting ſpirits uphold. 
—ſ — —— 


§ 86. Sonnet: On his deceaſed Wife. MiLTOx. 
METHOUGHT I faw my late eſpouſed. ſaint 
Brought to me like Alceſtis from the grave, 
Whom Jove's great ſon to her glad ey 
aint. 


_—_—_ | 
Reſcued from death by force, though pale and 


Mine, as whom waſh'd from ſpot of child-bed 


Purification in the old Law did ſave, [taint 
And ſuch, as yet once more I truſt to have 
Full ſight of her in Heav'n without reſtraint, 
Came veſted all in white, pure as her mind : 

Her face was veil'd, yet to my fancied fight 


Love, ſweetneſs, goodneſs, in her perſon 


ſhin'd 

So clear, as in no face with more delight, 
But O as to embrace me ſhe inclin'd, [night. 
I wak'd, ſhe fled, and day brought back my 
— . — ; 

§ $7. Spirits. 

——QPIRITS when they pleaſe ED 
Can either ſex aſſume, or both; ſo ſoft 


And uncompounded is their eſſence pure; 
Not ty'd or manacled with joint or limb, 


MILTON. 


Nor founded on the brittle ſtrength of bones, 


Like cumbrous fleſh; but in what ſhape they 
chuſe, 

Dilated or condens'd, bright or obſcure 

Can execute their airy purpoſes, 


And works of love or enmity fulfil, 


— ———— — 
§ $8. Pain. ML rox. 

—WHAF avails e 

5 Valour or ſtrength, though match - 

leſs, quell'd with pain, 5 

Which all fubdues, and makes remifs the hands 

Of mightieſt? Senſe of pleaſure we may well 

Spare out of life perhaps, and not repine; 

But live content, which is the calmeſt life: 


Of 


8 


M E N Ad ft 1h 


rox. 
gatch- 
hands 


z, 
Ce 


Of 


Where no ill ſeems. 


8 90. The Lady reproving Comus. MILTON. 


And ſhe no whit incumber'd with her ſtore, 


His praiſe due paid; for ſwiniſn gluttony - 


That muſt be utter'd to un 


'& gr. Sonnet to the Nightingale. MiLToN. 


| While the jolly hours lead on propitious May, 7 


| Boox IV. EPIC AND MISCELLANEOUS. 805 


& 39. Hypocriſy. © 
EITHER man nor angel can diſcern 

* © Hypocriſy, the only* evil that walks | 
Inviſible, except to God alone, earth 
By his permiſſive will, through heav'n and 
And oft though Wiſdom wake, Suſpicion 
At Wiſdom's gate, and to Simplicity ( ſleeps 
Reſigns her charge, while Goodneſs thinks Ly 

: 
| 


h - 


Of evils I. and exceſſive, overturuns | | 


— 


MI TON 


"I 


1 HATE when vice can bolt her arguments, 
And virtue has no tongue to check her pride. 

Impoſtor, do not charge moſt innocent Nature, 

As if ſhe would her children ſhould be riotous 

With her abundance; ſhe, good catereſs, 

Means her proviſion only to the good, 

That live according to her ſober laws, 

And holy dictate of ſpare Temperance: 

If every juſt man, that now pines with want, 

Had but a moderate and befeeming ſnare 

Of that which lewdly-pamper'd luxury 

Now heaps upon ſome few with vaſt exceſs, 

Nature's full hleſſings would be well diſpens'd_ 

In unſuperfluous even proportion, 


And then the giver would be better thank d, 


Ne'er looks to Heav'n amidſt his gorgeous feaſt, 
But with beſotted baſe ingratitude [on? 
Crams, and blaſphemes his feeder. Shall I go 
Or.have I ſaid enough? To him that dares , 
Arm his profane tongue with contemptuous 
Againſt the ſun-clad pow'r of Chaſtity, [words 
Fain would I ſomething ſay, yet to what end? 
Thou haft nor car, nor foul to apprehend 
The ſablime notion, and high myltery, 
eld the ſage 
And ſerious doctrine of Virginity, [know, 
And thou art worthy that thou ſhould'ſt not 
More happineſs than this thy preſent lot. 
Enjoy your dear wit, and gay rhetoric, 
That have ſo well been taught her dazling fence, 
Thou art not fit to hear thyſelf conving'd ; 
Yet ſhould I try, the uncontrouled worth 
Of this pure cauſe would kindle my rapt ſpirits 
To ſuch a flame of ſacred vehemence, [thize, 
That dumb things would be moy'd to ſympa- 
And 125 brute earth would lend her nerves, and 
fs. 
Till all thy magic ſtructures rear'd fo high, _ 
Were ſhatter d into heaps o'er thy falls Lond 


——— —————— 


O Nightingale, that on yon bloomy ſpray _ 
Warbleſt at eve, when all, the woods are 
ſtill, 7 [1], 


Thou 


with freſh hope the lover's heart doth 


Thy liquid notes that 8 eye f day, 
- Portend ſucces. in. love; O.if-Jove's will 
| e link'd that amorous power to thy ſuft 


7 


2 , 4 


Now timely ſing, ere the rude bird of hate ¶ lay, 


IForete]l my hopeleſs doom in ſome grove nig; 
. 


As thou from year to year haſt ſung too late 
For my relief, yet hadſt no reaſon why: 
Whether the muſe, or love call thee his mate, 
Both them J ſerve, and of their train am J. 
§ 92. Echo; A Sang. MILTON. 
SWEET Echo, ſweeteſt nymph, that liv'f 
| | 3 e ſnell, Iunſeen, 
ow- nder's ma green, 
And in the ren mit | 
Where the love-lorn nightingale 
Nightly to thee her ſad ſong mourneth well 3 
Canſt thou not tell me of a gentle pair 
| That likeſt thy Narciſſus are? 
O it thou have 
Hid them in ſome flow'ry cave, 
Tell me but where, | * 
Sweet queen of parly, daughter of the ſphere, 
So may'ſt thou be tranſlated to the ſkies, , _ 
And give reſounding grace to all Heay'n's 
harmonies. a ARE. 
—— ͤ—e—ꝛT i | 
VARIOUS DESCRIPTIONS FROM 
| SPENSER. 92 4 
g I 93. Adonis's Garden. 
BI were it not that Time their troubler is, 
All that in this delightful garden grows 
Should happy be, and have immortal bliſs z 
For here all plenty and all pleaſure flowes, 
And ſweet love gentle fits emongſt them throws. 
Without fell rancour, or fond jealouſie; 
Frankley each paramour his leman knows, 
Each bird his mate; ne any does envie 


Their goodly merriment, and gay felicitie. 


Right in the middeſt of that paradiſe {top » 
There ſtood a ſtately mount, on whoes 5 
A gloomy grove of myrtle- trees did riſe, 
Whoes ſhadie boughs ſharp ſteele did never lop, 
Nor wicked beaſts their tender buds did crop; 
But, like a girlond, compaſſed the hight, 


| And from their fruitfull ſides ſweet gumes did 


drop, ; 
Thatall the ground with pretiousdew edight, 

- Threw forth moſt dainty odours, and moſt 
ſweet delight. 7 Fs. 


| And, in the thickeſt. covert in that made, 
There was a pleaſant arbour, not by art, 
But of the trees own inclination made, 


- | Which knitting their ranke branches part to 


art, 8 11 14 

Win e entail d athwart, 
And eglantine and caprisfole emong, 
Faſhion'd above within SEES irt, I In 
That neither Phœbus' beames could through?! 
them throng, wrong.” 


* a 


Nor ZEolus ſharp blaſt could work tem an 
A 
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OY 


$50 
And all about grew every ſort of fore, | Yet was not that ſame her own native hew, | 7 
To which fad lovers were transform'd of yore; | But wrought by art, and counterfeited ſhew, + | 
. F +} Wit 
2 Phcebus paramoure, Thereby more lovers unto her to call ; 1 And 
And love; | Nath'leſs, more heavenly faire in deed and view Fe 
Fooliſh Narciſſe, that likes the wat ry ſhorez | She by creation was, till the did fall; . 
Sad Amaranthus, made a flowre but late; | Thenceforth ſhe ſought for helps to cloke her : 4 
Sad Amaranthus, in whoſe purple gore crimes withall. | A q 
Meſremes I fee Amintas wretched fate, There, as in gliſtring glory the did fit, 10 
To whom ſweet poets verſe hath given end- | She held a great gold-chain ylinked well, A 
leſs date. Us Whoſe u d hi het , | Cove 
| pper end to higheſt heaven was knit, 
— — ——____ And lower part did reach to loweſt hell; | S's 
| . And all that preaſe did round about her ſwell, Of et 
§ 94+ Aﬀetttons. | OE that long * thereby fi 
OW great a toil to ſtem the raging flood — and others to excell; | 
H When beauty ftirs the maſs of youthful That was Ambition, raſh deſire to ſtie, His h 
blood ! | riſe, | And ev'ry link thereof a ſtep of dignitie. H: 
When the ſwoln veins with circling torrents | Some thought to raiſe themſelves to high de- | 
And ſofter paſſions ſpeak thro* wiſhing eyes! 8 a 2 —— I 5 gree In th 
3 , 1 ome by cloſe ſhould' ring, ſome atteree ; W 
— reaſon's drown' d; in vain it —_— — friends, others for baſe reward; wa 
When haſty anger dies the gloomy cheeks ; n ves prognr'd. WI 
And vengeful pride hurries the mortal on : | A were up themſelves, kept 7 Well 
To deeds unheard, and cruelties unknown, rn * 3 — ks tdi. tt pre A wo 
Then *gan the palmer thus; Moſt wretched | Ne ſuff red them to riſe, or greater growe; Wh 
That to affections does, the bridle lend: [man, But every one did ſtrive his fellow down to And! 
In their beginning they are weak and wan, | throwe.- | An 
But ſoon, through ſuff rance, growe to fearfull © ſacred hunger of ambitious mindes And c 
4 end; - - [tend: | And impotent defire of men to raigne ! a Ane 
Whiles they are weak, betimes with them con- | Who neither dread of God. that Fri bindes reat. 
For when they once to perfect ſtrength do | Nor laws of men, that common weals containe, Of x 
place eee they make, and A — Nor bands of nature, that wild beaſts reſtraine, on Ms 
warres | me « 
Gainſt fort of reaſon it to overthrowe: — W nnn Into 
Wrath, jealouſy, grief, love, this ſquire have | Where they may hope a kingdom to obtaine. Some i 
hid thus lowe. 3 No faith ſo firm, no truſt can be ſo ſtrong, vets 
Wrath, jealouſy, grief, love, do thus expell : No love ſo laſting then, that may enduren long. he ar 
Wrath is a fire, and jealouſy a weed; OY ——  —  — | 
1 wo flood, __ 5 a _— fell. 8 96. Anguiſb. 
The fire of ſparke, the weed of little ſeed 2 : 
The flood o drops, the monſter filth did breed: | 5 —Y 1 hy — THE 
p< med ſeed, drops, and — pry — — _ itſelf with rs; cop 2 That 
The ſparks ſoon quench, the ſpringing ſeed out- Wnat medi 8 _ gong 51 hide But tha 
The drops dry up, and filth wipe clean away; ] Pield ſuch a ſore, that doth her grievance ehe 
os _ =_ wrath, jealouſy, griete, love, die and | And will to none her maladie impart ? R 
Yo 2 — Upon h 
; | ; | § 97. - Arbour, 1 | 
8 95, Ambitun. ND over him, art ſtriveing to compaire id lit, 
A ROUT of people there aſſembled were, With nature, did an arbour green diſſpred, ff 
Of every ſort or nation under ſky, [near Framed with wanton ivie, flowering faire, _ So lor 
Which with great uprore preaſſed, to draw Through which the fragrant eglantine did ſpred Untothi 
To th' upper part, where was advanced hie His pricking armes, entayl'd with roſes red, T Anti 
A ſtately feat of ſoveraigne majeſtie, | hich dainty odours round about him threw; Fa ball 
And thereon ſate a woman gorgeous gay, And all within with flowres was garniſhed, | ad her 
And richly clad in robes of royalrie, That, when mild Zephyrus emongſ them i lic 
That never earthly prince in ſuch 2 . blew | colours ſhew. def 
His glory did enhaunce, and pompous pride dif- Did breathe out bounteous ſmells, and painted | 
a . n So ſtrang 
| Her face right wondrous faire did ſeem to be, | 18 1 
That her broad beauties beam great brightneſs hos. Awarice. That 0 
| threw (miaht ſee: | A ND greedy Avarice by him did ride, OY 
" Wo . l V 
e e & Upon a camel loaden all with gold; Thijs 


2 4 
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w 


Two 


"hero? INE 


And in his lap a maſs of coine he told, 


TW e 5 
With precrous m A 
And 11.5 14þ an Heap of ng he.) 

For wk ted cktd 40 # 00 
Ang upt nell hipifelf e 
ſed pip was 


ee 1 58 45 , Th 1 1 itt made, 
An uncouth, ſalyage, and-uneivill Weh: 
Of rieſſy hew,. and foul ll-fayout'd, 71 
is face Ne finogks. x 
were blear 4 
His head and rd v wi 


His coatezbl: ack k hands 


Tear d W947 ; g my cla Wes ap 1 | 
In krithe 8 de pete f ory 157 "an $ 5 
His 1 iron coat, all over- own with ruſt, 
Was pn n a ar gold, Lduſt, 
Whoſe honed rity 


Well it ap Aue to 2 been of old 
A work PP rich entaile, and curious mould, 5 
Woven with anticks, and wild imagery; 


And turned up- ſide down, to feed his eye, 
And covetous deſire, with his huge treaſury... 


And ropgg, about him lay, on every ſide, 
Great heaps of gold, that never could be ſpent; ; 
Of which, ſome, were. ore not —— 4 
Of Mulciher)s devouring element; 2 

Some others were new driven and diſtent 
Into great ingots, and to wedges ſquare; 
Some in round plates withouten monument; 


But moſt were =" and in their metall bare 


The antick. mW EE: and Ceſars ftrange | 
and rare, ow 
TBaftfumneſi... OT LIENS 


THE habe 
| Another Gamſel of that gentle crew, 

That was right faire, and modeſt of demaine, 
But that too oft ſhe chang'd her native hue, 
Stranj e was by er tire, and all her garments blue, 

Clole round about her tuckt, w 
ight: 

Upon — fit, d bir OAT könne view, 

And keeps i in coverts cloſe from livſng wight, 
Did fit, as, if aſham d bow nude: Dan did 20 


of „dight nh **. da de bin 4452611 1 


| $0 long as Gh GA, rd 
Udtothb — 2 A 238 DONE. 
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And her Beoahie wo 
Whickt 


IF 18 208 ; 


rom, a 


1 297 t Ee but Sham 1 
cr oh 85 : 


the Os Knight did entertaine *| 


many a | 


The balhfall blood Her ſhowy 'chebkes. ad 4 che, F 7 
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Till 


beet. Wbyowonder yees 
fir, at * which you ſo much im . 
ac Eyes; os She a You 1 mr W 


the fountaine of you 


Far de 
E ne. 


8. 0 <.. = 0] 3 77 x LOTS ads 7 2 a 47 > 


a. And eck ts der rite gal Shue. een 


4 Ne ever durſt her eyes from up- reare, | 
Ne ever once did look op! rom her-drefs, _ 
As if ſome blame of erill ſhe did-feare,” 


That i in 1 cheek made roſes oft — , by A. 


- _ 


hollowneſs _ _. 
| That moves more dear compaſſion, of e 


Than beauty brou 877 t he ben. 
by neſs "HF 


FL. 


Feel my heart ierc'd with ſo great agon | 

When Ty be I fee, that all for pity I 255 
Eftſoons there ſtepped forth 

A goodly lady, clad in hunter's weed, 

That ſeem'd to be a woman of great Lenk / 


And * ſtately portance; borne of heay' ay, 
irth. 


Her face fo fair, as fleſh it emed not, 

But heav'nly portraict of bright angels . 4 
Clear as the {ky, withouten blame or Digts 7 

Thro' goodly mixture of e 12 D 

And in her cheeks the vermill red did:ſheve.- 
Like roſes in a bed of lillies ſhed, a 

The which ambroſial odours from them e, 
And gazers ſenſe-with"d6WÞie"pleaſure fed, 

Able to ou he ſick, n to revive the x dead. 
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ELEGANT 
And mighty hands forget their manlineſs, 
Drawn with the power of an heart-robbing 
And wrapt in fetters of a golden treſs, eye, 
That can with melting pleaſance mollify 
Their harden'd hearts, enur'd to blood and 


. .. cruelty. 7 


So whilome learn'd that mighty Jewiſh ſwain, 
Each of whoſe locks did match a man of might, 
To lay his ſpoils before his leman's train: 
So alſo did the great Cetean knight, 
For his love's ſake, his/lion's ſkin undight : 
And ſo did warlike Anthony neglect 
The world's whole rule, for Cleopatra's fight. 
Such wond'rous pow're has womens fair 
reject, 


* 
u 
Wo 


pe U 
, JTo captive men „and make them all the world 


— — — — 

| "HS 101. Boar. , 

"NDthen two boars with rankling malice met, 
Their goary ſides, freſh bleeding, fiercely 


»Till breathleſs both, themſelves aſide retire, 


Where foaming wrath their cruel tuſks they 
whet, ; 
And trample th* earth the whiles they may 
Then back to fight again, new breathed and 
entire. | | 
— . — 
S 102. Boaver of Bliſs. 
FP HENCE paſſing forth, they ſhortly do arrive 
Whereas the Bower of Bliſs was ſituate; 
A place pick'd out by choice of beſt alive, 
That nature's work by art can imitate; | 
In which whatever in this worldly ſtate 
Is ſweet and pleaſing unto living ſenſe, 
Or that may daintieſt Fantaſie aggrate, 
Was poured forth with plentiful diſpenſe, 
And made there to abound with laviſh aflu- 


ENCE, 


Goodly it was encloſed round about, 
As well their enter'd gueſts to keep within, 

As thoſe unruly beaſts to hold without ; 
Yet was the fence thereof but weak and thin : 
Nought feared their force that fortilage to win, 

But wiſdom's powre and temperance's might, 
By which the mightieſt things efforced bin: 


And eke the gate was wrought of ſubſtance. 


, 
Rather for pleaſure than for battery or fight. 


It framed was of pretious yvory, 
That ſeem'd a work of admirable wit; 
And therein all the famous hiſtorie 
Of Jaſon and Medæa was ywrit; 
Her mighty charmes, her furious loving fit, 
His goodly conqueſt of the golden fleece, 


His falfed faith, and love to lightly flit, 


The wondred Argo, which invent'rous peece 
Firſt through the Euxian ſeas bore all the 
flow'r of Greece. | 


Ve might have ſeen the frothy billowes fry 


Vnder the ſhip, as thorough them ſhe went, 


That ſeemed waves were into yvory, 


Or yvory into the waves were ſent, 
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Through guileful ſemblaunce which he makes us 


Creſpire; 


With all the ornaments of Floraes pride, 


Or Ida, where the Gods lov'd to repaire, 
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And other where the ſnowy ſubſtance ſprent, 

With vermell-like the boyes bloud therein 

A pitious ſpeRacle did repreſenit; med: 
And otherwhiles with gold beſprinkeled, 

It ſeem'd th* enchanted flame which did Creuſa 

wed, 2 

All this and more might in this goodly gate 

Be read; that ever open ſtood to all [ fate 
Which thither came; but in the porch there 

A comely perſonage of ſtature tall, | 

And ſemblance pleaſing more than natural, 
That travellers to him ſeem'd to entice ; 

His looſer garments to o ground did fall, 
And flew about his heels in wanton wiſe, 

| Not fit for ſpeedy pace or manly exerciſe. 


The foe of life that good envies to all, 
That ſecretly doth us procure to fall, [ſee, 


He of this gardin had the governall, 
And Pleaſure's porter was devis'd to be, 
Holding a ftaffe in hand for more formalitie. 


Thus r ee they behold around 
A large and ſpatious plaine on every ſide 
Strow d mw pleaſaunce, whoſe faire graſſie 
rou | | 
Mantled with green, and goodly beatifide 


Wherewith her mother Art, as half in ſcorne 
Of niggard Nature, like a pompous bride 
Did deck her, and too laviſhly adorne, 
When forth from virgin bowre ſhe comes th' 


* 


early morne. ET, 

Thbereto the heavens alwaies joviall, 

Lookt on them lovely, ſtill in ſtedfaſt ſtate, 
Ne ſuffered ſtorme nor froſt on them to fall, 

Their tender buds or leaves to violate, 

Nor ſcorching heat, nor cold intemperate, 
T” affli& the creatures which therein did dwel!; 

But the milde aire with ſeaſon moderate 

Gently attempred and diſpos'd ſo well, 

That ſtill it breathed forth ſweet ſpirit and 

_, wholeſome ſmell. | | 


More ſweet and wholeſome than the pleaſant 
hill 

Of Rhodopè, on which the nymph that bore 

A giant babe, her ſelf for griefe did Kill; 

Or the Tliſſalian Tempe, where of yore 

Faire Daphne Phoebus? — with love did gore, 


When, ever they their heavenly bowres forlore; 

Or ſweet Parnaſſe, the haunt of muſes faire; 

Or Eden, if that aught with Eden mote com- 
pare. 5 


Till that he came unto another gate, 
No gate, but like one, beeing goodly dight 
With boughes and branches, which did broad 
dilate ; (intricate, 
Their claſping armes, in wanton wreathings 
So faſhioned a porch with rare deviſe, 
Archt over head with an embracing vine, 
Whoſe bunches hanging downe, ſeem'd to 


entice 


All pafſers by to taſte their luſhious wine, 


And 
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Of which ſome ſeem d with lively jollitee 
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As freſh offering be g Wee : 
Some deep empurpled as the hyacint, _ 
Some as the rubine, laughing ſweetly red 


And them amongſt, ſome were of burniſht 

So made by art, to beautifie the reſt, [gold, 

WR _ themſelves emongf the leaves en- 
ould, | 

As lurking from the view of covetous gueſt, 

That the weak boughes, with ſo rich load op- 

Did bow adown as'over-burthened. [preit, 


There the moſt dainty paradiſe on ground, 
It ſelf doth offer to his ſober eye, 

In which all pleaſures plentiouſſy abound, ' 
And none does others happineſs envie; : 
The painted flowres, the trees upſhooting hie, 

The dales for ſhade, the hills for breathing 

lace, | „ 
The 3 groves, the cryſtall running by; 
And that which all fair works doth mot ag- 
grace, place. 
The art which wrought it all appeared in no 
One would have thought(ſo cunningly the rude 
And ſcorned parts were mingled with the fine 
That Nature had for wantonneſs enſude 
Art, and that Art at Nature did repine; 
So ſtriving each the other to undermine, 
Each did the other's worke more beautify ; 
So differing both in willes, agreed in fine: 
So all agreed through ſweet diverſitie, 
This garden to adorne with all varietie, 


And in the midſt of all, a fountaine toad, © 
Of richeſt ſubſtance that on earth might be, _ 
So pure and ſhiny, that the filver flood ¶ ſee; 
Through't every channell running, one might 
Moſt goodly it with pure imageree [ boyes, 
Was over-wrought, and ſhapes of naked 


To fly about, playing their wanton toyes, 
Whiles others did themſelves embay in liquid 
joyes. | 5 
And over all, of pureſt gold, was ſpred 
A tayle of ivie in his native hew: 

For the rich metall was fo coloured, 
That wight that did not well adviſed view, 
Would ſurely deem it to be ivie true: 

Lowe his laſcivious armes adowne did creep, 
That themſelves dipping in the filver dew, 
Their fleecie flowres they tenderly did ſteepe, 
Which drops cryſtall ſeem'd for wantonneſs 
to weepe. „ 


Infinite ſtreames continually did well 
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t round about was ſet | 


| | With ſhady lawrell-trees, thence to defend 


The funny beames, which on the billows bet, 


| And thoſe which therein bathed, mote offend. 
Some like faire emerauldes not yet ripened, | | | | 


| $ 103. Bower of Proteus. 
Hs bowre is in the bottom of the maine, 


rave | 

The roring billoes in their proud diſdaine, 
That with the angry working of the wave, 
Therein is eaten out an hollow cave, [ keen, 


Had long while laboured it to engrave: ¶ ſeen, 
There was his wonne, ne living wight was 


clean. 


| | $ 104. Bull. 

| AS ſalvage bull, whom two fierce maſtives bait, 
When rancour doth with rage him once 
begore, 

Forgets with warie ward them to await, 

But with his dreadful horns them drives afore, 


That all the foreſt quakes to hear him rore. 


Anotber. 
As two fierce bulls, that ftrive the rule to get 
Of all the herd, meet with ſo hideous maine, 
That both rebutted, tumble on the plaine : 
So 8 champions to the ground were 

5 Anotber. ny 
Like a wild bull, that being at a bay, 
Is baited of a maſtiff and a hound, 
And a curre-dog, that do him ſharp aſſay 
On every ſide, and beat about him round 
But moft the curre, barking with bitter ſound, 
And creeping ſtill behind, doth him incomber, 


| That in his chauffe he digs thetrampled ground, 


And threats his horns, and bellows like the 


thunder. 
———————— — — — — 
$ 105, Calumny. 


T is 2 monſter bred of helliſh race, 
Then anſwer'd he, which often had annoy'd 


Good knights and ladies true, and many elſe 


deſtroy'd. 
Of Cerberus whylome he was begot, 


And fell Chimera in her darkſome den, 


Through foule commixture of his filthy blot, 


Where he was foſtred long in Stygian fen, 


Out of this fountaine, ſweet and faire to ſee, © | Till he to perfect ripeneſs grew, and then 


The which into an ample laver fell, 


Tnto this wicked world he forth was ſent, 


And ſhortly grew to ſo great quantitie, | To b. the plague and ſcourge of wretched men: 


That like a little lake it ſeem'd to bee, 
Whoſe depth exceeded not three cubits height, 
That —— the waves one might the bottom 


de, 
All pav'd beneath with jaſper ſhining bright. 


Whom with vile tongue and venomous intent - 


Ill fore doth wound, and bite, and cruelly tore 


ment, 


4 


That ſeem'd the fountaine in that fea did AS when the deviliſh iron engine wrought 
26 | 


ſayle upright. 


ght 
deepeſt hell, and fram d by furies (kill, 
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Under a mighty rock, gainſt which doe 


That ſeems rough maſon's hand, with engine 


Save an old nymph, hight Panope, ta keep it 1 . 


Or flings aloft, or treads down in the flore, — 
) | Breathing out wrath,and bellowing out diſdaine, 
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With windy nite and quick ſulphur fraught, 
And ramm'd with bullet round ordain'd to kill, 
Conceiveth fire, the heavens it doth fill I choke, 

With thund'ring noiſe, and all the aire doth 
That none can breathe, nor fee, nor hear at will, 
Thro' ſmouldry cloud of duſkiſh: ſtinking 
ſmoke | ſeſcapt his ſtroke. 
That th' only breath him daunts who hath 


N 
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$ 107. Charity. 
SHE was a woman in her freſheſt age, 

Of wondrous beauty, and of bountie rare, 
With goodly grace and comely perſonage, 
That was on earth not eaſy to compare; 
Full of great love, but Cupid's wanten ſnare 

As hell ſhe hated, chaſt in work and will; 


Her neck and breaſts were ever open bare, [fill; |. 


That aye thereof her babes might ſuck their 
The reſt was all in yellow robes arraied ſtill, 


A multitude of babes about her hang, 
Plying their ſports, that joy'd her to behold, 
Whom ſtill ſhe fed, whilſt they were weak 
and young, | 
* thruſt them forth ſtill, as they wexed old: 
nd on her head ſhe wore a tire of gold, ¶ fair, 
Adorn'd with gemmes and owches wondrous 
Whoes paſſing price uneath was to be told; 
And by her ſide there ſat a gentle pair 


Of turtle doves, ſhe fitting in an ivory chaire. | 


| § 108. Concord. 
BV lovely concord, and 1 oſt ſacred peace, 
Doth nouriſh virtue, and faſt friendſhip 
breedes ; {does increaſe, 
Weake ſhe makes ſtrong, and ftrong things 
Till it the pitch of higheſt praiſe exceeds, 


Brave be her warres, as honourable deedes, | 


By which ſhe tryumphs over ire and pride, 
And winnes an olive girlond for her meeds. 


— j. . — 
§ 109. Contemplation. 


THERE they doe find that godly aged ſire, 
| With ſnowy locks adown his ſhoulders ſhed, | 


As hoarie froſt with ſpangles doth attire 
The molly branches of an oak half dead, 
Each bone waht through his body well be read, 
And every ſinew ſeen through his long faſt: 
For nought he car'd, his 2 long unfed; 
His mind was full of ſpiritual repaſt, 


and chaſte. 


And pyn'd his fleth, to keep his body Iowe | 


* $ 110. Cupid, 
LEE a Cupido on Idzan hill, 
When having laid his cruel bowe away, 
And mortal arrows, where-with he doth fill 
The world with wondrous ſpoiles and bloudie 


Nr 0 
With his faire mother he him dights to play, 
And with his goodly fitters, graces three; 


The goddeſſe pleaſed with his wanton play, 


* Suffers herſelf through fleep beguil'd to bee, 
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Whylome to haunt, but there ſhe found him not; 


His falſhood, and with foule infamous blot, 
His cruel deeds and wicked wiles did ſpot: 
Ladies and lords ſhe every-where mote hear 
Complaining, how with his empoyſned ſhot - 
s 3 woful hearts he wounded had why leare, 


and feare. 2 
She then the cities ſou ght from gate to gate, 
And every one did aſk, did he him ſee; | 


And every one her anſwer'd, and too Jate 
He had him ſeen, and felt the crueltie 
Of his ſharp darts, and hot artillerie; 

And every one threw forth reproaches rife 
Of his i deeds, and fid, that hee 
Was the diſturber of all civil life, 

The enemie of peace, andauthor of all ſtrife, 


Then in the country ſhe abroad him ſought, 
And in the rural cottages enquired ; 

Where alſo many plaints to her were brought, 
How he their heedleſs hearts with love had fired, 
And falſe venim thorough their veines inſpired z 

And ba the gentle ſhepheard ſwains, which 

ate 
Keeping their fleecie flocks, as they were hired : 
Shee ſweetly heard complaine, both how and 
what [ſmile thereat. 
Her ſonne had to them doen ; yet ſhe did 


And at the upper end of the faire towne, ' 
There was an x 4 built of precious ſtone, 
Of paſſing value, and of great renowne, 
On which there ſtood an image all alone, 
Of maſſe gold, which with his own light ſhone ; 


colours than the proud pavone 

Bears in his boaſted fan, or Iris bright, 

When her diſcolour'd bow ſhe ſpreads thro? 
heav'n bright, 5 ? 


Blindfold he was, and in his cruel fiſt 
A. mortal bow and arrows keen did hold, 

With which he ſhot at random when he liſt: 
Some headed with ſad lead, ſome with pure gold; 
(Ah! man beware how thou thoſe darts behold.) 

A. wounded dragon under him did lye, 
Whoes hideous tayle his left foot did enfold, 
And with a ſhaft was ſhot through eyther eye, 
That no man forth could draw, ne no man 

remedy. . ; 
Next after her, the winged God himſelf 
Came riding on a lyon ravenous,. 

Taught to obey the menage of that elfe; 
That man and beaſt, with powre imperious 
Subdueth to his kingdom + 109 | 

His blindfold eyes he had awhile unbind, 
That his proud ſpoyle of that ſame dolorous 

Faire dame he might behold in perfect kind; 

Which ſeen he much rejoyceth in his cruel 

mind. N 


Of which full proud, himſelf up- rearing hye, 


The whites the other ladies mind their merry 
_ — „„ 


e looked round about with ſterne diſdaine 5 
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But many there ſhe found, which ſore accuſed 


And ſo had left them languiſhing twixt hope 


And wings it had with ſundry colours ight, 
| More fund 
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Full many did affray, that elſe faine enter would, 


Yet many doughty warriors, often tride 
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And N ke OIP the evil ordered traine, 
| With that the arts which his right hand did 


| ftraine, 
Full dreadfully he ſhook, that all did quake, 
And clapt on high his coloured wings twaine, 
That all his many it affraide did make: 
Tho', blinding him againe, his way he forth 
"OM oe res, . 


8 171. Danger. 


| - 
| WITH him went Danger, cloth'd in ragged 
Made of a beares ſkyn, that him more dreadful | 


Yet his own face was dreadful, ne did need 
Strange horror, to deform his grieſly ſhade ; | 
A net in th' one hand, and a ruſty blade 
In th* other was: this miſchiefe, that miſhap ; 
With th' one his foes he threatned to invade, 
With th' other his friends ment to enwrap 
For, whome he could not kill, he practis'd 
to entrap. | 

8 2 i i 

But in the porch did ever more abide | 
An hedious giant, dredful to behold, ¶ ſtride; 
That ſtopt the entrance with his ſpatious 
And with the terror of his countenance bold, 


His name was Danger, dreaded over all, 
Who day and night did watch and duly ward, 
From fearful cowards entrance to forſtall, 


And faint-heart fooles, whom ſhew of perill | 


hard | 
Could terrifie from Fortune's faire award : 
For, oftentimes, faint hearts at firſt eſpiall 
Of his grim face, were from approaching ſcar'd ; 
Unworthy they of grace, whom one deniall 
Excludes from faire hope, withouten fur- 
ther triall. Ts | 


In greater perills to be ſtout and bold, 

Durſt not the ſternneſs of his look abide 
But ſoon as they his countenance behold, 
Began to faint, and feel their courage cold. 

Again, ſome other, that in hard aſſaies 
Were cowards known, and little count did hold, 

Either through gifts, or guile, or ſuch like 


wales, [ kaies. 
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RY § 113. Death. - | 
AND in his hand a bended bow was ſcene, 
And many arrowes under-his right fide, 
All deadly dangerous, all cruel keene, 
Headed with flint, and feathers bloudie dide, 
Such as the Indians in their quivers hide: 
Thoſe could he well direct, and ftraite as line, 
And may them ſtrike the marke which he had 
eyde; | * ; 
Ne was there ſalve, ne was there medicine; 


| 


did tine. : 


As pale and wan as aſhes was his look, 

His body lean and meagre as a rake, 

And ſkin all withered like a dried rook, + 
Thereto as cold and drery as a ſnake, 
That ſeem'd to tremble evermore, and quake 

All in a canvas thin he was bedight, 
And girded with a belt of twiſted brake, 
Upon his head he wore an helmet light, 
Made of a dead man's ſcull, that feem'd a 


gaſtly ſight. ; 


§ 114. Defamation. 

And fierce aſſailing forc't him turn againe : 

Sternly he turn'd again, when he him ſtrooke 
With his ſharp ſteele, and ran at him amaine 
With open mouth, that ſeemed to containe 
A full good peck within the utmoſt brim, - 
All ſet with iron teeth with ranges twaine, 
That terrified his foes, and armed him, 
Appearing like the mouth of Orcus, griſly 

grim. f | 


Of ſundry kindes, and ſundry quality; [ pigbt, 
Some 4 were of dogs, that barked day and 
night, | 1 
And — of cats, that wrawling ſtill did cry 

And ſome of bears, that groynd continually ; 
And ſome of tygers that did ſeem to gren 
And ſnar at all that ever paſſed by: (men, 
But moſt of them were tongues of mortal 
That ſpake reproachfully, not caring where 


nor when. 


there [ſtings, 
The tongues of ſerpents, with three forked 
That ſpat out poiſon, and bore bloudy gere 


Crept in by ſtooping lowe, or ſtealing of the | At all that came within his ravenings, 


— 


| & 112. Day-break, 

BY this, the northern waggoner had ſet 

+ His ſevenfold teme behind the ſtedfaſt ſtar, 
That was in ocean waves yet never wet, 

But firme is fixt, and ſendeth light from far 

To all, that in the wide deep wandering are: 
And cheai ful Chaunticlere with his note ſhrill 

Had warned once, that Phœbus' fiery carre 
In haſt was climbing up the eaſtern hill 


And ſpake licentious words, and hateful things 


Of good and bad alike, of low and hie; 


Ne Cetars ſpared he a whit, nor kings, 


But either blotted them with infamy, 


or bit them with his baneful teeth of injury. 


—— G  — — : 

; S115. Dejre: 2 
ND him beſide marcht amorous Deſire, 

> Who ſeem'd of riper years than th' other 

ſwaineʒ | 4 


Yet was that other ſwaine the elder Irre, 


Full envi nat night. ſo long his room did { And gzve him being, common to them twaine : 
fil ee | 5 FI —— was diſguiſed” very vaine, : 
EONS» O oO 3 | And 


Hl M in a narrow place he overtook, — 


And therein were a thouſand tongues em- 
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That mote recure their wounds; ſo inly they Eo 


And them amongſt were mingled here and > ; 


* + 


ne 1 Dn 


3 4 536 h 
3 And his embroidered bonet ſate awry; | 
=: Twixt _ his hands flew ſparkes he cloſe 
” , * did firain | 


Which ſtill he blew, and kindled buſily, | 


That ſoon they life conceiv*d, and forth in | 


flames did fly, 3 
§ 116. Detraction. ö 
EHE other nothing better was than ſne; 
= Agrecing in bad will and cancred kind, 
1 But in bad manner they did diſagree: 
2 For, hat- lo Envie good or, bad did find, 
She did conceale and murder her own mind; 
But this, whatever evil ſhe conceaved, | 
Did ſpread abroad, and throw in th* open wind. 
Ye: this in all her words might be perceived, 
That all ſhe ſought was mens good names to 
have bereaved. | 


For whatſoever good by any ſaid, [vent 
Or done, ſhe heard, ſhe would ſtrait-waies in- 
How to deprave, or flanderoufly upbraid, 

Or to miſconſtrue of a man's intent, 
And turne to ill the thing that well was ment. 
Therefore ſne uſed often to reſort 
To common haunts, and companys frequent, 
To hark what any one did good report, 
To bot the ſame with blame, or wreſt in 
wicked ſort. 


And if that any ill the heard of any, 

She would it eke, and make it worſe by telling, 
And take great joy to publiſh it to many, 
'That every matter worſe was for her melling : 

Her name was hight Detraction, and her dwel- 

ling . 
Was near to Envy, even her neighbour next; 
A wicked hagg, and Envy's ſelf excelling 
In miſchiefe: for, her ſelf ſhe only vext : 
But this ſame, both herſelf and others eke 


perplext. 


Her face was vgly, and her mouth diſtort, 
Foaming with poyſon round about her gills, 
In e her curſed tongue (full ſharp and 
ort X 
Apptar'd le aſpis ſting, that cloſely kills, 
Or cruelly does wound whom-fo ſhe wills: 
A diſtaffe in her other hand ſhe had, 


Upon the which ſhe little ſpinnes, but ſpils, [bad, 


And faines to weave falſe tales and leafings 
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$ 118; Diſtord's Honſe. 


2 


N FP. 
© % 


ARD by the gates of, hell her dwelling js, 4 


4 There whereas all plagues and harmes 
abound, . 5 
Which puniſh wicked men, that walk amiſs : 
It is a darkſome delve farre under ground, 
With thornes and barren brakes environd 
round, s 
That none the ſame way may out-win ; 
Yet many wayes to enter may be found, 
But none to iſſue forth when one is in; 
For diſcord harder is to end than to begin. 
And all within the rivęn walles were hung 
With ragged monuments of times fore-paſt, 


Of which, the ſad effects of diſcord ſung : 


There were rent robes, and broken ſcepters 
Altars defil'd, and holy things defac't, [plac't, 


twaine, 

Great cittys ranſackt, and ſtrong caſtles ras't, 
Nations captived, and huge armies ſlaine: 
Of all which ruines there ſome reliques did 

remaine. - 

There was the ſigne of antique Babylon, 
Of fatal Thebes, of Rome that wana long, 

Of ſacred Salem, and ſad Ilion, 

For memory of which, on high there hong 

The golden apple (cauſe of all their wrong) - 
For which the three faire goddeſſes did ſtrive: 

There alſo was the name of Nimrod ſtrong, 
Of Alexander, and his princes' five, 

Which ſhar'd to them the ſpoiles which he had 

got alive. „ 

And there the reliques of the drunken fray, 

The which amongſt the Lapithees befell, 

And of the bloody feaſt, which ſent away 
So many centaures drunken ſouls to hell, 
That under great Alcides furie fell: 

And of the dreadful diſcord, which did drive 
The noble Argonauts to out- rage fell, 

That each of life ſought other to deprive, 
All mindleſs of the golden- fleece which made 

them ſtri ve. | 

And eke of private perſons many moe, 


That were too long a worke to count them all; 


Some of ſworne friends, that did their faith 
forgoe ; h 
Some of borne brethren, prov'd unnatural ; 
Some of deare lovers, foes perpetual; , 
Witneſs their broken bands there to be. ſeen, 


To throw among the good, which others had 
diſprad. 1 | 


1 $ 217. Diſcord. 
FIREBRAND of hell, firſt tin'd in Phlegeton, 


By-thouſand furies, and from thence out- 


i | Into this world, to work confuſion, [thrown 
SY And ſett it all on fire, (by force unknown) 

© Is wicked Diſcord, whoſe fmall ſparkes once 

blowne, . | = 

+ None but a god, or god-like man, can flake : 

Such as was Orpheus, that when ftrife was grown 

_ © . -- "Amongſt thoſe famous impes of Greece, did 

„ [them make. 

His filyer harp in hand, and ſhortly friends 


Their girlonds rent, their bowres diſpoited all; 
The monuments whereof there byding been, 
As pla. as at the firſt, when they were freſn 

and green. : 
Such was the houſe within ; but al} without 

The barren ground was fyll of wicked weeds, 
Which ſhe her ſelf had ſowen all about, 

Now growen great, at firſt of little ſeedes, 

The ſeedes of evil words, and factious deedes; 
Which when to ripeneſs due they growen are, 

Bring forth an infinite increaſe; that breedes - 

Tumultuous trouble, and contentious jarre, 

The which moſtoften;endin blood-ſhed and 

1 . in warre. ; £438 * "al 
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Diſhevered ſpears, and ſhields ytorne in 


nee 


That one did reach, the other puſht away; 


bat even th' Almighty ſelf the did maligne, 


And unto all his creatures ſo benigne, 


3 
That a 


r 


'Thro* miſchievous debate, and deadly feood, 
That ſne may ſuck their life, and drink their 
blood, 5 a : been fed, 
With which ſhe from her childhood had 
For ſhe at firſt was born of helliſh brood, ' 
And by infernal furies nouriſhed, {be read. 
That by her monſtrous ſhape might eaſily 

Her face moſt foule and filthy was to ſee, 

With ſquinted eyes contrary ways entended, 
And loathly mouth, unmeeta mouth to be ; 
That nought but gall and venim comprehended, 
And wicked v 
Her lying tongue was in two parts divided, 
And both the parts did ſpeak, and both con- 
tended; | {cided, 


And as her tongue, ſo was her heart de- 


That never ann one thing, but doubly 
ſtill was guided. Ry 
Als as ſhe double ſpake, ſo heard ſhe double, 


With matchleſs cares deformed and diſtort, '| 


Fil'd with falſe rumors, and ſeditious trou- 
Bred in aſſemblies of the vulgar ſort, [ble, 
That ſtill are led with every light report. 

And as her eares, ſo eke her feet were odde, 
And much unlike ; th' one long, the other ſhort, 
And both miſplac't; that when th' one for- 

ward gode, | | TR 
The other back retired, and contrary trode. 


Likewiſe unequal were her handes twaine ; 


The one did make, the other marr'd againe, 
And ſought to bring all things unto decay; 
Whereby great riches, gathered many a 5 
She in ſhort ſpace did often bring to nought, 
And their poſſeſſours often did diſmay. 

For all her ſtudy was, and all her thought, 

How ſhe might overthrowe the thing that 


concord wrought, 
So much her mallice did her might ſurpaſs, 


Becauſe to man ſo merciful he was, 


Sith ſhe her ſelf was of his grace indigne: 
For all this world's faire workmanſhip ſhe 
Unto his laſt confuſion to bring, ltride 
And that great golden chain quite to divide, 
1 which it bleſſed concord hath togetlier 
tide. | | 


——— —— U—j3—œ.— 
| § 119. Dolphin. 

AS when a dolphin and a fele are met, ; 
In the wide champian of the ocean plaine,” 
With. cruel chaufe their courages they whet, 

The maſterdome of each by force to gaine, 
And dreadful battaile *twixt them do darraine : 
They ſnuff, they ſnort, they bounce, they | 
fe they rore, . 

| the ſea (diſturbed with their traine) 

Doth frie with ſome above the ſurges hore, 


that God and man offended : | 


1 


© 
7 


88 Rt” = > HA bl - 22d 0 Gr EE TOO LR RENT EY R 9 
ve" MN 5 Fe Aon at * * W —* T 5 7 TEL . EY * has ts; Mas ho : 
2 1 N Nn n e 
/ .w 4aP// £ . N p ” += 
3 mY E * f — . 3 £& SS”. - "8 
"Et" 1 —_—_ : — „ D A . 2 Xx . 
q 2 * ; \ , | & * 3 * . : 6 aA 
5 OE IO 4 - me . * 7 * X 2 * ? r 5 WS 
Ce , A — 7 / WS, 6... : 41 
, Ye : 19 4 * > £-- 
8 . e * » . 
i; POS or 5 120. 0 Doubt. 11 15 1 
| hi nt D elad | 
| EXT him went Doubt, yelad 


In a difcolour'd cote of ſtrange diſguiſe, 
That at his back a brode cappucio 12 2 
And ſleeves dependant Albanels wiſe +, 
He lookt aſkew with his miſtruſtful eyes, . "I 
And nicely trode, as thornes lay in his way, > 
Or that the flore to ſhrink he did aviſe, 
And on a broken reed he ſtill did ſtay 
His feeble ſteps, which ſhrunke, when hard 
thereon he lay. ry © ek 


as 


| Anot bar. N oft 
That was to weet, the porter of the place, 
Unto whoſe truſt the charge thereof was lent « 
His name was Doubt, he had a double face, 
Th' one forward looking, and th* other back - 
ward hent; | 
Therein reſembling Janus auneient, 
Which hath in charge the ingate of the yeare: 
And evermore his eyes about him went, 
As if ſome proved perill he did feare, -_ 
Or did miſdoubt ſome ill, whoes cauſe did 
not appeare, 7 5 


5 121. Dungeon. | — 
DEEP in the bottom of an huge goed rocke 


The dungeon was, in which her bound he 


: 5 
That neither yron barrs, nor brazen lock 
Did need to guard from force, or ſecret theft 

Of all her lovers, which would have her reft. = 

For wall'd it was with waves, which rag d and 


roar d 5 8 

As they the clift in pieces would have cleft: 
Beſides, ten thouſand monſters, foule abhor'd, 
Did waite about it, gaping grieſly, all begor d. 


8 122. Bagle. 
LIE to an eagle in his kingly pride, 
Soaring through his wide empire, [fpide 
To vreather his broad ſayles; by chance hath 
A goſhaulk, which hath ſeized for her ſhare 
Upon ſome fowle, that ſhould her feaſt prepare : 
With dreadful force he flies at her belive, | 
That with his ſouce, which none enduren dare, 
Her from the quarrey he away doth drive, 
And from her griping pounce the greedy 
prey doth rive. 
| Another. 5 - 8 
As when Jove's harneſs-bearing bird from 
high, ; | 
Stou — at a flying heron with proud difdaine, 
The ſtone- dead quarrey fals ſo forcibly, | 
That it rebounds againſt the lowlie plaine, 1 
A ſecond fall redoubling back againe, =. 


* 


8 FE Baſe, © 2 
PROCEEDING to the midſt heftill did Rand, 


Such was betwixt theſe two the troubleſome 
uprore, „ Fo Es | 


| 


As if in minde he ſomawhat had to ſay; 4 | 
And to the vulgar beckning with his hand 
004 | In 


> Kao i "RF 
8 R 


In ſigne 
By lively actions he began bewray | 
: e argument of matter paſſioned; 
Which doen, he back retired ſoft away: 
And paſſing by, his name diſcovered, 
Eaſe on his robe in golden letters cyphered. 


———— .. —ñ;?x·tw 


of ſilence, as to hear 2 play, 


R § 124. Envy. 
AND next to him malicious Envie rode, 
Upon a ravenous wolfe, and ſtill did chaw 
Between his cankred teeth a venemous toad, 

That all the poyſon run about his jaw); 

But inwardly he chawed his own maw 
At neighbours wealth, that made him ever ſad, 
For death it was, when any good he ſaw, 


And wept, that cauſe of weeping none he 


' had: [ drous glad: 
But when he heard of harme, he wexed won- 


All in a kirtle of diſcolour d ſay 
. He clothed was, ypainted full of eyes; 
And in his boſom ſecretly there lay 
An hateful ſnake, the which his taile up ties 
In many folds, and mortal ſting implies. 
Still as he rode, he gnaſht his teeth, to ſee 
Thoſe heaps of gold with griple covetiſe, 
And grudged at the great felicity 
Ot proud Lucifera, and his own company. 


He hated all good works and virtuous deeds, 
And him no leſs, that any like did uſe: [ feeds, 
And who with gracious bread the hungry 
His almes for want of faith he doth accule : 
So every good to bad he doth abuſe : 
And eke the verſe of famous poet's wit 
He does back-bite, and ſpightful poyſon ſpues 
From leprous mouth, on all that ever writ : 
Such on vile Envy was, that firſt in rowedid fit, 


— 

The one of them, that elder did appear, 

With her dull eyes did ſeem to look aſkew, 
That her miſ-ſhape much helpt; and her 

foul haire | | 
Hung looſe and loathſomely : thereto her hew 

Was wan and leane, that all her teeth arew 
And * bones might thro' her cheeks be 

read ; | | 

Her lips were like raw leather, pale and þlue : 
And as ſhe ſpake, therewith ſhe ſlavered ; 
Peet ſpake ſhe ſeldome, but thought more the 
leſs ſhe ſaid. | 


Her hands were foule and dirty, never waſht 
In all her life, with long nailes urs a 

Like puttocks clawes, with th' one of which 

ſhe ſcratcht 5 

Her curſed head, although it itched nought; 
The other held a ſnake with venime fraught, 

On which ſhe fed, and gnawed hungerly, 
As that long ſhe had not eaten ought; _ 
That round about her jawes one might deſcry 

The bloudy gore and poifon dropping loth- 
, 2x ſomely. | f n : 
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That ever ſhe ſees doen praiſe-worthily : - 


Whoes fight to her is greateſt croſs may fall, 

And vexeth ſo, that makes her eat her gall. - 
For when ſhe wanteth other thing to eat, 

She feeds on her own maw unnatural, 

And of her own foule entrailes makes her 
meat, . 

Meat fit for ſuch a monſter's monſterous diat. 


And if ſhe hapt of any good to hear, 
That had to any body happily betid, Iteare 
Then would ſhe inly fret, and grieve, and 
Her fleſh for felneſs, which ſhe inward hid: 
But if ſhe heard of ill that any did. 
Or harm that any had, then would ſhe make 
Great cheare, like one unto a banquet bid; 
And in another's loſs great pleaſure take, 
rs oak had got thereby, and gained a great 


$125. Error. | 
THIS is a wand' ring wood, this Error's den; 
A monſter vile, whom God and man does 
hate. | | Wwe 


By which he ſaw the ugly monſter plaine, . 
Half like a ſerpent horribly diſplaide, 
But th* other half did woman's ſhape retaine, 
Molt lothſome, filthy, foul, and tull of vile 
diſdaine. 


As ſhe lay upon the durtie grownd, 
Her huge long taile her den all over- ſpread, 
Vet was in knots and many boughs upwound, 
Pointed with mortal ſting. Of her there bred 
A thouſand young ones, and ſhe daily fed, 

Sucking upon her poiſonous dugs, each one 
Of ſundry ſhape, yet all il|-favoured: 
| Soon as that uncouth light upon them ſhone, 

Into her mouth they crept, and ſuddain all 
were gone, | 
— — 

; § 126. Exceſs. | 

BUT young Periſſa was of other mind, 
Full of diſport, (till laughing, looſely light, 

And quite contrary to her filters kind; 
No meaſure in her mood, no rule of right, 
But poured out in pleaſure and delight; 
In wine and meats ſhe flow'd above the bank, 
And in exceſs exceeded her own might; 
In ſumptious tire the joy'd her ſelf to prank ; 
But of her loveto laviſh, little have ſhe thank, 


Another. 
Under that porch a comely dame did reſt, 
Clad in faire weedes, but foule diſordered, 
And garments looſe, that ſeem'd unmeet for 
womanhood, 0 


In her left hand a cup of gold ſhe held, 
And with her * the riper fruite did reach, 
Whoes ſappy liquor with that fulneſs fwell'd, 
Into her cup ſhe ſcruz d, with dainty breach 
Of her fine fingers, without foule empeach, 
That fo faire wine-preſs made the wine more 


+ 4 


Her name was Epvie,, knowen well thereby ; 
Whoes nature js to grieve, and grudgeat. all ; 


frets, (ou ng 'd co fan a7] 
Thercof ſhe. us d. to give to drink ia cok 29121 10 
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Whome paſſing by ſhe happened to meet: 
It was e all ſtrangers goodly ſo to 
| $ 127. Faith. 
F which the eldeſt, that Fidelia hight, [facez 
Like ſunny beames threw from her cryſtall 
That could have daz d the raſh beholder's 
ſight, Fo [light. 
And round her head did ſhine like heaven's 
She was arraid all in lilly white, | 
And in her right hand bore a cup of gold, 
With wine and water fill'd up to the height, 

In which a ſerpent did himſelf enfold, 
That horror made to all that did behold ; 
But ſhe no whit did change her conſtant 
mood: Sg 
And in her other hand ſhe faſt did hold 
A book that was both ſign'd and ſeal'd with 
. blood, | [underſitood. 
Wherein dark things were writ, hard to be 


— —— 
§ 128. Falcon. 


As a falcon faire 
That once has failed of her ſouſe full neare, 
Remounts again into the open aire, 


. 
f a 


— 


And unto better fortune does her ſelf prepare. | 


Another, | 5b 
As when a falcon hath with nimble flight. 
Flown at a fluſh of ducks, foreby he broke, 
* trembling brood diſmaid with dreadful 
8 
Of death, the which them almoſt overtook, 
Doe hide themſelves from her aſtonying look, 
Amongſt the flags and covert round about. 


Another. 
As when a caſt of falcons make their flight 


At an herneſhaw, that lyes aloft on wing, 


The whiles they ſtrike at him with heedleſs | 


might, | 
The warie fowl his bill doth backward wring ; 
Onwhich ſhe firit, whoes force her firſt doth bring 
| Her ſelf quite through the body doth engore, 
And fallethdown to grownd like ſenſeleſs thing; 
gut th' other not ſo ſwift as ſhe before, more. 
Fails of her ſouſe, and paſſing by doth hurt no 


$ 129. Fancy. 


PMONGST them all fate he which wonned | 


there, 3 WE 
That hight Phantaſtes by his nature trew; _ 
A man in yeares, yet freſh as mote appeare, 
Of ſwarth complexion, and of crabbed hue, 
That him full of melancholy did ſhew ; [eyes,' 
Bent hollow beetle browes, ſharp ſtairing 
That mad or fooliſh ſeem'd : one by his view 
Mote deeme him born with ill-diſpoſed ſkyes, 
When *6blique Saturne ſate in me houſe of 
RO RNA ol HE bban) ade Lode 
Noir ate Sit *" Another. SN AT * 
The firſt was Fancy, like a lovely boy,” 


We 
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Whome Jove did love, and « carat on mg, » 


| For ſtill he far d as dancing in 


Or that ſame dainty lad, which was 


To great Alcides, that when as he did de, 


He walled woman: like with many a teare, 
And every wood and every valley wide, 
He fill'd with Hylas name, the nymphes eke 
I „ 1 
His garment neither was of ſilk nor ſay, 
But painted plumes, in goedly order dight, 
Like as the ſun-burnt Indians do array 


Their tawny bodies, in their proudeſt plight: ; 


As thoſe ſame plumes, fo ſeem'd he vaine and 
That by his gate might eaſily appeare: [lig 
gr,. 
And in his hand a windy fan did beare, Shs 
That in the idle aire he moy'd {till here and 
there. 55 
— ̃ 
: § 130. Tear. 
NEXT him was Feare, all arm'd from top 


to toe, 22 
Vet thought himſelf not ſafe enough thereby, 
But fear d each ſhadow — and frog 
And his own armes when glittering he did ſpy. 
9 
s aſhes pale of hue, and wingy-heeFd; 
And ane. on danger fixt Ns oe”: ; 
Gainſt whom he always bent a Parte ſhield, 
Which his right hand unarmed fearfully did 


wield. 


| $234.80  - 
AS when a ſhip. that flies fair under ſaile, 
And hidden rock eſcaped, hath unwares, 

That lay in waite her wrack for to bewaile, 
The mariner yet half amazed ſtares - 8 
* paſt, and yet it doubt ne dares | 

o joy at his fool-happy over ſight. 2 

: Another. -— Es iis 

As a tall ſhip toſſed in troublous ſeas, [prey 
Whome raging winds threating to make the 
Of the rough rocks, do diverſly diſeaſe, 
Meets two cantrary billows by the way, 


That her on either ſide do ſore aſſay, 


And boaſt to ſwallow her in greedy grave; 
She, ſcorning both their ſpights, does make 
wide way, — [ wave, 
And with her breaſt breaking the foamy 
Does ride on both their backs, and faire her 
ſelf doth ſave. , . 8 

— ———o— —  —  — _ ſ—ſ— 

$ 132. Feeling. 


bn 
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B the fift troupe moſt horrible of hue, 


And flerce of force, was dreadful to reporte 2. . 


For ſome, like ſnails, ſome did like ſpiders , 


ſhew, a « 2 * | 2 
And ſome like ugly urchins, thick and ſhort: , 


5 


They cruelly aſſailed that fift fort, 


Armed with darts of ſenſuall delight, 


| With ſtrings of carnall luſt, and ſtrong effort 


Of feeling pleaſure, with which day and night 
Aguinſt that ſame fift- bulwark they conti 
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| And 


Of his great grandmother with ſtecle to wound, 
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Bur Fury was full ill apparelled 


7 Es A 


EG MZ 
EST 


* 
: KH 


Hath long been under-kept and down ſyp- 
With murmurous diſdain doth inly rave, 
udge in ſo ſtreight priſon to be preſt, 
At laſt breakes forth with furious unreſt, 

And ſtrives to mount unto his native ſeat; 
All that earſt it hinder and moleſt, [ heat, 

It now devoures with flames and ſcorching 

And carries into ſmoake with rage and hor- 

ror great, 


7 — — ——— 
| $ 234. Firſt Age. | 
| TH antique world, in his firſt flowing youth, 
Found no defect in his Creator's grace; 
But with glad thanks, and unreproved truth, 
The gifts af ſoveraigne bounty did embrace: 
Like angels life was then man's happy caſe; 
But later ages pride (like corne- fed ſteed) 
Abus 'd her plenty, and fat ſwoln encreaſe, 
To all licentious luſt, and gan exceed need. 
The meafure of her meane, and natural firſt 


Then gan a curſed hand the quiet wombe 


And the hid treaſures in her ſacred tombe 
With ſacriledge to dig. Therein he found 
Fountaines of gold and ſilver to abound, 

Of which the matter of his huge deſire 
And pompous pride eftſoones he did compound, 

Then avarice gan through his veines to inſpire 

His greedy flames, and kendle life-devouring 

fire. 
— . 
& 135. Flood. F 
S he that ſtrives to ſtop a ſuddein flood, 
And in ſtrong bankes his violence encloſe, 

: Forceth his ſwell above his wonted mood, 
And largely overflowe the fruitful plaine, 
That all the country ſeems to. be 2 maine, 

And the rich furrowes flote, all quite fordonne: 
The woful huſbandman doth loud complaine, 

To ſee his whole yeares labour loſt fo ſoon, 

For which to God he made ſo many an idle 

boon, | 
——— 


Fury. 


& 136. 


In rags, that naked nigh ſhe did * 

With ghaſtfull lookes and dreadfull. drery 
head; 8 

For from her back her garments ſhe did teare, 

And from her head oft rent her ſnarled haire : 
In her right hand a fire-brand ſhe did toſſe 

About her head, ſtill roaming here and there; 
As a diſmayed deere in chace emboſt, 
Forgetful of his ſafety hath his right way loſt, 


———— x JT —-— — 
C 137. Giant. 
HIS monſtrous enemy 
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ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 
| That with his talneſs ſem'd to threat the ſky; | 
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The ground eke groned under him for dreed; 
His living like ſaw never living eye, fy 
Ne durſt behold; his ſtatute did exceed 
Tn __ of three the talleſt ſons of mortal 
eed. | | 


Ls | f N 
§ 138. Gluttony. 
AN D by his fide rode, loathſome Gluttony, 


Deformed c:eature, on a filthy ſwine, 
His belly was up-blown with luxury, 
And eke with fatneſs ſwollen were his eyne: 
And like a crane his neck was long and fine, 
With which he ſwallowed up exceſſive feaſt, 
For want whereof poor people oft did pine; 
And all the way, moſt like a brutiſh beaſt, 
He ſpewed up his gorge, that all did him 
deteaſt, 5 
In green vine leaves he was right fitly clad, 
For other clothes he could not wear for heat, 
And on his head an ivy girlond had, 
From under which faſt trickled down the ſweat: 
Still as he rode he ſomewhat did eat, 
And in his hand did bear a bouzing cann, 
On which he ſupt ſo oft, that on his ſeat 
His drunken corſe he ſcarſe upholden can, 
In ſhape and life more like a monſter than a 
man. 


Unfit he was for any worldly thing, 
And eke unable once to ſtirre or go, 

Not meet to be a councel to a king, 
Whoes minde in meat and drink was drowned 
Full of diſeaſes was his carcaſſe blue, [ ſo; 

And a dry dropſy thro' his fleſh did flow ; 
Which by miſdiet daily greater grew: | 
Such one was Gluttony, the ſecond of that crew, 


§ 139. Greedineſ7. 


THAT is the Gulfe ef Greedineſs, they ſay, 
That deep engorgeth all this world's prey: 

Which having ſwallowed up exceſſively, 

He ſoon in vomit up again doth lay, 

And belcheth forth his ſuperfluitie, 

That all the ſeas for fear The ſem away do fly. 


& | I 140. Grief.” | 
Nas T him went Grief and Fury matcht 


ere; 
Gate all in ſable ſorrow fully clad, 
Down-hanging his dull head with heavy 
cheere, 
Vet inly being more than ſeemly ſad : 
A pair of pincers in his hand he had, 
With which he pinced people to the heart, 


- | That from thenceforth a wretched life they had, 


In wilful languor and conſuming ſmart, 
Dying each day with inwar. wounds of do. | 


With fturdy ſteps came [talking in his fight, if —Jours darts 


An hidepus giant, horrible and hie, | 
dat 5 : 1 
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F 141. Griffon 


deed; wg; e 

"Ry when 2 griffon ſeized on his prey * | | [ es, 

hy, | Fr fierer enoountreth in his flight : Some like wild bores late rous'd out of the 
3 ien ayre making his idle way, Slaundrous reproches, and foule infamies, 


mortal That would his rightful ravine rend away; Leaſings, backbitings, and vain-glorious crakes, 
And ſouce ſo ſore, that they the heavens affray. All thoſe againſt that fort ad bend their 


The wiſe ſouthſayer, ſeeing ſo {ad a fight, | ba 3 


ttony The _ vulgar tells of m | = 
le, | Fn & 145. Hermitage. 
3 Iz & 142. Grove. Little lowly hermitage it was, 
-—_ JNTO that forreſt farre they thence him led, A Down in a dale haf by a foreſt ſide, 
e feaſt, Where was their dwelling, in a pleaſant glade Farre from reſort of people, that did paſy 
nes. With mountains round about environed, In travell to and fro: a little wide 
beaſt And mighty woods, which did the valley ſhade, There was an holy chappell edified, 
id his And like a ftately theatre it made, | Wherem the hermit duly went to fay . 
. Spreading it ſelf into a ſpatious plaine. His holy things each morn and even tide: 
: * in the midſt a little river plaid Thereby a cryſtal ſtreame did gently play, 
7 clad, Emongſt the ' tones, which ſeem'd to | Which from a ſacred fountain welled forth 
heat — 1 , 9 
7 plaine 5 Creſtraine] W²ay. r 
* With gentle murmur that his courſe they did] He thence led me into his hermitage, 
Enforc't to ſeek ſome covert nigh at hand, Letting his ſteeds to graze u n the green: 4 
3 A ſhady grove not farre away they ſpide, Small was his houſe, and like a little cage, | 
EE That promis t ayde the tempeſt to withſtand : | For his own turne, yet inly neat and clean 
FR Whoes lofty trees, yclad with ſummers pride, Deckt with green boughes, and flowers gay be x4 
| 5s 2 Did ſpread fo broad, that heaven's light did hide, ſeene OS fg | 
Not perceable with power of any ſtarre: Therein he them full faire did efitertaine, - 
And all within were paths and alleies wide, Not with ſuch forged ſhowes, as fitter beene 
With footing worne, and leading inward For courting fools that courtiſies would faine, 
farre : | [entred are, But with entire affection, and appearance 
Faire harbour, that them ſeemes; ſo in th Plaine, 
lrowned | | 7 
(6; | e 
flow; § 143. Harmony. § 146. Hippolytus. 
5 FTSOONEs they heard a moſt melodious IPPOLVTus a jolly huntſman was 
at crew, E * H That wont in — chafe the foamin 


ſound, | 
Of all that mote delight a dainty eare, boar; ; 3 | 
Such as at once might not on living ground, | He all his peers in beauty did furpaſs, 
Save in this paradiſe, be heard elſewhere: But lady's love, as loſs of time forbore 
hey ſay, | Right hard it was for wight that did it heare, | His wanton ſtepdame loved him the more, 


's prey: To read what manner muſick that mote bee: But when ſhe ſaw her offer'd ſweet refuſed, 
, For all that pleaſing is to living eare, | Her love ſhe turn'd to hate, and him before 
Was there conſorted in one harmonie, His father fierce, of treaſon falſe accuſed, 


| Ones inftruments, windes, waters, And with her jealous termes his open ears 
OY agree. abuſed. - | 


The joyous birds, ſhrouded in chearful ſhade, Who all in rage his ſea-god fire beſought 
Their notes unto the voyce attempred ſweetz | Somme curſed vengeance on his ſon to caſt z 

The angel call ſoft treambling voyces made From ſurging-gulf two monſters ſtraight 
To the inſtruments divine reſpondence meet: were brought, 


7 matcht The ſilver founding inſtruments did meet | With dread whereof his chaſing ſteeds aghaſt, 
With the baſe murmure of the waters fall ; | Both charot ſwift and huntſman overcaſt; 1 
The waters fall, with difference diſcreet, His goodly corps on ragged clifts yrent -Y 
h heayf Now ſoft, now loud, unto the wind did call ; Was quite diſmembred, and his members chaſt 1 
The gentle warbling wind lowe anſwering to Sa⸗eattred on every mountaine, as he went, "0 
1 | | = | . That of Hippolytus was left no monument. 
heart, e i Þ II 8 
hey had, & 144. Hearing. | 7 C 147. | Honour. __ 
"art, HE ſecond bulwarke was the hearing ſenſe, \XTHOSO in pompe of proud eftate(quothſhe) 
is of doe WP hg which the ſecond troupe aſſignment W gre ſwim, and bathes — in — 
makes; : POSH | 4 , ds | „ 1 
Peformed creatures, in ſtrange difference, i Does waſt his daies in darke obſcurigys .: 1 4 
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Abroad in arms, at home in ſtudious kind, 
Who ſeekes with 
ſooneſt find. 


In woods, in waves, in warres ſhe wonts to 


S 
And will be found with perill and with paine 
Ne can the man that moulds in idle cell, 
Unto her happy manſion attaine: 
Before her gate high God did ſweat ordaine, 
And wakeful watches ever to abide: 1 
But eaſie is the way, and paſſage plaine 
To Pleaſure's palace; it may ſoon be ſpide, 
| And day and night her dores to all ſtand 
A 
& 148. Hope. 
went Hope in, rank, a handſome 


x WITH kink 


ma 55 
Of chearful 28 and lovely to behold; 

In ſilken ſamile ſhe was light arraid, 

And her faire locks were woven up in gold; 
She always ſmil'd, and in her hande did hold 
An holy water ſprinkle dipt in deawe, 

In which ſhe ſprinkled favours manyfold, 

And home ſhe lift, and did great liking 

ſhewe; | | [fewe. 
Great liking unto many, but true love ta 


Another. 

Her. youngeſt ſiſter, that Speranza hight, 
Was clad in blew, that her beſeemed well, 

Not all ſo chearful ſeemed ſhe of light, 
As was her ſiſter; whether dread did dwel!, 

Or anguiſh in her heart, is hard to tell: 
Upon her arme a filver anchor lay, 
Whereon ſhe leaned ever, as befell: 
And ever up to Heaven, as ſhe did pray, way. 
Her ſtedfaſt eyes were bent, ne ſwarved other 


§ 149. Hydra. 
O® _ the hell-borne Hydra, which they 
aine, 
That great Alcides whylome over-threw, 
After that he had labour'd long in vaine, 
To crop his thouſand heads, the which ſtill new | 
Forth budded, and in greater numbers grew. 


Another. | 
Such own it was, as that renowned ſnake 
Which great Alcides in Stremona ſlew, 
Long foſter'd in the filth of Lerna lake, 
Whoſe many heads out- budding ever new, 
Did breed him endleſs labour to ſubdue. 


§ 150. Hypocrie. | 

4 A T length they chanc't to meet upon the way 
An aged fire, in Jong black weeds yclad, 

His feet all bare, his heard all hoarie grate, 
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painefull toile, ſhall honour | 


And guide his weary ſteps both to and fro; 
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And to the ground his eyes very low] ben g 
Simple in ſhewe, and void of malice bad, 5 4 a 
And all the way he prayed as he went, [repent, 


f 
5 


And often knockt his breaſt, as one that di Wit 
are 92 5 And tt 
3 § 151. Idleneſs, Are de. 
ö OF which the firſt that all the reſt did guide, Tha 
Was ſluggiſh Idleneſs, the nurſe of tin; But wi 
Upon a flothful aſs he choſe to ride, His 
Arraid in habit black, and amis thin, But 
Like an holy monk the ſervis to begin. | 
And in his hand a porteſſe ſtill he bare, 
That much was worpe, but therein little red; 
| For of devotion he had little care, 
Still drown'd in fleep, and moſt of his days dead, HE 
Scarce could he once uphold his heavy head W 
To looken whether it were night or day, 
May ſeem the waine was very evil led, * 
When ſuch an one had guiding the way, U on 
That knew not whether right he went, o As fair 
elſe aſtray. | Ss 
From worldly cares himſelf he did efloine, That h. 
And greatly ſhunned manly exerciſe: But 1 
For every work he challenged effoine, More ſi 
For contemplation ſake: yet otherwiſe, . Nor t 
His life he ſed in lawleſs riotiſe; Of ſ 


By which he grew to grievious maladie; 
For in his luftleſs limbs through evil guiſe 

A ſhaking feaver raign'd” continually : 
Such one was Idleneſs, firſt of this company, 


— — ET — ' — 


§ 152. Tenorance: 


AT laſt, with creeping crooked pace, forth Wee 
came Who ro 


An old man, with beard as white as ſnow, 
That on a ſtaffe his feeble ſteps did frame, 


For his eye-ſ:ght him failed long ago: 

And on his arme a bunch of keys he bore, 

The which, unuſed, ruſt did over-growe : 

| Thoſe were the keys of every inward dore; 
But 75 could not them uſe, but kept them ſtil 
in ſtore. —.— . 


But wery uncouth ſight was to behold 
How he did faſhion his untoward pace: + 
For as he forward mov'd his footing old, 
So backward ſtill was turn'd his wrinkled face; 
Unlike to men, who ever as they trace, 

Both feet and face one way are wont to lead; 
This was the ancient keeper of that place, 
And foſter-father of the giant dead, 
His name Ignaro did his nature right aread. 


74 


”— 


§ 153. Inconſtancy. But joy” 


And by his belt his book he hanging had; 
Sober he ſeem' d, and very ſagely fad, 


FOR thoſe ſameiſlands, ſeeing now and then, pro 
Are not firme land, or any certein wonne, If from t 

But ſtraggling plots ; which to and fro do ronne  Whict 
In the wide waters : therefore are they hight Px 
The Wandring Iflands; therefore do them Of that f 
ſhonne; EA [wight That 
For they_have oft drawn many a wandrin bi 
Into moſt deadly danger and difreſſedplge: Such o 


WE 
ed face; 


to lead; 


ce, 4 4 


t aread. 
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wonne, 
o ronne 
y high 
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With graſſie green of delectable her, 
And the tall trees with leaves unparelled, 
Are deckt with bloſſomes dyed in white and red, 

That mote the paſſengers thereto allure; 
But whoſoever once hath faſtened | 

His foot thereon, may never it recure, 

But wandreth evermore uncertain and unſure. 


* 


5 § 154. Incontinence. 


THE wanton lady with her lover loſe, 
Whoes ſleepy head ſhe in her lap did ſoft 
diſpoſe. 


| Upon a bed of roſes ſhe was laid, 
As Rint through heat, or dight to pleaſant ſin, 
And was arraid, or rather diſarraid, 
All in a veil of ſilk and ſilver thin, 
That hid no whit her alabaſter ſkin, 

But rather ſnew'd more white, if more might 
More ſubtile web Arachne cannot ſpin, [ be; 
Nor the fine nets, which oft we woven ſee 

Of ſcorched dew, doe not in th' aire more 


„  . , ” | 
AND next to him rode luſtfull Lechery, 
Upon a bearded goat, whoes rugged haire, 
And whaley eyes (che ſigne of jealouſie) 
Was like the perſon ſelf whom he did beare; 
Who rough, and black, and filthy did appeare, 
Unſeemly man to pleaſe fair lady's eye; 
Yet he of ladys oft was loved dear, 
When fairer faces were bid ſtanden by: 


O! who does know the bent of woman's 


fantaſie? 


In a green gowne he clothed was full faire, 
Which underneath did hide his filthineſs, _ 
And in his hand a burning heart did bare, 
Full of vaine follies, and new-fangleneſs : 
For he was falſe, and fraught with fickleneſs, 
And learned: had to love with ſecret lookes, 
And well could dance and ſing with ruefulnels, - 
And fortunes tell, and read in loveing books, 
And e other waies, to bait his fleſhly 
OO KS. \ . 


Inconſtant man, that loved all he ſaw, 
nd luſted after all that he did love, 
Ne would his looſer life be tied to law. 
But joy'd weak womens hearts to tempt and 
rove | | | 
If from their loyal loves he might them move 
Which lewdneſs fill'd him with reproachful 
I | 
Of that foul evill which all men reprove, 
That rots the marrow and conſumes the 
braine : | [traine. 


Vet well they ſrem to him, that farre doth. 
view p 4 f $4 * 4 s =; 
Both faire and fruitfal, and the ground diſpred 
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O Why doe wretched men ſo much defire 


To draw their daies unto the utmoſt date, 
And doe not rather wiſh them ſoon expire, 

Knowing the miſery of their eſtate, war 

And thouſand perils which them ſtill awaite, 
Tofling themſelves like a boat amid the maine 

That every houre they knock at deathes gate? 
And he that happy ſeemes, and leaſt in paine, 

„ ann nigh his end, as he that moſt doth 

| plaine. 3 


The whiles ſome one did chaunt this lovelß 


* 


Ah ſee, whoſo faire os dooſt faine to ſee, lay: 


In ſpringing flowre the image of tly day; 


All fee thy virgin roſe, how ſweetly ſhee 


Doth firſt peep forth with baſhful modeſtie, 
That fairer ſeems, the leſs you ſee her may; 
Lo, ſee ſoon after, how more bold and free 
Her bared boſome ſhe doth broad diſplay ; 
Lo, ſee ſoonafter, how he fades and falls away. 


So paſſeth in the paſling of a day, 
Of mortal life the leafe, the bud, the flowre, 
Ne more doth flouriſh after firſt decay, 
That earſt was ſought to deck both 
 -  howee | 
Of many a lady, and many a paramoure? a 
Gather the roſe of love, whilſt yet is time, 
Whilſt loving thou mayſt loved be with equal 
crime. 9 7 iS 


„ 
4 


JS 157. Lion. 5 
IKE as a lion that by chaunce doth fall - 
Inta the hunters toyle, doth rage and roare, 
In royal heart diſdaining to be thrall; . 
But all in vain : for what might one do more? 


| They have him taken captive, tho! it grieve him 


ſore. :; 


Another „ : . 

whoes imperial powre 

A proud rebellious unicorn defis 

T' avoid the raſh aſſault and wrathſul ftowre 

Of his feirce foe, him to a tree applies, I ſpies, 
And when him running in full courſe he 

He ſlips aſide; the whiles that furious beaſt 

His precious horne, ſought of his enemies, 
Strikes in the ſtock, ne thence can be releaſt, 
But to the gy victor yields a, bounteous 

. feaſt, , | ; 


: 8 158. Lowe. * Vive 
Sacred fire, that burneſt mightily 
In living beatts, ykindled rt above, : 
Emongſt th eternal ſpheres and lamping ſky, 
FO OO pour'd into men, which men call: 
ove: 
Not that ſame which doth baſe affections move 
In brutiſh mindes, and filthy luſt inflamez _ 
But that ſweet fit, that does true beauty love, 
And choſeth vertue for his deareſt dame, , .. * 
Whence ſpring all- noble deeds, 200 We 


Such one was Lechery, the third of all this 


dying fan. 
9 | Well 
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That over mort 


The fatal purpoſe of divine foreſight 


> 


A ſober, ſad, and comely courteous dame; 


The baſer wit, whoes idle thoughts alway 


Ever to creep into his noble breſt; 


In goodly garments, that her well became, 
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| minds has ſo great might, 
To order them as beſt to thee doth ſeeme, 
And all their actions to direct aright; 


Thou doſt effect in deſtined deſcents, 
Through deep impreſſion of thy ſecret might, 
And ſtirredſt up the heroes high intents, 
Which che late world admires for wondrous 

monuments. | 


Wondrous it is to ſee in diverſe mindes, 
How diverſly Love doth his pageants play, 
And ſhews his power in variable kinds : 


Are wont to cleave unto the lowly clay, 
It ſtirreth up to ſenſual-defire, 

And in lewd floth to walt its careleſs day; 
But in hrave ſprite it kindles goodly fire, 
That to all high deſert and honour doth aſpire. 


Ne ſuffereth uncomely idleneſs, h 
In his free thought to build her ſluggiſh neſt; 
Ne ſuffereth it thought of ungentleneſs, 


But to the higheſt and the worthieſt 

Lifteth it up, that elſe would lowly fall: 
It lets not fall, it lets it not to reſt: 

It lets not ſcarce this prince to breath at all, 

But to his firſt purſuit him forward ſtill doth 

; call. 
— —  — — 
& 159. Madneſs. 

WII hundred iron chaines he did him bind, 


And hundred knotts that did him ſore | 


conſtraine: ä 

Vet liis great iron teeth he ſtill did grinde, 
And grimly gnaſh, thereatning revenge in vain : 
His burningeyn, whom bloudy ſtrakes did ſtaine, 
Stared full wide, and threw forth ſparks of fire, 
And more for ranke deſpight, then for great 
paine, __ [wire, 
Shak't his long locks, colourd like copper 
And bit his tawny beard to ſhew his raging ire. | 


— —ñ᷑ ꝶ -w- 


& 160. Maſtif. 
LEE as a maſtiffe, having at a bay 2 
A ſalvage bull, whoes cruel hornes do threat 
Deſperate danger, if he them aſſay, 
Traceth his ground, and round about doth beat 
To ſpy where he may ſome advantage get; 
The whilſt the beaſt doth rage and loudly roar, 


5 I 
4A 8 161. Mediocrity. 


ſecond fifter, who did far excel 
The other two; Medina was her name, 


: 


Who rich arrayd, and yet in modeſt guize, 


Faire marching forth in honourable wiſe, 


A 

A 

Tha 

ne, All! 

1 N itz 

uthful years: 20 

Her golden locks ſhe roundly did uptie | Upor 

In brayded tramells, that no hares A 

Did out of order ſtray about her dainty eares, 1 

Betwixt them both the faire Medina ſate, Ti 

With ſober grace, and goodly carriage: Tl 

With equall meafure the doth moderate Upor 

The ftrong extremities of their outrage; Ar 

That forward paire ſhe ever would aſſwage, To ſi 

When they would ſtrive due reaſon to exceed, Thoſ 

But that ſame froward twaine would accourage, Jul 
And of her plenty adde unto their need : And 

So kept ſhe them in order, and her ſelf in heed, Sat 

5 a | An 

| — i 

bo & 162. Merey. | Sor 

THEY, paſſing by, were guided by degree Whet 
Unto the preſſance of that gratious queen: To 

Who fate on high, that ſhe might all men ſee, Or dr, 

And might of all men royally be ſeene, This 1 


Upon a throne of gold full bright and ſheene; 
Adorned all with gemmes of endleſs price, Sith ir 


Him at the threſhold met, and well did — 
terprize. | 


A 


As either might for wealth have gotten been, She 
Or could be fram'd by workmans rare device; Fro: 
And all emboſt with lyons and with flour-de- el 
lice. f | For 
And over all her cloth of ſtate was ſpred, Whict 
Not of rich tifſew, nor of cloth of gold, ut 
Nor of ought elſe, that may be richeſt red, Oft \þþ 
But like a cloud, as likeit may be told, So mu 
That her broad ſpreading wings did wideunfold; Tha 
Whoes ſkirts were with bright i Vet ne 
ſunny beames, As; 
 Gliftring like gold, amongſt the plights enrold, And 
And here and there ſhooting forth filver 
ſtreames, _ _ [glittering gleames, 
Mongſt which 'crept little angels thro' the LI 
Seemed thoſe little angels did uphold Whe 
The cloth of ſtate, and on their — wings tri 
Did bear the pendants, through their nimblels With b 
Beſides a thouſand more of ſuch, as ſings [bold, Transfi 
Hymnes tohigh God, and carols heavenly things, From 
Encompaſſed the throne, on which ſhe fate: Hath lo 
She angel- like, the heir of antient kings And 
And mighty conquerors, in royal ſtate, From 
Whilſt Kings and Cæſars at her feet did them tori 
Thus ſhe did fit in ſovereign majeſtie, 

Holding a ſcepter in her roy Nw AT Ia 
| The ſacred pledge of peace and clemencie, Ha 
With which high God had bleſt her happy land Then 
Maugre ſo many foes which did withitand. The d 

But at ber feet her ſword was likewiſe layd, = 

| Whoes long reſt ruſted the bright ſteedly brand . 
Yet when as foes enforc't, or friends ſouy N 

ayde, [difrmai Weary : 


| She could it ſternly draw, thay all the wodl 
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22 
And round about before her feet there ſate 
A beautie of faire virgins clad in white, 

That goodly ſeem'd t adorne her royal ſtate, 


9 
> 
o 


All lovely daughters of high Jove, that hight | | 


Litz, by him begot in love's delight, | 
Upon the righteous Themis : thoſe they ſay 
Upon Jove's judgment-ſeat waiteday and night, 
And when in wrath he threats the world's 
decay, esl [ geance ſtay, 

They doe his anger calme, 

They alſo doe, by his divine permiſſion, 

Upon So thrones of mortal e tend, 

And often treat for pardon and remiſſion 
To ſuppliants through frailtie which offend; 
Thoſe did upon Marcillae's throne attend: 

Jutt Dice, wiſe Eunomie, mild Eirene; 
And them 2 her glory to commend, 

Sate goodly Temperance, in garments clene, 

And ſacred Reverance, yborne of heavenly 

Some clerkes doe doubt in their deviceful art, 

Whether this heavenly thing, whereof I treat, 
To weeten, mercy, be of juſtice part, 

Or drawne forth from her by divine extreate. 

This well I wote, that ſure ſhe is as great, 
And meriteth to have as high a place, 

Sith in th' Almighties everlaſting ſeat | 
She firſt was bred, and borne of heavenly race; 
From thence pour'd down on men, by influ- 

ence of grace. IN 1775 

For if that virtue be of that great might, 
Which from juſt verdi& will for nothing ſtart, 
But to preſerve inviolated right, | 
Oft ſpoils the principal to ſave the part; 

So much more then is that of powre and art, 
That ſeekes to ſave the ſubje& of her ſkill, 

Yet never doth from doom of right depart : 

As it is greater praiſe to ſave, than ſpill ; 

And better to reforme, than to cut off the ill. 


§ 163. 


Minerva. 


From ſlaughter of the giants conquered z 
Where proud Encelade, whoes wide noſe- 
trils burn'd Se? 

With breathed flames, like to a furnace red, 
Transfixed with his ſpear, down tumbled dead 
From top of Hemus, by him heaped hie, 

Hath loos'd her helmet from her lofty head, 
And her Gorgonian ſhield gins to untie 
From her left arme, to reſt in glorious vic- 


— 


| $ 164. Morning. : 
T laſt fair Heſperus in his higheſt ſky 
A Had ſpent Ns have; and brought forth 
Aaawning light, 
Then up he roſe, and clad him haſtily ; 
The dwarfe him 
Another. | 
Now when the roſy-finger'd morning faire, 
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| Had ſpred her purple robe through 
* the high hills Titan diſcovered, Faire, 
The royal virgin ſhook her drowſy head, _ 
At laſt, the golden oriental gate 4 7 
| Of greateſt heaven gan to open faire, mate, 


and cruel ven- 


| Did ſpread itſelf, to ſerve to all delight, 


brought his ſteed: fo both | 
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nd Phcebus freſh, as bridegrome to his 
Came dancing forth, ſhaking his deawy hearez 
And hurles his gliſtering beames through 
gloomy aire. i „ | 
2 #4, : Another. 4 
Soon as the fiery ſtreaks with purple beames 
—_ the ſhadowes of the miſty night, 
G p TROY playing on the 22 fireames, . 
an cleare the deawy aire with ſpringing light, 
So ſoon as day, forth Awning ine eaſt, 
Night's humid curtaine from the heavens with- 


drew F 
And early calling forth both man and beaſt, 
Commanded them their daily workes renew. 


* 


& 165. Mountain. 


IV was an hill perl in an open ꝓlaine, = 
That round about was berdered with a wood 
Of matchleſs height, that ſeem'd ch earth to 
diſdaine, | att 


In which all trees of honour ſtately ſtood, 
And did all winter as in ſummer bud, 
Spreading pavilions for the birds to bowre, 
Which in their lowly branches ſung aloud, 
And in their tops the ſoring hauke did towre, 
Sitting like king of fowles in majeſty and 
And at the foot thereof, a gentle flood 
His filver waves did ſoftly tumble down, 
Unmarr'd with ragged moſs or filthy mud; 
Ne mote wild beaſts, ne mote the ruder clowne 
Thereto approach, ne filth mote therein drowne: 
But nymphs and faries by the bankes did fit, - 
In the wood ſhade, which did the waters crowne, 
Keeping all noifome things away from it, 
And to the waters fall tuning their accents fit. 
And on the top thereof a ſpatious plaine 


on to dance, when they to dance would 
aine, | 
Or elſe to courſe about their haſes light; 
Ne ought there wanted, which for 
Deſired be, or thence to baniſh bale: [might 
So pleaſantly the hill, with equal height, 
Did ſeem to over - look the lowly vale, 
Therefore it rightly cleeped was Mount 
Acidale. . 


$ 166. Mutability. | 
GUCH is the weakneſs of all mortall hope ; 
So fickle is the ſtate of earthly things, 
That ere they come into their aimed ſcope, 
They fall ſo ſhort of our fraile reckonings, 
And bring us bale and bitter ſorrowings, 
Inſtead of comfort which we ſhould embrace: 


Weary of aged Tithon's ſaffron bed. 


This is the ſtate of Cæiars and of kings, 55 
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= Let none therefore that is in meaner place, For da diſcovers all | es : N : + 
_———  » Topigreatly grieve at ang his unlucky cafe. | And Nee excl than eden 170. ore 
A nh ee QI or 19 Niet » The prayſes of hi God he fair diſpla 8, ; N 
. 2394 1 | wean & And: his large bounty rightly goth 5 ee 4 * | As | 
r 190 8 16 * Night. «alt - ab Day's bleſſed children be the blefſed ſeed, (win: | 5 
i | e GO Which darkneſs ſhall ſubdue, and heayen _— 


e Keen, tee ; 
IV HERE, griedy Night, with viſage deadly 

| a 9 N . 42186 2 | 
Tuben gt hearfull face dung yerer view, 
Andinafoul 


She finds forth comeing from her darkſome 


Where ſhe all day did hide her hated he. 
.*3 Before, the dore her iron charot ſtood, - 
"Attready-harnefied for jotney new, 


And clole- black ſteeds yborne of belli brood, | 
That on their ruſty bits did champ, as they 

- By this, eternall lamps, where-with high Jove 
Doth light the word, were balf. yſpent, 


And the moiſt daughters of huge Atlas ſhove 
Into the ocean to drive their wearie 


drove, | 
| Now when as all the world in ſilence deep 
Yſhrowded was, and every mortal wight 
Was drowned in the depth of deadly ſleep. 


Night, thou foule mother of annoyance ſad, 
Siſter of heavy death, and nurſe of woe, ¶ bad 
Which walt begot in heaven, but for thy 
And brutiſh ſhape, thruſt downe to hell below, 
Where, by the grim floud of Cocytus flowe, 
That dwelling is Herebus' black hous, 
(Black Herebus, thy huſband, is the foe 
Of all the Gods) where thou ungratious, 
Half of thy dayes doeſt lead in horrour 
hedeous. 2 f 
What had th' Eternal Maker need of thee, 
The world in his continual courſe to keep 
That dooſt all things deface, ne letteſt ſee 
The beautie of his work ? indeed in ſleep 
The flothful body doth love to ſteep 5 
His luſtleſs limbs, and drowne his baſer mind, | 
Doth praiſe thee oft, and oft from Stygian deep 
Calls thee his Goddeſs, in his errour blind, 
And great dame Nature's hand-maid chear- 
ing every kind. © = f 
But well I wote, that to an heavy heart 
Thou art the root and nurſe of bitter cares, 
- Breeder of new, renewer of old ſmarts; -_ 
Inſtead of reſt, thou lendeſt rayling teares, | 
And dreadfull viſions, in the which alive, 


J. 


The dreary image of ſad is 5 : | | 


So from the warie ſpirite thou doſt drive 
Deſited reit, and men of happineſs deprive. | 
Under thy mantle black there hidden lye, 
Lightzſchunning theft, and trayterous intent, 
bhorred bloudſhed, and vile felony, 
Shamefull deceipt, and danger iminent, 
Foule horror, and eke helliſh, dreriment: 
All theſe (I wote) in thy. proteftion bee, 
And light doe ſhunne, for fear of being ſnent: 
, For, light ylike is loth'd of them and ghee, 
An 


all that lew Ineſs Joyce, doe hate the 


* 


black pitchy mantle clad, [mew,, 


To heap more vengeance on that 


1 


- | Whiles ſad night over 


And wakefull dog es before them farre doe lye, 
| Watching to banz n 


| By them the 


: e 1 
And more to lull him iu his 


Truth is his daughter, he her firſt did breed, 


Moſt facred virgin; dut ſpot or ſin: 
Our life is day; but death with darkneſt 
| n doth · begin. t te #315 433g +; 18 Fo 
Now gan the humid vapour ſhed the ground 


- With pearly dew, and the earth's gloomy ſhade 


Did dim the brightneſs of the welkin ro 

That eve bed aud bak awarned made r 

To ſhrowd themſelves, whiles ſleep their ſenſes 
did invade, Fa 16 Fen 14-27 TRE gh 4k Of 


$ 168. Occaſſos. 

AND him behind, a wicked hagg did ſtalke, 
In ragged robes, and filthy diſarray ; 

Her other leg was lame, that ſhe no'te walk, 


| But on a ſtaff her feeble ſteps did ſtay 5 


Her locks, that loathly were, and hoary grey, 
Grew all afore, and looſel hung uma d 
But all behind was bald, and worn away, 
That none thereof could ever taken hold, Cold. 
And eke her face ill- favour'd, full of wrinkles 
And ever as ſhe went, Her tongue did walk 
In foul reproach, and terms of vile deſpight, 
Provoking him, by her outrageous talk, 
wretched 
wight, - -_, [to ſmite, 
Sometimes ſhe raugh him ſtones, wherewith 
Sometimes her ſtaff, tho? it her own leg were, 
Withouten which ſhe could not go upright ; : 
Ne evil means ſhe did forbeare, {tion reare, 
That might him move to wrath, and indigna- 


& 169. Palace of Sleep. 
O 
Amid the bowels of the earth full ſteep - 
And lowe, where dawning day doth never 


Doth ever waſh, and Cynthia ſtill doth ſteep 
In filver dew his ever-drouping head, 
im her mantles black 
| doth ſpread. e _ = 
Wphoſe double gates he findeth locked faſt, 
The one faire fram'd with burniſh'd ivory, 
The other all with ſilver oyericaft ; 


Care their © 


| emy, 
"Who oft is wont to trouble 


to to! atle ſleep. : 7 
Morpheus comes, whom drowned: 


"And 


unto 
dd 


ix 


A trickling ſtream from high roc tumbling 


7 Ta | — 
* pr 


* 


- — 1 
5 > & > 3 = 
bf? 44; . ak; Of aw 4 


1 * 


A 4 


55 hght.jo,ſce. 5 


N 3 83. 


+ hn „ „ % aft #347 © 


* 14-4 * 


Morpheus houſe doth haſtily repaire: 


Peep, 4 5 R a | 
His dwelling is; there Thetys his wet bed 


Ira; 


Cold. 
inkles 


Wbiles neither lets the other touch the ſpoyle, 


But firſt the tyger clawes 


Proud of ſuch glory and advancement vaine, 


Box IV.” EPIC AND MISCELLANEOUS: 
And ever drizling raine upon the loft, ¶ ſound] 5 


Mixt with a murmuring wind, much like the 
Of ſwarming bees, did caſt him in a ſwoone: 


No other noiſe, nor peoples troublous cryes, | 


As ſtill are wont t' annoy the walled town, 
Might there be heard: but careleſs quiet lies, 


_  Wrapt in eternall ſilence, farre from enemies. 


$ 170. Tyger. | 


A J when two tygers, pinch'd with hunger's 
1 


ſpoyle, 


Have by goed fortune found ſome beait's freſn 
On which they ween their famin to aſſwage, 

And gaine a feaſtful 92 of their toyle, 

Both falling out, do ſtir up ſtrife-full broyle, 
And cruell battell twixt themſelves do make, 


But either ſdeignes with other to partake, _ 
Another. 

As when a tyger and a lyoneſs 6 
Are met a ſpoyling of ſome hungry prey, 

Both challenge it with equal ee 1 
ereon did lay; 
And therefore, loth to loos her right away, 

Doth in defence thereof full ſtoutly ſtond: 
To which the lyon ſtrongly doth gainſay, 
That ſhe to hunt the beaſt firſt took in hond; 


And therefore ought it have, where ever ſhe | 


it found. 
——— 
5 § 171. Winds, 
— ILIE as a boiſtrous wind, hid, 


Which in th' earth's hollow caves hath long been | 


And ſhut up faſt within her priſons blind, 
Makes, the huge element againſt her kind 
To move, and tremble as it were aghaſt, 
 Untill that it an iſſue forth may find, 
Then forth it breakes, and with his furious blaſt 
n both land and ſeas, and iky doth over- 
C 898 


8 I 172, Sun. 
AS when two Suns appear in th' azure ky, 
Mounted in Phoebus* chariot fierie bright: 
Both darting forth faire beames to each man's 


| 28. ; | 

And both adorn'd with lamps of flaming light, 
All that behold ſuch ſtrange prodigious fight, | 
Not knowing nature's b Lu, nor what toweene, 
Are wrapt with wonder and with rare affright. 
| $ 173. Phaeton. 3 
12 ſhone, like Phœbus' faixeſt 

childe, Ras | ; 
That did preſume his father's firie waine, 
And flaming mouthes of ſteeds unwonted 
v | __[rame; 
Thro' higheſt heaven with weaker hand to 


Pr 


While flaſhing beams doe daze his feeble | 


— WH 
He leaves the wilkin way moſt beaten plaine, . 
wrapt with whirling wheels enftame 


1 


the. yen „„ „„ Foods 'T ſhine. 
7 With fire not made to burn, but fairly for to 
| a „ EY 


PREY 2 S 


THE firſt des was a monſtrous rabblenient 
J of fowle miſhapen wights, of hich ome 


Headed like owles, with begkes uncomely 
s dreare,. 


Others like dogs, others like 


And ſome had wings, and ſome bad clawes to | 


teare, | 2 

And every one of them had lynces eyes, 
And ev 2 did bowe and arrowes benre, 
All thoſe were lawleſs Iuſts, corrupt envies, 
And covetous aſpects, all cruell enemies. : 
[Thoſe ſame 1 the bulwarke of the ſight 
Did lay ſtrong ſiege, and battai us aſſault, Fa 

Ne once did yield it reſpit day nor night, 
But ſoon as Titan gan his head exault, 


| And ſoon again as he his light withhault, 
Their wicked engines they againſt it bent: ? 
That is, each thing, by which the eyes may fault; 


But two than all more huge and violent, 
Beauty and money, they that bulwarke ſorely 
rent, by | „„ 


* — 88 


8 175. Kander. 


— 5 


Ao) when that foreſt they had paſſed well, 


A little cottage farre away they ſpide, _ 
To which they drew, ere night upon themfell; 
And entering in, found none therein abide, 
But an old woman fitting there beſide, | 
Upon the ground, in ragged rude attire, . 
With filthy locks about her ſcattered wide, 
Gnawing her nayles for felneſs and for ire, 
And thereout ſucking venim to her parts in- 
tire, ; 
A foule and loathly creature ſure in fight, 
And in conditions to be loath'd no leſs: 
For ſhee was ſtuft with rancour and deſpight 
Up to the throat ; that oft with bitterneſs 
It forth would break, and guſh in great exceſs, 
Pouring out ſtreames of poyſon and of gall, 
Gainſt all that truth or virtue doe profeſſe; 
Whome ſhe with leeſings lewdly did miſcall, 
And — back-bite: Her name men 
Slander 1 | a . 
Her nature is, all goodneſs to abuſe, 
And cauſeleſs crimes continually to frame; 


- With which ſhe guiltleſs perſons may accuſe, 
And fteale away the crown of their good names , 


Ne ever knight ſo bold, ne ever dame 

So chaſt and 
With forged cauſe them falſely to defame: 

Ne ever thing was done ſo well alive, 


But the with blame would blot, and of due 


praiſe deprive. | 


n * „ 


| T expreſs the meaning of the inward winde; 5 


But noiſome breath, and poys nous ſpirit ſent 
From inward parts, with cancar'd malice lin'd, 
And breathed forth with blaſt of bitter winde; 

Which paſſing through the eares, would 


pearce the heartt. x 
And wound the ſoul it ſelf with grief xnxind . 
EF P P 55 . Fer, 


* 4 


loyall liv d, but ſhe would ſtrive 


* 


| For, ke the wat; of aſpe; that Kill ith 
Ts inter part. 


| $ x76. 3 


ee eing ſeas are wont to rore, 
I Wben 2 


des thr 
. Tee zellag billowws best che r me, 
As Fed the earth would ſhoulder. from her 


_ uit don 2 as he would cat 
A ary — Aenne his reven 


Then gin the bluſterin 
To move the world from off his * 
Rp avenge, 


* | 


_ 


8 

"Lite to a Bake that hovers under ſkie 
Long here and there, and round about doth flie, 
At —_ breaks down in raihe, and 8 

eet, 

Firſt from one coaſt, till nought gk 4 
And then another, till that. 1 fleet; 
And ſo from hide to Ll till all the world be 

veet, | 


4 177. Superflition. 
WHERE that old woman day and night did 
pra 
Upon her beades devoutly penitent; 
Nine hundred Pater-nofters every day, 
And .thrice nine hundred Aves ſhe was 
wont to 2 N 
Ahd to augment her paineful penance more, 
Thrige every week in aſhes ſhe did fit, 
And next her wrinkled ſkin rough ſackcloth 
| wore, 


And thrice three times did faſt from any bit. | 


Upon the image with his naked blade 
Three times, as in defiance, there ſne ſtroke; 
And the third time, out of an hidden ſhade, 
There forth iſſued from under the altar ſmoake, 
A dreadful fiend, with foul deformed look, 
That ftretcht it ſelf, as it had long 35 ill; | 
_ That her long taile and feathers ſtrongly ſhook, | 
That all the temple did with terror i, Lill. 
Vet him nought terrified, that feared nothing 


An huge great beaſt it was, when it in len 
i. fetched forth, that nigh fl'd all de 


1 ſcem' d to be of infinite great n 
orrible, hideous, and of helliſh race, 

"6; of the brooding of Echidna baſe, 
Or other like infernall furies kind: 

For of a maide ſhe had the outvrard faces = 
To hide the 3 which did lurk behind 
© "The better to beguile whom ſhe fo foud ad 


Thereto the body of a dog ſhe hed, 
F Wy Il of £11 he egg Reece greet nets; . 


wr Ar eerie. — 


o ſhe can e pez; 


£ ELS AN ER rn 2 - 


ſmart, *  fthe 
1 eee words did prick. welt 


orme' his Aae wreck | 


breathren bol 2 8855 | 


| Was hard to Know, the, 1 ber Priefts. the 


2 | wounds, when fo it is ompightz, 
for ſcope, and ſpeedineſs, 
That nete ' eſcape her ravening 8 


Wheret ſhe ever liſt to make her hardy flight, 


Much like i in foulneſs and deformitie 

. Unto that monſter, whome the Theban knight, 
The father of that fatal * 7. 

Made kill herſelf for v s deſpight, 

N he had read her ri 15 Aich no wight, 

Could ever looſe, but ſuffred deadly by Pee 

| $6 alſo did'this monſter uſe like 


To many a 2 which came imo her cchool, 
* — 1th, deceived bike 
Bo 


By Mey TC GW 8 oOZy 3 


e en A 
. 8. Sieſpiciom. p 361 1 k 
Bur he's was foule, ill:-favoured, -and 


And ever as Diſſemblanct laught on him, 


ny He lowr'd on her with dangerous eye: glance, 


Shewing his nature in his cqun 1% 5 10 
His rolling eyes did never Eik 

But walkt each Way for fear 0 hig Hine 

| Holding a lattice. ſtill Fir: his his face, 

bay pal, which * Pen, 4g. 


8 179+ Pegs „ Fu a 
RIGHTi inthe midſt the 8540 1 ſelf aue 
Upon an altar of ſome coſtly maſſe, 
Whoes ſubſtance was uneath to underſtand; 


| For neither precious ſtones, nor durefull braffe 


Nor ſhining gold, nor mouldring elay it was; 
But yet more rare and pretious to eſteeme, 

Pure in aſpect, and like to cryſtall glaſs ; 

Yet glaſs was not, if one did rightly deem; 

. being faire and brittle, Hkefe: — on 
ceme. 


But the in ſhape and beauty as 17 71 
* other — which the heathen do àdore; 
aſſing that, which by ſurpaſſing Akill 
Phidins as did make in Paphos iſle of yore, 
With which that wretched Greats that life 
forlore 
Did fall in love: yet this much fairer mincl, 
But covered with ſlender veile'aforez 
And both her feet and legs together twined 
Were with a ſnake, whoes head and taile 
: . were faſt combined. 


The cauſe why the was ' covered, Ts 2 YZ 


ſame . Keeale. 
From people's er. labour'd to co _ 
But ſooth it was not 25 or- womaniſh ſham 
Nor any blemiſh whichthe'worke iam 
But for (they ſay) the hath both kinds in off, 
Both male and female, both under ane name 
She fire and mother is herſelf alone; f none 
Begets, and elke Cage wech aneh d 


And. Tas c| 133 
A Soda abou he 4 


:To 22 8 e e po 1 cul 0100) ' 


* 


„ , 


| Bbom: w. ö 


Under his eye-brows looking Ald: 24 da eg 


na 2 


80 


and, 


Md; 

"brafle 
it was; 
eme, 


3 : 
deem; 
laſs did 
W. 
ore; 
ng kill 
hat 1 


» twined 
id taile 


| 2 veile, 


efts. the 


Strange was her tire; for on her head a crown ; 
She wore, much like unto a Daniſk hood, 
Poygrep yrith pearl and ſtone; and all her- 
woe 


Brgotton, þ 2 two fathers of one mother, 


Bo ar IV. 


Co 211 gether. Bil 
Not that ſame W tentiplo/of Diane, 
Whoes height all Epheſus did over-ſee, L fane, 
And which all Aſia ſought with vowes pro- 
One of the world's ſeven wonders ſaid to 9 
match with this by many a 
or that, which that wiſe king of jurie 


framed, 
Wich endleſs coſt to be che Almighty” s ſee; 
| Nor Mg t elle through all 'the world is 
© [be clamed. 
To the heathen! 'gods, might like to this 


1 much admiring that ſo goodly frame, 
Unto the porch approacht, which open ſtood, 
But therein ſate an amiable dame, 
That ſeꝶm d to be of very ſober mood, hood: 
And in her ſemblance ſhew'd great woman- 


[low adowne. 
Enwoven was with gold, that raught full 


on either fide of her two young men ſtood, 
Both ſtrongly; arm'd, as fearing one another, 
Yet were they brethren both of half the blood, 


Though of contrary natures each to other: 

The one of, them hi ihr Love, the other Hate, 
Hate was the elder, 

Yet was the younger ſtronger in his ſtate 
Than thi, elder, and him maſired Rill in all 


Foe a | 


ve the younger brother; | 


Whoes _ — At to TEE Peace, eons bh rn fl 
ut like to angels playi heavenly co — 23 
The whilſt their elder. eee — 12 . 8 _ 
Ci id, their eldeſt brother; he The which rig n der wee divine did 
he wide kingamoof love wi ard y, ſhew $.364433T dx & M2 
And to his Jaw compels all creatures to obey. | 7 and ee — 
REES rites: War, 4 
3 | A I ne TN 
— of their —— ſome of their —— * ay, And e 9 minds, Sweet, reid and * 
Some of their pride, ſome og | „ DOR ede B55 NO: 
Some fearing fraude, ſors * By her the heaven is = 
neee e ori And all the world ifi-ſtate uniney 
* | aff As their Almiglity Maker firſt ordained: 
av ; And hound them with inviolable Bands; 
5 180. Temple of Venus.” | Elſe would the'waters overflow abe lands; © 
TH temple of great Venus, that. is hight, | | And fire deroure the! airs,” and bell chem 
The queen of beauty, and of love the wed quite, ann 
There worſnipped of every livingwight; (ther, But that he holds them with his bleſſed hands; 
| Whoſe goodly — rey farre-paſs all other She is the nurſe of pleaſur@ and delight, 
SARI: SHEET N And unto Venus —— 


right. 


Into. the inmoſt temple thus I ca 
Which fuming. all with pr har 1 bobs, 
And odours riſeing from the altars flame i 


All _ with crowns,. and el 
onds gay 2 
And a pretious gifts worth many a 
The which ad lovers T3 vowes ar 
And all the ground was ſtrewy d n 
as freſh as May. 


An hundred altars round about 0 were 405 
All flaming with facrifices of fire, 
That with the ſteme thereof the temple ſwet, 


and gir- 


And in them bore true lovers vows entire: 


To bathe in joy and amorous dere, 
Every which-was-to' a damzell night; 5 
For all the prieſts were damiells in eil hasen 
38 1; 
: h as * — wy ; * 2 Ty , 


6 181. Wrath,” 


FTER that varlet's fight, it was not fo 
A Ere on the plaine gige 522771 


* as the ſunn er doe e and gli 

n the trem ling wave, ſo thined bright, 
* round about hinvthrew forth ipatkling fires 
That ſeemed him to enflame on every ſide i 


Upon an hundred marble pillers round, ri 
| | The roof up high was reared from the ground; 


Which roul'd in cfoudes," to heaven did aſpires . 
And eke an hundred brazen cauldrons bright | 


One in bright armes einbattailed full ſong, 


pound 


15 ebe. His — A ; _ 1 8. 24 n = 
When with th 
Nat les, that dame f ib well them care ought e ay 
That ſhe-them-forced hand to join is hand, - er e nighs he never 0 Nee ret, 
Aldbe that Hatred was thereof full loth, - e chaffer — courage to-proyoke, 
And turnid his face away av he did and, But prick {a, ces tha gy io pre fert 
EE —— that lovely band, [The es duſt round about - him 
et ſbe was A e t 
Rec he es could not with! Both: 5 and thin LT able for & | hike; - . 
A ene ip for felonous deſpight, [fi ight. | couching:tis tee! k h-24ed Ipear, 
„ , iron tuſkes at th EA ” 5h — 5 And 
„ a E. | | 
Fe 1 "4 5 
* 4 » 


©} Wwe will be farniſh"d-with oor on 


$70 
” Upon a lyon, loth or to be led 


A train-band captain eke was he 


John Gilpin's ſpouſe ſaid to her 
Though wedded we have 3 


To. morrow js our weddi ing-day, * 
Sow the Bell at Edmonton, 1 


Hie ſoon replied, I do admire 

4; Feud you are ſhe, 

J 12 a linen- draper bold, SE 2 
And l friend the callender 


And him beſide rides fierce revenging Wrath, 
And in his hand a burning | brond he bath, 

The which he brandifheth about his head; 

His eyes did hurle forth ſparkles fiery red, 

And ſtared ſtern on all that him beheld, 

"us aſhes pale of hue, and ſeeming deady ' 
And on his dagger ſtill his hand he held, Fi 

+ Tremblin chro* k —_— rage, 220 choler in 
His nella raiment all was Ain” d wk blood 

Which he had fpilt; and all to rage yrent, 
Thro* unadviſed raſhneſs woxen wood; 

For of his hands he had no Hovernment, 


"ELEGANT EXTRACTS, . 


His cruel facts he often would repen 


But when the furious gt was 2 1 
ty 3 155 


Full many niſchiefs follow cruel Wrath; 3 
Abhorred bloudſhed, and tumultuous 5 
Unmanly murther, and unthrifty ſcatb, 
Bitter deſpight, with rancour's ruſty: knife, 
And fretting grief, the enemy of life; 85 
4 a — and hag — more hat ĩ — 
e ſwelling ſplene, phrenzy raging rife, 
The ſhaking palſey or and St. Francis: fire, 


Ne car 'd for bloud in Tas avengement; 


8 4 P E 


1. The diverting Hi ** ay John Gildi ing 
,  ſhewing, how he went farther than 57 1 in- 
tended, and came ſafe home again. COowrkR. 


Jaw Gilpin was a citizen 
Ot credit and renown, 


Of famous London town. 


"Theſe twice ten tedious. Years, . Ju we 
No holiday have ſeen. 


And we will then repair - 


> All in a chaiſe and pair. 


ſiſter and my ſiſter's child, 
. fs ſelf and children three, 
Will l the chaiſe, ſo you muſt ride. 
On horſeback after ve. , 


Of womankind but one, 
deareſt dear, 
Therefore it ſhall done. 


As null the world doth know, e 


bis hore to go. 


' Quoth Miſtreſs Gilpin, That's ma Gs, 5 
And, for that wine is dear, * + 


John Gin ki n | A | 
255 BY SELL 4 


O'erjoy'd 


John Gilpin at his horſe's "5g 


Y | 2 long before the cuſtomers 
; When Betty ſcreaming came n dn, 


| [Now Miſtref Gilpin, careful, tout 
; To hold the liquor that ſhe lov'« 4 1 fo! 
Ws found. * 


Such one was Wrath, the laft of this N 
tire. : 


2 L 14 5 5 
W ie 1 bdgat 


N D > — x. e 


So 95 doors off the chaiſe was » tay 4, 
Where they did all get in, "TR 

Six precious ſouls, and all agg e yy 
To daſh through thick and KW ant 27 


1 


Smack went the whip, round {FT ik 9 
Were never folk ſo glad. 

The ſtones did rattle underneath | 
As if Cheapſide werg mad. 


* - 


_- 5 


Seiz d taſt the flowing man 
And up he got in haſte to ride, Ih 
But ſoon came don again; 1 | 
For ſaddle-tree ſcarce reach'd had he, er 
His journey to begin, 1 
When, turning round his head, he 6 9 


Teer cuſtomers eee, 
So down he 8 for loſs of time, e | 


Although it griev d him ſdre 


12 Yet loſs of penieey ful well he knew, | 56 | 


Would trouble him much more. 


S $617 7 


Were ſuited to their mind; 


— 


„The wine is left behind! ? pas | 
Good lack! quoth ke yet brin bring it if me, | 
leatherp belt PROG | . 

Ta which e my rl ford |_| OM 
When F Fas i . e WY, 


| " Had two ſtone Bottles found, . oh 


iir 1 i 


Keep it fafe and pre oa 


Ea bottle bad a curling n 
ugh which the belt he A” 1 
And hung a bottle on each ide, 
To make his balatice true; > iz 


bat e e 5 5 

2 morning cames the chaiſe was brought | | 

Rn yet 858 5 os Fo F 
ee Na. WW 7 ing. | 
we -- I 25 * - " * 


Then over-all, that night be” 7 
Equipp the A 4 90 1 
; 3 red 250 2 5 e at, 
3 Le Rot be fes 


bY Ne kf . * 
* . 2 an "Mr 1 
Uk RI * 


8 


> Wo 41 : 


— 


. 


458. Bo My I; c 


199 norm aft mart * *. 4 g 
Nee & Mon onen ain 12 5 0 ieee bod abgut, acl ove 
1 II IIe A 
. Full ee pacing e o'er — Juſt h tk wav e — fl b = = 
With caution and good h , ON A ply x ben 5 27 1111 
Dot np findin ſon's ſmoother road, 5 — on hindering. dent bat 
F In rom lp. 
he ſhy 8 1 ex tender huſhand, .wo ring muck. y 
. w l fn Shine, q F* To ſee how he did rides *. Ida; F 
So, fair and ſoftly, John he ee, IsStop, ſtop, John Gilpin! nel the houſe 7 
But John he cried in vain, I.. They all at once did cry; H 
That tres became a e 110 I The dinner waits, and we ae Nrdt 4 e 
In ſpite of curb and rem. i. - NV THE b Said Gilpin So am I. + he} rns 1187 © 
So ſtooping down, ho — he muſt But yet his horſe was not a whit A 
Who cannot fit u 1 Inclin'd to tarry there; 25 a 
He graſp'd the mane 285 Ho * lands, . For why? his owner bad A 3 25 
And eke with all his 50 Full ten miles off, at Ware. 7 
- His horſe, who never in — tlie. Isos like an arrow ſwift he flew, F 
Had handled been beft 6 5 Shot by an archer ſtrong; | $. 2 
5 What thing upon his back had got - | So did he fly—which. nad me to- 0} 
7 Did wonder more and more. . The middle of my ſong. 
4 Away went Gilpin, neck or nou „ Away went Glllpin, out of breath, eK : 
4 *' Away went bat and wig | gh . And ſore . will, 3 1 
AE 1 He little dreamt, when be fat 0 out, _ Till at his friend's the callender's N 
„ Of running ſuch a rig. A His horſe at laſt ſtood ſtill. — 
e. 3 
N The wind did blow, the e cloak did fs. 3 | The callender, amaz'dto'ſee '/ a 
A - Like ſtreamer long and gay, 98 His neighbour in fuch — K 
1 Till, loop and button failing baths. I |] Laid down his pipes flew to OE 0 va — 
0 At laſt it flew aways. And thus accoſted him +/+. * of 
Then might all people wel diſcern | What news !. what new! ! your ange- el 8 9 
| ary bottles he had ſlung; wa Tell me you muſt and ſhal "i, 5+," 1 
i bottle ſwinging at each P44 gl Psay why bare-headed N oo come, 194 2 1 
A1. 2 hath been faid of ſung. I. Or why you come at a? „% u 
The dogs did bark, the children ken d, „ Now Ae had a pleaſant wit. 
Up the windows all ; „ And lov'd a 228. joke + - 2 N . 
And e ry ſoul cried out, Well t. a + And thus callender r 
1 As loud as hecould bawl. I In merry pale he ſpokes :- / 441+ 24 6 
| A Gil bo but he,; 71 S r ſe our hor would dene 4 
* rt Away went in 1 | „ 
1 | His fame ſport around - [And, if I well fore TOR . * 5 Y 
He carries weight! he Sides. a . * ee [My bas — wig will ſoon — e 8 
Tis for a thouſand pound „ hey are upon the roa. A ts 5 "x 
ER And ſtill as faſt as he drew new: 263%; þ The callender, right glad wo fad: 03, „ =. 
'*, Tus wonderful to vier J. His 5 alas Þ tis 4 
ww 1 How in a trice the turnpike D 5 8 ' Return'd him not a ngle ata 1 rr 8 ; 
EW) Their gates wide open threw. he But to the houſe went ing, þ) Je = TY 
: 89. > And now as he went bowing don | Whence ſtrait he came with hat and : NS ö 
"44 His reeking head full low, . A wig that ftowed behind... 
of The bottles twain badi his back IA hat not much the worſe for weary e 1 
I Were ſhatter d at a blow, - . f Each comely in its kind, „ $ 
r Don ran the io las the 1 7? He held them up and * his turn, 55 * 42 
„ Moſt piteous to be ſeen, l. „ J. Thus chew d his L Kata wart 0 a 
att | Which made his horſe s flanks to ele INM bl is chat as i „ 
As they had baſted been. | hey therefore r oft it, 1 1275 OSTER 
But ſtill E il TOE oP 1 + 8 N . © nie eng 7 as , ue (3+ 'D "FP 2 
17 = With' 2 e, 2 5 4 | an eh ane 3 ty 2 F 5 0 = Wa. 8 8 
or all mi ht ſee . IL LA Nx | 4 1 r 2 — e l 5 3 
Still 8 een w * Be in a bungry Lars g 2 
21 N _ throu Son Fu ETPIN 151 1 Sad 15 It fs "it, oe 4 3 
wy Dy es E . 1 0110 8 Bale Yb Too. 3 
„eat, i STE bil ? 1 018 wife he cine at monte 11 \ 
71 N a 9k | it Lade ar 8 5 i: ae + 
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80 earning to his RY he ſaid. 
: Lam 1 den (151 


Vou ſh boek for mine 


luckleſs ſpeech, nn -boatleſs boaſt. ; 
A which he . full dear; 


For while he ſpa de a, .braying- aſs REES 2: 5 6, | 


Did ſing moſt loud and clear; 


Whereat his horſe did ſnort, abe WY 
An gig of N N hi | 
2 veith 8 — 2 £3 M 

= — Gi Wk 
Away went pin, and away - 

Went Gilpin's hat and wig; z 
He loft them fooner than at firſt, 
For why? they were too big. 
Now Miſtreſs Gilpin; when-the faw 

Her huſband potting down. ... - 
Into the country far away, | 

She pull'd out half a crown; 


And thus unto the youth the ſaid 
Thelk ys them to the Bell, - 
is e your's when ou brin back 
My huſband ſafe and wall. 9 * 
jw outh did ride, and foon did meet 
John coming back amaip, 
om in a trice he tried to ſ 
Buy catching at his rein; 
But not performing what he meant, 
The arts on d have done, 
e frighted ſteed he frighted more, 
And made him fatter run. ' 
Away went Gilpin, and away 
Weat poſt-boy at his heels, 
poſt- boy's horſe right glad to miſg 


> 


— the road 


5 0 wr ares, 


4 = And flowly, fterply, q 
Trek yo eh, & 1 


Save that in . 


Then in his 


Now ſhine the ſpires beneath the — — 
And any voy the cloiſters peace and ſilence 
| Save Few: ſome fidler {ci rapes 4 | drowly tune, ; 
Or copious bowls inſpire a Jovidl tram; | 
cobweb : mantled i om, 

. Where ſleeps a ſtudent an profound e. 
| Oppreſs'd wth = wide echoes through th 


| The droning muſic of his vocal noſe. stet 


Within thoſe walls, where through the lim. 
* _mefing ſhade 
Appear the pamplets'i in a aller bay, 


Each in his narrow bed till morning fa 


The tinkling bell proclaiming early prayers, 
The noily Erpel rattling o'er: I HOG,” 
The calls of buſineſs, and domeſtic cares, 
Neꝰ er 1 theſe en ne Mr r 


No chattering females en heir focial ks, 
No dread have they of diſcord an of ſtrife, 
Unknown the names of huſband and of fare, 
Vnfelt the plagues of matrimonial life. 
Oft have they baſk'd beneath the fanny walls, 

Oft have. the benches bow'd beneath they 
weight, 
How jocund are their looks when dioner calls! 

How ſinoke the cutlets on their crowded plate ate! 


Oh! let not temperance, too diſdainful, hear 
rb their feaſts, how long theialinners 
2 


>." 5 * png the rear, IJ beſe ſons of ſcience ſhine in black alone. 
- They raie'd the bye and er:: ] Forgive, ye fair, th? involuntary fault., 
Stop thief! ſtop thief —x bighwaymant ' | TEf.theſe no feats of gaiety diſplay, [ing vault 
Not ane of them was mu I Wbere through roud Ranelagh's wide-echo- 
And all and each that paſy'd that way. 1 Mlelodious Fraſi trills her quavering lay, 
wr 8 fn IR Es {1 Say, is the fore, well ſuited to eng 3 
now the turnpi e. gates uin oats Dis Does 'broider'd coat agree wi ſable gown? 
Flew Au in ſhort ſpace, - wy -Can Mechlin laces ſhade a churchman's hand? 
The toll. men thinking, as il learning” s votaries ape the beaux of town? 
That Gilpin rode 3 race. Perhaps i in theſe time · tottering walls reſide 
And ſo he did, and won it too, Some who were once the darling of the fair, 
For he . ot frſt to town; Some who of old could taſtes and faſhions guide, 
Nor ſtopp till where be! he. firſt got * Controul the manager, and awe the player. 
He qid again get down. But Seience now has fill'd their varant mind 
© Now let us ſing, Long Be . 3 3 s rich ſpoils, and truth $ exalted. 
And Gilpin, long hive he; 4441 
And when he next doth ride a 100 Fir d them Wird tratiſports of 2 nobler Kind, 
| May I: be chere to ſee e ee And n hoes flight all Females—but the 
—ů—ů mule, 
s 3 An Evening Gontemp lation. in a College Full many a lark, u towering tothe eu, 
in Imitation 9 1 $ Blegy in 4 Country, | - - Ugheard,: 2 L th* approach of 
_ Church-yard, 3 Full — ee mortal eye, light; 
N T. curfew tolls the hour po ates ; ad | .- With-twinkh Summers e the 
a | 


. Minh * ae ae; turns 


1 


Nor let the fair, with a contemptuous oy. 5 


On theſe unmarried men reflections 


FJ The ſplendid- fortune, and the braztoous ny | 
| and their ſires — | 


(Themſelves confeſs it, 


| Too ſoon are caught by ſcarlet and by lace; 


Some 


” 


* 
_ 


The peaceful fellows of the college ſleedß. 


APP. | 
RS noe like A boning L. | 
may | 


From. prince and 
| "Malt. 1955 


dauntleſs breaks, 


one mute, u 


Some e e ee 


zople to command applauſe, 
Pers to guide the high de- 


bate, 


To mield Britannia s and Reli 2 1 — * 
4 m * g 


And ſteer with ſteady e courſe 


Fate yet forbids; nor circumſcribes alone 
2 growing virtues, but their erimes con- 
nes, 


Forbids in Freedom's veil t' inſult the throne, | 


Beneath her maſque to hide the worſt deſigns ; ; 


To fill the madding crowd 8 mind, 
With © penſions, taxes, ma 


ig Fes d Jews, 3”. |; 
Or ſhut the gates of heayen on loſt mankind, 


And wreſt their darling hopes, their faire; 
el views. 2 


Far from the giddy town's 8 frrife, 
Their wiſhes yet have never learn d to ſtray; 
Content and happy in a ſingle life, 
They keep the noiſeleſs tenor of their way. 


E'en now, their books from cobwebs to protect, 
Inelos'd by doors of glaſs in Dorie ſtile, 


On poliſh'd pillars rais d with bronzes deckt, 


They claim the paſſing tribute of a ſmile: 


Oft are the authors“! names, though richly bound, 
Miſ-ſpelt by blundering binders want of care, 

And many a cat e is ſtrew d. around, 

To tell th' admiring 1 what books are 


there, 


For who, to thoughtleſs i 
Neglects to hold ſhort 

Who there but wiſhes to prolong his ſtay, 
And on thoſe caſes caſts a lingering look ? 


Reports attract the lawyer's parting eyes, 


orance a prey, 


ovels Lord Fop pling and Sir Plume require, 
4 


e voice of Beau 


ery tho 1s re Grandiſon 
y 


And Senſe and 


For thee, who, mindful of thy loy'd compeers,. 


Do' & 1 in theſe lines their artleſs tale relate, 
If chance, with prying ſearch, i in future years, 
Some antiquarian ſhould enquire thy fate; 
ay ſome friend may ſhake his hoary head, 

d F: . « Each Fach morn vnchfſp d by froſts he 


ce With hoſe u. un rale o' er yon turfy bed, 


Jo reach the Fele ere the pſalms began FG 


«« There, i the f that hai 
1; Wick eo i mom at 1 


« by i noon be quaff d three glaſſes 77 the fair | 


An por'd upon the news. with curiou 
ie eye. 


66 Nowbythe fireengag Ain ion talk, C Rand 
Dor mirthful converle, would he loiterin 
„ Then in the garden ehoſe a fanny walk, 


629 Seda paid dow with Read 


4 3 = . 
* * * . 


liance with a book? 


M ON L ED 37 
cx ox, e e =o: 


cc. yer, 5 Mol 21d 63 2 iN T7 0e 
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« Nor in the hall, nor ow his favourite gene 
«© Another-camej wer yerwithin un, 
4e Nor yet at bowls or chapel nb the ſeen, 


cc The n chat, in s neighbouring S 


cc 


h whoſe ſnowy veſt and mat 
46 Woot her rh! ahn e N 
c ty N 


ee Now, by his patron? beinen care bt 


«© That coſt chr eel ore | 
q - ct A nymp 


ce He,roves —_—  ——— —— —— — — of 


Kent; „ KEW 


ec Vet, ever mindful of the he lord 


4 — 
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| 
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IN 1 innocence ſecure I dwell, o 


Alike to fortune and to fame IO bud 


e conſcience chears my humble 45. 8 


d ſocial quiet marks me for her own: 1 


Next to the bleſſings of religious truth, 
Two gifts my endleſs. pom 3 


A Wife the joy and tranſport — — 1 


Nov with a Son—the comfort 


Seek not to draw me from this kind li. 
In loftier ſpheres unfit, untaught to mo. 
Content with calm domeſtic life, where met 


The ſweetsof friendſhip,and'the ſinilesf | 
#14 54 "gs * x 
tt & 1 
$ 3. The Three Warne, 4 rar. 


By Mrs Tusa. * 
ur tree of deepeſt root is found 


Leaſt willing ſtill to —— ground 
*T was therefore ſaid, by — 
That love of life increas's 


When pains grow ſh: 


The greateſt love of eg 


This great 2 to ever, 4 
Which all. confels, but few. perceive, .,- 
| If old aſſertions can't ur FRE T * 4 4 


Be pleas'd to hear a modern t 
When ſports went round, and ll were N 
On neighbour Dobton's weddi ng-day, 


9 your ſweet bride; and come Wu Es 
ith you! and quit my Suſan's ſicle? 
With you! the hapleſs — 
Voung as Lam Tis mon 75 ant 4 
© Befides, in truth, Im mot prepar 42 ba” 
Mx thouglits/on,other matters go «ct | * 


This is my n 
What more he urg Lhave not hear * 
His reaſons could not Well. he trongen; 1 
80 Drath the poor de¹⁰)en ſpay'dy Kt 
And left to live a little longer ee 


13 Na: ſeribus lopk. 
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* * | 
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Death call'd aſide the joeund em «ie * 4 
With him into another bo f 1 
And looking grave, You muſlz 9 5 


* 4 
* 8 


ee * 


— EAIIE 2H ALAS ts 


— OT IN — 


— 


Seer 
— — Mes Wage get — — 


. With but a Secretary's warrant. 


But for that loſs of time and eaſe, 
6 T can recover damages. 


125 5 you till 
Ang fare, to ſee _ s loves and friends, 


1 A « 2 ae. 


How roundly he-purſu'd his courſe, 


1 4 I ſeldom am a welcome guelt; 5 
But don't be captious, friend, at leaſt: 
1 htele chought you'd fill be able 


s Your years have run to a great lenge 1 


* 1 1 hy joys: 15 5 of your ſtrength! { 


hg he feet pero Y/ 
Sha 12 th diſturb your e e e 
4 And — — all h ne 7 5 
« Of cmelty e Lang 5 nien 1 
To give — — gr preparation 
And fit you fox ydur future ſtation, og iT 
© Three ſeveral eee you ſhall e. { 
© Before you're ſ 57 d to the grave? 
« Willing for eur quit my, prey, 

And grant a kind reprieve +. 
© In hopes you'll have ng more to lay: 
But when I call again this way, 

Well pleas' d the world will leave.“ 

To theſe conditions both conſented, 
And perfectly contented. 

1at next the hero of our tale befel, 

How long he liv'd, how wiſe, how well, 


1 


2 


And ſmoak?d his. pipe, and ftrok'd his en 
- The willing muſe.ſhall tell: 
He chaffer'd then, he bought, he ſold, 
Nox once perceiv'd his growing ald, 
Nor. thought of Death as near; 
His friends not falſe, his wife no ſhrew, 
Many his eis, his children few, 
He paſs'd his hours in peace: 
But while he view'd his wealth increaſe, 
While thus along Life's dufly road 
The beaten track content he trod, i 
Old Time, whoſe haſte no mor tal ſpares, 
Vnicall d, unheeded, unawares, 8 
Brought on his eightieth year. 
And now, one night, in muſing mood, 
As all alone he Tate, © 
Thy unwelcome meſſenger of Fate 
Once more before him Rood. - 
Half kill'd with anger and ſurprize, 
So ſoon return'd !* old Dobſon cries. 
So ſoon, d'ye call it! Death replies: 
q « Surel „my friend, you're but in jeſt! 
Oise I was here before 
« 'Tis fix-and-thirty years, at leaſt, 
And you are now fourſcore. 
©: $5 much the worſe, the clown rejoin'd ; 
ſpare the aged would be kind: 
Pry ſee your ſearch be legal; 
nd your authority ist regal ? 
4 Eile you are come on a fool's errand, - 


* Beſides, you promis d me Three Warnings, 
©" Which I have look'd fornights and mornings! 


„ T'know;? cries Death, © that, at vs bet 


© To ſtump about your farm and ſtable; 808 N 


ſays the farmer, not ſo . 
I have been lame theſe four years paſt. 841 
And no great wonders” rare i 4 


your eyes; 


ELEGANT) EXTRACTS; 


| Confeſs'd 


(An hour's ride will bring you wo 
He fixes on his choice abode, , 


1 Perhap ſa 7 bee oi tight, 
c . poplar FP - loſt my: ſight? aff 8 . 
his is a.dbocking. ſtorys faith 


I Yet there's ſome comfort ſtill, 2 —. 


Each ſtrives your fadneſa to am 
I warrant you hear all the news.” 

There's none, cries he; and if there were, 
© I'm grown ſo deaf, I could not hear,” 

c Nay: then! the ſj ſtern rejoin d, 

heſe are unjuſtifiable yearnings; 
© If you are Lame, and Deaf, and Blind, 
* You've had your Three ſufficient Warn. 

F So come along, no more we'll part: [ings, 
He ſaid, and touch'd him with his dart; 
And now, old Dobſon turning 8 
Yields to his fate ſo ends my tale. 


— 
94. The Cit's Country Box, Lov, 
Vos ſapere et ſolos aio bene vivere, quorum, 
Conſpicitur nitidis fundata pgcunia \ vills, Hog, 
PHE wealthy cit, grown old in trade, 
Now wiſhes for the rural ſhade, 
And buekles to his one-horſe chair 
Old Dobbin, or the founder'd mare; 
While, wedg'd in eloſely by his ſide, 
Sits Madam, his unwieldy bride, 
With Jacky on a ſtool before emy 


| And out they jog in due decorum. 


Scarce paſt the turnpike half a mile, 

© How all the country ſeems to ſmile 1? 
And as they ſlowly jog together, 

The cit commends the road and weather; 
While Madam doats upon the trees, | 
And longs for ev'ry houſe ſhe ſees; 


Admires its views, its ſituation, a 


And thus ſhe opens her oration: 
What fgnifies the loads of wealthy 
© Without that richeſt jewel, health? 
Excuſe the fondneſs of a wife, 
Who doats upon your precious life! 
Such ceaſeleſs toil, ſuch conſtant care, 
* Is more than human ſtrength can bear: 
One may obſerve it in ygur face— 
Indeed, my dear, you break apace z 
© And nothing can your health repair, 


© But exerciſe, and country air, 


© Sir Traffick has a houſe, you know, 
* About a mile from Cheney-row : | 
He's a good man, indeed, tis true, 

© But not ſo warm, my dear, as you; 


And folks are always apt to ſneer— 


One would not be outdone, my dear! * 
Sir Traffick's name, ſo well apply d, 


Awak' d his brother merchant's pride; 


And Thrifty, who had all his life 
Paid utmoſt deference to his wife, 

her arguments had reaſon; 
And by th' approaching — 2 


-| Draws a few hundreds from the ſtocks, 


And purchaſes his Country Box. - 3; ap, 
Some three or four miles out of bowing. 


40 


Not half a furlong from the road ; : 
And ſo convenient does it lay, 


The ſtages paſs it ev'ry day: : 


J and arms would make amends. | 


4 r 


— 


. And 


YD, 


1 
Hog, 


And 


| It is a charming ſpot of ground: oy 


'It bears an hundred Chriſtian names 


Ar FP. 


And then ſo⸗ ; fo migh ty pret 4 BR, : 
To have 2 houſe near the city! 41,3 
Take but your places at the Bohr, 
Vou're ſet down at the very door. 
Well then, ſuppoſe them fix d at la, 
— Painting, ſcrubbing paſty. * 
themſelves in eaſe and clover, 5 
Wit b ache fuſs of moving over 
Lo, a new heap of x 2 are bred, 
And wanton in y's head! 
Well; to be muſt be n, 


y fed 


So ſweet a diſtance for a ride, 
And all about ſo countrify d; 
Twould come to but a trifling price 
To make it quite a paradiſe | 
I cannot bear thoſe naſty rails, 
s Thoſe ugly, broken, mouldy pales: 
« Suppoſe, my dear, inſtead of theſe, 
s We build a "cniling all Chineſe z 
Altho' one hates to be expos'd, 
© *Tis diſmal to be thus enclos'd : 
One hardly any objects ſees 
£ I wiſh you'd fell thoſe odious trees. 
Objects continual paſſing by, 
Were ſomething to amuſe t : eye; 
s But to be pent within the walls, 
One might as well be at St. Paul's. 
Our houſe, beholders would adore, - 
6 Was there a level lawn-before, 
6 Nothing its views to incommode, 
But quite laid open to the road; 
While ev'ry tray'ller, in amaze, 
Should on our little manſion gaze; 
© And, pointing to the choice retreat, 
Cry, That's Sir Thrifty's country - kati 
No doubt her arguments prevail, | 
For Madam's TASTE can never fail. 
| Bleſt age! when all men may * 
The title of a eonnoiſſeur; 
When noble and ignoble herd 
Are govern'd by a ſingle word; 
Thos like the royal German dames, 


As Genius, 'Fanc „Judgment, Gofit, - 
Whim, Caprice, 4 ne ſcai quoi, Virtũ: 
Which appellations all deſcribe 
Tasr E, and the modern taſteful tyibe. - 
Now bricklay'rs, carpenters, an joiners, | 
With Chineſe artiſts and deſigners, 
Produce their ſchemes of alteration, 
To work this wond'rous reformation. 
The uſeful dome, which ſecret ſtood, 
Emboſom'd'in the yew-tree's wood, 
The trav'ller with amazement ſees 

A temple Gothjck or Chineſe, 
With many a bell and tawdry rag on, 
And creſted-with a ſprawling dragon; i 
A wooden arch is bent aftride E 
A ditch of water, four' feet wide, dye be 
With angles, curves, and zig-zag nas 

From Halfypenny's exact deſigns?s22 
In front, a leveſ lawn is ſeen, i 


Y | 
; That the Noſe has had ſpectacles always i in wear, : 


; 2:1 * 8 » 1H ' 


Mrs e AMI e 4. 
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Here ſquabby Cupids take'their places; 


[ 


That the ſpectacles plainly were made for e. 


That whenever the Noſe 


Wihout a DOE 126 gen le 


As wide as the rid 


5 


Where Taſte would want Its firſt frth grey las 1 
But for the Kculking, f fly a- ha; | 
whoſe miraculous dai id bak 
ou a proſpect two fields dite“ 9 
And now from Hyde. park Corner cottie 
The gods of Athens and of Rome. 


0 


With Venus, and the clumiſ Ge; Oo 
Apollo there, wit am cr, A eee 
Stretches his leaden bow WIE Og” 
And there, without the pow'r 5 . 9qo 27 
Stands fix'd a tip· toe Mereu 

The villa thus com pleatly gr —.—— 5 
All own, that Thrift 124 Ale; 
And Madam's fetafę friends and cotrfing, © 
With common-eduirſGl-men, by dozens,” | 
Flock ev 4 — te the ſeat .. 
To ſtare about them, and to eat. 


§ 5. Report of an adjudged Ca edn 
in any of the Books, Cowres. © 
D Noſe and Eyes a ſtrange We 
aroſe, 
The ſpeRacles ſet them unhappily wrong; 
The point in diſpute was, as all the world knows, . 
To which the ſaid ſpectacles ought to belong. 


So the Tongue was the lawyers x 


cauſe [learni 
With a great deal of ſkill, aud u W 2 of 
While chief baron Ear fat to balance WA 


So fam'd for his talent in nicely di 


In behalf of the Noſe, it will quickly — 
* our lordſhip, he ſaid, will undoubtedly 


54 4 5 


. 


7 
* a 


— 


- 
* 
* 


Which amounts to poſſeſſion time out of mind. 


Then, holding the ſpectacles up to the court 
Your lordſhip obſerves they are made with a ; 


ſtraddle, 
of the Noſe i is, in thort, 
Deſign'd to fit cloſe to it, juſt like a ſaddle. ' 


Again, would your lordſhig a moment ſuppoſe 
© TH a kaſe that has Baf ef d, and In be 


again) 


I | That the viſage or countenance had not a Noſe, „ 


Pray who wou'd cr who cou d wear ſp 
then? 


on the whole it pears and my ment 8 
With 3 che court ieee co To 


3 


Noſe, 


And the Noſe was as plainly dee > be 


Then ſhiftin his ſide,as a lawyer knows 5 N 
1 He pl ain in behalf of the . 
ut what were is arguments few. poop Ends; 

For 6. court did nat think. they were an 
WI E. tat Tho 3 12 6 
So his lordſhip decreed, with grave lem 
Decifive and clear, 2 lat on one * 15 a 
les 


1 "5 


it'his' 
By aa candle. ig 7 


—_- — tw — ef Ne ner ow - 1 - 2 R 
CO TT ERR NCC : : 
= — — — — 


1 
it. 
+ - 
" 
| 
' 37 ; 
+. 
4 
1 


nd — 


$76 


6..0 
5 N rem h. — 5 


Natura ipſd valere, et mentis riribus on, et 
quaſi quodain divino ſpiritu afflari. 


— to this meeting! 

— Toy and fair time, health and good wiſhes? 
Now, worthy friends, the cauſe why we are met 
Is in celebration of the day that gave 
Immortal Shakeſpeare to this favour'd iſle, 
The moſt repleniſhed ſweet work of nature, 

Which from the prime creation cer ſhe fram'd, 
O thou divineſt Nature! how thyſelf thou 

"blazon'ſt 
In this thy ſon! form'd in *h y prodigality, 
To hold thy. mirror up, ad 2 the time 
Its very form and preſſure! When he ſpeaks 
Each aged ear plays truant at his tales, 
— ounger hearings are quite raviſhed, 
dos his diſcourſe— Gentle 
| A « Zephyr blowing underneath the violet,” 
gits ſweet head yet as rangh 

Us Tis nee d blood enchaff d) as the rude wind, 

'That by the top doth take the mountain pine, 

And make him ſtoop to th vale. Tis wonderful 

That an invifible inſtinẽt ſhould frame him 

To loyalty, unlearn'd; honour untaught; _ 

Civility not feen in other; ; knowled | 


3 


That wildly.grows in him, but yields a crop 
s if it had been ſown, What a piece of work 
noble in faculty! infinite in reaſon ! 
A combination and a form indeed, 
Where every God did ſeem to ſet his ſeal ! 
Heaw'n has him now=yet let our idolatrous 
— — his relicks : and this day [fancy 
— difingrniſh din the katendar | 
To the laſt ſyllable of recorded time: 
For, if we take him but for all in all, 
ee ſhall look upon his like again. 
Ln — —— ——— — — 
EY Or the Invention of Letters. 
+ LI. me what Genius did the art invent, 
e lively image of the voice to paint; 
Who firſt the ſecret how to colour ſound, 
And to give ſhape to reaſon, wiſely found ; ; 
With bodies how to clothe ideas, taught ; 
And how ta draw the picture of a ought: 
=p bo tagght the hand to ſpeak, the eye to hear 
Glent language roving far and near; ; [found, 
Wow oftelt noiſe outſtrips loud thunder's 
And i aeg her accents through the world's vaſt 
round 
A voice 85757 by the deaf, ſpoke by the dumb, 
Whoſe echo reaches long, long time to come; 
Which dead men ſpeak, as well as thoſe alive 
Tell me what Genius did this art contrive, 
75 Tac \ The . Anſwer. 
T noble art ne 
3 wards,and-ſpeaking to theeyes 3 3 
He-firſt in wond'rous-magic\fetters: 
De airy, voice, and goppid the fliying-ſound ;- 
e vario 1s Agures, tus, pencil wrought, 
* colaur, echte =4 x bady.t to the, thought. 
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ELE WE Ex TRACTS; 


| Swept from the rieh man's coſtly ceilin 
Thow "rt: welc ret 


Like thee confin'd to lonely garre 


| And that's a conquelt little better 


F0 þ 


Ar 
§ 9. On 4 Spider. e 
| a kT 8 T. vrho underneach my table 
Thy curious texture haſt ydl - 
Who, if we may believe the fable. 
Wert once a | vely/blooming maid t 


Infidious, reſtleſs, watchful Piven... 1, 1-4 
Fear no officious damſcl's. broom 1... 
Extend thy artful fabric wider, 
And ſpread thy banners round my 38 , 


ome 55 m homel 
Here may*ſt thou my 4 15 eellings 


And undilturb'd iter thy woof. 


Whilk I thy wond'rous Tabrie ſtare at 
And think on hapleſs poet's. wang 


And rudely banith'd rooms of 5 of fate, 0 


And as from out thy tortur'd body 

Thou draw'ft thy ſtender ſtring wich: paing 
So does he labour, like a noddy, 

To ſpin materials from his brain. 


He for ſome fluttering tawdry creature, 10 
That ſpreads her charms before h 


Than thine o'er captive butterfly. 


Thus far 'tis plain we both agree, 
Perhaps our deaths — better eter ber wy 


"Tis ten to one hut | I 
Ends both the ſpider * the port, T T< 
$ 10. The Extent of Corkery. FnxxsToNt, The 

—Aliuſque et Idſem. Or ſe 

HEN Tom to Cambridge firſt was er And 

A plain brown bob he wore, No m 

Read 28 and look d as tho he meant The 

. a fop no more, A 
ee to Lincoln's Inn evo 
His reſolution fl , Fron 

He cheriſhes a lengt "F hair, To fl 
And tucks it in a bag. Þ | 

Nor Coke nor Salkeld he regards ; or t 

| Bout into the houſe; * Whe 

And ſbon a Judge's rank rewards Muſt 
His pliant votes and bows, | Tho k 

Adieu, ye bobs { ye. give place! For v 
ull- bottoms come panty & The 

Good Lord! to fee the various N The 
Of e calf's s bead. When 

CHIN Slender 5. Ghoſt... das voni Tag 
cure leves loquuntur, ingentes ſtupent. But t 
B ENE AT H a church · yard yew, (Tha 
Decay'd and worn with age, Few t 

At duſk of eve, methought I y d And 

Poor Slender's ghoſt, that 5 Than 
O ſweet ! O ſweet Anne Page! | Thus 

Ye gentle bards, give ear! 5 5 | 
Who talk of amorous rage, od s ſick 

| Who ſpoil the lily, rob the roſe And « 
| Come learn of me to weep your woes 95 es With 
O ſweet! O fweet Anne m_ i fend 


un 


u oN. 
apent. 


APP. | 
Why fhould/futhlabour'd as 2 
0 


ur formal Muſe engage? „ "1 
eee 


I never pe gre ho _—_— 

That fir d my or pierc” heart, 
But ſigh'd, O feet Anne Za Nn 

And you, whoſe Ihe-fick minds | 
No medicine can aſſuage, 


Accuſe the leech's art no more, 4 
| But learn of Slender to * 5 


O Greet ! O ſweet Anne Page! 


And you, whoſe fouls are held, 
Like linnets in a cage, 
Who talk of fetters, links, and- , 
Attend, and imitate my ſtrains: th 
O ſweet! O ſweet Ann Page:? 


And you, who boaft or grieve, : 
What horrid wars ye wage: 
Of wounds receiv'd from many an eye, 
Yet mean as I do when I fi | 
O ſweet! O ſweet Auen 35 . 


Hence every fond conceit 5 
Of ſhepherd, or of ſage! 2 | 
"Tis Slender's voice, tis one un. 
Expreſſes all Gees have to Anne Pug | 
BY. ſweet ! _ 


"Ta 12. 1 dine. Jacd. 


79 rint, or not to print—that' 1s tlie queſti ion. 
i hether tis better in a trunk to bury 
The quirks and crotchets of outrageous Fancy, 
Or ſend a well-wrote copy to the preſs, 
And bydiſclolingy end them. To print; todoubt 
No more; and by one act to fiy we end 
The hendsch and athodfand natural ſhocks 
Of ſcribbling frenzy — tis à coiiſiimmaiſyn 
Devoutly to be:wiſh'd.:. To print to beam 
From the ſame ſhelf with Pope, in calf well bound: 
To ſleep, perchance; _ 8 8 
the ru 
For to what claſs a- _— way.be doam' d, 
When he hath ſhuffled off ſome 8 altry tuft; 
Muſt give us pauſe... Pham g e reſpect that 
makes + 
Th unyill is piece nine years. 
For who lling gort hor 8 thirſt of fame, 
The pride of conſcious merit, and, bove all, 
The tedious importunity. af friends, 
When as himſelf ani ight his quietus make 
With a bare RE on Who would fardels bear, 
To groan and ſweat under à load of wit, 
But that the tread of ſteep Parnaſſus' hill, 


(That undiſcover d country, with who 
Few travellers return) puzzles the will, 
And makes us rather bear to live imknown, 
Than run the hazard to be known, and Eng d? 
Thus critics do make cowirds'« or us all; 

And thus the healthful face of many a 

s ſickly d 0'er with a pale manuſcript; 

And enterprizes of great fire and ſpirit 
With this regard from Dadiley turn OY 
Aud loſe the name of Authors, 
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| Thy wiſe good- nature, 


| The noble 


5 


be dl in bis Trivwels ts Adine 


SHPLET: 


jy. ro 


1 [ran GTON;*dear- -parener or my wal, 


Accept what. pious n 
To grace thy fate. Sad memory 3 
Azd grateful love, and. impotent regrets. art 
all wake to paint 39 mind. 21 


In ſecret converſe, native —— : 
And ſprigh fancy, ſweet ph 50 7 
bea e; nor for 
Tan lod oy ſt of knowledge 20 7 . 
t led thee far thr oreign climes 
Inquiſitive: but Me Seaſons banks _ 
Of Tiber, ever-honour'd- ſtream, rae af} 


| | Detain'd thee viſiting the laſt remains 


Of ancient art; fair forms exact 


In ſculpture, 2 and the mould ring bulk | 


Of theatres, In deep thought wrapt 


| Of old renown, thy * 1 d the ſcenes - 
f | 


Delighted, where rſt of men 
Once dwelt, familiar: Scipio, virtuous chil, - 
Stern Cato, and the mind 
Of faithful Brutus, belt philoſop her. 


Enn = 
Thy. blooming years by virtue = 12 


Unſeen oppreſs d thee, far from home, | 
| a heplets ranger ranger. No 8 voice, 
o pitying eye, cheer d thy! SET 
O worthy longett days! for thee . 
The pious ſolitary tear, 
A thoughtful friendſhip ſadden o rior 


——— 
514. The Brewer's Coachman. Tarion. 
[FJ ONEST William, an eaſy and good. 


natur'd fellow, 

Would a little too oft get alittle too mellow, 
Body coachman was he to an eminent brewer 
No better e er ſate in a box, to be ſure. 
His coach was kept clean, and no or 

„ nuarſ es Chorſes. . 
Took that care of their babes that he took of his 
He had theſe—ay, and fifty good qualities more, 
But the buſineſs of fipling could ne er om wich as 
| So his maſter effectually mended the matter, 
By hiring a man, who drank nothing but wa 
Now, William, ſays he, you ſee the plain ©; 
Had you drank as he does, you'd 'd Rep a; 
3 ce. 


| Drink water! Woch Williain=#ad all wen Wink . 


You'd never haye wanted a coachman, T trow. 
They're foakers, like me, whom you load with 
-reproaches,” 


* | bays | Thatenable You reweretoridein yourronhis 


— — — — 

15. Ode on the Death Matxel, a 
Bull-finch. Addreſſed to Phil." Stan ope 
- (natural Som to the Earl of C 22 
außum the "Author bad ven the everfion of 
it when he left Dreſtlen. 1 | 
185 not, my Stanhope, tis in van, 

To ſtop your ou to hide your pain, * 

Or check PEERS i 


ourite © 
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In vain I lov'd, in vain I mourn 


The matchleſs Matzel's tuneful lays, 


7 ELEGANT. een N Ary, 
ive ee * revenge their ſcope, nn | And thoughtheir ff flight be ſilent, and ie path 
y Ten! joy, your future hope, : [rackleſs, as the wing couriers of the air, 


4 Lies maurder'd in his cage. 


attebs no more; ye grates, loves, 
e linnets, nightingales, and doves, 
Attend th' untimely bier; 
Let every ſorrow be expreſt, 
Beat with your wings each niournful — 
And drop the nat'ral tear. ö 


In height of ſong, in beauty's = 6” 
By fell Grinalkm's claws he died 
But vengeance ſhall have 4 
On pains and tortures In refine; 
Yet, Matze!, that one death of 
His nine will ill repay. 


For thee, my bird, the ſacred Nine, 
Who lovd thy tuneful A, ſhall join 
In thy funereal verſe: 


My painful taſk ſhall be to write „ 
Th eternal dirge which they. indite, 4 
And hang it on thy hearſe, + * 


My bird, who never to return 

Ts fled to happier ſhades, 
"Where Leſbia ſhall for him prepare 
The place moſt charming, and moſt fair, 
DOPf all ti Elyſian glades. 


There ſhall thy notes in cypreſs 
Soothe wretched ghoſts that die "I love, 
There ſhall thy plaintive ſtrain 
Lull impious Phedra's endleſs grief, 
- To Procris yield ſome ſhort relief, 
And ſoften Dido's pain. 


TI Proferpine by chance ſhall hear 
y notes, and make thee all her care, 
And love thee with my love; = 
ite each attendant foul ſhall praiſe 


And all his ſongs approve. 


Valk Loan 8 16.  To-morrow. 
Peereunt et Imputantur. 
\0-MORROW, didſt thou ſay! © 
Methought I heard Horatio ſay, To-morrow. 
to—T will not hear of it To- moro ꝗ ] 

Tis a ſharper, who ſtakes his penury 


CoTTON, 


"Againſt thy plerity —who takes thy ready caſh, 


And pays thee nought but wiſhes, hopes, and 
promiſes, | 

"The currency of ideots—ithuriois bankrupt, 

That gulls the eaſy creditor !—To-morrow ! 

If is a period no where to be found | 

Ape hoary regiſters of Time, 

Et perchance in the fool's calendar. 

Wiſdom diſclaims the word, nor holds ſociety | 

With thoſe who. own it. «No, my Horatio, 

*T'is Fancy; s child, and Folly is its father; 

" Wrought htof ſuch ſtuff as dreams axe; and baſcleſs | 

As the fantaſtic viſions of theevenjng-{ments ; 
But ſoft, m friend. arreſt the preſent mo- 


” For he | d, they all are arrant tell-tales ; 
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| They poſt to bead 


Than all the crimſon t 


The good old patriarch upon record, 
| Hold | the fleet angel faſt, until he bleſs thee. 


= TE —_— — IF, | 


i JT puzzles. much the ſages? eie * 14 


But Cobham can theſe tales . 
[For he has prov'd beyond 287555 5 


I. To b of foe Years ola. e 
4 FAIREST flower, all flowers excelling, 


| {1 Mak my Polly, 
? How the bud its ſweets Jens ;' ; 


| But, dear girl, both flowers and 9 * 


Becauſe, thou ſine: n'd o importaꝶm 
Thou, like a Fs — 
Didſt let them paſs unnotig be rov'd. 
And know, for that e ber* 155 on the 
Thou ſhalt be made to anſwer at the bar [guard 
For every fugitive ; and when.thow thus 
Shalt ſtand impleaded at the high tribunal 
Of hood-wink*d I thy audit! 
Then ſtay the preſent inſtant, dear Horatio; 
Imprint the marks of wiſdom on its wings. 


precious 


O! let it not elude thy graſp; but, like 


$ 17, On Lord Cobbam's Gardens. Cor ron. 


Where Eden ſtood of yore; 
Some place it in Arabia's plains * 
Some ſay, it is no more. 


As all the curious know 


That Paradiſe is e 


F F 
bl 


Which in Eden's garden grew; ; 
Flowers of Eve's embower'd . | 
Are, my 8 305 s of you 
hog 
| ate thy 1 cheek”: 


Buds thy opening bloom bef l 
Lilies are, by lan dire, 5 
Emblems of a double kind; 
Emblems of thy fair complenion, 
Emblems of thy fairer mind. 


Bloſſom, fade, and die away; 
Then purſue good ſenſe and duty, 
Evergreens, that ne er . | 


919. To Mi Lucy Forteſene. | LymreLros 
ONCE by the Muſe alone . 
1 ſung my am'rous N 
No ens love my boſom fir d 120 Wt 
Yet every tender maid; dect d, | 
The idly mournful tale belicy'd, © 205 
And wept my faney'd pains, 
[Bay Venus now, to puniſh me, 
or having feign'd ſo well j 
Has:made my heart {o fond ob thee, - W 
That not the whole Aonian quire 


Can accents ſoft enough lp 5 
Its real flame to tell. : 


4 2% 
| Sh 1 


75 2 


* 


n, and there xęcord thy folly. 
ſleeping, ane centinel, [watch | 


Tis of mare worth than kingdoms |, far mor 
cratures af life s fountain, 


_ M7 MISC EL LA N E O Us. 579 
Arn 8 20. To Mr. Weſt a, at Wickham 17 n — þ ; ay WOE 3 
weir path FO $11 31411 +4 Ly Lorry | 3 —— -I hare, whe; God 
de air, FAIR Naturt"sFiedet ſimplicity TELE knows, is a very {m . 
hy folly. P With elegance refind, 71 21 „11 keep i in my in 8 d — — er 
nportan WW well in thy feat, my friend, [fees dee vert e 
{ watch, q But better in thy mind. © | 80 when I went to put up my purſe, an God 
ov'd. To both from courts and all thei ſtats „» would have it, my ſmock was unript, | 
on the "Eager I fly, to prove —_— inſtead of puiting it into my, ket, down 
[guard Joys far above a courtier's fate, e * ſlipt; ; | (my. Lady to bed; 
1 Dr and love. Lee I Inen the bell run and I went down to put 
— dit — And, Godkno ws 7 thought l Aces 
1 audi | naidenhe ee : 
Horatio; yr. Written in a Lady 5 loch Tabe-hg. 80, antes again, I can Teas en 
ogs. | 1 Fane 2 ; But when I ſearch” + and mify'd m my purſe, Lord! 
far vor | PERUSE my leoves ough every oor ES hy I thought I ſhould haye ſunk outright. 
m=_ And think thou ſeeſt my owner's heart, Lord! Madam, ſays Mary ? how d* yedo? lng 
ountain, | Scrawl'd o'er with trifles oy ht and * '| - deed, ſays I, never worſe: ; 
©. 4s hard, as ſenſeleſs, and as ligh "mu pray, Mary, can you tell. what J have 
5 7 Expos' d to every coxcomb'ꝰs 3 done with my purſe ? * 
5 thee. i But hid with caution from the wiſe. Lord help me! ſaid Mary, I never ſtirr d out 
d! Here you may read, . Dear Charming a- of this place: [that's a plain caſe. 
Frere h Beneath, * A new. receipt for paint? | Nay, faid I, I had it in Lady Betty's chamber, 
OT TON, Here, beau ſpelling, a Tru tel deth 4 2 80 Mary g otme to bed, and cover d me upwarm: 
N 11 There, i in her on, For an el breth: „ | However, the ſtole away my garters, chat I 
Nr Here, “ Lovel nymph, pronounce my en! might do myſelf no harm. ¶ very well think, | 
2 « A: ig $f greaſe 6: ah So I tumbled and toſs'd all night, as Say” may 
re, 4 page I „ eyes toget 2 
on eder Ges 4 Laid out for ſhoes— But 3 ever ſet my eyes together, or Nept 
C Madam, I die without your grace 8 So I was a-dream'd, methought „ that we weak 
Item, for half a yard of lace.” + | and fearch'd'the folks round, 
Who that had — e. place it _ 5 And in a corner of l vis 5 di 
For every pee to jeer? 5 2 5 22 aa rag, the money was found. [a- ſwe Kea 
ber 44 In power of ſpittle and a clout, - 3 So next moꝛ ning we told Whittle f, and he 
OTTON, Whene'er he Fleas Weben Tt 6 . Then my dame Wadgar z came; and ſhe, you 
ling, And thens w beigeben bbs Hürm 8 KS know, is thick of hearing. 7 
Sy j 6 Clap his own nonſenſe in the place. „ame, ſaid Ewa: lant as Loophd. bawl, do you +; 
Si vt] W hoe'er expedts to hold his part : RE know what a loſs I have had? 
2 In ſuch a book, and ſueh a ear I | Nay, faid me, my lord Colway's h folks are all 
If he be wealthy, and a fol, [ Nay — rages Cwithout fail. 
Is in all points the fitteſt tool; „ For — Lord Dromedary l comes a Tueſday 
Of whom it may be juſtly ſaid, 2th Pugh ! ſaid I, but that's not the buſineſs that 
8 He Sa gold pencil rpp'd with lead, Ind | wy 1 e 
: — — — 4 ; Says Cary k, ſays he, I have been a ſervant this 
8 * -— | 4 Andin all the places I ld 1 never heard of 
4 95 22. Mrs. Harris's Petition. 1699. ſuch a thing. SE 
. To their Exeellencics the Lords Juſtices of Yes, ſays the ſteward 1, I. ren > when 1 l 
ty Ireland e, the humble petition of Frances was af my Lady Shrewſbury's n 5 
. Harris, . kries ; Such amthing* as this happen d Ay about gh Ed 
55 Who muſt ſtarve, and die a maid, if i it miſcar- time of gooſeberries. 4 
ſheweth, So I went to the party ſuſpected, and 1 f n 
Humbly ſhew f, CT hate a — 
1 That I went to — in lady Betty's 8 a, her full of | Gi = 
3 wil chamber, becauſe I was cold; | (Nowyou muſt of all . in the 3 
raue, And I had in a urle ſeyen- pounds, four ſhil- | However, I was reſolw d to bring the dice.” OY 
ET lings and þ nce, belides f farthings, i in lily about: (Tappen, 45 ours». » 
- eee | Mrs. Dukes, ſaid I, here's an ugly 8 BED 
So, becauſe I TO buying tings 115 my "Tis mop 15 8 1 value the money three li — 2 
Lady laſt night . 2 10 . + - 
I was relolved to "tell my. money,go.ſee if it . But the thing 1 band Gpd 1 is the credit of, | the be 
4” FR 5 5 * 
0 2 Gilbert 222 700 Fob: ade coudin, bY Redo, * Near nes N 
1 © The Earls of y an ways” 1174 $ 
_ e Wif of the footmei f Fatl of e —xf Act 5 . 60 7 e d 6:40 hrkitk 
3 * _ a Pd Ib. Earl of Droghed, who wh: the primate, was to ſuceved wo wh: 


'*4 3:47G args « 248 


lb nnr $188 [1:; 


| That though tis hard to 


| Becauſe he's always in my chamber, and I al- 


. You are no text for my handling; ſa take t 


I never 


I have loſt my money, and ſhall loſe my true 


—————_—_—_— — —  ' 
S 23. A-Deſeription of the Morning. 1709. 


80 ELEGANT: E 


; 23 80 9 
Vis true, ſeuen pounds, ſour ſhillings, and ſix 
pence, makes a great hole in my wages: 
Befides, as they ſay, ſervice is no infieritance in 
theſe 2 tunderſtands, 
Now, Mrs. Dukes, you know, and every 3 
gl judge, yet money ean't 
without hands. | ſever I ſaw't! 
The devil take me] ſaid the (ble ung herſelf) if 
So the roar'd like a Bedlam, as though 1 ba 
call'd her all to naught, 44 P 
So you know, what could I ſay to her any more? 
I'c'en left her, and came away as wiſe as I was 
before. {to the qunning man! 
Well; but then they would have had me gone 
No, ſaid I, tis the ſame thing, the chaplain will 
de here anon. [he is my ſweetheart, 
So the chaplain a came in. Now the ſervants ſay 


ways take his part. DINE ES 

So, as the devil would haye it, before I was 
aware, out I blunder'd, 5 

Parſon, ſaid I, can you caſt a nativity, when a | 

body's plunder'd? Fon like the devil!) 

you muſt know, he hates to be call'd par- 

ruly, ſays he, Mrs. Nab, it might become you | 

to be more civil; d' ye ſee, 

If your money be gone, as a learned divine ſays, 


1 


from me: [have you to know. | 
J was never taken for a conjurer before, I'd | 
Lord ! ſaid I, don't be angry, I am ſure I | 
never thought you ſo; 7 os 
You know I honour the cloth; I deſign to be 
Eon 8 wife; [all my life. 
took one in your coat for a conjurer in 
With that he twiſted his girdle at me like a 
rope, as who ſhould ſay, [ſo went away. 
Now you may go hang yourſelf for me! and 
Well: I thought I ſhould have ſwoon d. Lord 
ſaid I, what ſhall I do? llove too! 


Then my Lord call'd me: Harryo, ſaid my 


XTRACTS, 


Now- from her maſter's bed liad ff 
Proms — diſcompoſe her own ; Ke: 


The ilipſhod 22 from his maſter's floor 
, 


Had par d the dirt, and ſprinł led round the floor, 
Now Moll had whirl'd her mop with dextroug 
Prepar'd to ſerub the entry and the ſtairs. (airs, 
The youth with, broomy: ſtumps began to trace 
The kennel's edge, where wheels had worn the 

= | | Ldeepi 


3222 „ 


Till drown'd in ſhriller notes of chimney- ſweep: 
Duns at his Lordſhip's gate began to meet; 
And brick - duſt Moll had ſeream d through half 
; the ſtreett en 1 ew nt 
The turnkey now his flock returning ſees,  - 
Duly let out-a-nights to ſteal for fees 
The watchful bailiffs take their ſilent ſtands, 


And ſchool-boys lag with ſatchels in their hands. 


§ 24. A Deſcription of a City Shawer. In Ini. 
tation of Virgil's Georgics. 1710. 
CAREF UL obſervers may foretel the hour 
(By ſure prognoſtics) when to dread a ſhower, 
While rain depends, the penſive cat gives o'er 
Her frolicks, and purſues her tail no more. 
Returning home at night, you'll find the fink 
Strike your offended ſenſe with double ſtink. 
If you be wiſe, then go not far to dine; [ wine, 
You'll ſpend in coach-hire more than ſave in 
A coming ſhower your ſhooting corns preſage, 


Old aches will thr ob, your hollow tooth wil 1 ra gez R 


Sauntering in coffee-houſe is Dulman ſeen ; 
He damns the climate, and complains of ſpleen. 
| Meanwhile the ſouth, riſing with dabbled 
wings, b | | 
A fable — athwart the welkin flings, _ 
That ſwill'd more liquor than it could contain, 
And, like a drunkard, gives it up again. 
Briſk Suſan whips her linen from the rope, 
While the firſt drizzling ſhower is borne aſlope: 
Such is that ſprinklingwhich ſome careleſs quean 


Lord, don't cry; Flirts on you from her mop, but not ſo clean: 


I'll give you ſomething towards thy loſs ; and, 
ſays my Lady, ſo will I. 
Oh! but, faid I, what if, .after all, the chaplain 
won't come to? - [TI muſt petition you. 
For that, hefaid, (an't pleaſe your Excellencies, ) 
The premiſſes tenderly conſider d, I defire your 
2 protection, l 
And that I may have a ſhare in next Sunday's 
collection; [cellencies letter, 
And, over and above, that I may have your Ex- 
With an order for the chaplain aforeſaid, or, 
inſtead of him, a better: [day, 
And then your poor petitioner, both night and 
Or the chaplain (for tis his trade), as in duty 
bound, ſhall ever pray. 


T OW. hardy here and there an hackney- coach | 
” Appearing, ſhew'd the ruddy niorn's ap - 

proach. 5 ey e e 
* Dy, Swift. 


oy 


| - « * 2 
„ A cant word of Lord and Lady B. to Mrs, Harris, 
ON I J 5% 35 l 2:19 - Bet 


You fly, invoke the gods; then, turning, ſtop 


To rail; ſhe, ſinging, ſtill whirls on her mop, | 


Not yet the duſt had ſhunn'd th* unequal ſtrife 
But, aided by the wind, fought, ſtill for life, 
And, wafted with its foe by violent guſt, [duſt, 
"Twas doubtful which-was rain, and which was 
Ah! where muſt needy poet ſcek for aid, 
When duſt and rain at once his coat invade ? - 


Sole coat | where duſt cemented by the rain 


Erects the nap, and leaves a cloudy ſtain! - 
Now in contiguous drops the flood comes 


Threatening with deluge this devoted town. 
To ſhops in crouds the-daggled females fly, 
Pretend to cheapen goods, but nothing buy. 
The templar ſpruce, while every ſpout's abroachy 
Stays till 'tis fair, yet ſeems to call a coach. 
Thetuck'd-up ſemitreſs walks with haſty ſtrides, 
While ſtreams: run down her oiF'd umbrella's 
BE ſides. : 77 5 13 +: 75 4 2 0d 


13 


4 


Ar | 


| WHOEVER pleaſeth to enquire 


Reckoning roof, weathercock, * all, 


was forc d for ſafety to alight, 
* Mr,,Bga .ofcT ri at 
br. Swift's — at ace. ba 20 Stellt 


AE. 
Here various kinds, Bye v 


Commence 
Triumphant I mugs. 
Forget their — — to fave their ae 
Box d in a chair, the it mts, 
While ſpouts run — oꝰ er the root by kth, 
And ever and anon with frightful din 
The leather ſounds; he trembles from within. | 
So when Troy chairmen bore the wooden ſtecd, 
Pregnant with 'Greeks impatient to be freed, 
(Thoſe bully Greeks, wha, as the moderns do, 
Inſtead of paying chairmen, ran them 1 
Laocoon ſtruck the outſide with his: ſpear, 
And each impriſon'd hero quak'd far fear. 
Now from: all parts the ſwelling kennels flow, 
And bear their tronhies with them as they ga: 
Filths of all hues aud: odours ſeem tu tell ¶ ſmell. 
What ſtreet they ſaild from by their fight and 
They, as each torrent drives, with ra ha force, 
From Smithfield or St. 'Pulchre's pe their 
- courſe, | 
Andi in huge confluence join · d at Snow-hill ridge, 
Fall from theconduit proneto Holbourn . bridge. 
Sweepings from butchers ſtalls, dune, guts, » 
andcblood, (in mud, 
Drown'd puppies, ſtinking ſprats, alldrench'd \ 
Dead cats, and turnip- tops, come een b 
down the flood. 


$: 2 7. On the litele Heuſe _ the chanel bare of 
Caſtlenoct. 1710, 


r ſteeple wants a ſpire, 
The gre 85 fellow poet Joe ?- 
The phi oſophie on will ſhow. 

Once on a time a weftern blaſt 

At leaſt twelve inches overcaſt, 


Which came with a prodigious fall; 
And tumbling topſy-turvy round 
Light with its bottom on the ground. 
For, by the laws of gravitation, 
It fell into its proper ſtation. 
This is the little ſtrutting pile, 
You ſee juſt by the church- yard ſtile; 
The walls in tuabling gave a knock; 
And thus the Ale got a ſhock ; 
From whence'the neighbouring farmer calls 
The ſteeple, Knock; the vicar, + Walls. 
The vicar once à week Creeps in, 
Sits with bis knees up to his chin; 
Here conns his notes, and takes a'whet, 
Till the ſmall ragged flock is met. 
A traveller, who by did paſs, 
Obſerv'd the roof behind the graſs; © 
On tiptoe ſtood, and rear'd his ſnout, 
And ſaw the parſon creeping out; 
Was much ſurpriz'd. to fee a crow! 
venture to build his neſt ſo low. 
A ſchool- Hoy ran unto't, and thougit 
The ctib' was down, the blackbird caught, 


MTS H Ane Q VS 


MIDAS, 


Turn'd every thing he touch d to Is 


| 48 
This bui was debgn'd a madek -5;'2 + 
Or of a pigzon-houſe or oven. 9 
To bake one lqaf, and keep one dovp.in. 20 
] Then Mrs. Johnſon 9. her ad. 
| And every one was pleas d be 
| All that you make this ſtir about 
Is but a ill which wants a ſpout.. - v Hato 
The reverend Dr. Raymond ; 
More probably than all the reit; 
He ſaid, but that it wanted room, 

It might have been a. pigmy's comb... 

The dogtor's family came hy, 
And little miſs began to cry); 
Give me that houle in my own hand! 
Then m m bade the chaxiat-ſtand,. 
Call'd to the clerk, in manner -milds 
Pray, reach that thing here to the child: 
That thing, I mean, among the kale; 
And here's to buy a pot of ale. 

The clerk ſaid to her, in a heat, 
What! ſell my maſter's country- ſeat, 
Where he comes ev 
He would not {ſell it for a.crown. 
Poh! fellow, keep not ſuch a potherg 
In half an hour thou'lt make another. 

Says Nancy J, I can make rein 
A finer houſe ten times than this; - 
The dean will give me willaw-ſticks, 
And Joe my We of n 


$ 26. The Fable of Midas. . | 


we are in ſtory told, 


He chipp'd his bread; tlie pieces ro 
Glitter Alke ſpangles on the ground: . 
A codling, ere it went his lip inn 
Would ſtrait become a golden pippin: 

He call'd for drink; you — him W 
Potable gold in golden cup: 

His empty paunch that he mi t fill, 

He ſuck'd his v ctuals through a quill; 
Untouch'd it paſs d between his grinders, 
Or 't had been happy for gold-finders + 
He cock'd his hat, you would have ſaid 
Mambrino's helm adern d his head: 
Whene'er he chanc'd his hands to lay 


Gold-ready-coin'd appear'd, in 

Of paltry provender and bread; 
Hence by wiſe farmers we ars told, 
Old hay is equal to old gold; 


And hence a critic deep maintains, 


We learn d: to weigh our gold by grains. 
This fool had got a lucky hit; 


And people — — 
Toa gods their ſxill in muſick tryd = 
And both choſe Midas to decide; ESTAS 


He. againſt; Pheebus:-harp degree, rus 7 


A third, who loſt his-wayby night, 
0 11 


And gave it for Pan's oaten reed: hos i 


3 Archdeacon Wall, a correſpondent of Swift 3 
The itlag- women. 
The 


* { Miniſter of Trim. 


* 


week from — : 


_ 


And, Her the fobricronks. un i 
His. ho 2 his: hook. 22027. : N 
W s (2b © 
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On magazines of corn or hay, 255 $A 


FRO, EXTRACTS. Arr, 


- 1 = A 
god of wit, to ſhew his Oblity'd a parſen, near Whitehall: ll 
dauer ary d the jol FTW 8 8285 nuthors on a ſtall, PE CTA = 
The prieſt was'pretty well i in caſey 1 #1 
And ſhew'd ſome hümdur in firs f 1 | * 
And now the virtue of hid nnn Look d with an eafy, carcleſs mien, 1 5 
Was loft among Pactolus fands, See ike ro the ſpleen ; : = 21 
Againſt whoſe torrent while he ſwims, on 4114 ſize that whe 2 E 
The = ſcurf peels off bis limbs: 1 But more in 7 to ſit ſtill. 5 1 
Fame the news, and le travel My Lord (who, if a man may ſay ts Die 
From 5 pn olden gr F hide 1 | Loves miſchief better than his meat) Ne 4 
Midas, expos'd 6 405 Was now diſpos'd to erack a jeſt, 3 
Had loſt his art, and kept his ans; 85 * I And bid friend Eewis* go in queſt RIDE. Eitk 
This tale inclines the gentle reader TY (This Lewis is a cunning ſhaver, . = 
To think a certain leader; I BAnd very much in Harley's Ae 1 al In f 
To whom from Midas down, deſcends | In queſt who e parſon beg, My 
Tat virtue in the fingers” ends. | What was his „of what degree; n * 
What elſe by perquiſites are meant, 5 If poſſible, to learn his ſtory, e, Swif 
— penſions, bribes, and three * cent. And whether he were Whig or Tory. * 
. and commiſſions ſol f Lewis his patron's humour knows.” ne In ſu 
turning dung itſelf to old? Away upon his errand goes, 3 
By ſtarving in the midſt of ſtore, | And quickly did the matter ſift; _ 3 
As t' other Midas did before ? Found out that it was Doctor Swift; 1 
None e' er did modern Midas n A clergyman of ſpecial note Two 
Subject or patron of his muſe, ] For ſhunning thoſe of his own coat; 3 
But found him thus their merit ſcan, I Which made his brethren of the gown. You 
That Phoebus muſt give place to Pan : Take care betimes to run him down: To li 
He values not the poet's praiſe, No libertine, nor over-nice, "trad THST 3 Poor 
Nor will exchange his plumbe for bays : Addicted to no ſort of vice, With 
To Pan alone rich miſers call; I Went where he pleas d, ſaid what he woes 5 Barks 
And there's the jeſt, for Pan i is all. | | Not rich, but ow'd no man a groat „ 5 And! 
Here Engliſh wits will be to ſeek, In ſtate opinions &-la-mode, | Sup 
Howe er, tis all one in = _ — ee Wharton like a toad: | ks 
Beſides, it plainly now oo the faction many a wound, The f. 
Our Midas too hath aſſes aſſes" = : And I'd all the junto round EZ 4 Stuck 
Where every fool his mouth . | Kept company with men of witt. Suppo 
And whiſpers in a thouſand lyes ; Who often father'd what he writ s __ Patent 
Such groſs deluſions could not paſs His works were hawk'd in eyery ſtreet, Firſt-f 
Through any ears but of an aſs. But ſeldom roſe above a ſheet ; Dues, 
But gold defiles with frequent touch; Of late indeed the paper-ſtamp (The 
There's nothing fouls the band fo much: Did very much his genius cramp : To hir 
And ſcholars give it for the cauſe ] And ſince he could not ſpend his fire, 3 
Of Britiſh Midas” dirty paws : He now intended to retire. 4 His ter 
Which while the ſenate ſtrove to ſcour, 5 Said Harley, “I deſire to know )] The f 
They waſh'd away the chemic power. « From his own mouth if this be o; Force 
While he his utmoſt ſtrength apply 'd, «c Step to the Doctor ſtrait, and ſay,, _ .- And P 
To ſwim againf this popular tide, « I'd have him dine with me gg-day.” By bill 
The golden ſpoils flew off apace ; | Swift ſeem'd to wonder what We meant, Pror 
Here fell a penſion, there a place; Nor would believe my Lord had ſent ; Not kn 
The torrent mercileſs imbibes So never offer'd once to ſtir; P Above 
Commiſſions, perquilites, and bribes ; I | But coldly faid, «© Your ſervant, 15 | Takes | 
By their own weight ſunk to the bottom J Does he refuſe me?" Harley pre Rides d 
Much good may do them that have caught em % He does, with inſolence and He ſoon 
And Midas now neglected ſtands, Some few days after Harley iy . But wa: 
With aſſes ears, and dirty hands. The Doctor faſten'd by the ge . Old Re: 
| At Charing-croſs among the rout, + /; 1 Said 
— Where painted monſters are hung out Wh 
C 27. | Horace, Book I. Ep. VII. Addreſſed He pull'd the fring, and ſtopt his coach, y 
to the Earl "Qaford, 2713. Beckoning the Doctor to appr in cb. 
| ARLEY, the nation's great ſupporty Swift, who could neither . , h "* 1 don 
H Retuening home one day from court, Came ſneaking to the chariot- f on ot of © SO mi 
(His mind with public cares poſſeſt, | And offer'd man the” lame 5 exouls x, 1. 12 {vi t 
All * 5 —— breaſt - 1 He never meant leaſt W — 1. 5 00 5 You' 
RP - * Ennis lern, Ec the eeafurer's erty, e Er 63 ak 


* * 4 7 „ * "I .« My 


. 4 - — 


ought 7 


1 1 0 f 


1 


Arr: 


« My Lord—the honour. you 6 — 
40 ad prend bor H ba . £3.98 
« I'm ſure i neyer ſhould n 

«« No mah alive has more re 1 


« Well, I mall think. o f that, no mare, 


"FM * 8 vs 


(The Doctor in a. 
„4“ Your 
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s — : 7 
Dinos 2: b 
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; Yet - 
, Truce, 


« You know I am not-werth 4 grant: Kio 2 ve 


BY « But you reſoly'd. to have.yous-jelbg $2. 722 


The Doctor now obeys the 1 l And 'twas a folly nt g- L 
Likes both his co y and commons; © . hace. you nom have done — = 
Diſplays his Hart fits. till te; ]“ Pray leave me, whera you found — 5 
Next day invited comes — ͤ— K — 
Soon = rn domeſtic, ſe 22 fails Fas $ 23. Horace, Book II. Sat. VI. * 1 
Eitker at morning or at ba og 1 1 often wiſh'd that I had clear, 
Came early, and departed late; 7 For life, ſix hundred pounds 2-year, * "EY 51 
In ſhort, the gudgeon took the baĩt. A handſome houſe to goa friend, —b 4. 
My Lord would carry on the jeſt, A river at my garden's end. 12 þ 
And down to Windfor takes s gueſt A terrace-walk, and half a root "7 
Swift much admires the place and air, ' | Of land ſet out to plant a Wood. 1 


And longs to be a canon there; 

In ſummer round the park to ride, 
In winter never to reſide. 

A canon! that's a place too mean; 
No, Doctor, you ſhall be a Dean; 
Two dozen canons round your ſtall, 
And you the tyrant o'er them all: 
You need but croſs the Iriſh ſeas, 
To live in plenty, power, and eaſe, 
Poor Swift departs ; and, what is worſe, 
With borrpw'd money in his purſe, 
Travels at leaſt an hundred leagues, 
And ſuffers numberleſs fatigues. 

Suppoſe him now a Dean complete, 

Demurely lolling in his ſeat; 

The ſilver verge, with decent pride, 

Stuck underneath his cuſhion-fide ; 
Suppoſe him gone through all vexations, 
Patents, inſtalments, abjurations, 
Firſt-fruits and tenths, and chapter-treats ; 
Dues, payments, fees, demands, and cheats 
(The wicked laity's contriving 

To hinder elergymen from thriving). 

Now all the Doctor's money's ſpent, 

His tenants wrong him in his rent ; 

The farmers, ſpitefully combin' d, 

Force him to take his tythes in 1 

And Parviſol * diſcounts arrears 

By bills for taxes and rgpairs. 

Poor Swift, with all his loſſes vex 4, 
Not knowing where to turn him next, 
Above a thouſand pounds in debt, 
Takes horſe, and in a mighty fret 
Rides day and night at ſuch a rate, 

He ſoon arrives at Harley's gate; 
But was ſo dirty, pale, and thin, | 
Old Read + would hardly let him in. 
Said Harley, „ Welcome, Reverend Dean! 
© What makes your worſhip look ſo lean? 
, ſure you won't a in town 
* In that old wig A and RY 
© I doubt your oe Log is {et on pelf 


Pg” so much, that you negle& yourſelf. 
wes * What ! I ſuppoſe, now Rocks are high, 
OF © You've ſome good purchaſe in your 10 ? 

.: 40 or is your money out at uſe ?”— 


"WM SE EEC LOTT 


Well, now I have all this and more, | 


I aſk not to increaſe my ftorez3 © - 5 


But here a grievance ſeems to lie, 
© All this is mine but till I die; 
I can't but think twould ſound more clever, 
© To me and to my heirs for ever. 

© If I neer got or loſt a groat, 
© By any trick, or any fault; ö | 5 
And if I pray by reaſon's rules 
© And not like forty other fodlss? 
As thus, © Vouchſafe, oh graeious Maker! 
To grant me this and t' other acre: 
« Or, if it be thy will and pleaſure, 
Direct my plough to find a treaſurelꝰ 
But only what my ſtation fits, —5 
And to be kept in my right wits, 
Preſerve, Almighty Providence! 
* Juſt what you gave me, competence: 
© And let me in theſe ſhades compoſe ' 
Something in verſe as true as proſe ; 
© Remov'd from all th* ambitious ſcene, 


Nor puff d by pride, nor ſunk by ſpleen,” 


In ſhort, I'm perfectly content, 
Let me but live on this fide Trent; 

Nor croſs the Channel twice a year, | 
To ſpend fix months with ſtateſmen here. 
I muſt by all means come to town, 

"Tis for the ſervice of the crown. 

« Lewis, the Dean will be of uſe, - 

& Send for him up, take no excuſe.” 
The toil, the danger of the ſeas, 
Great miniſters ne'er think of theſe ;- 
Or let it coſt five hundred pound, : 
No matter where the money's found, 
It is but ſo much more in debt, 


And that they ne'er conſider d yet. 


Good Mr. Dean, go change your gown, 
«© Let my Lord know you're come to town,” 
I hurry me in haſte away, + 
Not thinking it is levee-day 3 * 
And find his honour in a pound, 4 2 
Hemm'd by a triple circle round, „ 
Chequer'd with ribbons blue and green 10 


How ſhould I thruſt myſelf bætween? 


Some wag obſerves me thus perplex d, 


And, ſmiling, whiſpers to the _ 


+ The Lord Treafurer' s porter. 
2 — rake 


+ 


| 
| 
| 
L 
5 


88. 


Tells me Ihave more zeal than wit, 


Come with petitions fairly penn'd, 


Since Harley bid me firſt attend, 


© Writ underneath the country ſigns ; 


„ Always together, !&te-a-tete ; 


40 J thought the Dean had been too proud, | 
© To juſtle here among a croud !“ | 
Another, in a ſurly fit, 
% So eager to expreſs your love, 
« You ne er conſider whom you ſhove, 
c- But rudely preſs before a duke. 
J own, I'm pleas'd with this rebuke, 
And take it-kindly meant, to ſhow 
What I defire the world ſhould know. 

I get a whiſper, and withdraw 
When twenty fools I never ſaw 


Deſiring I would. ſtand their friend. 
This humbly offers me his caſe— - 

That begs my intereſt for a place 

A hundred other men's affairs, 

Like beesy are humming in my ears. 

« To-morrow my appeal comes on; 

c Without your help, the cauſe is gone 

The duke expects my lord and you, 

About ſome great affair at two 

« Put my lord Bolingbroke in mind, 

4 To get my warrant quickly ſign'd: 

« Conſider, tis my firſt requeſt,” — 

Be fatisfy'd, I'll do my beſt: 

Then preſently he falls to teaze, 

« You may for certain, if you pleaſe; 

4] doubt not, if his lordſhip knew— 

*& And, Mr. Dean, one word from you 
"Tis (let me ſee) three years and more, 

(October next it will be four) | | 


And choſe me for an humble friend; 
Would take me in his coach to chat, 
And queſtion me of this and that; [ wind?“ 
As, © What's o'clock ?”*. And, How's the 
« Whoſe chariot's that we left behind? 

Or gravely try to read the lines 


Or, “ Have you nothing new to-day 
« From Pope, from Parnell, or from Gay?“ 
Such tattle often entertains | 
My lord and me as far as Staines, 
As once a week we travel down 
To Windſor, and again to town, 
Where all that paſſes inter nos 
Might be proclaim'd at Charing-croſs. 

Yet ſome I know with envy ſwell, 
Becauſe they ſee me us'd fo well: 
© How think you of our friend the Dean? 
& I wonder what ſome people mean! 


« My lord and he are grown ſo great, 


e What! they admire him for his jokes? 

4 See but the fortune of ſome folks! 
There flies about a ſtrange report 

Of ſome expreſs arriv'd at court: 

I'm ſtopp'd by all the fools I meet, 

And catechis'd in every ſtreet. 

% You, Mr. Dean, frequent the great; 

% Inform us, will the Emperor treat ? 

Or do the prints and papers lye?” 

Faith, Sir, you know as much as I, 


— 
* 
PEE 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


( »Tissone to me Then tell us, pray, 


| 


Arr. 


% Ah, Doctor, how you love to jeſt! 
« *Tis now no ſecretꝰ I proteſt - 


«© When are the troops to have their pay?“ At 
And, though I ſolemnly declare v 
| I know no more than my lord mayor, 
They ſtand amaz'd, and think me grown In 
The cloſeſt mortal ever known, | Hi: 
Thus in a ſea of folly toſt, ; + No 
My choiceſt hours of life are loſt ; | A 
Yet always wiſhing to retreat, | | Bec 
Oh, could I ſee my country-ſeat! | ( 
| There leaning near's gentle brodk, - | Th 
Sleep, or peruſe ſome ancient book 5 7 He 
And there in ſweet oblivion drown | 
Thoſe cares that haunt the court and town, The 
$ 29. A True and Faithful Inventory ef tht 2 
Goods belonging 2 55 Swift, agen of Lara- 1 
cor; upon lending his Houſe to the Biſhop o 
Man till his Palace —— b. a a y 
AN oaken, broken elbow- chair; | « B 
A cawdle-cup, without an ear BK 
A batter'd, ſhatter'd aſh bedſtead ; Tf he 
A box of deal, without a lid; T 
| A pair of tongs, but out of joint; 1 
A back-ſword poker, without point; A di 
A pot that's crack'd acroſs, around | Whe 
With an old knotted garter bound; 
An iron lock, without a key; | 
A wig, with hanging quite grown grey 
A curtain worn to half a ſtripe; BS DF 
A pair of bellows, without pipe; 1 
A diſh which might good meat afford once; Hite þ 
An Ovid, and an old Concordance Have 
A bottle- bottom, wooden platter, The 
One is for meal, and one for water: His o 
There likewiſe is a copper ſkillet, And 
Which runs as faſt out as you fill it ; To th 
'. | A candleſtick, ſnuff-diſh, and ſave- all: I dare 
And thus his houſhold- goods you have all. Will! 
Theſe to your Lordfhip, as a friend, 
Till you have built, I freely lend: 
They']l ſerve your Lordſhip for a ſhift ; $ 32. 
Why not, as well as Doctor Swift? p. 
— ö. __ OL 
$ 20. An FEligy on the Death of Demar, tht Bu 
Uſurer ; who died the fixth of July, 1720. Perhap 
K NOW all men by theſe preſents, Death the And y 
tanier - 8 Your a 
By mortgage hath ſecur'd the corpſe of Demir: For yo 
Nor can four hundred thouſand ſterling pound 
Redeem him from his priſon under ground. 
His heirs might well, of all his wealth poſſeſs'd, | 
Beſtow to bury him one iron cheſt. Ol 
Plutus the god of wealth will joy to know B 
His faithful eward in the ſhades below. I cloak; For wh! 
He walk'd the ftreets, and wore a threadbare Upon a 
He din'd and ſupp'd at charge of other folk; You 
And by his looks, had he held out his palms, Before 
He might be thought an objet fit for alms. A ling; 
| So, to the poor if ne refus'd hit pelt, hen © 
He us'd them full as kindly as himſelf. 1 
+ 2 40735 SOON 10405 OTE $354 Yet. Wheren At; 
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Av” | 
Where'er he went, he never ſaw his betters; 


Lords, knights, and ſquires, were all his 
ble debtors; . 


And under hand and ſeal the Iriſh nation 
Were forc'd to own to him their obligation. 
He that could once have half a kingdom 
In half a minute is not worth a groat, bought, 
His coffers from the coffin could not fave, 
Nor all his intereſt keep him from the grave. 


A golden monument would not be right, 


Becauſe we with the earth upon him light. 
Oh London tavern*! thou haſt loſt a friend, 
Though in thy walls he ne er did farthing ſpend: 
He touch'd the pence, when others _— the 
| e [ſhot. 


t: 7 a 
The l that ſign'd the mortgage pa 


Old as he was, no vulgar known diſeaſe 


On him could ever boaſt a power to ſeize 
&« But, as he weigh'd his gold, grin 
& in ſpight 41 


« Caſt in his dart, which made three moidores 

« And, as he ſaw his darling money fail, 

c Blew his laſt breath, to ſink the lighter ſcale.” 

He who ſo long was current, twould be ſtrange 

If he ſhould now be cry d down ſince his change. 
The ſexton ſhall green ſods on thee beſtow; 


Alas, the ſexton is thy banker now ! 
A diſmal banker null that banker be, 
Who gives no bills but of mortality. 
5831. Epitaph on a Miſer. 
BENEATH this verdant hillock lies 
Demar, the wealthy and the wiſe. 
His heirs, that he might ſafely reſt, 
Have put his carcaſe in a cheſt ; _ 
The very cheſt in which, they ſay, 
His other ſelf, his money, lay. 
And, if his heirs continue kind 


To that dear ſelf he left behind, 


I dare believe that four in five 
Will think his better half alive. 


C$ 32. To Mrs, Houghton of Bormount; upon 
praiſing ber Huſband to Dr. Swift. 


you always are making a God of your {; 


But this neither reaſon nor conſcience allows: 


Perhaps you will ſay, tis in gratitude du 


And you adore him, becauſe he adores you. 
Your argument's weak, and ſo you will find; 
For you, by this fule, muſt adore all mankind, 


+ 33: Dr. Delany's Villa, 


WOULD you that Delville I deſcribe? 


Believe me, Sir, I will not jibe : 
For who would be ſatirical . 
Upon a thing ſo very ſmall ? ' 
You ſcarce upon the borders enter, 
Before you're at the very centre. 
A ſingle crow can make it night, + 


When o'er yott farm ſhe takes her flight: | 
* A tavern in Dublin, where Demar kept his office. 
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Vet, in this narrow compaſs, we 
Oblerve a vaſt varietʒ; * 
Both walks, walls, meadows, and parterres, 
Windows and doors, and rooms and ſtalrs, 
And hills and dales, and woods and fields, 
And hay, and graſs, and corn, it yields; 
All to your haggard brought ſo cheap in, FM 


; 


Without the mowing of the reaping 


A razor, though to lay t m loth, © 
Would ſhave you and your meadows both. 
Though ſmall's the farm, yet here's a houſe 
Full large to entertain a mouſe; RI 
But where a rat is dreaded more 
Than ſavage Caledonian boar; 
For, if it's enter'd by a rat, 
There is no room to bring a cat. 
A little rivulet ſeems to fteal 


| Down through a thing you call a vale, 


Like tears adown a wrinkled cheek, -- 
Like rain along a blade of leek ; 

And this you call your ſweet meander 
Which might be ſuck'd up by a gand 
Could he but force his nether bill 
To ſcoop the channel of the rill. 
For fure you'd make a mighty clutter, 

Were it as big as city-gutter. 1 
Next come I to your kitchen- garden. 
Where one poor mouſe would fere but hard in; 
And round this garden is a walk, { 

No longer than a taylor's chalk ; 
Thus I compare what ſpace is in it, 


1 


| A ſnail creeps round it in a minute. 
One lettuce makes a ſhift to ſqueeze 3 
Up through a tuft you call your trees *. 


And, once a year, a ſingle roſe 
Peeps from the bud, but never hlows; 
In vain then you expect its bloom! 
It cannot blow, for want of room. 
In ſhort, in all your boaſted ſeat, : 
There's nothing but yourſelf that's great. 


§ 34. Mary the Cook-Maid's Letter to Dr. 
Sheridan. - 1723. 
WELL, if ever I ſaw ſuch another man ſince 
my mother bound my head 
You a gentleman! marry come up! I wonder 
where you were br - [cloth; 
I'm — words do not become aman of your 
I would not give ſuch language to a dog, faith 
and troth. { Sheridan! *tis a ſhame 
Yes, you call'd my maſter a knave : fie, Mr. 
For a parſon, who ſhould know better things, to 
come out with ſuch a name. = 
Knave in your teeth, Mr. Sheridan! 'tis both a 
| ſhame and a fin; [you and all your kin: 
And the Dean my maſter is an honeſter man than 
He has more goodneſs in his little finger, than 
you have in your whole body- 
My matter is a parſonable man, and not a ſpin- 
dle-ſhznk'd hoddy-doddy. + ſan excuſe, 


And now, whereby I. find you would fain make 


Becauſe my, maſter one day, in anger, call'd you 
| gooſe . ED 


+ Theſe four lines were written by Stella. . 


Q 


* 
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Whieh, and I am ſure I have been his ſervant 
four years fince Oftober, 
And he never call'd me worſe than fweet-heart, 
drunk or ſober: [to my knowledge, 
Not that I know his reverence was ever concern d 
Though you and your come-rogues keep him 


7 * 


out ſo late in your college. [tian eat graſs! 


You ſay you Will eat graſs on his grave: achriſ- 
Whereby you now confeſs urſelf ts be a gooſe 
or an af: ] Fſhould die before ye; 
But that's as much as to ſay, that my maſter 
Well, well, that's as God pleaſes; and I don't 
believe that's a true ſtory: 


And ſo ſay I told you fo, and you may go tell 
my maſter; what care 1? [Mary. 


And I don't care who knows it; tis all one to 
Every body knows that I love to tell truth, and 
ſhame the devil; {ſhould be civil. 
Lam but a poor ſervant; but I think gentlefolks 
Beſides, you found fault with our victuals one 
day that you was here; the year; 

I remember it was on a Tueſday of all days in 


And Saunders the man fays you are always jeſt- | 
{maſter's ſtocking z) | 


ing and mocking : 
Mary, ſaid he, (one day as I was mending my 


My maſter is ſo fond of that miniſter that keeps | A 


E LEUANT EXTRACTS, 


Are 
To me he chiefly-glves'itv truſts? e cont 
To pleaſe his malie or his buſty] +221) +115 1406 | 
From me no ſecret he can hid 
L ſee his vanity and pride 
And my delight is * bid „Ibn: 
His follies to his _ bes 71% 
All languages I can command, 

Yet not a word I underſtanl cg 
Without my aid, the beſt divine 
In learning would not know a line 
Tune lawyer muſt forget his eading; 1 0 
The ſcholar could not ſhew his reading. 


D. 
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Nay ; man, my 2 is my ſla re: I 
I give command to kill or fav. For 


Can grant ten 


thoufand pounds a year, 
And make a beggar's brat a peer. 
But, while I thus my life relate 


I only haſten on my fatdeeee. \ 
My tongue is black, my mouth is fur" dy. . | The 
I hardly now can force a word. : + > | » The 


I die unpitied and forgot 
And on ſome dunghill left to rat. 


* 


| b e 
LL. ruling tyrant of the 


the ſchool [makes him a fool. : 12 2 
I thought my maſter a wiſe man, but that man | How is the greateſt monarch 10 1 1 
Saunders, ſaid I, I would rather than a quart of | When in my gawdy livery dreſt: Yet ; 
ale {pin a diſh-clout to his tail, No haughty nymph has power to run I 
He would came into our kitchen, and I would From 22 embraces ſhun. | 3 
And now I mult go, and get Saunders to direct] Stabb' d to the heart, condemn's to flame, dome 
this letter; [get, ſhe writes better. My conſtancy is fill the ſame. 58 Li 
For I write but a ſad ſcrawl, but my ſiſter Mar- The favourite meſſenger of Jove, ee And 
Well, but I muſt run and make the bed, before | And Lemnian God, 139 e wage Or 
my maſter comes from prayers ; To make me glorzous to the ſight”. My b 
And fee now, it ſtrikes ten, and I hear him com- Of mortals, and the gods delight. = 
ing up ſtairs; - [could write written hand: Soon would their altars flame expire. Like 1 
Whereof I could ſay more to your verſes, if I If I refus'd to lend them fire, An 
And ſo J remain, in a civil way, your ſervant to —  — — — Moſt 
command, MARY. On a Corkſerew. 1 For 
,, HOUGH, :s priſoner be. Fl m: 
I 35. Riddles, by Dr. Swift and his Friends, My trade is priſoners to ſet fre. Nex 
auritten in or about the Year 1724. No ſlave his lord's commands obeys s x 
-_ On a-Pen. : With ſuch inſinuating ways. ee. 
IN youth exalted high in air, My genius piercing, ſharp, and bright, And f 
Or bathing in the waters fair, Wherein the men of wit delight. och 9:02 The 
Nature to form ine took delight, The clergy keep me for their * 7 
And clad my body all in white, And turn and wind me as they pleaſe: 4 And, a 
My perſon tall, and ſlender waiſt, A new and wondrous art L ſhow >! nen Th E 
- On either ode wich fringes grac' dd; [Of raiſing. ſpirits from belo w-) = I 
Till me that tyrant man eſpy d. In ſcarlet ſome, and ſome in white??? nd 
And dragg'd me from my mother's ſide's — | They riſe, walk round, yet never fright. Let law 
No wonder now I look fo thin; In at each mouth the ſpirits paſs, .; "Tis . 
„The tyrant Hrißf me to the ſkin: Diſtin&ly ſeen as through a-glaſs 2. © 2 And ſtr 
My ſkin he flay' d, my hair he + O'er head and body make a rout, Nay, 
At head And Foot m bei pr: I And drive at laſt all ſecrets out: 
And then, Witli daa — hard than ſtone, 2 ſtill, — more = N 
He pick'd my marrow from the bone © e more open e rr 
4 50 e weak 5 fir ( 327 5 A greater eilt none than 15, ALL « 
& hd make me ſpeak : * Who from r eee. Yet ame 
wonderful appears, Have taught men to with Till © © 3 
mot to earn. [More precious juice at os fl. 5 200 ein k 
T on Woch u Although I'm, n of of eaſe, 5 5 in fi 
4 Dan T not abe A Mes wp e 0 3 69d ou 
ny Bp" | | Though LISTEN 
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Though at the tables of the ge igo rl 9512. 

I — ſide- hard take m/] ſeat ; 9169! 4 © 1 
Yet the plain *ſquire; when dinnen s 5 
Is never pleas'd till I make one: 5 pin 51 9 1 


He kindly bids me near him ſtand [> vim LA 
And often takes me by the: hand. 03 2911.0? en! 
I twice a day a hunting go; 3e aur! LHA 
Nor ever fail to ſeize my fen 
And, when I have him by the pale, (rt . 71 
I drag him 4. his hole; 1] 


Though ſome are of ſo ſtubborn kinds 

I'm forc'd:toJeave.a-limb behind. 
I hourly: wait ſame fatal end 

For I can . but ſcorn to bend. 


0 4 Circle. Ac 
12 up and: — and round about, 

Vet all the world can't find me out. 
Though hundreds have employ d their leifure, 
They never yet could find —— ene 
I'm found almoſt in yy 4. mer 
Nay in the compaſs'of 
There's neither — nor l, 

Can move an inch except I will. 


On Ink. 1 4 
1. AM jer-Black, as you may Or 
The ſon of pitch, and gloomy . 
Yet all that know me will | agrees 
I'm dead except I live in light, 


Sometimes in yric eg 0 
Like lofty indar, I can ſoar 
And raiſe a virgin to the {ky, 
Or ſink her to a pocky whore. 


My blood this dey is very ſweet, 
To-morrow of a bitter juice ; 

Like milk, tis ery*d about the ſtreet, 
And fo apply J — uſe. | 


Moft wondrous is my magic magic power 1 
For with one colour I can paint; 

Fl! make the devil a faint this hour, 
Next make a devil of a ſaint. 


Through diſtant regions ] I can fly. 
Tv me but with paper wings: 

And fairl & thew a reaſon, why 
There ſhould be quarrels among 1 


And, after all, you'll think it odd, 
When! learned doctors will dif 

That I ſhould point the ward God, x 
And ſhew where they can beſt confute, | 


Let lawyers: bawl and ftrain their throats * 
"Tis I that muſt the lands conv il Z 
And ſtrip the clietits to cheir coats 59 
Nay, give their very fouls away. 


On the Frve Tea... 

ALL of us in one, 50n l f 
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Jove, with all his loudeſt thunder, 
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SA qux malls 15 we 67 750 at nν⁰ jοẽiu 
et We can 11 935] C %% 
Turn: and 4% him e l VII vo 


One of us alone can flep, n 1 td fs 
Vet na watch the reſt 15 zep, os 11s 10 

; wt as 
Every broth r els repoſess 2; + iet l ,!f 
If wine's bought, or victuals draft, 453 
One pen them far the reſts 1 1 beth 
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One tur a ten of cannons roars 


Add to them ten thouſand more, 


Yet but one of us is found 
the dreadful ſound. 
Do what is not fit to tell, | 
There 8 but one of us can ſmell, 8 


On an Echo. 
AJ EVER nin ſtill awake, 3 
Pleaſing moſt when moſt I ſpeak 3 *＋ 
The delight 25 old and youn, | 
Though I ſpeak without a t 


4 


|| Nought but one thing can co found * 


Many voices joining round me; 
Then I fret, and rave, and en N 
Like the labourers of Babel. "A 
Now I am a dog, or cow, 263 | 
I can bark, or I can low, * | 1. > 
I can bleat, or I can ſing, © . 
Like the warblers of the ſpring. 3 
Let the love · ſick bard complain 
And I mourn the cruel pain; a 
Let the happy ſwain rejoice/, 728 
And J join my helping voice j 
Both are welcome, grief or joy, EUs - 

I with either ſport and to- —— 
Though a lady, I am ſtout. 
Drums and trumpets bring me out : 1 
Then I claſh, and roar, and rattle, 
Join in all the din of battle. 


. 7 : 


When I'm vext, can't keep me Lg ; 
Yet ſo tender is my ear, | 


That the loweſt voice I fear 12 
Much I dread the courtier's far, 1 
When his merit's out of en | en 
For I hate a ſilent breath, hes ah 
And a whiſper is my death. 11 
on a Shadow many 7 
B ſomething Ne d, I nothing an, 
Yet every thing that * can e 
In no 3 have J ever 2 
Vet every n 75 e 
In all ts al falſe, et Nay OE 
I'm till — but ever new. .... * +85 01,145 
Lifeleſs, life's «per form I weary... 
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All ſhapes and features I can boaſtt. 
No fleſh, no bones, no blood no ghoſt: 
All colours, without paint, put on, 
"And change like the cameleon. 
Swiftly I come, and enter there, 
Where not a chink lets in the air; 
Like thought, I'm in a moment gone, 
Nor can I ever be alone; - 
All things on earth J imitate, 
Faſter than nature can create ; 
Sometimes imperial robes I wear, 
Anon in beggars rags appear; 
A giant now, and ſtrait an elf, 
I'm every one, but ne'er myſelf ; 
Ne'er ſad I mourn, ne*er glad rejoice, 
J move my lips, but want a voice; 
I ne'er was born, nor eer can die, 
Then pry thee tell me what am I. 


| Or Time. 
EVER eating, never cloying, 
All devouring, all deftroying, 
Never finding full repaſt, 
Till I cat the world at laſt. 


On the Vowels. 

WE are little airy creatures, 
All of different voice and features, 

One of us in glaſs is ſet, 3 
One of us you'll find in jet, 
T' other you may ſee in tin, 
And the fourth a box within, 
If the fifth you ſhould purſue, 
It can never fly from you. 


| On Snow. . 
ROM heaven] fall, tboughfrom earth I begin, 
No lady alive can ſhew ſuch a ſkin. 
I'm bright as an angel, and light as a feather, 
But heavy and dark, when you ſqueeze me to- 
gether, | | 
Though candour and truth in my aſpect I bear, 
Yet many pcor creatures I help to enſnare. 
Though ſo much of heaven appears in my make, 
The fouleſt impreſſions I eaſily take. | 
My parent and I produce one another, [| ther. 
The mother the daughter, the daughter the mo- 


On a Cannon. 5 

BESOTTE N, and born, and dying with noiſe, 

The terror of women, and pleaſure of boys, 
Like the fiction of poets concerning the wind, 
Im chiefly unruly when ſtroygeſt confin'd. 
For filver and gold I don't trouble my head, 
But all J delight in is pieces of lead; 
Except when I trade with a ſhip or a town, 
Why then I make pieces of iron go down. 
One property more I would have you remark, 
No lady was ever more fond of a ſpark ; 


XTRACTS, 


ridan, in nd very good Repair. 172 5. 
LET me thy properties explain: 
A rotten cabbin dropping rain; 
Chimnies with ſcorn rejecting ſmoke ;_ ©_ 
Stools, tables, chairs, and bedfteads broke. 
Here elements ave loſt their uſes 
Air ripens not, nor earth produces: 
In vain we make poor Sheelah ® toil, 
Fire will not roaſt, nor water boil, _ 
Through all the valleys, hills, and plains, - 
The goddeſs Want in triumph reigns: _ 
And her chief officexs of ſtate, 3 
Sloth, Dirt; and Theft, around her wait. 
$ 37. The grand Queſtion debated ; Whether 


Hamilton's Bawn ſhould be turned into a Bar. 
rack or a Mali-Houſs. 1729. | 
TP HUS ſpoke to my Lady the Knight f full of 
care 5 
6% Let me have your advice in a weighty affair, 


1“ This Hamilton's bawn 1, whilſt it ſticks on 


ce my hand, | 
J loſe by the houſe what I get by the land; 
«« But how to diſpoſe of it to the beſt bidder, 
C For a barrack & ar malt-houſe, we now mult 
&« conſider. | 
ce Firſt, let me ſuppoſe I make it a malt-houſe, 
« Here I have computed the profit will fallt' us; 


| © There's nine hundred pounds for labour and 


cc in, ä 
« 1 nom it to twelve, ſo three hundred remain; 
A handſome addition for wine and good chear, 
«© Three diſhes a day, and three hogſheads a year; 
« With a dozen large veſſels my vault ſhall be 

% ſtor i . 
No little ſerub joint ſhalt come on my board; 
«© And you and the Dean no more ſhall combine 
« To ſtint me at night to one bottle of wine; 
& Nor ſhall I, for his humour, permit you to 

« purloin 5 : 
A ſtone and a quarter of beef from my ſurloin. 
ce Tf I make it a barrack, the crown is my tenant; 
«© My dear Ihave ponder'dagain and again on't; 
In poundage and drawbacks I loſe half my rent. 
« Whatever they give me, I muſt be content, 
« Or join with the court in every debate; 
« And rather than thaf, I would loſe myeſtate.” 

Thus ended the Knight: thus began his meck 

te Tt muſt, and itſhallbea barrack, my life. [wite; 
« I'm grown a mere mopus; no pas et re 
« Butarabbleof tenants, and ruſty dull 


But if you will give us a barrack, 
« The Captain, I'm ſure, will always come here; 


“ then ſhall not value his 1 ſtraw, 
im 1nawe; i 
% Or, ſhould he pretend to be briſk and alert, 


| © Forthe Captain, Twarrant,wiltkeep 


The moment I get one, my ſoul's all a-fire, 


The name of an Iriſh ſervant. 
61d houſe, two miles from Sir Arthur's ſeat. 
Wer the whole Kingdom, called barracks. | 


And Iroar out my joy, and in tranſport expire. 


+ Sir Arthur Acheſon, at whoſe ſeat this was written. 1 A lar 
S The army in Ireland is lodged in ſtrong building | 
[| A cant word in Ireland for a poor country 9 


„Will tell him that. Chaplains ſhould not be ſo 


APP. 
1] $ 36. To Quilca, @ Country = Houſe of Br. 8he- 
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With parſons what lady can keep herſelf clean? 
« I'm all over daub'd when I fit by the Dean, 
„my dear, 


Wo 


* | 
t 
. 


Whether 
A Bar-. 


full of 
5 affair, 
1 


cks on 


land; 
dder, 
ow mult 


t-houſe, 
fall t' us; 
our and 


remain; 
od chear, 
Is a year; 
ſhall be 


y board ; 
combine 
f wine; 

t you to 


y ſurloin. 
y tenant; 
ain on't; 
my rent. 
content, 
ate; 

y eſtate.” 


his meek 


fe. I wife: | 


1V COMes, 


| ums||, 
elf clean! 
he Dean. 
my dear, 


me here; 


a ſtraw, 8 
im inawei 
ad alert, 


not belo 


+ Ala 


ö building 


lergyman 
4% Th 


Arr. | 
* That men ef his coat ſhould be minding their 
4 prayers, .. Har.“ 


% And not among ladies to give thernſelves 
Thus argued my lady, but argued in vain; 
The Knight his opinion reſolv'd to maintain. 
But Hannah“, who liſten'd to all that was 
And could not endure fo vulgar a taſte, ¶ paſt, 
As ſoon as her Ladyſhip call'd to be dreſt, 
Cry'd, «© Madam, wh 3 my maſter's poſſeſt. 
« Sir Arthur the maltſter! how fineitwill ſound ! 


« I'd rather the bawn were ſunk under ground. 


4 But, madam, I gueſs'd there would never 

« come good, [Wood, 
When I ſaw him ſo often with Darby + and 
& And now my dream's out; for I was a- 
% dream'd I ſcream'd 


c That I ſaw a huge rat—O dear, how 1 
« And after, methought, I had loſt my new 


„ d ſhoegs,: | [news. 
« And Molly, ſhe ſaid, I ſhould hear ſome ill 
« Dear madam, had you but the ſpirit to teaze, 

«© Youmighthave abarrack whenever you pleaſe: 
« And, madam, I always believ'd you ſo ſtout, 
«© That for twenty denials you would not give 
« If I had a huſband like him, I purtef, [out. 
« Till he gave me my will, I would give him 
ce no reſt; [ ſheets 


« And, rather than come in the ſame pair of 


« With ſuch a croſs man, I would lie in the 
« Seas... | 
« But, madam, I beg you contrive and invent, 
« And worry him out, till he gives his conſent. 
«© Dear madam, whene'er of a barrack I think, 
«© An! I were to be hang'd, I can't ſleep a wink: 
« For if a new crotchet comes into my brain, 
“ can't get it out, though I'd never ſo fain, 
« fancy already a barrack contriv'd 
« At Hamilton's bawn, and the troop is arriv'd; 
« Of this to be ſure Sir Arthur has warning, 
« And waits on the Captain betimes the next 
morning. behave z 
«© Now ſee, when they meet, how their Honours 
Noble Captain, your ſervant” —« Sir Arthur, 
your ſlave; mine 
« You honour me much The honour is 
« "Twas a ſad rainy night But the morn- 
ing is fine. - [your ſervice,” 
„Pray how does my Lady? My wife's at 
6 I think I have ſeen her picture by Jervas.” — 
« Good-morrow, good Captain. I'll wait on 
Wet ORD - . [clown: 
© You ſha'nt ſtir a foot. You'll think me a 


For all the world, Captain. Not half an 


6 inch farther. — [ Arthur! 
© You muſt, be abey d! 4 Your ſervant, Sir 
My humble reſpects to my Ladyunknown,” — 
* I hope you will uſe my houſe as your own.” 
"0 Go bring me my ſmock, and leave off your 
prate, 
Thou haſt certainly gotten a cup in thy pate.” 


Pray, madam, be quiet; what was it I ſaid? 


« You had like to have put it quite out of my 


il e My lady's waiting-woman. 
1212894 1204 == 5 
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— 


1 Dr. Imny, 4 clergyman in the neigtbourheo de. 
| BE | 


4 Becauſe he has never a hand that 
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„Next day 2 furs the Captain will come,” 
« At the hea 0 his troops, with trumpet and 
22 ĩ £ oo Ittate: 
© Now, madam, obſerve how he marches n 
C The man with the kettle-druni enters the gate: 
Pub, dub, adub, dub. The trumpeters follow, 
« Tantara, tantara; while all the boys halloo, 
e See now comes the Captain, all daub'd with 
ce gold lace: _. Es 
e O la! the ſweet gentleman! look in his face; 
«© And ſee how he rides, like a lord of the land, 


* With the fine flaming ſword that he holds in 


« lis hand!) [rears 3 


And his horſe, the dear ereter, it prances and 


« With ribbons in knots at its tail and its ears: 
« At laſt comes the troop, by the word of com- 
„ mand, [cries, STAND! 
« Drawn up in our court; when the Captain 
«© Your Ladyſhip lifts up the ſaſh to be ſeen, 
6 (For ſure I had dizex'd you out like a queen.) 
«© The Captain, to ſhew he is proud of the fa- 
«& your, | [ beaver 
© Looks up to your window, and cocks up his 
ce 2 is cock d; pray, madam, mark 
« that, : 
& For a Captain of horſe never takes —_ hat, 
is idle; 
&« For the right holds the ſword, and the left 
« holds the bridle). - ” 
«© Then flouriſhes thrice his ſword in the air, 
« As a compliment due to a lady ſo fair ; 
«© (How I tremble to think of the blood it hath 
« ſpilt!) 1 [the hilt. 
4 Then he lowers down the point, and kiſſes 
e Your Ladyſhip ſmiles, and thus you begin; 


4 Pray, Captain, be pleas'd to alight and walk 
= c in. 


(found, 

« The Captain ſalutes you with congee” prb- 
«© And your Ladyſhip curtſies half way to the 
c ground. | - {to us. 

* Kit, run to your maſter, and bid him come 


«© I'm ſure he'll be proud of the honour you do us. 


« And, Captain, you'll do us the favour to ſtay, 


«© And take a ſhort dinner here with us to-day > 


« You're heartily welcome : but as for good 
_ 0: cheer, 
e You come in the very worſt time of the year 3 

ce Tf I had expected ſo worthy a gueſt— 
&« Lord! madam ! your Ladyſhip ſure is in jeſt 
« You banter me, madam, the kingdom muſt 
6 grant— : +4 0 
cc You officers, Captain, are ſo complaiſant-!** 
« Hiſt, huſſy, I think I hear ſomebody 
C coming — nts 
No, madam, tis only Sir Arthur a-humming. 
« To ſhorten my tale (for I hate a long ſtory) 


The Captain at dinner appears in his glory 4 


«© The Dean and the Doctor | have. humble 
„ vs ire bet ee 
For the Captain's entreated to ſit by yourfidez 

&« And, b 
9 66. Wan firſt ; 


% The Parſons for enuy are ready to burſt. 
I Two of Sir Arthur's managers. 


„eve 


« The 


becauſe he's their betters, you carve. for 


— —— — —— — 
Gr oy = 
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| - Tee Hannah, and forcing a frown | 


i660 ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 
5 How could oa ox rs, gh > our | 


4 The ſervants #h#Fd ase ſcarcs evef able { 
40 theifoyesa cheyvrairatthetable; 
% And Melt and: have chruſt in our noſe 

»* % To peepratithe Captain"in/all: his fine cio es. 
be fare he's a fine-ſpoken man, 
Do but hear on the Clergy! WN his tongue 
BIN C6 ral ꝗ $161 75 give, 
% Ard, madamzꝰ fay sm, if fuch dinners. you 
* RES e wand Parſons as n. as yoo 
« live. 
6 I ne'er — without A good nod 
«« But the Devil's as welcome wherever he goes: 

% Gd imer they bid us reform and re 1 
& Bit; z—s! bytheir looks they never kee 
« Miſter Ouate, for all your grave looks, Im 

afraid 
& Vou caſt a flees" gays on her ladyſnip 5 nbd 
« I wiſh ſhe would lend you her pretty white 
60 add [band 
« In mendingy your caſloek, and ſmoothing your 
“(For the Dean was ſo ſhabby, and look*d 
e like a ninny, [ Jinny). 
& That the Captain ſuppos'd he was curate to 
& Whenever you ſee a caſſock and gown, 
© A hundred to one but it covers a clown. 
&« Obſerve how à Parſon comes into a room; 
- dn me! hehobbles as bad as my groom: 
& A. ſcollard, when juſt from his college broke 


Can hardlytell how to cry bo to a gooſe: ¶ looſe; | 


4 Your* Noweds, and Bluturcks, and Omurs, 
| « and ſtuff, - - 
« By G, they don't ſignify this pinch of ſnuff. 
« To give a — oe entleman _ education, 
«© The army's the only good ſchool inthe nation: 
«© My ſchool-maſter call'd me a dunce and a fool, 
ce But atcuffs I was always the cock of the ſchool; 
IJ never could take to my book for the blood 
*<6:-0% me, [o' me. 
« And the wpy confeſs d he expected no good 
«« He:eaught me one morning — his 
& Fife, | (my hf: 
<< But he maul'd me, I ne'er was ſo maul'd in 
© 80 J took to the road, and, what's very odd, 
« Thefirſt man L robb' d was a Parſon „ by (Boa; 
%% No, madam, you'll think it a ſtrange thing 
% to ſay, - [day.” 
« But the ſig it of a book makes me ſick to this 
% Never ſince 1 was born did T hear ſo much 
ee wit; [ſplit. 
c And ant refra till I thought I ſhould 
* * chen . look d ſcornful, and m — = 
an 
cc 5 = rg Wh fay, Now, am I + — and 
« But he durſt not ſo much as once o —. lips, 
« And the Docter was plaguily in the 
ce hi 8. oF; 947 
- Thus — Hannah ran on in her talk, 
Till fie Heard tit Dean call, 66 wil your Lady. 
cc ſhip War: 1 [down : 1 
Her Ladyſhip apfwers, ' «c I'm: juſt coming 


| Although if wisþ Ein in her heart ſhe was glad, 


cc brains? N aim. 
«© Come hither; and take this dilemma your 
“ But the Dean, if this ſecret fhould: come to 
« his ears, % »Apjerrs; 
6 Will never . ately his jibes and his 
c For your life, not a word of n A 
40 ch 
Give me bat a b. N * for the clergy.” 
— . —— 
§ 38. On the Death of Dr. Savift,” Occafoni 
2 reading the following Maxim in Rochb- 
ucault, * Dans "adverfitt' de nos meilleur, 
* amis, nous trouuemns toujours r choſe 
& qui ne nous deplaift pat. 


te In the adverſity of our beſt friends, we alw ways fin 
t ſomething that doth not diſpleaſe u 


As Rochefoucault his maxims drew © 
From nature, I believe them me 1 

They argue no corrupted mind TEL 

In him; the fault is in kind ry 4 
This maxim more than all the reſft 

Is thought too baſe for human breaſt; 

„In all diſtreſſes of our friends, | 

We firſt conſult our private ends; ; 

While nature, kindly bent to eaſe us, 

Points out ſome circumſtance to pleaſe us.“ 
If this perhaps your patience move, 

Let reaſon and experience prove. f 
We all behold with envious eyes 

Our equals rais'd above our ſi zeec 

Who. would not at a crowded ſhow: 

Stand high himſelf, keep others — 

[ love my friend as well as out 

But why ſhould he obſtruct my view? 

Then let me have the higher 1 1 

Suppoſe it but an inch at moſt. % 

If in a battle you ſhould find | ; 

One, whom you love of all mankind, 


Had ſome heroic action done, 


A champion kill'd, or trophy won; 
Rather than thus be over-topt, 
Would you not wiſh his laurels 6ropt.?: 
Dear honeſt Ned is in the gout, - + 
Lies rack'd with pain, and you without 1 
How patiently you hear him groan/ 
How glad the caſe is not your on I: 1 80 

What poet would not grieve to le E 
His brother write as well as jͥ + 
But, rather than they ſhould: 44 Hrn 
Would with his rivals all in hel! ??? 

Her end when emulation miſſes, 
She turns to envy, ſtings, and hiſſes: 42 75 
The ſtrongeſt friendſhip yields to Jy + ) 
Unleſs the odds be on our fide i - 1 
— human-kind ! fantaſtic race! 

various follies ho can trace? 

Self love, ambition, envy, pride, 
Their empire in our hearts divide. 
Give others riches, power, and Ration, 
Tis all tome an Eren r bo Þ 
I have no title to aſpire; A 


* Cwhky ſure the wench is Cone 
a a wy fi. 97 al 58 a4 65> et as | 
A, Onde, Plutarchs, Homers. 


Yet, when. you ſinl I ſeem the 1 obs 2 
1 Nick-names for my lady. 1 


Ars. 
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255 11 2 EI ANEOUS. „ 


ee eee, f a e 

a ſi wiſh it mines? | e 

— in on couple dH S,“ 1 6; IT wi by may bee le my things 0 4 — 
More ſenſe than I can do in 10eg] +*! wa 4 ma My For 
It gives me ſuch a jealous fit, 4 They ad comms. 0 
1 cry, dis or — - 7. 19 80 ch ac caſo ba 90 Pad ric 0 IS 
T prieve to be outdone .I 107 4 % 5 — a caſe —— a eee T 

| _ own humourous biting 5+, Ann oe EN 11 | —* k dd * 
Arbuthnot is no more my: friends! +7; vn Some — —— | Fi oy 
1 — 0 — — _—_ match a friend. ++; 

Was. orn to m luce, IS r it Kindneſs they profeſs, - 1808 | > 

Refin'd at firſt, and ſhew'd its uſe. | . I | The merit of a lucky guess +5 . 
St. John, as well as Auen, knows . > | | (When daily how-d' ye's come; of courſe, , 
That I N repute for proſe [And ſervanis anſwer, Worte and pon? 
And, till they drove me out of date, Would pleaſe them better, than to tell, 
Could maul a miniſter of ſtate. That, “God be prais'd, the Dean wolle 

If they haye mortified my pride, Then he, who pro eſy d the heſt , 
And made me throw my pen aſide; | Approves his foreſight to the reſt?: 


If with ſuch talents Heaven hath bleſs'd* em, You know I always fear d the vr 

Have I not reaſon to deteſt em? « And often told you ſo at firſt. . nt . 
To all my foes, dear Fortune, ſend + He'd rather chooſe that I ſhould die, 

Thy gifts; but never to my friend: I Than his predictions prove a lye. 


J tamely can endure the firſt - - Not one foretells I ſhall recover; 
But this with envy makes me burſt. But all agree to give me over. ä 
Thus much may ſerve by way of proem; Vet, ſhould ſome neighbour feel a pain — 
346 Proceed we therefore to our poem. I Juſt in the parts where I complain; —— 
J The time is not remote, when I How many a meſſage would e ſend] 7s 
ſe us.“ Muſt by the courſe of nature die I What hearty prayers that I bed mat vs 
8 1 77 When, I foreſee, my ſpecial friends Inquire what regimen I kept; FO) 
Will try to find their — ends: | What gave me eaſe, and how I de jo! 
And, though tis hardly underſtood And more lament when I was dead,. 
Which way my death — them good, 1 all the ſnivelers round my bed. 


My good companions, never fear; 'T " 


Vet thus, methinks, I hear them ſpeak ; 
For though you may miſtake a year, 


« See, how the Dean begins to break 


« Poor gentleman, he droops apacel _, Though your prognoſtics run too 
« You plainly find it-in bs face. Dey mi be 2 d at laſt. 0 a, 1 23 
FT ce That old vertigo in his head | Behold the fatal day arrive 
575 c Will never leave him, till he's dead. «© How is the Dean? —“ He's juſt alive 
4 c Beſides, his memory decays: - Now the departing prayer is read: 
« He recollefts not what he ſays; - He hardly breathes—The Dean is. dead. 
« He cannot call his friends to mind; Before the paſſing-bell begun, 
46 Forgets the place where laſt he din dz WV The news through half the town is run. 
% Plies you with ſtories o'er and o'er; « Oh! may we all for death prepare? 
&« He af +y them fifty times before. «© What has he left? and who's his heir? TI 
4 % How does he fancy we can fit « I know no more than what the bn 
of Bae «© To hear his out-of-faſhion wit? « *Tis all bequeath d to public ufes,. » 
bt „But he takes up with younger folks, «© To public uſes! there's a hm i! 
) % Who for his wine will bear his jokes. le What had the public done for him? +» 
; « Faith l he muft make his tories ſhorter, © Mere envy, -avarice, and pride s ww 
4 «© Or change his comrades once a quarter: J He gave it all —but firſt he dy d: ba >» 
at 2? « In half the time he talks them —_ 12 £46 And had the Dean, in all the nation, 
[]- 2 66 3 muſt e pa he founck. [e No worthy friend, no N Ix: - 
For poetry, he's 18 — 1 % So read to do ſtran Wan 22 
H „He takes un hour to find a rh a 146. F — his own fleſh — blood! "7 
j7 40 « His fire is out his wit decay d.. : Now-Grub- ſtreet wits are all employ'dg, .- ” 
) « His fanc ſunk; his Muſe 4 jade. I | With elegies the town is cloy' d: 2qin n | 
« I'd have him throw away his pen .\ | Some paragraph in N . dL 
1 5 * But thereꝰs no talking to ſome men "yy 7 | Te. curſe the Dean, or bleſs the Draper |; T 
1 1 7 _ ir hy ge tenderneſs appears . ON if CM Rm, tender of their fame, W 
E 4 By addin ears: IWiſely on me la all che Name, 1 15 
A C He's; xr at Sn Ac Bos Iyro Ht e. We muſt Rodale nbia caſe wit _ 
= „And well remembers Charles the Second,” . —— nog tavodiA 
wo % He hardly drinks a pint of wine 1 | Mfc ad bherbeen.rubd,; fora! e 
2 e And that; I doubt, A no/good: Gm. v. X might have liv'd CORES 
282 You 10k z mH ai czomcHh (Du i hy For, 
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44 For, when we open'd him, we found, 
6 That all his vital parts were fund.” + 

From Dublin ſoon to London ſpread, 
Tis told at court, The Dean is dead. 
"And Lady Suffolk“, in the ſpleen, 
Runs laughing up to tell tie Queen, A 
The Queen, gracious, miid, and good, 
Cries, „Is he tis time he ſhou'd. 
«© He's dead, you ſay ; then Jet him 10t;. 
I'm glad the ztedalst were forgot. 

I promis'd him, I own; but when? 
* T only was the Princeſs then 
« But now, as conſort of the King, 
« You, know, tis quite another thing.“ 

Now Chartres, at Sir Robert's lexee, 
Tells with a ſneer the tidings heavy: 

c g if he dy'd without his ſlioes, 
Cries Bob, I'm ſorry for the news: 

«© Oh, wet the wretch but living ſtill, 
And in his place my good friend Will! 
* Or had a mitre on his head, 

* Provided Bolingbroke were dead! 

Now Curl his ſhop from rubbiſh drains ; 
Three genuine tomes of Swift's remains! 
And then to make them paſs the glibber, 
Revis'd by Tibbalds, Moore, and Cibber. 
He'll treat me as he does my betters, 
Publiſh my will, my life, my letters; 

Revive the libels born to die; 
Which Pope muſt bear, as well as I. 

Here ſhift the ſcene, to repreſent 

How thoſe I love my death lament. 
Poor Pope will grieve a month, and Gay 
A week, and Arbuthnot a day. | 

St. John himſelf will ſcarce forbear 
To bite his pen, and drop a tear. 

The reſt will give a ſhrug, and cry, 
I'm forry—but, we all mult die!“ 
Indifference, clad in Wiſdom's guiſe, 
All fortitude of mind ſupplies : 
For how can ſtony bowels melt 
In thoſe who never pity felt ! 
When we are laſh'd, they kiſs the rod, . 
Reſigning to the will of God. 
The fools, my juniors by a year, 
Are tortur'd with ſuſpenſe and fear; 
Who wiſely thought my age a ſcreen, 
When death approach'd, to land between: 
The ſcreen remoy'd, their hearts are trembling ; 
They mourn, for me without diſſembling. 

My female friends, whoſe tender hearts 
Have better learn'd to act their parts, 
Receive che news in doleful dumps: . 
« The Dean is dead: (Pray what is trumps?) 

Then, Lord have mercy on his ſoul! | 
« (Ladies, I'll venture for the vole.) 
Six Deans, they ſay, muſt bear tie pail : 

(I wiſh I knew. what king to call.) 
Madam, your huſband, will attend 
& The funeral of ſo good a friend? 

% No, Madam, tis a ſhocking fight ; 
& And he's cngag'd to-morrow night: 


* Mrs. Howard, at one time a favourite with the Dean. 
return for a ſmall preſent he had ſent to the Princes, , 
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ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


IJ We hope he's in a better place. 


Arr. 


ages 


ut My Lady. Club will take it ill, 
If he ſhould fail her at quadrille. 
He lov'd the Dean (J lead a heart.) 
gut deareſt friends, they ſay, muſt part. 
« His time was come; he ran his race; 


E. 5 
* _y 
7 


Why do we grieve that friends ſhould. die? 
No loſs more eaſy to ſupply. | 
One year is paſt; a agent ſcene ! 
No farther mention of tfle Dean; 
Who now, alas? no more is miſs'd, 
Than if he never did exiſt. 1 
Where's now the favourite of Apollo? 
Departed: — and his works muſt follow; 
Muſt undergo the common fate; 
His kind of wit is out of date. 

Some country ſquire to Lintot goes, 
Inquires for Swift in verſe and proſe. 
Says Lintot, “ I have heard the name; 
&© He dy'd a year ago? —< The fame.” 
He ſearches all the ſhop in vain. 
c Sir, you may find them in Duck-lane ; 4s 


& I ſent them, with a load of books, te v 
&« Laſt Monday, to the paſtry- cook s. « N 
6 To fancy they could live a year! 4 8 
c J find you're but a ſtranger here. 40 
6 The Dean was famous in his time, 44 v 
e And had a kind of knack at rhyme. « C 
His way of writing now is paſt; « / 
«© The town has got a better taſte, cc C 
ce] keep no antiquated ſtuff ; 1 4 P 
« But ſpick and ſpan I have enough. « C 


& Pray, do but give me leave to ſhew em: 
« Here's Colley Cibber's birth-day poems « '] 


«© This ode you never yet have ſeen, _ « V 
« By Stephen Duck, upon the Queen. « ] 
Then here's a lene nels penn'd « P 
« Againſt the Craftſman and his friend: « E 


It clearly ſhews that all reflection T 


| 


«© On miniſters is diſaffection. Sip « þ 
© Next, here's Sir Robert's vindication, « 7 
« And Mr. Henley's laſt oration. | « B 
« "The hawkers have not got them yet: & \ 
« Your Honour pleaſe to buy a ſet ? « P 
© Here's Wolſton's tracts, the twelfth edition; « N 
e *Tis read by every politician : 4 \ 
« The country-members, when in town, « E 
« To all their boroughs ſend them down de P 
«© You never met a thing ſo ſmart; te F 
1 The courtiers have them all by heart: 40 \ 
6 Thoſe maids of honour, who can read, « Þ 
Are taught to uſe them for their creed. « N 
«© The reverend author's good intention « 7] 
«© Hath been rewarded with a penſion 4: « [ 
« He doth an honour to his gown, « 7 
« By bravely running prieſt-craft down : | « E 
« He ſhews, as ſure as God's in Glouceſter, ; « B 
„% That Moſes, was a grand impoſtor; « 2 
| © That all his myracles were cheats, « V 
* Perform'd as jugglers do their feats: « N 
The church had never ſuch a writer: 6 J. 
« A ſhame he hath not got a mitre “ « E 
| | « 8 

Which the Dean in vain expected, in 


} Wyulitoa is here confounded with Woolaſton. 
| | Suppoſe 


tion; 


I, 


, in 
ſton. 


Suppoſe me dead: and then ſuppoſe 
A dub affembled at the Roſe; 
Where, from diſcourſe of this and that, 
I grow the ſubject of their chat. 7 
And while they toſs my name about, 
With favour ſome, and ſome without; 
One, quite indifferent in the cauſe, 
My character impartial draws ; 

«« The Dean, if we believe report, 
« Was neyer ill receiv'd at court. 
« Although ironically grave, 


Ann MISCELLANEOUS. 


c He ſhamm'd the fool, and laſh'd the knaye : 


« To ſteal a hint was never known, | 
« But what he writ was all his own.“ 
cc Sir, I have heard another ſtory ; 
« He was a moſt confounded Tory, 
« And grew, or he is much bely d, 
« Extremely dull before he dy'd.” 
« Can we the Drapier then forget? 
« Ts not our nation in his debt? 


« *Twas he that writ the Drapier's Letters! 


He ſhould have left them for his betters 
«© We had a hundred abler men, 
© Nor need depend upon his pen, 
“ Say what you will about his reading, 
« You never can defend his breeding; 
«© Who, in his ſatires running riot, 
«« Could never leave the world in quiet; 
« Attacking, when he took the whim, 
« Court, city, camp—all one to him. — 
% But why ſhould he, except he /obber'd, 
6 Offend our patriot, great Sir Robert, 
«© Whoſe counſels aid the ſovereign power 
« To fave the nation every hour? 
« What ſcenes of evil he unravels 
& In fatires, libels, lying travels; 
c Not ſparing his own clergy cloth; 
4 But eats into it, like a moth!” 

6 Perhaps I may allow the Dean 
© Had too much ſatire in his vein, 
« And ſeem'd determin'd not to ſtarve it, 
« Becauſe no age could more deſerve it. 
«© Yet malice never was his aim; 
« He laſh'd the vice, but ſpar'd the name. 
& No individual could reſent, 
% Where thouſands equally were meant: 
« His ſatire points at no defect, 
« But what all mortals may correct; 
& For he abhorr'd the ſenſeleſs tribe 
« Who ral] it humour when they jibe:? 
« He ſpar'd a hump; or crooked noſe, 
%% Whoſe owners ſet not up for beaux. 
True genuine dulneſs mov'd his pity, 
« Unleſs it offer'd to be witty. 
1 Thoſe who their ignorance confeſt, 
% He ne' er offended with a jeſt; 
« But laugh'd to hear an ideot quote 
4A verſe from Horace learn'd by rote. 
& Vice, if it e er can be abaſh'd, 
«© Muſt be or ridicul'd or laſh'd. 
& If you reſent it, who's to blame? 
He neither knows you, nor your name. 


Should vice expect to ſcape rebuke, 


% Becaule its owner is a ? 


* 


.< 


, 


ji Wi 


4 © To merit well of human- kind: 


M0 His friendſhips, ſtill to few confin'd, - 

«© Were always of the middling Kind? 
No fools of rank or mongrel breed. 
«© Who fain would paſs for lords indeed? 
Where titles give no right or power, | 
«© And peerage is a wither'd flower; 

% He would have deem d it a diſgrace, 

« Tf ſuch a wretch had known Jus face. 

«© On rural *ſquires, that kingdom's bane, 


| «© He vented oft his wrath in vain : * 


Cs ſquires to market brought; 

« Who ſell their ſouls and for nought; 
% The % ###* og joyful back, 

&« To rob the church, their tenants rack, 

«© Go ſnacks with * juſtices, 


And keep the peace to pick up fees: 


«© In every jobb to have a ſhare, 
«© A gaol or turnpike to repair; 
And turn **##**### to public roads 
« Commodious to their own abodes. 

« He never thought an honour done him, 
«© Becauſe a was proud to own him; | 
« Would rather ſlip aſide, and chuſe 
« To talk with wits in dirty ſhoes ; 
« And ſcorn the tools with ſtars and garters, 
«© So often ſeen careſſing Chartres. * 
« He never courted men in tation, 
«© Nor perſons held in admiration; * 
„Of no man's greatneſs was afraid, 
6 Becauſe he ſought for no man's aid. 
«© Though truſted long in great affairs, 
« He gave himſelf no haughty airs : 

out regarding y__ ends, 

6 Spent all his credit for his friends: 


* And only choſe the wiſe and good; 


«© No flatterers ; no allies in blopd : 
« But ſuccour'd virtue in diſtreſs, 
e And ſeldom fail'd of good ſucceſs ; 

6 As numbers in their hearts muſt own, 
« Who, but for him, had been unknown. 
«© He kept with princes due decorum; 

Vet never ſtood in awe before em. 

« He follow'd David's leiſon juſt ; 

In princes never put his truſt: 

&* And, would you make him truly ſour, 
« Provoke him with a ſlave in power. 
The Iriſh ſenate if you nam'd, 

© With what impatience he deelaimd i 
„ Fair LIBERTY was all his cry; : 
For her he ſtood prepar'd to Ges ELL, 
«© For her he boldly ſtood alone; 

«© Far her he oft expos'd his own. 

© Two kingdoms, juſt as faction led, 


Had ſet a price upon his head; 
*“ But not a traitor could be found, 
To ſell him for fix hundred pound. 


Had he but ſpar'd his tongue and pen, 


He might have roſe like other men: 
*“ But power was never in his thought, 
And wealth he valu'd not a groat HH 


I gratitude he often found, 


And pity'd thoſe who meant the wound: 


*© But kept the tenor of his mind, 


« Nor 


. 
5 of 


« Ne fear d he Got, 


© e e ee 


44 He 1 — d many a A hour, 
4 To — in power; 


2 e e eee 


* they 23 d each other's ruin. 
as But g ib cut „was all his care, END 1 
by 5 ET court jo. mere. 2 3118? ed 
K ſhart are human ae 
olden dreams. 
3 ON Jolin? hi in tate affairs, 
at Ormond's 'valour, Oxford's cares, 
© To fave their imking ountry lent, 
© Was all deſtroy' d by one event. | 
«:'Fao: foon' that precious life was AN 
on which alone our weal depended. 
« When up a dangerous faction ſtarts, 
% With wrath and vengeance in their hearts; 
« By folemn league and covenant bound, 
* To ruin, fl ter; and confound; | | 
To turn religion to a fahle, 
And make the government a Babel; ; 
«« Pervert the laws, ace the gown, 
« Corrupt the ſenate, rob the crown; 
d facrifice O England's glory, 
« And make her infamous in ſtory : 

1 When ſuch a tempeſt ſhook the land, 
* How could unguarded Virtue ſtand ! 
With horror, grief, deſpair, the Dean 
«© Beheld the dire deſtructive ſcene : : 

« His friends in exe, or the Tower, 
« Himſelf within the frown of power; 
« Purtued by baſe-invenom'd pens, 
« Far to the land of . and fens; 
«« A ſcrvile race in folly nurs d, 
« Who truckle moſt, when treated worſt. 
= By ingocence and reſolution, 
« He bore conti -perſecntion 3 
« While numbers to preferment roſe, 
« Whoſe merit was to be his foes ; 
« When ev'n his own familiar friends, 
te Intept upon their private ends, 
Like reneg adoes now he feels, 
« Againſt fim lift: — heels. 
46 The Dean did, 4, UK is pen, defeat 
e An infamous · deſtructive cheat 
44 Taught foals their intereſt how to know, 
4 And gave them arms to ward the blow. 
44 0 Fury, .hath own dit was his doing, 
ave that hapleſs land from ruin; 
2 Nie they who at the ſteerage ſtood, 
« And. reap d the profit, ſought his de. | 
2155 fave them, from their evil eee 3 
e a crime of ſtate. 
tek ſter on the bench, 


- 18 GS 
6c vey blood could never — . 
2 35 a R 


«© As modern or old Treſſilian 1 2 
«© Whoilons Fader had diſcarded, © © 4 
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Arn 


«© Vow'd on the Dean his 
«6. And make hün of his, rage to rents Y 

«© But Heaven his innocence — Il 

«© The grateful people ſtand his friends; 

4% Not ſtrains, of law, nor judges frown, | N 
4 Nor topics; bron t to pleaſe © the a 

% Nor witneſs hir'd, nor jury pick” * ; 
« Prevail to, brin; him i in 98 J 


In exile, with à heart, 
He ſpent his life's Keen 3 . 
| «© Where Fe folly. pride and en way, 


Remote from 8 ohn, Pope, and . 
& Alas, poo page Dean! his only 1 cope; 0 
« Was to be held miſanthrepe/, ; 
« This into general odium drew him, 
* Which if he lik d, much good may bs him, 
« His zeal was not I 17 our crimes, g 
*© But diſcontent againſt the times: 15 begs 
« For, had we ma 750 timely offers 
« To raiſe his poſt, or fill his coffers, 


Like other brethren of his gown'; | 

% For party he would ſcarce have bled ;j== _ 

% ſay no more — becauſe he's dead.— —* 

6 What writings has he left behind? - | 
% hear they re of a different kind? 


1 | cc Perhaps he. 0 of truckled down, A 


| © A few in verſe; but moſt in proſe 


„ Some high- flown pam mphlets, T ſuppoſe := 
ce All ſcribbked in the m of times, 

To palliate his friend Oxford's crimes; * 
% To praiſe Queen Anne, nay more, defend ia] 


% As never favouring the dragons 25 


% Or libels yet conceal'd from ſigt 
«© Againſt the court"t6Thew 1 
« Perhaps his travels, part the e 
&« A lye at every ſecond word - 
«© Offenſive to a loyal ear: 
© But—not one ſermon, you may . e 
He knew an hundred pleaſing — 5 
4 With all the turns of Whigs and Tories: 
« Was chearful to his dying day; 
c And friends would let him have his way. 

&« As for his works in verſe dr proſe, 


1 J own myſelf no judge of thoſe. - 


« Nor can I tell what critics thought them, 

4 But this I know all People bought them, 

“ As with a moral view deſign'd, 7 
« To pleaſe and to reform mankindꝰ 

c And, if he often miſs d his aim, x] 


„ The world muſt own it to their ame, 
„% The praiſe is his, and theirs the blame. 


« He gave the little wealth he had 

« To Gal ild a houſe ſor fools and ma 
25 To ſhew, by one ſatiric touch, x 
cee No nation wanted it ſo much. 9h 
« That 1 fen he hath left his debtor, . 
J wiſh it foon may have a better. 
« And, ſince you dread no farther laſhes, : 
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| O rite; Ting with a happy genius born, 


And muſic warbled in her Pyecteit ſtrain: te | 
MY kelly ſpouſe, with many. figh, 


I vow AE Roger, 


SETTLE 


& thro ez 
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80 wit. 3s, by politeneſs ſharpeſt ſet; IQ” 
Their want o fo po 'from their offerice 1s wa; 
Both pain us all hen exquiſitely } keen. 


Advice to Mr. Pope, on his intended Tranſlation 
0 Homer, 17 14. abs 


Canſt tunefvl verſe in flow ing pumbers turn, 
Crown'don thy Wi indfor 's plains 1 | 
Be early wiſe, nor truſt to barren praiſe ; ll 
Blind was the bard that ſung Achilles“ ra 
He ſung, and begg*d,  and'curs'd thi un ving 
If Britain his tra ated ſong: wou'd hear, Lage: 
Firſt take the ND _— thè Ii 1 ning ear; 
So ſhall thy father Homer ſmile to ſee 
His al ty paid tho late; and Paid to Thee. 

. —˙ R oo SOFLEY 


Under the Print of Tom Britton, the muſical 
{ ee Maw " "HUGHEs. 
PHO mean thy rank, yet in thy humble cell 
Did gentle peace and arts unpurchas d dwell: 
Well pleas'd,; Apollo thither led his train, [| 


Crilening 25 as fables tell, and Jove, 
Came willing gueſts to F Philemon's e. 
Let uſeleſs fob » behold, and bluſh. to find - 

So low a Ration, ſuch.a lib” ral mind. : 


'T E inſpi piring muſes, and the god of love,. 

Which moit ſhou'd vac the fair Melinda 
.  ftroveg 

Love armꝭd her with his bow and Loni darts, 

The muſes more enrich'd her mind with arts. 

Tho". Greece in ſhining temples heretofore - 

Did Venus and Minerva's pow'rs adore, + 

The ancients thought no ſingle goddeſs fit 

To reign-at once 0'er- beauty and o'er wit; 

Each was a ſep'rate claim; till now we find 

The diff rent &itles in Melinda join . 


— 
N Oper like a pill'ry, may be ſaid 
A To nail our Ears down, but expoſe en 


— — — 
Lvcla ante happineſs confiſts in tate; 
She weds an ideot'; but ſhe cats in pi. 1 


To the Hon: Myrt. Percivul, did Hutches 
Treatiſe on Beauty and Order. Grit 20. . 
| 6 internal ſenſes painted here We 
They're born in others, but they live thee. 
O were our author with thy converſe (he 


1 


Could he behold the virtues of thy breaſt; | W TY, 

His needlefs laboürs with c pt Wed h, A Ben 'drunk .; d va 2 

And bid the world not read but copy you. he ſurgeon, wit in ments and 
Searches his ſkull, , and ſtill, 


Ir eating rotten cheeſe, did ſay, 

Like 1 ＋＋ I my thouſands flay ; 
you do, 

Telt-ſame . | 


When thro' the en poor 


| On a Prelate going out of Church in" Time 


. nant Ireland. © ed vag £32. 
1 T ORD Pam in the church (could Ye 
L it) kneel'd doẽõm mim: 42 


nce God had no ſhare In 


The reeks relented, fortir 1 3d 
What limits can of Jn dneſs E 4 

4 Since eas can harden, ane Kocks can 1 
* T s 


Simili Gimili graders'- 20 Ur 2% 2» | 
HEN Chloe's: picture 10 Thlae ſhown; 
W Adora'd with charms anc 1 Sex 
own, 0 6 75 
Where Hogarth, na | Kindly make 
Such lips, ſuch eyes, as Chloe never a3 8 78 
| Ye Gods! ſhe cnes, in ecſtaey of heart. 
How near can nature be expreſi d by art!!! 
Well! it is wond'rous like l—nay, e 2 
The very pouting lip, the killing ere! 

Blunt and ſevere, as Manly in the play, 
Downright replies—Like, Madam! paar eg 
The picture bears this likeneſs, it — — — 
The canvas en nn ſo are pep"? = 


Þy 
11 


— A 4 I 
OE 7 


Oft tells me.— Billy, I ſhall die: 2 
I griev'd, but recollecte 1 


| 'Tis bootleſs to contend with fats: N 


So reſignation to Heav'n 1 Orr or a1 
Prepar'd me for — ills - ni ie A. 
Twas well it did, for, on my- life, % 


"Twas Heaven's will—w — _ wife. — 


reh 32 


* es: 


AS Sherlock at Temp le. Was raking a *E 


The watermen aſk d bim which 


* 2 d 4855 ; we with The! . | 
ich way! (fays 1. 
To Paul's, or to Lambeth— was 5 2 


—— 1 
24 FI 5 * 


Diwine Serwice, to 404% var the Lord. 


When da > mgmt come to d, 
His ſtation deſpifing, un id bF the pl -- 

| He flies from his God, to attend on his Grace 
o the court it Was fitter 2 ve 


meilon. bi 


To feel his brains, an try if they were ſound” 
And, as he keeps ado about the wound, 


Thef, ,G 
When I began is We I bad ns n 


Y fay'ring wit; Mzcenas purchas'd fame, 

5” Virgt's-own-works immortaliz d his name: 
A double ſhare of fame is Dorſet's due, 
once the patron, and the poet too. 
2 On an eminent Modern Preacher. 
OLLlo muſt needs to penitence excite; 
For, ſee, his ſcarf is rich, an 


d gloves are white; 
Behold his notes difplay'd, his body rais'd, 


Axe 
Baſe men to take the wall dere permit 
The ſcholar ſaid;'T-dv; and gave him it. 


7 


r 


Hus with kind words Sir Edward cheer | 
his friend: (lcepend; 
Dear Dick! thou on my friendſhip may'| 


| I know or fortune is hüt very ſcant ; 


With what a' zeal he labours to be prais d! But, be affar'd, I'll ne er ſee Dick i 4 
| oy ag ck in want, 
No ſtubborn finner able to withſtand Dick's ſoon confin\d=chis friend | 10 doubt f 
The ns _ 222 of his wig and hand: Jud fred hi "gs: | fee bin. F 
Much better pleas' pious his intent, [ fi re n * 
With five that laugh, than fifty who repent ] 5 1 * e erh * oY mpg — 
On moral duties, when his tongue refines, HER nas Err 2 1 Yet 
Tully and Plato are his beſt divines ; [ſmall ; | W They lieh : y to grandeur 1oar, Not 
What Matthew lays, or Mark, the proof but [| They light a torch to ſhew tlieir ſhame the 5¹ 
What Locke or Clarke aſſerts—good ſcripture , 3 The 
all: . i 5 on 


i $ 88 Craign, 
4 Touch'd with each weakneſs which he does ar- 
_ * With vanity, he talks againſt the vain ; 
With oftentation, does to meekneſs guide, 
Proud of his periods levell'd againſt pride; 
Ambitiouſly the love of glory flights, [writes. 
And damns the love of fame—for which he 


THE Latin word for cold, one aſk d his friend; ; 


It is, ſaid he—'tis at my finger's end. 


; The World. 
THE world's a book, writ by th' eternal art 
Of the great Author; printed in man's heart; 
I *Tis falſely printed, tho' divinely penn d, 
And all th' errata will appear at th end. 


. On the Battle of the Boos. 

SWIFT for the antients has argu'd ſo well, 

| 'Tis-apparent, from thence, that the moderns 
excel, 2. = 


Welſhman and an Engliſhman diſputed, 
Which of their lands maintain'd the great- 
; eſt ſtate ; | | 

The Engliſhman the Welſhman quite confuted, 
TheWelfhman yet wou d not his vaunts abate; 
Tencooks, quoth he, in Wales, one wedding ſees; 
= Aye, quoth the other, each man toaſts his cheeſe, 


From the Latin. 


OO TJNHAPPY, Dido, was thy fate, 
91 In firſt and ſecond wedded tate! 


One huſband caus d thy flight by dying, | i . 
Thy death the other caus d by flying. FRIEND. in your Epitaphs I'm griev d, 
1. — [ So.very much is ſaid g- 


On the Funeral of Vulture Hopkins, One half will never-be.believ'd, - - 
| WHAT nym'*rons lights this wretch's corpſe | 0 


o ; - ad. —— 1 
1" Who, in his life: time, ſav d a candle's end! 


5 
+ 


—— — : | 
The Humourift.: . Imitated from Martial. 


Fall thy humour, whether grave or mellow, | > Thy various Seaſons in their author's mind. 


Thoy'rt ſuch a touchy, teſty, pleaſant fellow, 


| 4 Country Parſon's Anſever to @ young Lag, 
en 


Lou ſend ten Hearts; che tythe is only mine; 


Haſt ſo much wit, and mirth, and ſpleen, about And, like thy ſoft compaſſion, ſheds. her dews. 


To Henry Purcell. 
To * a tribute from each muſe is due; 
he whole poetic tribe's oblig'd to you; 
For ſurely none but you, with equal eaſe, | 
Cou'd add to David, and make D Urfey pleaſe, 


On the — made by King James I. at a 
grave Comedy, called The Marriage of Arts. 
AT Chriſt- Church Marriage, play'd before 
the king, „ 
Leſt theſe learn d mates ſhould want an offering, 
The king himſelf did offer what, I pray ? 
He offer d, twice or thrice, to go away. 


ah ſent bim ber Compliments on the 

JJJ.ͤ;dꝙſ 7 ce tet, 
Y OUR Compliments, dear Lady, pray for- 
Old Engliſh Services are more ſincere : 


Give me but one, and burn the other nine. 


V By Dr, Donns, | 
Am unable, yonder Beggar cries, 
To ſtand or go ; if he 5h true, he lies. 


MOORE always ſmiles whenever he recites; 
He ſmiles, you think, approving what he 
And yet in this no vanity is thewn; [writes; 
A modeſt man may like what's not his own. 


To Mr. Thomſon, who bad procured the Autivt 
4 @ Benefit Nigbt. Dans) 
R FieRidigon thy worth, methinks T find © | 


7 \ \ 
* % 12 — 


Spring opesther Bloſſoms, various as thy muſc- 


Summer's hot drought in thy expreſſion glows 


1 11; they". ue! Wo e e SLA 
Tue is no living with'thee, nor without thee, 
23e a 
ö * 


And o'er each page a tawny ripeneſs throws- 


* 
& 


ecites ; 
vhat he 
writes; 
own. 


„d, 


Lawyers. leſs! quarter give; 
The firſt: wont cat you Ne” 


ff 


An engine of ſmall force. in love; 
Yet. the, with graceful air and mien, 
Not to be told, or ſafely ſeen, 
Directs its wanton motions ſo, 


Gives coolneſs to the matchleſs dame, 
To ev'ry other breaſt a flame. 


To the Author of an a Epitaph on Dr, Mead. 
Hack rr. 


* not dead then, you ſay; ouly ſleep- | 


a little; 
Why, egad! 


That it wounds more than Cupid's bow z 


Sir, you 've bit it off there to a tittle: 
Vet, friend, his awaking I very much doubt, ; 


Pluto knows who he's got, ay will ne'er let 


him out. 1 


a 


ee e To e 
WII malice, Pe 
Its own celeſtial fire 


eee e 


While critics, and while bards i in rage, 


Admiring, won't admire : 


While wayward pens thy worth aſſail, 
And envious tongues decry ; 


Theſe times tho' many a friend bewail, 


Theſe times bewail not I. 


But when the world's loud 47 is thine, 


And ſpleen no more ſhall blame; 


When with thy Homer thou ſhalt ſhine 


In one eftabliſh'd fame: 
When none ſhall rail, and ev'ry lay 
Devote a wreath to thee : 


That day, (for come * that day 


Shall I lament to ſee, 


5 Britiſh Occonomy. 
N m old En 
I merry ha 
But nowwe” - ſd fru 


1s pe 


IN vain, poor ſable ſon of woe; 
Thou ſeek' ſt the tender tear; 


From thee en ter pr gs 242000 3 


For mercy.dwells not 
From cannibals thou fled'f itt vain z 


ra IR 2 40.) e 
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* 


land it once was a rule, 
„ and alſo his fool : 

I'd have you to know i 

Poor Cibber muſt ſerve both for fool and for poet 


Found fluck on the Statue of the Moor, aohich 
"Supports the Sun 01 qr gang s- i. OY 
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I To Lady Iſabella Thyune, cutting 
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ir al ome Lara ns 
Autunmi d tic pit th i N e ire 
M taſtes the: meaning purpoſe at Rent, W open op Tat 
Vinten. But that no cetakes N ftes ;: 252797 | 
That hoary Seaſen yieldsa/type of me: | Of late he's growiibbim het pride nn 
Shatter' a ie forms Lwith'ring Ja lay, J You wonder thathewvowrremember 
Leafleſs, and hit ning in a cold 1 1 14 Why Þ'You ſev he has bn. . d. 
I Mall my 'piopleſs 8 — —.— — A 5 . — 2 — 7 3 . 9 = 
ley he eee a 1 | To john 1 ary great age, 0008 
1 E Fas, it ' ArTezzunr. | But John unhappily thou Ein Et 5 575 8 
LAVIA che leaſt and flighteſt toy | To publiſh wand the a e Tore: fot 92 5 
F Can with reſiſtleſs art employ: ö Sure * d e quit. ; 
This, Fan in meaner hands would prove | On the Burfir N St. Fo bas Go lege 20 er 1 


cutting a fine Row of Trees. "EVANS. 
JNDULGENT nature to each kind beſtows 

A ſecret iuſtinct to diſcern its foes: ii” 
The gooſe, a filly bird, avoids the fox; [rocks* 
Ya wy from wolves, and ſailors ſteer from 


gallows as his fate Peony 20 5: 
80 Orpheus Pats and like them 
it * 
Alas! depriv'd of his kind ſmile, 
Each tends 15 eloud to put him out, 8. 1 
Weep, weep, and fall: For arth ye * 


, And ben te ik the like antipathy to trees. 
God Mie, iid bald Dithitee, - 
the utes. 
DEE. 
VE. little wits, nn — + while, 
How ſoon = fade away! e 
To compaſs Phoebus? car about; Ss 
That rear'd him to the ſkies, -- 
Alas! theſe ſkies are not your ſphere ; 1 Fey 
And mult to earth return 


- 


pow ill the motion with the muſic ag 
While Pope vouehſaf d à ray; 
Thus emp yapours riſe; N 
There he ſhall ever burn; 


N 1 writenina Lady's 8 been. 


Ip vain, Clarinda, night and day, 
For mercy to the Gods you pra „ 

What arrogance, on Heav'n to 

For that which you deny to all! 


—＋. 


r 


1 


: 80 much, my Pope, th Engith Lad charms, 


As pity melts us, or as paſſion” warms, 
That after-ages ſhall with wonder ſeek, ; 
Who 'twas tranſlated Homer into Greek,” L 10 


| Halaeor ov. Ae, 
pee hair that Galla © M 
er's: who wotd ha thought it! 
a . tis her's; and true ſhe wears, 
For I know where"ſhe bouglit itt. 


TrevinPaper! 


n 

Fam habs; that ern on paper write, © | 
Vet from che ſtain of ink 6 it white], 

Whoſe travel o'er that ſilver fleld does ſhow, 


| Like tracks of leverets in morning ſhow . 


| Love's image thus in pureſt minds is wg 
Without > [pot or blemiſh to the oy 


. 
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o 


T very dard don ler K b re, 
T heard ee egen fy, | 
| colt thes. mote in whips than bay. 


— —  — 
J Cure for Poetry. 
_ * P 
, ende lingHomerbegg'dbiabred 


On fome Snow aubicb melted in a a Lady 'sSBreaf, 
1 * envious ſnow comes down in haſte 
To prove thy brraſt leſs fair; 
But grieves to ſee itſelf ſurpaſt, 
Aud melts into a tear. 


De French Poets. 
| WHEN old Elijah, as the ſcriptures fay, 
Triumphant mounted to the realms of 
— of ſpirit doubled, and his cloak beſide, 


hs gone Fl Eliſha, by by long þ _ try d. 


2 take 
For honeſt — bh his FIR s f. 

But this, alas . : fate deny d, 
For Tri het dy d. 

To VUinault thus a K expiring . 
My wit I leave thee—But I have no cloak,” 


——ů— 
ON Grace, | Free · will, and Myſt'ries 
Two wits harangu'd the table; 
B-—ly believes he knows not why, 
h een tis all a fables 
Peace, ideots peace! and both agree, 
N. e empty brother; 72 
But dreads a friend like t other. 


o 
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AC 4 


IS, "ans 
ia: Dn re 


Like Daphne * 
Wick numbers be th a 


th numbers ſuch as 
=p 
thus. unſought N 


| 


By PAT. 


| N his death-bed Simon 
low He pins ja 8 bois * Y 
"_ . ſobs, * — eries, On 
| both ex 522 AN | 1 
A 4172 rent cauſe, ſays Parſon Sly, 
The ſame effe&t may 
Poor de fears th Re WA i 
His wife—that he may live. M 
Written on the Bad. chamber Door of Charles Il. Let 
OCHESTER, Let 
HERE lies our ſovereign lord the King. Th 
Whoſe word no man relies on; 
He never ſays a fooliſh thing, Tim 
Nor ever does a wiſe one. Shef] 
[HAT title patch upon your fa ny 
| e patch your ce 
T Wou'd ſeem a foil on one leſe fair z MI 
On you it hides a killing grace 
And you in pity plac'd it — In va 
Whe 
| By Poul. Pity | 
: afternoon one ſummer's day, Decei 
Venus ſtood bathing in a Ber; So in 
Cupid a ſhboting went that way, | With 
New ſtrung his bow, new fill'd his quirer, Oft-t 
With {kill he choſe his ſharpeſt dart; With 
With all his might his bow he Sew: Wear 
Swift to his beauteous parent's heart As ur 
The too well guided arrow flew.” : 
I faint! I die! the goddefs:cry'd : 
Oh cruel ! couldſt thou find none other WE 
To wreak thy ſpleen on ? Parricide! Wl 77 
Like Nero, hos haſt lain thy mother Like fi 
Poor Cupid, ſobbing, ſcarce could ks a So gra 
Indeed, Mama, I did not Let 0s yes. Her oy 
Alas! how eaſy my miſtake And | 
I took you for. your likeneſs, Che, ow 
— ; en 
a From the Creek: 5 Fates. 78 xe Php} 
Vrvws 2 —— laſs: © ig The ro 
Since I am = 5 4 Shows 
wht e 2 N e 
Venus, ler me never het” ”, n 
' Written on 48 
© Frowed the Earle Cheſt 


ind 
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W Y 
Cages —— 
| BY Batik — n . A 4 „. 
By Banks. om—_— of ont Sal Br ns, b 
YOUNG, Gounly takes ape af u tan 100 P Without one tom to fes a 12144 
For all night long I poke om once Ho well you bui 
On better grounds I og Like fuch: 1 And all mankind hiw'i dwell. 


He poke ut on ee ane to mich ta . Sud acer ar fy T 
42 Writte in a Window: of the Fewer, 


— or 
By Pors. © N R-Walpote, = 

MUSE, OY... . thy Weben way, 7 Par 7 l 
And then, x Het Ge er, 

Let ere of ere critics now my verſe afſail, 


Let Dennis trite, and 3 — rails | And fall fo — — 
This more than pays whole years of thankleſs | 


| The Miller 
Tims, he health, and fortune are not Joſt i in vain, Manchefter + named Bar By 


Sheffield approves, conſenting Phcebus bends, AA 
And I and r malice from this hour are friends. g Bont and. Skin, two-millert min, 


B 8 ſtarye 2 wh — — 
_ it Known to Bae. + 7 
MISTAKEN nature ; here has join'd 1 fleſh and blood cm bear i 3 

A beauteous face, and u *, f 3 . — abode 
In rel the I ike „ Ey Sir G. LIT TII Ton. 
When ſou are unlike: ithout hope bright 
Pity that e breaſt _—_ hide N ONE air, 6 ger lov'y the 
Deceit, and avarice, and pr a 
So in rich joe 3 — | But love can hope where reaſon d ef . 
With glowing calours gaily wrought, | RUE wit is like the brilliant 4 23 
Oft- times the ſubtle fpider dwells, A "4 'F ' Dug from the Indian nat hes 4 "hs 55 
With ſecret venom bloated forells, „ I Whidy beaſts two dif rent pow'ss in 
Weaves all his fatal nets within, To cut as well as thine. | Wl 4 
As unſuſpected. as | unſeen. wh” | Genius, like that, if polith'd right, 8 

1 88 Wich the ſame gifts abSunͥds; 
By WALLER. - . D 2 0 

WERB men db dull they cou'd not fee | 3 pada wh — : 


That L ted; ſhould wt 
Like fim „le OT 
Ay woven and ill-ſet; X51 
TIED '> undo the knot, | Soden for tho angient t 
And let all go that ſhehad got Others our modern wits are 
Theſe teeth my Lyce-muſt not ſhow, i 
If ſhe wou'd bitg+-her-Joyers,-thougb 


$ 
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. 


Raiſes 


| Anſw 
. , INDEED, Maſter Pegs your reaſon's but poor, 


GILES Jolt as ſleeping i in his cart he lay, 


144 Cain been a Scet God 


ELEGANT. E 


On the Queen” 5 Grotto at rppe 
1 the living genius fed, Sy W217 p 


600 


And rais'd the ſcientific bead; aM ee, 
ueen, more frugal of her ment, n. 
ſe heads which cannot eat. 


Our 


— i — R 


J] HEARD laſt week, frien d Tü, thou 
waſt dead. 
I'm very glad to hear it too, cries s Ned. 


FRIEND. Iſaac, tis ſtrange you that live fo 

near Bray, | 

Shou'd not ſet up the Gan of the Vicar; 

Thoꝰ it may be an odd one, you cannotbut ſay, 
It muſt needs be a ſign of yout'Þ quor. 


er. 


For the Vicar would think it a ſin, 
T ſtay, like a boob: y, and lounge at the door; 
were a bgy * twas bad liquor therein. 


1 a Porter; on tbe Gin 48. 7 great Man. 


WEX will you make us coolly think ? 
If you would govern, we muſt drink. 


Giles Jolt. 


Some waggith piſf rers ſtole his team away. 
Giles wakes, and cries—What's here? Odſ- 
dickins! what! 8 
Wiy how now ? Am I Giles, or am I not? 
If he, I've loſt fix geldings to my ſmart ; J 

If not—odſbuddikens T've found a cart. 


* „ 
— —— 


To Zoilus. Josran Rezvs, 


WITH induttry I ſpread your praiſe, 


With equal, you my cepſure blaze; 
But, faith! *tis all in vain we do, 
The world nor credits me nor you. 


n 


2 


Mitten. arne bo; 
Füge poets in three diſtant ages born, 
reece, Italy," and England did adorn; 
The firſt in lofrineſs of thought ſur tz - 
The next in majeſty, in both the laſt. 
The force of nature could no farther go; | 
To make a third ſhe join'd the other des.. <> 


FF een, 5 0e Cie 


gen on t be Duke's 44, 0. 


red pounds! (oo mala boon. . 


0. the Ducheſs e 
for = 


FOE 


To put the poet's mule in tune 
That n might e ehe Fr 8 - 
Shou'd the e ar rh*:heroze, ory |; 
of the illuſtrious: 5 


1 ſcarce 


211 


| 3 Bs AAB 1.) 6 
9 — 


2 


alter d his doom, 


2 19 52 


On female idleneſs his- por relies, 
But en code us ſtudying hard be flies. gy 
| , 
By Aaron e 


Graſp it like a man of mettle, 


| Tis the ſame with common natures; 


| Upon the But 


; | As well his Gr: 


2222 U WS: | 
yy 5 PIPAS +4: 


* 3481 i 
bid 1 


X TRACTS, Arn 


| Dy PRIOR. FO es x 62 97 5 The 
H Us te the uſes ſpoke the Oyprian e | Viev 
1 Adorn my altars, and revere in name: He « 


My fon ſhall elſe aſſume his potent darts, 
1 goes the bow !/ wy girls;have at your 

: cavts, >. 199 ir . 
The muſes anſwer? da Venue we dere 
The vagrant's malice, and hie mother — 
Send him to nymphs who ſleep in Ida's hade, 
To the looſe dance and wanton maſqueratle: 
Our thoughts are ſettled, and intent our look, 
On the inſtructive verſe and moral book 


yen Chriſt,” at Gang" 8 x by. pow? r 
divine, 5 To 

Inſpir d cold water with e ef wine, 

See ! cry'd they, while in red ning tide it guſh'd, 

The F on a IRE uſh'd. 


7 By AARON: Hit By: {4 5 O07 
PENDER-handed ſtroke a nettle,. 
And it ſtings you for e bin 


I 331110 Te 


And it ſoft as ſilk remains. 


Uſe * em kindly, they rebel: $16} 4917 [32 2 7 
But, be rough as nutmegagrat ers: 
And the ere 0 ere 9976 


2 210 i 


Stor if „ Lerd CLARE. 
A MONG. 'thelk chiefs ef. Britiſh; Race, | 
Who live in breathing tone, 
Why has not Cebham's buſt; a. -placeZ -- 
— nee Was his Gene SiivEie't l 


130710 162 * 


re TE ns 


by TT - 


72 


Gf Viners fate ſage Cutler cou 
And well | be thought a led. 'd him Ee 


ON 1741 s 


- fore- 


18 


e you, Sir 


. John! unn FF 7 7 fg . 1 

„ That I can dey when all I have Sell 00 * 
: IE 17 22 In 
die G ien wr With co 
* 12 fly Forth of 
ine a ey wiel iow} $06 * On each 

His Le qgagov Aas 4 Each coz 

| And fat nn gem rien „Wie 
val NLA perl) Ang: bn And thin 


etalbbe* 2: [5 
0 8 51 7g 14 
eee ee 23 


d arg 
Nor! fore'd ain i, da. but confo'd 


App. 

The daring artiſt, oruelly ſerene, 

Views the pale xherk, and the diſtorted mien z 30 
He drains off life-by drops, and, deaf to crics, 
Examines; eviny:(puntias it flies » 

He ſtudies t danny dives in mortal woe, 
To rouze up ev ry pang repeats the blow 
Each riſing agony, each dreadful grace, 
Vet warm tranſplanting to his Saviour's face. 
Oh! glorious theft! 01 nobly wicked draught! | 
With its full eharge of death each featu.e fraught! 


Such wond'rous force the magie colours boaſt, | 


From his own kein he ſtarte i in 3 loſt. 


On the Death -of Laiy's Cots. 1 
ANDi is Miſs Ta 


i 


- $2 


1 5 


And are her lives, all her nine lives expir'd ? 
What ſounds ſa moving as her n, can tell 
How Tabby dy'd, how full of play he 5 It 
Begin, ye tuneful-ninie, -aimouratul ſtrife, 
And ev 'ry mule ſhall velebrate 8 life. 
ann, 
4 Receipt Y ef Nowra 5 wha 
Two or three dears, and-twogr three ſweets z 
Twoor three balls, and two or three treats; | 
Two or three ſerenades, given as a lure; ? 
Two or three oaths how much they endure z- : | 
Two or three meſſages ſent in one day; 
Two or three times led out from the play; i 
Two or three ſoft ſpeeches made by the way 
Two or three tickets for two or three times; 
Two or three love- letters vrit all in rhymes ; 
Two or three months keeping | ſtriẽt to thefe rules 
Can never fail making a couple of fools. 
——— —————_— 
YOUR — face, Flippanta, you diſguiſe 
With patches; numerous as Argus” eyes; 
I own that patching's requiſits for you, 
For more we're pleas'd the leſs your face we 
Yet I adviſe, ſinee my advice you aſk, {view : 
Wear but one ne patch, and be that patch a maſk, 
Inſcription for: a * CA Lady Suffolk, in a 
G2 TOW Unit 
HEY wit and —— — a court * 
Her r rroth ai nd goodneſs fit her for a ſhade. 
GY W. Monraovr . 
W aiſe and vain defire of | 
In ey” y woman's aim; [ fame» | 
With court] ip pear, of filly toaſters proud, 
Ford of a denier? nal happy in a crowd; N 
On each ppor foul ome kind glance, 
Each . — ocring to ſome — rig 1 
pp this a — grofely — 
et this qt ae. myxvitue's guided ) 
In part ſhe i910 blame that- — 
near. that comes to be d 


He comes too 


E PI G R A M S, &... 
E Rome had you eſpous 


world retir d? 


True, Thomas; 


V 


6. 


d the vanquith'd cauſe, 
Enflam' d her ſenate, and, upheld ber laws, 
'Your manly ſcenes had;hberty reſtor d, 

And giv'n the juſt ſucceſs to Cato's ſword. 
O'er Czfar's, arms yorr genius had prevail'd ; 
And the muſe triumph Parise d. 


— 
OM's coach and fix !-- Whither in ſuch haſte | 


going ? ? 


t + oh £4 1? ' 
But a ſhort — erg 
r TJealbuß. By 49. 182 


O Bedlam with him: is he ſnund in mind, 
an is fockingwhathe woird notfind? 


eh 
r 14 £3 


By Leonarp,Y WeLSTEAD: 
OWE, ſays, Thomas, much to Peter's Edie" 
Once only ſeen, he choſe, me for; his heir 2 
BY hence your farrunes take theie 


His heir you were not, had To ſeen you twice. 


By Dr. KRxalcx,. 
great, good man, _— 


I 


wt tro 


"by ce 


een 


diſplace, 
May into ſcar ce. 
His ſacred perſon none will dare ne. 
He may be poor, but nęxer can be mean. 
He hols his value ich the, wiſe and 


And proſtrate ſeems as — as when ood. 
So ruin'd temples holy awe diſpenſe, _ 
T hey loſe their 2 ht, ne be reverencey 
The pious crowd the piles tho# fall'n deplore, 
And what they fail to raiſe they ſtill-adore 


—————— 

yikrix Cauſa Diis placuit, ar 
ST; PNEY, 
THE gods and Cato did in this divide s v 


They choſe the conqu bat he the con- 
quer d fide, 1 we 


43 
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By Dean SwWirr. 9 
ov beat your pate, and — come: 


Knock as you will, — wr 
* | 


A Flower by Parelft.. Paton, N11 FER 

EN fam'd Varelſt this little wonder drew | 

Flora vouchſaf d the growing work ta view 7 
Finding the s ſeience at a ſtand a oT 
The Godde s ſnatch? — 
And finiſhing the 
Behold one work of m 


AN u count the ver ligh Ats ® 
C N Tries, ark ren, 
r the leaves Ht ſttew-the* v2 


ben roves rf nt by Winter galerr 5 5 
r the fe Sat in e rn " ag 
y$ vr miſe 


ang with tr? Kooks 
oo demiowhraes's + 7 Ry ; 


r brid 
2250 8. — — 
S. 5er age ken. 5 
9 „ 
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| . By Aaron Hitt. _ ARE The :Miſer's Feat. 
* ' LOW intheworlddeceivdby ee thaw! His chimney ſmokes! it is fome on | | 
"——= as] now Tent, to preten now! alarm t fre. | 
Likea poor highway brook, pretence runs loud: 8 wine gags fr = T7 
uftling, but ow, dirty, weak, and proud, | On Sir Go rey Kneller"s paint! - the Author 5 45 
| 3 _ ſome nobler ſtream, true. knowledge the —— of prac ng, 99 4 No! 
| 10 OPE, 
£ Sends fr ftrong, and its deep bottom hides, WHAT God whos Sees id epi move, * 
When Kneller painted theſe? 2 


7 — : C 
The Royal Knotter. Sir Ch. Savran. T er as Phoebus, kind The 
4 DRY. people, ye mak =_ om 2 
ilſt thus the royal pair does ſtrive ; bc 
Both to advance your glory ; : The Duke of Gh— — Dea . 1 BE 
—— he by 's valour conquers cs, | A fr Aa 3 Wes. the. 'S 15 = — 
e manufactures does advance 3 Not 
And niche thread-fringes for ye. I James grows a Duke; thai endo here muſt Tho 
 Bleftwe! who from ſuch nene are freed, Surely the Dean deſerves.a.ſore rebuke, 
it Who, by vain ſuperſtition led, Fromknowing James, to ſay, he —— . 
Are always telling beads: | 
But here's a — now, 1 to God., be Doctor and the P _ W 
Who, when ſhe rides in coach abroad, * you walls EY Ve Yor My draught As fi 
Is always knotting threads. did good. 
_ h nes Naſſau, haſte, ; « It did no harm : 8 yonder it hath ſtood.” 
wh ſummer ſhow is paſt, - 85 
Let all thy trumpets — 9 -. Verſes occafoned by Mr. Aikmas's Death. 
The fringe which this campaign has wrought, OY THOMSON, | 
'Tho't coſt the nation ſcarce a groat, | S thoſe we love decay, we die in part, 


String after ſtring is ſever d from the heart; 
Till looſen'd life, at Jaſt but breathing clay, 
5 Without one pang is glad to fall away. . 
What's Honour ? Unhappy he, who lateſt feels the blow, 
NY, to be captious: not unjuſtly fight: Whoſe eyes have wopt ere ry friend laid low, 
'Tis to confeſs what's VIPs, and do | Dragg'd ling'ringon from partial death to death, 


| Thy es 20 will round. 


what's right. | Till, dying, all he can reſign ie breath. 

LY n im] To the Reverend Mr. Murdoch, Rector of Strad- 
ACK his own. ER ie foes. JO Io diſhall, in Suffolk. "THOMSON, 
That he ſees more than all the world beſide. Tos pd low, my friend, thou canſt not 

| V Here reigns a a deep tranquillity 0 er all; | 

By PRIOR. | No noiſe, no care, no vanity, no ftrife; ¶ life: 

d | 4 ev ry poet is a fool: | Men, woods, and-fields, breathe untroubled 
By demonſtration Ned can ſhow it : I Then keep each paſſion down, however dear; 


Truſt me, the tender are the moſt ſevere. 
Guard while tis thine, thy philoſophic eaſe, 


Honeys could Ned's inverted rule 
And aſk no joy but that of virtuous peace; 


rove Ev'ry fool to be a poet. 


— — Iba bids deffance to the ſtorms 2 
Dean Swiſft's Curute. With bliſs is only for a . fo ate. 
MARC H' three miles thro ſcorching ſand 
\ q : 1 With zea] 1 in heart, and notes in han 15 't : The Ponver of Tie. — - Swirg. 
I rode four more to great St. Mary; | Ir. — braſs nor e can withſtand 
Ubng four legs, hen two were weary. | The mortal force of Time's deſtruQive hand: 
To three fair virgins L did tie men, Keen fn eng fc e,, 
In the cloſe bands of pleaſing . 3 And leſe ning rivers ——— s dry 
I dipt two babes in holy water.. . my old caſſock, 4 Nac Ae 
g And puriſy d their mothers after. Js ont: at clbdws, Why DL Lens? 
Within —— eke an ally. 1 N race 5 oe — i 3a 
I preach'd'three edngregations: re, by 53 oon L408 
Which thund ring aut with lungs eki | * _ Lao — 


L prin the 3 8 


Live While yon lives; the cries, 
give to h. S8. — 


ä rd, in my view let both y ends 4 cad 
1 Lie in pledſure, l ine he * 


I chopt ſo faſt, that feu there minded. | 
My emblem, thedaborious ſun if ow 27 
Sad all theſe mighty labours don. cc! 
Before one 

All this perform'd- dy Robert Hewe 
What mortal elle © cou 2 2a * 


OY 


22 * 
. „ 
1 
n 
8 


aught 
od.“ 


tb. 
15ON, 


heart; 


ay, 


d low, 


death, 


Strad- 
ON, 
nſt not 


[life 
oubled 
dear; 
aſe, : 
e; 


1 740 
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E the Story of. Cophalas 


Com a. air, th” Folian ſhepherd ſaid, 


£2 Mage iy Sorry ug 1 % A 
good, En at res] 


APP. 


As full of Champaigne as an egg's full of meat: 
He wak'd in the boat, and to Charon he ſaid, 

He would be row d back, for he was not yet dead. 
Trim the boat, and frquiet, ſtern Charon reply d, 
You m Fe you was drunk when you 


„% NI 90h Wa nnd 
N. 15 N f\ 


B UTUS, unmoy'd heard how his Portia fell. 
Should, 2 ee? die, be maple. be have 


4215 21 


eee eee 
y Dean SwWͤII r. 
DEAF, 'giddy; helpleſs; left alone, 
To all my friends à burthen grown: 
No more I my church s bell, 
Than if it ran out for my knell; 3'7 
At thunder no no more I ſtart, 
Than at the rumblin ; of a cart; 
Nay, what's incredible, alack-! 
I r hear a woman's clack. 


and FTI 'evith This Motto, « Aura _ 7 
| OPE. 


ul vi ant 


Whil e Procris panted in the facred ſhade ; 
Come, gentle air! Ihe fairer Delia cries, 


While at her feet Her fwain expiring lies: 


| THE raven, rook, and 


Thus dirty knaves, or chatt'ring fools, _ 
Teach more by half than Dennis rules, ; . 


I And ev'ry rogue that ſunk alive 


On the Publication FT I I ce mile I 59 is new, ©. 
{+15 114070 e 1 Death;": 15: N ; 1 | | [inc ith , out? 94 ays Hug 
Hus meln fung, on eurth detain d., N Ralph, I'll tell thee, 
*H rising ſoul re. e at top both wide, and fit 
WG WERE an ON f 1 ho vi zet full of wit, 
Met the pirit, ic d angelie choir 1 it at the end. 
In fields of light attunes th immortal ] 05 an 
And hong 1 e t; more 2 Mrs. Pruxmoron. | 
— a 
5 W In Stella!s foul lies all her pow'r 
res Chloe deere h Ne And Flavia's in her eyes. l 
BEL — FOR e perfumes, that co More boundleſs Flavia's conqueſts are, 
Such to ſweeten thee, is treaſure loſt ; | And Stella's more confin* dz 5 
Not all e a would ſufficient he; All can diſtern à face that's fur, 
Thoufmell' nor . pom een But few a lovely mind. 
5 | rae Stella like Britain's monarch reigns 
6 25/02 By Paror; | i - O'er cultivated ſands ; 
Wurd thought fit from the world Like Eaſtern tyrants Flavia deigns 
to retreat, To rule o'er barren ſands; 


Then boaſt, fair Flavia, boaſt your fare, 1 
Vour beauty s only ſtore: 

Each day that makes thy charms ** 
Wil giveto Stella mere. 


To Mr. Pope, on his . 
pert jackdaw, 
Tho? neither birds” of er kind, 
Yet ſerve, if h or ſtuff d with ſtraw, 
To ſhew us which way blows the wind. 


Strung up by dozens in thy lay, 


And point inſtruction ev'ry 
With Ægypt's art thy p. 
One potent drop let thi 


way. 
may ſtrive, 2Y 
s but ſhed; 2 


Becomes a precious mummy dead. 
— — — — — — — — — 


| TREASON does never proſper : what's the 


reaſon ? 


Why, when it proſpers, none dare po treaſon, - . 


(CCURIO's rich ſide· board ſeldom ſees the light, 
Clean is his kitchen, and his ſpits are bright; 

His knives and forks, all ran Fi in even rows, 

No hand moleſts, no ſervants diſcompoſe ; 

A curious jack, hung up to pleaſe the eye, 


1 — ing 


7 

7 

1 
— a 
[ 

1 

7 

. 

\ 


ſoaks 5 40 FE REP 
* like a jelly- bag. 


Lo! the glad gales'v'er all hays beauties — * For ever ſtill; whoſe flyers —never fl = 
Breathe dr her lips, and in Her boſom play; | His plates unſullied, ſhining on the ſhelfy 3 * 
In Delia's Rand this toy is fatal found. For Curio dreſſes nothing, but himſelf, 
Ln _ — fabled dart more ſurely wound} 
ructivs te the givers prove, | thy a Bee flifled in Honey, +40 
Alike both-lovers thoſe'they-loye 3 | prom flow'r to-flow'r, with eager pains, 
Yet guiltleſs too this right deftroyer lives, See the bleſt buſy lab rer fly; 
At random woundsp-norknows the wound th When all that from her toil ſhe gains, 
Che views the ſtory with dttentive eyes; Is in the ſweets ſhe hoards to die, 
And 9 While her lover dies, {Tis thus, won'd man the truth believe, 
* . With lifes ſoft ſweets, each fav —— 
r we taſte wiſely, they relieve, 


r 


"OS Mr. —.— Death, 92 
as of wit! NM 
of Verſe is ſet. 


But if me plunge tow-deep, deſtroy. 


RI tr. ye 
Fo lo 


| By Dr. Swirr. 8 
As Thomas was cudgell'd one day by tis wife, 
He took to his heels, and he ran for his life, 
Tom's three came by in the 
ſquabble, [the rabble; 
And ſereen d him at once from the ſhrew and 
Then ventur'd to give ſore wholeſome advice; 
But Tom is a fellow of honour fo nice, 
Too yg to take eounſel, too wiſe to take warn- 
ing, 2 J. 10 {11k 1! ug inge 
That he ſent to alf three à challenge next marn- 
He fought with all rhree;ʒ thrice ventur'dhis life; 
— Then went home &; and was c "HY; 
by his wife's q , 


4 CAFE SET ES 17 


Or Mr. Butler £ Montment is Tome Abbey. 
Ns e: S. WESLEY. 
"WHILST Butler, needy greteh! was yet alive, 
gen rous Patron wou'd a dinner give: 
See bins — ſtarv d to death, and turn'd to duſt, 
F ee 
t's fate is here an emblem 3 3. 


74 for bread, and he receiv'd a Mone. 


Inſcription 
3 '; andthe 


$Y 


@ Fountain — with Queen 
uke of Marlborough's Statues, 
end the chief Rivers of the World round the- 
* Work. PxI0OR. 
YE active ſtreams," Where'er your waters flow, 
Let diſtant Climes,. and fartheſt nations 
 know,,, taught, 
What ye from Thames and Danube have been 
How.. Anne commanded, and how Marlbro' 
' fought... ms 


185 * W. . 


GEE," "iS, ne wakes, Sabina wakes, | 
And now the fut begins to riſe 
Leſs glorious: is the morn that breaks 


From his bright beams than her bright eyes. | 


With light united, day they give, 
But FS fforent fates. ere night fulfill; 

How many by, his warmth will live! 
How many will ber coldneſs kill! 


LET Blackmore fill, in good king Arthur 8 
vein, 
To Fleckno's empir us juſt right maintain; 
Let him his on to common ſenſe oppole, [toes; 
With praiſe and flander maul both friends and 
Let him great Dryden's awful name prophane, 
And learned Garth with envious pride diſdain; 
Let the quack ſeribbe any thing but bills, 
His ſatire wound met: bi t his phyſic kills, 
[92.29.1043 2% 
A ; By Ian ppg „ ROT 
No, Varus hates a thing that's baſez 180 * | 
I own in got a bana 
Of flatt'ring people to their face, 
But ſcorns ta do t. t Sa their back. 


Under a Picture M. A wats. Ter racibn. | 
guru Lic thy form, O Foyntz! but who ſhall | 


* 3 1 1 


E LEG AN'T EXTRACTS, 


Ar. 


A mind unmov'd by ev'ry vulgar fear, 
In a falſe world . W e be rere ok 
Wile without art; without ambition great; 
Tho' firm, yet plaint; active, tho ſedate; 
With all the richeſt ſtores of learning: fraught; 
Yet better ſtill by n native rudence taught; 
That, fond the griefs öf f of the" diſtreſt to heal, 
Can pity frailties it could never feel; {know 
That, when:. misfortune ſu' d, ne'er ſought to 
What ſect, hat party, whether friend or foe; 
That, fix d on no virtue s tem . 
Doſpiſes calumny, and ſhuns appſauſe; 
That, to its wn perfect ions (ingly blind, 
Won 'd eee ee this / praiſe deſign” d. 
| 214 Att: 07 D — „ 87 
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. By- Joel Ru 


WW HEN fron ber boſon 
bla lade, — es 


nn 


Thus to her lord the tender Heroine tag; Sigh 


The wound I gave 
Alas! I die uy that'w 


»& 345 MID + 


elf with eaſt L beer,” 
hich kills my Year, 315 


lock 56 9 40118 oft 
| {1 130% g 
The Contr (Petition: en kung client. 
c Second. ene e 
IN all humility er Zatn uno ein h 
Our ſoverei 
And humbly beg that he way. be 
Betray'd by us moſt foyally. * Fe 
And if he pleaſe once to lay: ant Tit 
His ſcepter, dignity, and eren, 
We'll make him, for the time to come, 
The e aue on Yoon new 088 PW x 
Pi E119 JC <. 


The Ki ing n Anfaver. 


1 , 


| CHARLES at this time having takes 


Thanks you. as much as if he did. Ati 


The om Doctor. J. RELPH, 


VAGUS advanc'd on big P his (kill 

By cakes of wond'rous force the worms to 
A ſcornful ear the wiſer fort im wb, Ci; 
And laugh at Vagus's pretended art 


For man (as Job has told — is a worm. 


—_— — 


On Pluarer't Statue: 


From the . 
i "DRY DEN. 


W ISE, honeſt 1881 te thy deathieſs 
praiſe- rere, 

The ſons of Rome —this grateful. ſtatue raiſe : 

17 * why tr Greece and Tome thy fame have 


ſhar ; 

ir heroes written; and Their Is AE 4. 
ut thou thyſe elf rouldſt never write thy on; * 
Their Le ha LETT bat Wan ee nene, 2 


1 23 „„ 


u 15 ot: 


"Pr be One p 


5 * W ang d her—but in 


On the Statue of Niobe. 
i= ſtone. "the, Zods have ch 


Vain , 


| A hand, or colours to exprets thy mind ? 


oe 


The ſculptor's art has ly her breathe again: 


PH = 10 % 5 


3 211 OE Ye ; 


But well can Vagus what he boaſts rap rm, 


Yet dout 
Whether 


ArP, 


The faithful, do oF alone his maſter knew! 


| 7a young Genti man-. 
NATURE E hasdone her parti de thou * dane, 
LU OTE ler'dectiicy:refi q 

For vain applauſe tranſgreſs — rules, ! 


A yy finer i hb 47 55 of A 4 


1197177 rig nn? 5351 741 
Ub Doge Dorin 

HEN wiſe:Ulyſfes, from his native coaſt 

Long g keptby ware, andi lemg by tetnpeſts 
Arriv'd at late or, old; diſuis'd; alone, ſtoſt, | 
To all his friends, and ev 'n his queen unknown: 
Chang dus he was with age, andtoils, and cares, 
Furrow?d his rev' rend face, and white his hairs, 
In his own palace forc'd to aſk his bread, 
Scorn'd by thoſe ſſaves his former bounty fed, 
Forgot of al his "own domeſtic crew; 


2... 


Unfed, unhous neglected, on the . 
Like an old ſervant, now caſhier d, he lay; 3 


Touch d with, reſentment of ungratetul man, 
And longing to behold his ancient Lord again. 
Him when he ſaw d to meet, 
Twas allhecou'd; and fawn'd; and kiſt his feet, 
Seiz d with dumb joy: then falling by his ſide, 
Own'd * 5 lord, look; d up . 


To King Charts, 2 Navy. 


And tho een then expiring on the plain * . 


LS 


again, yen | *; 
Thy o'er the ee the liquid main, 
ower were ſafe—and her deſtructive hand 
Wou d _ enlarge the bounds” of thy com- 
mand 
Thy dreadful fleet would ſtyle thee Lord of all, 
And riſe in FE eorthe drowned ball, 


Or 8 Barbiere s firft 2 cds Stage. 
NO pleaſure now from Nicolini's tongue, 

In vain he ſtrives to move us with his ſong: 
On a fair Syren we have fix d our choice, 
And wait with longingears for Barbiere's voice: 
When, Io! the nymph, by baſhful awe betray'd, 
Her fault'ring tongue denies her looks its aid: 
But ſo much innocence adorns her fears, | 
And with ſuch grace her modeſty ſhe'wears, 
By her diforder all her charms increaſe, | 
And, wy * 88 ſung, ſhe'd my. us RH 


6 3 


0 al the A Bs to a i way 15 5 
(== ws. for. webif Wiener? 


cher beama, | 3 


a roſe, an e e Kab 
an che fun“ v ferſe fetting 


view'd, 


Nes 
Till the A 
So the fi 


Ho ſigh'd l eircling days his joys renew 4 il. 


Yet doubtful ow that ſecond ſun to name, 
Whether a a en or the heed, [ 


E P 1 0 Ku 


17 7 To the 


"Warns. 4 
8 N ſelf invade the world 


ad a1 


1 101d T2 3 304 5 2 At. oh 


4 


-q : 


. 


so we; but now — ſulpence are re freed, 3 


Since all agree he both with — read, 
*Tis the ſame ſun, and does himlelf luccced. 


— 


1000 uy 
7d Chance ing e ( Alludi to his 
Lotto, 5 HOI LN ! 5 | 
Is not. the (plendas of » the place, oo 
Ihe gilded, coasb, the purle, ME. 
And all the pompous train o ſtate, 
With crouds, which COL levee wait, i 
| That make you happy, ,make you great: 
But when mankind you ftrive to bleſs, 
With all the talents you po offeſs ; 
When all the joys y 


- 


can receive | 
Flow from the benefits vn 


This takes the heart, * — — ſpite, MS 
And makes the heav bur ht + +7 
Truc pleaſure, rightly underſtood, , 
Is 0 V lahour'to « do pn 2 6 * 
— — Mi - : 
— in a Lady's Milton,” Pos. * 1 
WITH i hes as yoirg, had Eve been 
In vain the e fruithad bunden a? 
Nor had our bliſs by penitencł ben bought 
rs bad frail * te ton wrote. 


Hows "the Greeks. Prox. 
TEMocktiTvs, dear droll, reviſit earth, 

And with our follies glut thy hei biew'd 

Sad Heraclitus, ſerious wretch, return, mirth s 
In louder grief our er crimes to mourn, 
Between you both, Font unconcern'd ſtand by; 
n can I laugh? and honeſt, need I ery? | 


| A Cbaracter of an old Rake, 
QCORN'D by the wiſe, deteſted by the x7 
Nor underſtanding au ught, nor unde "a 
Profane, obſcene, loud, frivolous, and i 
Proud, without ſpirit; vain, without deſert ; 
Affecting paſſions vice has long ſubdud; 
Deſperately gay and impotently led: 
And, as thy weak companions round thee ſit, 
For eine in folly deem'd a wit. ; 


— — —  ——_— 
Dr. Water to Dr. 7 o on his Books .. : 
B our of a Vegetable Diet. | 
| TELL me from whom, fat: headed Scots | 
Thou didſt thy ſyſtem learnn 
From Hippocrats thou haſt. it not, 
+ Nor Celſus, nor Pitcairn 
ſe we own that 4 bo an 
8 4 
The one for babes is 
Thc other for un t. 5 . fe 


bob 
, Dr. Cheyney to Dr. Wynter. 
Y . — e my . 28 
. o tutor 1 
My blunders el my one WO 
ut your's your fr : 
Were you to milk und firave confin'd, 
Thrice h might ou be; 
Perhaps you might regain:your wing. 
And from your wit get fress 


But heartily forgive; 5 
»Tis natural you fnoùld pid me die, 93 
That you Vourſelf may live. r. * 


. in Flanders. 
4 THE author ſure muſt take great pains, 
Whe fairly writes his ſtory, 

In which of theſe twb laſt campaigns 
He gain'd the greateſt glory: | 

For, while that he march'd on to fight, 
Like hero, nothing fearing 

Namur was taken inis light, 

And Mons within his s. 


On King Willian's Exploits, ducing Iwo Cams 
paigus in 5 


| A ſmart Reparter, SWIFT, 
CRIES Sylvia to à reverend Dean, 
What reaſon can be given, 
(Since marriage is a holy thing) 
That there are none in heaven? 
There are no women, he reply d; 
She quick returns the je. | : 
Women there are, but I'm afraid — 
They cannot find a prieſt. e 44 


—  — — — 
UAL to Virgil!—It may perhaps; 
ut then, by Jove, tis Dr. a 8. 


On a bad Tranſlation. 


Es work now done, he'll publiſh it no doubt, 
_ ſure I am, that murder will come out. 
A —— — — — ——  — : 


To a bad Fidler. 
ogg Orpheus play'd fo well he moy'd Old 


ſtick. 
whit - Me 


"ſt nothing—but thy fiddle- 


— — 
on Sir Jobn Vanbriꝶb's Device of a Lion and a 
Cock at Blenheim. 

H AD Matlb'rough's troops in Gaul no 
; better fought, | [wrought, 

Than Van, to grace his fame, in marble 
; No more in arms, than he in emblems ſkill'd, 
The cock had drove the lion from the eld. "3 


3k HE lofty arch his high ambition 


I can't your kind 7 try, . 


— —  — — — 1 
On the Bridge at Blenheim, Br. b 


ELEGANT. EXTRACTS, 


L Glower's Leonidas being compared to Virgil. | 


8 


Arr. 


[. To a Lady. A. Hk U. X 

[IF ſixt on yours, my.eyes in pray's you ſer, 
You muſt not call my zeal . 

For ſince qur r's. t. is plac'd 10 bigh, 

That only in his works the God we ſpy: [view, 


And what's moſt bright moſt gives him to our 


I look moſt near him, when 1 look on you. | 


——— e 


De Antidote. © 


WHEN Leſbia firſt I ſaw, fo heavenly fair, 
n 225 ſo bright, and with that awful 


1 thaw he m heart, which durſt ſo aſpire 
As bold as 2 who ſnatch'd urt fo high. pi 5 
But, ſoon as e er the beauteous 1 77 ſpo ke, 
Forth from her coral lips uh 38 
Like balm the trickling nonſenſe Heal d my 
wound, bound. 


5 1 
And what her eyes eathyal'd, her dangue u un- 


The Female Prattier. + dr 2 
ROM morn to night, from day to day, 
At all times, and in ev'ry place, 
You ſcold, repeat, and ſing and fayq, 
Nor are chere hopes you'll ever ceaſe. 
Forbear, my Fannia ; Oh, forbear, * _ 
If your on- heal ch or our's you prize „ 


For all mankind that hear you, ſwear ' 


Your tongue's more killing” chan your eyes. 


Vour tongue's a traitor to your face, n 
Your fame's by your own noiſe obſcur'd; 


9 All are diſtracted while they gaze, 


But, if they liſten, they are cur d. 


| Your ſilence would achuire more mae, 


Than all you ſay, or all you Meng 


| One look ten thouſand charms'dilpla wy 


| Then buſt and be an angel quite. 7 


To A var. 


Tuus to the maſter of a ticuſs.” * 
Which, like a church, would ſtarve a 
Which never gueſt had entertain; - {mouſe ; 
Nor meat nor wine its floors had-ſtain'd; 

I faid :— Well, Sir, 'tis vaſtly neat; - 


But where d' you drink, and where d you eats, 
- | If one may judge, by rooms ſo ſine, 


It coſts you more in mops than wine. 


r 


Hr allthe pens which my poor rhymes moleſt, 
O Cotin's the ſharpeſt—and fucceeds the beſt; 


Others outrageous ſcold, and rail downright 


With ſerious 2 and true Chriſtian ſpite: 
But he, more ſly, e his fell deſign, — 


| Writes N 8 then ſays they're 
mine. | 80 
{On a Regiment ſz 1 20 7 And a | Preſent of 
Books to iage, 1715. 


King George I. 

I r. TRApp. 
HE king obſerving, with judicious _ | 

T The . eee e 0 


* 


Dean. W hong ens | 


If pareni 
Childleſ: 


yes. 


uſe; 3 


Arr. 1 


To one he ſent a regiment ; for * 
That learned body wanted loyal 
To th' other he ſent books, as * rer 


How much that loyaFhody want 
Anſwered by Sir William L 
THE king to Oxford ſent nis hep of horſe, 
For Tories own ng re but force. 


With equal care to Cam idge books he 
For Wh Allow! no force but po, 


N he Friendly Conte 
WH ILE Cam and Iſis their 7 FT tribute baun 
Of rival 
The bards of 1 Tek 
Had' not the ſons. 
A ve learn'd 0 


And bb d their” erſe not 


grief, to 7 their pious 0 
a f had been forgot, 
ty, wrote 3. 
5 on hy teck e the 


Againſt Life. hs the Greek e Podippus, :| 


W HAT. tranquil road, unvex d by ſtrife, 
Can Krave chuſe thro', human * 

Attend the courts, attend the bar / 

There diſcord reigns, and endleſs j Fr: ; 

At home the weary wretches 155 

Severe diſquietude of mind: 

To till the fields gives toil DE pain Y 

Eternal terrors ſweep the main : 

If rich, we fear to loſe our ſtore z 

Need and diftreſs await the poor: 

Sad cares the bands of Hymen give; 3 

Friendleſs, forlorn, th unmarry d ve: 

Are children born? we anxious groan; 

Childleſs, 5 7 lack of heirs we NNN 2, | 

Wild, giddy ſchemes our youth. engage; 

Weakneſs and wants depreſs old 11 ke 

Would fate then with my 

I'd never live, or quickly die. 


For Life. From the the Greek of —_—— 

MANKIND, may rove, unvex'd by riß, 
Thro' ev'ry * of human life. 

Fair wiſdom ates the bar, 
And peace concludes. the wordy war; 
At home auſpicious mortals find 
Serene tranquillity of mind. 3 
All- beauteous | 
And merchants plow.for gold n 
Reſpect ariſes from our ſtare; 7 
Security from bein 
More joys the ins of orb give; 
Th' unmarry wir more freedom 154: row 19 
If parents, 905 hes d lot we own. 0 
Childleſs, we have no cauſe t Th IP 
Firm vigour crowns our you wy 
And venerable hairs g | | 
Since all is- , then, who, would, e 3 
“Tdi wow: ive, or Wie þ Ge fe PIR * wo: 


-w—_ 


Struck with his 0 people's 
Old ns n, 
r _— * toph cot; | 
eard a | 
| Y of _—_ 1 N 2 25 "WY 
0 


Still E. and drinks his life 7 away, 


9 Tis thus that we two dias 


. Where ling + 
EDI Sin 


* 
» * 2 o 4 
A M 8, © #. 


He broke his arrows, — — 
tmoking 


To view his ci 
What woes, 


\Plund'rers d! LO 
But ye 2 — — — 5 
From the deep - vaulted r — all riſe 
Th' i Ae fend raked LE = 
Whoſe ſteps ſha 
Peace, ad and 
I ſee all Europe 5 Maldon, 
hare! 2 N „ 

e rage that ſweeps my ſons a , 
858 baneful gold mall well — 4 


round. 


- Mutual Prep. * 


Toe erer * ever gay, 
ite a ſlave, 


And laughs to ſee 


ks e , log — 5 1 
elow Ion aughs 1 A 
| While I cov * ＋ him. 


4 


| . 4 ” rey 
0 | "ſy 8 1 24, 


Uu 


laifaxce. . 
Tano, c. flattery thou doſt all com 
mend— 


Who cares to pleaſe, whom no man can offend Þ 


oY 


Under the Statue of a Water, Nymph, ur Stur 
head, Somerſet — —— Porz. 


Ni aps ee e 


SE 


* 


keep, 
Re e 2 * 
IA, ſpare m mbers | — the cave, 
EY Or rink in filence, or in es are 
0 On bis — Pork. 

Tzov who ſhalt 85 where Thames tran | 
lucent wave 1 6 : 

Shines a broad 8 


ng ring drops from eee 


And q latent metals 1 Aon —— 
Approach | Great Nature udiouſly bebold! 


— — 


Wazn Cortez — 
Der tavag'd fields of 5 "oo 
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& fuch; ſoch-onl f treat kin Aered red floor, 
a dare to love their country, * 


4 pru 


bod : ELEGANT. EXTRACTS, "ha 


A prudent Choice. © | Vn certain Paſtarals, . 
Wurm, 'Lovelds'marry'd Lady Jenny, 8⁰ rude and tuneleſs are thy lays, n 


- Whoſe beauty was the ready penny; The weary audience vow, 

Thoſe her, Ys 08 like old plate, "Tis not th W dian ſwain that , And 
Not for, W 6 Pre tae! ee Dat tis 2 Wan that ner Oh! 
| | hs For n 
To n 
Os. 2 gun e bre DPF Be pai 0 Doctor Friends, who. made, 12 Be. Por n 
T HE walls are thick, the ſervants thin, Pork. Peace 
TOI e the 58 mn 110 | prmgunizg your epitaphs. I. m ie, Bleſs? 
or Dat gu Where ftillufo,much, is. ſaid ; And l 
Io“ne half will never be believ* , W Thy! 

"On a : hafly Marriage. , . . "The r e "XD | 

* tis well! a 2 2 «ITY ; 
But poor's the joy, no coin po ing. ws PIII 
In RT ben folk did wed, and! ts the Collar 72 a Io e. 5 1. Pope tt T * 
*Twas to be one at board and bed ;* 1 1 19 | the Prince of by A poe 
But hard's his caſe, who can't _ . I Am his higknels dog at Kew; 15 i Whon 
His charmer 8 pe bed or er e Pray tel me, Sir, whole dog wa you? Pls Foe to 
2 . TL Conte 

| TAs | ws 
"The 13 n "From. the grell. NY LF * oe. — 
TER y ears, in London Bobadil had been, A Bina! youth lies huried here, LIE 83( From 1 
Yet not the lions. nor the tombs had ſeen ; Euphemius, to his coun 75 Thank 
I cannot tell the cauſe without a ſmile; Nature adorn'd his mind and face | via di 


The rogue had dern in Newgate all the while, With ev'ry muſe and ev'ry grace: 
3 Prepar'd the marri e ate to prove, 


But Death had qui cer wings 1551. Lore. 


7 u 8 endibrift difinherited.. 5 f O2 
ES whole eſtate thy father, by his wi „ iv In 
Gave to the — haſt _ title ſtill. o Sophoclesr.) wy 85 bes 
yaw, 120 ever green, to beim a hade e d 
* 5 | Around the tomb where we Pe is laid: 4 plas 
wa a pate Lady. Sweet ivy, wind thy boughs, and intertwine 3 105 
INI comes it, that, in Clara's act With bluſhing roſes and Ae cluſtꝰ ri vine: 7 X e « 
The lily only has a place * I Thus will th * leaves, with pea hung, TRIM 
Is it, that — abſent roſe Prove grateful emblems of the 1a; $1 ke og ; 7 5 2 
E * to paint her huſband's noſe 2 I | Whoſe oat; exalted like a god of wit, a m : 
* the muſes and ths 1 writ, Skin 1 
De Mufical Conteſt. SWIFT. 7 ng 
OM ſay that Signior Bononcini, |, — N 
8 Comp a, to Handel, s a —4 ninny: hes the Counteſs Drwwager if Fenbr ons [FER 
Others aver, that, to * r ! . 
Ts ſcarcely fit to Gs ale. 85 , [JNDERNEATH this fable hearſe — bo 
Strange! that ſuch, difference. ſhould be. * Lies the ſubject of all verſe, Hes han 
*Twixt Tweedledum and Tweedledee! I Sydney's ſiſter, Pembroke's mother: — 
I | Death, ere thou _ _ another, b 8 5 1 
The happy Phyfiognomy. | Fair, and wiſe, and good as ſhe, | g 
you aſk why; ma diverts you with his | ma uw throw his dart at-thee; | 1 
—— 4 
hs Ben.Jonson. WHE? 
Yet, if he prints, is dull as other folks? By Jo > 
[Lia e te at it 1 This Sir, is the ITY (Uster this ſtone doth lia Rs 
The jet is = he x prints h his face. As much virtue as could die; | Thaur 
1 when W did vi FT give Where - 
o ag much beauty as could live: 
On "Feeing © 4 fer, 4, Wert wn Spring” 6 ind « Eo ie Hul, 5 mne 
Muc Ma: to e a forage 3, ay '» reed bg . 3 vault, T4 7H 7 Divide th 
To calm 8 tyrant and relieve th. o Well m 


eller = 1b EU, r Dry dem. Pop:. Flc a) 
mrs Ad 1 wg The fred duſt below ows yay 


But Vauxh JETT m9 e pow'r | 
Was 2 e x reſt who does not 0. 


Unlock'd Sir Ric cket at threeſcore 1 
O ſtrange effect of abe matchleſs forte, 


T. en bee: 


a 


mg e TO me 


1 / 
SY 3 To li. 
181 e beer ate; 2 eb & —_ hon 


fe ta 


8 not 


Arr. 2E $4 6 R. 
On Mr. Rowe. Pops. 
2 reliques, Rome! to this ſad 77 ny ; 
iz 'Þ u 


And near r y Shakeſpes re e place thy honour'd | 
Oh! next him; ik 
For never heart fel neee ſincere 

To nobler ſentiments to fire the brave, 
Por never Briton more diſdain'd a ſlave. 

Peace to thy gentle ſhade, and endleſs reſt ; 
Bleſs d in thy genius, in thy love too bleſs' 41 
And bleſs d, that timely from our ſcene remov d, 
Thy. ſoul enjoys the liberty it low d. 


On Mr. Feutann. Porz. 

Tuns modeſt ſtone, what fewy vain marbles can, 
May truly ſay . Here lies an honeſt man: 

A poet, bleſs” d beyond the pour” s fate, [ great, 
Whom Heav'n kept ſacred the proud and 
Foe to loud — and friend to learned eaſe, 
Content with ſcience in the vale of Peace, 
Calmly he look'd on either life, and here 
Saw nothing to regret, or there to fear; 
From nature's tempꝰ rate feaſt roſe ſatisfy d, 
Thank d * be had liv'd, png that be 


ö 


TOW... 


"og Mr: Ga. 
OF: manners Wis of affections mild; 

In wit, a man; ; implicity, a a child; | 
With native dürmans tempꝭring virtuous rage, 
Form'd to deli at once and laſh the age: 
Abo PIN in a low. eltate, 

nd uncorrupted Vn among the great: 
A ſafe comp mien, and 1 Find, 
Unblam'd thro? life, lamented In his end. 
Theſe are t| F honours! not that here thy buſt | 
Is mix* 4 with heroes, or with kir thy f 
But that the worthy and the good ſhall ſay, 
— their penſive! booms —Here ew ay. 

— 


- On Tom D' Ufer. 
LFERE: lies the TRE who, with ak 14 hog, 
Did life to threeſcore years and ten prolong : 
His tale was pleaſant, and his ſong was ſweet; 
His heart was chearful——but his thirſt was great. 
Grieve, reader! gtieve, that he, too ſoon gone 
His ſong has — and his tale has told. Cold, 


Po vB; 


7 Aaron RICHARDSON. | 
WHEN 2 thoughts with Knguage mor 


To give to Eindted e its right, 
Tho' unincumber'd with the clogs of rhyme, 
Where tinkling ſounds for” want of meaning 
chime, 1 arte 
Which, like the rock ine Sbannewe en ; 
Divide the ſenſe, EE. "ill, 
e y we un e m and clear a 
"hi gen males ſacred Hill 


Flows EL ry 
pid — ö 3 . 
TO me ' tis given to die, to thee tis 8 . 


19. live; alas! one mo sus even; 
Mark how impartial is 188 5 F 


{kill'd to draw the tender tear, | 


{ courſe, | 


7 4 M 79 5 c. | 609 
Unſcriptiom on an Urn 4 Lord Gre , the | 
the Dog Heftor. | 
JTRANGER, be behold 5 ; mighty Holtar's 
tomb! ä 


Nor words nor rage can comment - 

The ſocial dog-——nay more; the f. thful friend?! 

From nature all his n he drew ; ; 

By nature faithful, vigilant, and true; "#2 

His 1 voce? s inward rig ex- 

8 Fa 

hs 5 wl'd in anger, 8 in loveeatiſs hs? 
uman falſhood lurk'd beneath his heart; 

Aas without boaſting, gen rous without art. 

n virtues man, proud man! diſ- 
ays 

Truth ſh: ſhall adorn his tomb with Hector s praiſe, 


| 282 a Pariſh Clerk. x” 
Herr lies, within his tomb, ſo ITS D 

Old Giles: pray ſound his knell;z- - + 
Who thought no fong was like a pfalm, | 
No muſic like a | 


os an uli Woman — eee, Cheſter. 


| Bede this 2 7 nes Cath rine Gray, 


Chang d to a Jifeleſs lump of clay: 
By earth Fr cla . got hier 5 5 
Yet no.] ſne's dar d to earth 
þ + weeping —— let me adviſe, 

ate your and 
For ee . a flood onal 2 
Who knovvs but in a run o 
In ſorne tall pitcher, or mf yrs 
$he in her ſhop may be Peony 


7 0 the Pye-houle, Memory 


4 * 


. 4 
the Oxford Pye- A 1 


HERE, into e duſt, Ki wo e fee | 
H The moulderin eruſt | N mY | 5 
of Elenor Batchelour's ovens 
— vers d in the arts . 
| * s, cuſtards, and tarts, 
1705 crative {kill of the oven. _ 


When ſhe'd liv'd lon, enough, 

She made her laſt pull — 
puff by her huſband . 

Now hery the does lie, 3 

es a dirt 


hopes that her a FG OY g 
Pn Sir Joby, GS N Poet Fang Arc, 


| IE heavy ie, 12 
Land eee load on the. SY 


4, very , 
* 
FS 2.73.7 N me. a 22 * * 


Vonſtr ,2.courk no 
5 e y 
1 


yes to 15 0 
e 
[Their dae neg vi he fry, 


ay 


breathes his 


* 0 


; 
1 
N 
| 
. 
| 
; 
; 


1 Pity a aan ths bims Gand ever Rye. 


Vet r 21 once· loud. friend inſcribe thy ſtone, 


Thy m 


616, 
17 on his ſpecious mar 


dN 8 A 


e rely, 


4 a 


V7 2 op nike by DT Om 


t to his rea 28 give, 


; £71 16 4111 5 4 
On he Han Simon Harcourt. 
To this fad” mite nden thou 3 art draw 
nears: < 7.5511 Adear; 
Here Bes wwe friend mot. bob d, the for moſt 
Who-ne'er knew Joys" but friendſhip. might 
L divide," 01 bY 2888 π 34 FH 
Or gave his father -d when hedy'd. 
ow vain is reaſon; eloquence how weak 
If Pope muſt tell what Harcourt cannot ſpeak: 


a father” s ſorrow, mix his own ! L 


we 


| por. | 


: On | General Withers. 
HERE „Withers, reſt thou braveſt, gentleſt 
mind. 


Thy country's friend, but more of human-kind, | 


© born to arms! O worth in e 

O ſoft humanity, in age belov'd ! by, 

For thee the hardy vet'ran drops a tear, 

And the gay courtier feels the ſigh, — = 
Withers, adieu! yet not with remove 

al ſpirit, or thy ſocial Iove 

Amidf corruption, luxury, and rage, 

Still leave ſome ancient virtues to our age: 

Nor let us ſay, thoſe Engliſh glories gone, 

The laſt true Briton lies beneath this one. 


1 


On Me. Cruggs. Porz · 


TATE 
8 ſincere, 


In action faithful, — in honour. clear L.> 

Who broke no promiſe, ſerv d no private end; 

Who gain'd no title, and who loſt no friend ! 

Ennobled by himſelf, by all apprev'd, flov'd. 
leerer wept, and honour* d by the muſe he 


15 On Sir Iſaac Newton. ; 


That ſun of Gm whoſe meridian ray 
Kindled the gloom 0 nature into day! 


That ſoil! of Hence; thin unbounded mind, || J ld Ln S en eee 
That ine which camobled human kind! —_ 16 ay * e % bet vol 
Conf d ſupreme of men, his country's pr 2 — bl 0 
And half eſteein'd an ange- he dy. d. So te ne, carl bleſt d g M cov! 
Who in the eye of Hexy's lh Enoch e Reſt, in ul ſlumber, reſt#” 9 gue 50 „Aeg. 
And thro N -Earty- J from the cares q d moit a" 
God:. | Which prone with growing vearet . 15 
Whoſe. fame. extend e geh rng e erh m K, 10 b. 
e 
RS pl 8 5 Short, and kckly are the of ans 
XS: 7 5 55 1 | 2 iT * al | 48 . Ab 14 aten n. 1 1 
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ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


Pore. 


| What never wealth could buy, nor 
| Regard and pity wait fincete" 1 thee! 


f Felt all a e 5 e e and n 


TESMAN, yet friend to  trath ! of foul] 
Hence did ſhe-go juſt as ſhe did 


; | $caree the dawn of life began, _ Wa bs cg 
1 | Ere I meaſur d out my ſpan, AG] 


2 ; I no ſmilia ha D ; 


and en, ny did 4 


App, 
ren Co CowLery. mo 

HERE = et the, Ve OG tell 

— but poor 75 ſordid duſt lies here. 


8 = 2 =» 


On a young 2 Naitver, 
THIS humbſe A ed; tho” 0 i pro ſtructure 


Brace, 
Vet trut the place: 
Vet blameleſs  Yirtue, tha adorn'd thy bloom, 
Lamented mi majdy ndw weeps pön thy tomb : 2 
Eſcap'd, from death, O fafe on that calm ſhore, F. 
Where ſin, and pain, and paſſion are no more 
'r de- W. 
lere, . 
Lo! ſoft remembrance drops a pious tear, In 
And holy friendſhip it a ener dane . 


EL ty 7 2 5 O1 ORE. F 80 


On Mr. Ailman and bis Son. MALLET, 
DEAR to the wile and good, beneath this ſtone _ 
Here ſleep in peace, the father and the ſon! To 
By virtue, as by nature, cloſs ally'd, 
The painter's genius, but without the pride: R 


| Worth unambitious, wit afraid to ſhine, divine, 


Honours: clear light, and friendſhip's warmth Here 
The ſon, fair. riſing, knew too. ſhort a date! 
But oh! how more ſevere the parent's fate! 
He ſau him torn untimely from his ſide, 


0 @ ve Lach. 
HxxE inr innocence and beauty lie, whoſe breath 
Was ſnatgh'd by early, not untimely, death. 


Sorrow to know, before ſhe knew to fin, by. 
Death, that does {in and ſorrow thus prevent, 
Is the next 9 to a 1 yy _—_ 


On an Infant. 
T the dark and ſilent tomb 
Soon 1 haſted, from the womb; 


* \ hs {} 


| „ 


When the „ 
- And: ſouls to bodies join, 


TD the 

| Reg 5 from e and cares of 

e ihe yu leaf ng friend and faithful wife: 
e 


41. E P * G R 
Ar On | 
ENE Ha 1 tics: 
B To earth her body's lent : | ey 
More zlorious ſhe'll hereafter riſe, 
not more innocent. | 


up mall blow, 8 


Millions will-wiſh their lives below . - 
Had beet a as ſhort as Lee 


ng CoA Ti Tos 
a marble tell, 
That here two e amy "OT 
Whoſe life employ'd each tongue in praiſe, 
Whoſe death gave tears tg e ry“. 
In ſtature, beauty, years, and fame, 
Together as 5 grew, they * 


So much alike, fo look d D both 
A geath x miſtoo m oth 'for o one. 


4 


ery af Merc Gatharias Sbuckburgh, 
' at Bath, March 2 2, 1964. 


Ennobled by the virtues of her mind; 
Conſtant to goodneſs, and in death reſign” d: 
Who-plac'dtrue practice in a wiſe: retreat, 
Privately' pious” and unknown, tho great; 
Sure, in the ſilent ſabbath of the grave, 
To taſte that ti anquil peace ſhe > always gave. 
O early: loſt, in virtue's faireſt prime! 
Thy pieties fupply'd life's want of tine. 
No death is ſudden to a ſoul prepar d. 
When ee own tour! brings Aer: — 
own 
Thy death, (and mch, 0 wender, with thy 
Was free from terrors, and without a groans | 
Thy ſpirit to himſelf th i ta drew, 
Mild as his ſun Kiter ur ur e cending dew. 


N 
* 
ns 
: 


+ 


| 


Epitaph on Mrs. 75 in the Cathedral. of 
riſtols Mason. 


TAKE, holy earth! all that my foul holds 


Take t belt gift, which Hear 'n fo lately gave: 
To Briſtol's fount I bore, with trembling care, 
Her faded form. She bow'd to taſte the wave— 
And died. Does youth, does beauty read the 
Does ſympathetic fear their breaſts alarm? ſline? 
Speak, dead Maris I breathe à ſtrain divine; 
Ev'n from the grave thou ken have power: to 
B 4 N 3 te, 275 TY . Tt | 
id them be cha af g | 
Bid them in dũt . 
And, if fo fair, — 1 hr . 


75 
; 


Fray 6 


; WHES I 


A * 4 be _ 


| atk rodſeuortb, is Drogiipes , by . E. 


. ine fleeps what « once was 1 — 


T Gries with ny and fk re reg abi 
0 

Where beauty ſhines the mirror vf 1 
Such was the maid, that in the morn „ 


In virgin innocence, in nature's 
Bleſt with each art that —— to truth, 
Sunk. in her father's fond embrace, and died. 


He weeps : Oh venerate the holy tear: 


a hr aid to eaſe flirt loa} . 
The parent mourns his child u pon the bier, 


The.chriſtian yields an 0g 9h God...» 


dene 


400 on Mf. Clarks. 


$- 


05 Ax. | 


| Lo! where this lent marble 


A friend, a, wife, a mother. * 


A heart, within whoſe ſacred cell 


ang . 
ion warm, and faith ſin 4 
And ſoſt humani . t 
In agony, in dea 

be l pans e e | . "a 


Her infant image, here below). 


— 


| Sits ſmiling on a father'e woe: 
Whom what awaits, while yet be rays | 
Along the lonety-yale of days? 


A pang to ſecret ſorrou dear; | Ws 
A ſigh; an unavailing tear; Wet” 


54 Till time ſhall ev'ry grief remove, 


With lite, wich mem y- and with love. 


——— —ñ 


On General Wolfe : in the Churth of Wefterars, in 
Kent here he was born, 1727. ; 


) | Y HILE Georgein ſorrow bows-his lauer 


head, 
And bids the artiſt grace che ſoldier dead, 


4 We raiſe no e d troph y to thy name, 


Brave youth ! the faireſt in the liſts of fame. 
Proud of thy birth, we boaſt th auſpicious 
year; 
Struck with thy fall, we ſhed the gen- ral tear : 
With humble grief inſcribe one artleſs ftone,— 
1. thy matehleſa honour date our ow2. 


— 


The Prayer of a wiſe Heathen, | 
Grsan Jove, this one petition grant; 
Thou know eſt beſt what mortals * 
Aſt'd'oy unaſſt d, rats pr: 3 


W e dur pra Te d y br 
Ar? 3—.— a 


Ar the — 


To we R; 


As firm in friendſhi and as fond. in love; © | day: SIR 
Tell en tis 2 Fn 0 thy g | From n and air, 
| 8 2 n to eth the. d ee Poftia * faireſt ſess, wher® all are Cares. : 
zeay*n lifts its ever d. FA kin paſliorer!ry:breaft, | 
And bids the pure” * Torr dias Kal Each þ rogue proclaims & —_ der hs 1 


* 4 
* 7 * 
a” . 
x 
* « 
w 
EI 3 


A 


* Start from the fummit of the cryſtal pane: 


612 i 
But when, retir· d amidft their rural bow'rs, | 
She chears th illuſtrĩious patriot's calmer hours ; 
© Or, ſmiling, fits her infant tribe among 

And ides to virtue's paths the 2 ing ren 
Behold, a midit theſe — cares of 

The — mother, and th” engagi! wife! 
More juſt applauſe theſe humbler virtues mare, 
And n ſhines—as r as oo is ee” 


An Incident in High Life. | 

[=> Backs had din'd, and deep in 19 | 
1 t: 

Their = was brilliant. —but their wit grew 
Up ſtarts his lordſhip; to the window flies, 
And lo! A race f a race!“ in rapture cries: 

« Where ? quoth Sir John: . Why, ſee! two 

cc drops of rain 

— 1 

« A thouſand pounds! which drop with nim- 

ce bleſt foxce * f courſe !*? 

« Performs its current down the flippery 


The betts were fix d; in dire ſuſpenſe they wait 
For victory, pendant on the nod of fate. 


Now down the ſaſh, unconſcious of the prize, 

The bubbles roll—like pearls from Chloe's eyes. 
But ah ! the glittering joys of life are ſhort!— 

Low oft two of ling ſteeds have ſpoil'd the ſport ! 

Lo ! thus attraction, by coercive laws, 

Tb“ approaching drops into one bubble draws. 
Each curs'd his fate, that thus their project 

.croſs'd ; 


How hard their lot. who neither won nor loſt ! f 


AS: a g ped mayor, wk 8 ad. 
{ Beſs : 

Was —.— his ſpeech to the haughty Queen 

„ The Spaniard,” quoth he, with inveterate 

& ſpleen (queen; 

« Has preſum d to attack you, a: poor virgin- 

as Bus your majeſty's courage has made it ap- 
? [the ear. 


< pear, 
* That the den had ta'en the wrong ſoνð by 


| 4 Court Audience. 


ney 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


| © You'reſmart,”” 


13 U 
ce Fear ber-. head's not wore d — a riend 


uoth Knelkr,« I'ttcertatnly thatdoor 
I ever 1 Kind it unlock d yp: POLE. 


„% Your threats, nba NY 60 diſturb 
[x leaſe. w |} 


$6; not my exſe; 21:20 
And ſo you don 't paint it, e en tow at you 
rejoins Kneller; . but, ſay 

de what you will. [“ pill.“ 


4 N n from y0u--but 1 


The Empiy Gun . 
AS Dick and r po engage, 
; face to face, the noiſ ly conteſt wage; 


c _ - cock your chin at me," Dick ſmartly 
ee : lies. 


To — — 291 3 nge 57 7 R. F. 
G me the thing that's pretty, odd, and new; 
All ugly, old, odd e leaye to you. 


FE Nx, 2 7 


On * a. Monument to 3 under 
the Direction of Mr. Pope, Lord Burlington, &c. 


To mark her Shakeſpeare's worth and Bri- 
5 re N. 
et Pope deſign, and Burlington ves - 
Superfluous care! When aida 2 view 
This tomb e old—his works 2 5 on be 
NEW * K Ye, 

6 l k 22 $M — { 


On Mr. Nafh's Piturt at fall Length, ge 
the Bufts of Sir pac New Fe and Mr. Pope, 
at Bath. e 
THE old Egyptians hid their vit 
In hieroglyphic dreſs, e 
To give men pains in ſearch of it, n 11 
And pleaſe themſelves with . S341 e 
Moderns, to hit the ſelf-ſame pa. 


And exerciſe their parts, 1 toy nde. 
Place figures in a room at Bat: 
Forgive them, God of Art! | 


ILOE-OESE 


0-2 South, a witty. churchman reckon'd, | Newton, if I can judge ari 
Was preaching once to Charles the Sec All Wiſdom does expr 
But much too ſerious for a court, { His knowledge gi ves Mie ddigd, 
Why at. all preaching made a ſport: :. Adds to their appineſs; (LA * 
He 3 erceiv 'd his 1 nod. + on WE Pope 4s the emblem of frue welt, 172 C00 
moos 22 eee ang EG. DOES he ſunſhine of the mind bet ot va 
e door ſtop egan to call, o'er dine omega! ol 
46 Pray wake the EE Lauderdale * hs o'r OY 1 57 "21vbe am 
oc | ! why, *tis/ a monſtrous thing! 1x | Forth dr bn; 2199 a2 nd 
* You 3 fo loud. I wake. be King Naſh repreſenty man in the, MW bars ode mid 
| - 4225 | , Made vp of wrong agd rights -- e 24 1 
2 a bb 9951 
210 f te 91908 © metimes A ki { 7 NA, Ire] a: 11 il 


3 1175 3117 102 vol 


On 1 "Diftite hetauetn'- Dr « Radelifſe and. Sr | Now blunt, 8 L naw p 
5 Z e pi be buſts detween,.; of ae! 10K 


avg du ISS: Fort ofivy 42 22 

IR & :and1Rateliffe hal one common. |: | ove: ene od l 
8 r Us} — 1 i no te of 919072 Al. . nt d bal 
3 A — en wy 


a 10 1 


1 
d . 


Apr. ”» 7 16 R A Mie I. 

The fellbabing Lüner mur bined, to a beau. F er" 3 1511 BookliaRpE T=! 1 tuft 
ful young hach auh ag attending the Trial | 1 
of Criminals ut th Aﬀiterin'Furrey. Te ſhes —— wot 10 

HIL.ST petty offences arid fejonies ſmart, „ Tie te 'Quriplhdgeon charnyenvugh, 5/15/16 
Is there no juriſdiftion fot Healing one's | That che his yor a/phiſren-yurt 5 6 — . 
| heart? . = 11114 0 0152 "",ff6rdefy you; ti gu. Bock! 1 HO as +fT 

Vou, fair wing. will ſmi e, and cry, Laws, 1 HEN 1 . 07 2 

Atlur'd that no peers can be ſummon d to try N Amis ene — Kd + has. 

you. | you; rs Pætus gave the recking ſteel, - 

But think not that par defence will fecure I feel not what Tre den ory'd 13 h 

For the muſes and graces Aden ne a Jays webs faves is to * dowbifeeks. LEES: 

; a 270 ock 185 ks 4. 5 50 5 8 


SY Hefe Man. ARS 
A Jolly, brave to 25 who = not prank 
Alf h his fe was er, rt 
| and ſtale be beer, nn ee 
Gave the doct ſtill would 
Till the dropſy bad Toe d 112 as b * a ton; 
The more he took phy ſic the worſe Na 
And tappin was 125 the lalt Ging been d do. 
Affairs at f criſis; and doctors come down, 
He began to confi ſon. 
T way by what Gurk es I've ſhorten'd my life, 
I'm. leaving-the world ere I'm forty and five; 
More than probable tis, that in twenty-four 
hours, 0 
This manor, this houſe, and eſtate will be yours3 
My early exceſſes may teach you this truth, 
That *tis, working for death to drink hard i in 
one's youth. 
Says Tom (who's a lad of a generous Coke. 
And not like young rakes, ho re in haſte to 
inherit) 
Sir, don't be dig n'd; altho” it be true, 
Th" operation is painful, and hazardous. too, 
'Tis no more 525 what many a man has 
gone through. 
And then, as for years, you may yet be call d 
voung; / 
Vour life after this may be happy and long. 
Don't flatter me, Tom, was the father's reply, 
With a jeſt in his mouth, and a tear in his eye: 
Too well by experience, my veſſels, thou know ſt, 
No ſooner are app oo ban they give * the mal. 


If be d Tage Tents ee "I es 
Thou nor the ch pin Bind : 

Nor be to pier vr pane donlign$,4 orig ad 

If he card or 2 of ebt 


And wma in — ws te . bar == 


* 


oh. Tech n T know. 1 
And Pen h eilt ep e 55 . 
Book iv. Epi 73. 
WII lace bedizen” d comes th 
And 1 mutt dine with lady 2 Ante. 55 
A ſilver ſervice loads the board, | 
Of catables à ſlender hodrd. 


„ Your'pride, and not your uk . $ 


« J came to dine, and not to ſtare.” 


Book vii. Ep. 75. a 
Wen e in town aſk: thee to dine, ; 
To rule their roaſt, and ſmack their wine f 
Or take thee to their country- ſeat, 
To mark their · dogs, and bleſs their meat; 
„dream not on preferment ſoun, 
Thou' rt not their feng, but their buffoon. 


Book viii. Ep. 35. 


LIKE in temper and in life, 
A A druken huſband, ſottiſn vile. 


she a ſcold, a bully he,— 


The devil's im t they don t agree. Io . | 
| Book xii, Ep. 23. os 25 
YOUR teeth from Hemmet, and your tair 
from Bolney. 
Was not an eye too to be had far money 7 wil. 
Book xii. Ep. / +: 
NED i is 2 a ſober fellow, the tend. 
Such would I have! WY dea wy 
frienc. 


EPIGRAMS From MAR TIAL.” Book xii. es. hs hin, 
N Tame. Harris, E. 4 you! ſell Jour wife's rich jewels, tac 6 * 7 

| Max ral, Bock iv. Epc 47. Tue Ber, of. id, TO! beben uy 
Wourp'sr. hv, by Ati tf we. E robe eee 
ws 1 be reach by: x bag — | Sel eee and Skill to be ſold. rh - 

f eee 1 4 
By me advis dea Ml 1 "1 2 * 7 ; Bock i; Eh. 4. 92 IT 4: AT 4d 
In him the perfe&, 5 nd, Fr 1 — among! *the. J- 

In him the ns 3 6 Bb, ; WH. * 3 and ancient fame ** 


<< 


ene — — de 20 
there, who right maintding, and truth purſues, 
ardnowy a:with chat Hieavenican refuſe D AD 
there, who can on his —— ſelf depend? 

vet we die, ut Narri . oral 


1 2 2 
Fl < 
* * 


. And was t not madneſs, I would know, 
| 7 1 gr heflew,whenhe thafve world fly; 


| YARUS did lately me to ſupper call ; 


To- morrow i is too late; then live to-day. 


. 


And gave the deathful 


a ME, works the. and che bearer praiſe :-- 


N Pannius thould have epi- for, | | 
i d his breath: @ 


By dying, to ſeape dea??? 


The ſame. 


What madpeſs this L for fear of death to die! 
Bock v. Ep. 78. 


The furni e feaſt but ſmall, 
'Thetable's e not meat; they put 
Much to accoſt the eye, nought for the gut: 
We came to feaſt o# bellies, not our eyes; 


Pray take away your gold; give us ſome pies. 
Book i. E 16. 
＋ HOU, whom U Faith or honour recom- 
mends 


A friend) I rank amongft my deareſt friends z 
Remember you are now almoſt threeſcore; 
Few days of life remain, if any more: 
Defer not what no future time inſures, 
And only what is paſt, eſteem that your's. 
Succeſſive cares and troubles for you . ; 
Pleaſure not fo ! it nimbly fleets away; 

Then ſeize it faſt z embrace it ere it flies; 

In the embrace it vaniſhes and dies. 

« T'll live to- morrow, will a wiſe man ſay? | 


From Martial, literally tranſlated. 

A Landlord of Bath put upon me a queer hum: 
I aſk'd him for punch, and the dog * 
me * mere rum. 

Bock ii. Ep. 41. 
VES; I feb; gg my lord; you ve gain d your | Hi 


[your friend. 


I'll bow, T'll cringe, be ſupple as your —_— 
ReſpeR, adorg you ev ry thing but love. 
Book viii. Ep. 19. 


ine 
But Say +. pe for't; Hal's not worth a 


Bock i. 


Ep. 16 
WHEN from her breaſt chaſte Arria ſnatch'd 


the ſword, 
weapon to her lord; 


My wound, ſhe ſaid, believe me, does not ſmart, 
But thine, alone, my Pztus, pains my heart. 


Book in. Ep. 828. 
re inc a brother poet ſays: 


But let him rail ; for, when 1 give a feaſt, 


An I to pleaſe the cook, or pleaſe the g 


ELEGANT, E X Inne rs. 


ſlave that A have been | 


| the jad e graces 


bo 
e, who l! iy er moten indent 


Bock i. Bp, 39. 


But, as ene read'ſt — they may pals for 
Book fi. Ep. 3. 


you fay, you nothing owe; and ſo fs? : 
He oply owes, who ſomething has to Pay, 


Book ii. Ep. 58. 
YOURE 6 fine, and ridicule my thread-bare 


Threak- are te et it is; but tis my own. 
— 
12 a thing in verſe, without a name; 

J felt 1 in'd no fame: 
The public faw the baſtard in the cradle, 
But ne er enquir'd : ſo left it to the beadle. - 
A certain nobleman takes up the child, 
The real father lay and fmil'd. 

The public now enlarges every grace, 
What ſhining eyes it has t how fair a face ! 
Of parts what ſymmetry ! what ſtrength di. 
The noble brat is ors of Pelops* line. [vine! 


| The Mifiake. TarLon. 
IA Cannon-ball, one bloody day, 

Took a poor ſailor s leg away; 6 
And, as on his comrade's back he made of 


| A ſecond fairly took his head off. 


The fellow, on this odd emergence, 

Carries him pick-back to the Furgeons. 
Z——ds ! cries the doctor, are you drunk, 
To bring me here a headleſs trunk? - 

A lying dog! cries Jack—he ſaid 

His kes was off, and not his head. 


— —— — — — 


An Epitaph to the Memory of Lucy Lyttelton. 
AE to engage-all hearts, and charm all 


esz 
Tho' Jr ops. magnanimous ; ; tho” _—_— 
Polite, as all her life in courts had bee 
Yet good, as ſhe the world had neyer een F 
The noble fire of an exalted mind, 
With gentle female tenderneſs combin'd. 
Her ſpeech was the melodious voice of Love; 
Her ſong the warbling of the vernal grove ; 
Ker eloquenee was ſweeter than her ſong, 
Soft as her heart, and as her reaſon ſtrong ; 
Her form each beauty of her mind d. d; 


5 Epitaph n Miſe Stani. Tuemson. 


of life. 
e 


TY eee 08. 


Lee 


7 * * i: ; 
Epos ee 1 g ede, . 


Ar, 


are mine; lthinèe. 


E eee. this man 


| Abore ic th be bee thy hve 


May 1 
Receiy 


1 LO 

An 
So alte 
'Twer 


ow 


Arr. Ef EE WY WH” 2 
No more ſweet patience, feigning oft relief, | | No more, replies the youth, Bir his miſgivings — 
Lights thy ſick eye, to cheat a parent's grief: | I wiſh not tor your — iving. - ; 
With tender art to e Nm groan, | <a WE FER 
No more th boſom prelies do n its n: 2» 1 e * - 
Newell. a peace is thine, and blils lincere: PHO CR diſcreet, and with freedom 
31 OW _—__ — the | She never repented an idle word ſad . 
To ſhew us Virtue in her faireſt form; {ſtorm, Securely ſhe ſmiles on the forward and bold, 
To ſhew us artleſs Reaſon's moral reignz - | They feel what they owe her, and feel it untoldy 


What boaſtful Science arrogates in vam; _ 


Th' obedient paſſions, knowing each their part, | eee . 
Calm light the head, and Harmony the heart! I SWORE I Io d, and you believ'd, 
Yes, we mult follow ſoon, will glad obey, Yet, trult me, we were, both deceiv dz 
When a few ſuns have roll'd their cares away; | Though all T ſwore was true. | 
Tir'd with vain life, will cloſe the willing eye; I loy'd one gen'rous, good, and kind, 
'Tis the great birthright of mankind to die. A form created in my mina 
Bleſt be the bark that wafts us to the ſhore And thought that form was you. 
Where death ey” nie Ra e «4 — 1 
To join thee there, here with thy duſt repoſe, | „ N 3 
Is all the hope thy hapleſs mother knows. y On one e — Ko ay then made Love : 
o P 
An Inſcription on the Tomb raiſed to the Me- e nob dar'd aſperſe, 
_ + the Author's Father, and of others | But when he ſaw her well beſpatter'dy 


hi : Tord Ct arg, | Her reputation ftain'd and tatter d; 
YE Ent: e- A ne gan'd and lov'd the hideous elf, 
TUNMARKE'D by trophies of the great and | She Jook'd fo very like himſelf. _-— 


vain, 2 a True ſung the bard well known to fame e, 
Here ſleeps in ſilent tombs a gentle train, - | Self- love and ſocial are the ſame. | | 
No folly waſted their paternal ſtore ___ , . . 2 
No guilt, no ſordid av rice made it more; —— 5 5 
With, 


honeſt fame, and ſober plenty crown'd, | QHE who in ſecret yields her heart, 
a, They liv'd, and ſpread their cheering influence 8 Again may dam it from her lover; 
roundſa. J | But ſhe who plays the trifler's part, 
May he whoſe hand this pious tribute pays, Can ne er her ſquander d fame recover, 
runk, Receive a like return of filial praiſe!  - Then grant the boon for which I pray! 
. I 'Tis better lend than throw away, ; 


1 LOV'D thee beautiful and Bin 5 
An e che e n n | WE hought you without titles 
| So alter'd are thy Face and mind And wealthy with a ſmall eftate 3 
telton. Twere perjury. to love thee now. While by your, humble ſelf alone, 


dn oft You ſeem'd unrated and unknown. 
—_ S 3 A eee on fortune's ſwelling tide 

ie firſt you knew my am'rous ſmart, High- horne, in all the pomp of pride; 
aca O Bach dy . your ed. diſdain ; ; _ grandeur ve. and fond of elf, | = 
#7 was then enough to break my heart, | *'Tis plain, m knew yourſelf, - 
den 3 And now, thank Heav'n! to 45 my chain. * W | 7 
a Ceaſe, hang turner, aonſete than FT n 

: ow let love ed ceaſe! [ol thovght a wild profuſion great, 
* Half that rigour had undone me, 15 And therefore Þ nt his whole eſtates © * 
ng, All that rigour gives me peace. [ Wil. thinks the wealthy are ador d. | 
wee $ = i 48 I And gkans what miſers bluſh to hoard. 

85 Their paſſion, merit, fate the fame, ** 


1 ſY heart fill hovering round about you, . They thirſt and ſtarve alike for fame, 
8 d. M den 1e eee 


. Now we e liv'd three months aſunder, 1 > OR e PRE | 
MSON- How I liv'd with you is the wonder. Tc᷑07ꝙ0e Clarifn. At 455% 


Diahgue berween, an old, Incumbent, and the | When thy maxgft ruly Se willing mind 1 
np, OY On ;: Can the poor pride of givin peice BL 
iin the naw Profoataties, - Nr the joys tha wait the Lind 2 


I'M to ſee yau well 0 faithleſs breath! * curſe my fond enduring heart, | 
Which ſeorn'd 


What, glad to terme well, and wih my death l |) preſuines not to be free, 
. N rope. ä 
Ns „ Condemn d 


616 CEE GANT E 


Condemn' d to 170 double 8 
OUR myfelf, burn for tiert. 
5 de 4 . 
| EER buty, neeremploy's, Sat i 15 1 
Ever loving, ne er enjoy d, o n K. 
Ever doom'd to ferk and miſs, | a3 


Ae Pay unbleſs d the price of bliſs. | tha 
—— 


VAINLV hath Heaven denounc'd thine 
man's woes, Ithroes, 

Thou know'ſt no tender cares, no bitter 

Unfelt your offspring comes, unfelt it beer. 

. ——— 

On alte 1 Anme at Stratford upon 


Avon. SEWARD, 
-| 3 Wees birth ſev'r n rival cities 


Fr, 1 "Ch monopoly of F ame; 

et not to birth alone 4. omer owe ' [beſtow, 
His wond'rous worth; what Egypt could 
With all the ſchools of Greece and Aſia | 


| in'd, 
| Ealarg d i th immenſe expanſion of ER mind. 
Nor yet unrival'd Bin Meanian ſtrain, 
The * Britiſh Eagle and the Mantuan Swan 
Tow'r equal heights. But happier Stratford, 
Wich incontelted Jaurels deck thy brow: [thou 
7 wy thine unſchool d, and from thee 
rought 
More than all Egypt, Greece, vr Afia taught. 
Not Homer's felt ſuch matchleſs honours won; 
The Greek has rivals, but thy Shakeſpeare none, 


— — 


4 ad. Imitated from the Spaniſb of ca [2 


de Vega. . Menagiana, tom. iv. p. 176. 
EDWARDS. 


Ceres Wray a ſonnet needs muſt 

have 
1 ne'er was ſo put to t before: —a ſonnet ! 

Why, fourteen verſes mult be fpent upon it: 

"Tis — — howe'er-t” have Os the firſt | 

If, 

Said F, and found myſelf f the midſt o the 
ſecond. 


If twice four verſes were but fairly reckon'd, 


T ſhould turn back on th hardeſt part and laugh. 


Ties far with good ſucceſs I think I've ſcrib- 
bled, o'er ten. 
And of the twice ſeven lines have clean 
Courage another I finiſh the firk triplet. 
Thanks to thee, mufe, my work begins to 
| orten. driblet. 
There s thirteen lines got through driblet by 
Tis done count how you w I mw 
there's f — 


| Yet I ſhall ne'er find AED enough by ha 


- . 
” 


r -v 


Tx 


XTRACTS, 


Tremble at God's ayen . 
Oh all ye hollow- . e 1 wt 


3 

In learning and ſcience ſo beat a LA Al 
——— oy As 
And we meet with fo few who — Of 
AS Quin and fee N. 
Onẽ day walk'd out e 
To view the country round, | 00 I 

In merry m a. 


They chatting ſtood, 
Hard by the village-pound, 
Foote from. his 
A ſhilling took, 
And faid, Tl er a penny 
In a ſhort ſpace, * 
Within this lace, | | 
I'll make this piecea . 
| Upon the ground. 
Within tho pram, | 
The ſhilling ſoon was thrown „ 
| Behold, ſays Foote, 
The ching s made out, . 
For there is one Pound one. 


11 wonder not, 1 

Says Quin, that thought 
Should in your ken be ound, 

Since that's the way - | 

Your debts you p OY 

One ſhilling i in 


- n 


* pound. 


On a Statue 7 Apollo r Merit. 


MERIT, if thou'rt bleſt with riches, _ 

For God's ſake buy a EO beech, | 
And give them to thy nak 0 
For one e turn deſerves another.” 


ein ien 

And of 75 b i 
And to hip not inclin'd,. 

My body in health, 
11 diſpoſe of my wealth; 3 
And to ſome one or other, 
And I think to my brother, hy 
Becauſe I foreſaw " "248 
That my brethren in 3 
If I dd not take gar; E 4 22 
MWould come in for a 
Which I no wiſe intended 
[rhe — — . 

of that q 55 
jb do therefore . 


That That nought J have nk. Hi bal wor 42. 
Shall ga in echte 


E 
2 
4 1 


N 
F L 


1 
21 


$ 2 * 4 
1 83 704 


My own deaxeſt brother, 


ii 
125 
zu e bOO is dns 1 
ce, rod owolfod ov ls, 40. 


But I give and 0 debite, vid 
As much as in me lies, 
To the ſo 


To have and to hold, cho 6 mobo 


All my ſilver and 22154. 1131 PILE fl 1851 11 
p I: Ae 71 
Of his — arty wat 

| ©" Jon HEDGES. 


N. B. This will paſſed a conſiderable perſonal 
eſtate in 1741, and is noẽw-w to be ſeen” in 


Doctor's Commons. 


— I ET.) 


O let me die in peace ! Eumenes « cxied, 


To a hard creditor at his bed- ſide. evade! 
How ! die! roar'd Gripus; thus your debts 


No, no, Sir, you ſha'nt die, vl 1 am paid. 


JF you tranſpoſe what ladies wear, Veil. 
"Twill plainly ſhew what harlots are. Vile. 


Again, if you tranſpoſe the ſame, 


You'll fee an ancient Hebrew name. Levi: | 


Change it again, and it will ſhew. 


What all on _ deſire to do. ; Live. 


On Sleep. 


AZTnover ſoft ſleep death's fad reſem- 
For I'm not beau enough for him, 


blance wears, .. l ' 
Still do I wiſh him on my couch to lie wh 
Come, balmy ſleep, for ſweetly it ap 


Thus without life to live, * without © hu 


to die. 


me, 


On a bad Singer. 


wWne HEN Wen ſcreek, their note por- 


tends : © 
To fooliſh mortals death of friends: 
But when Corvina ſtrains her throat, 
E'en ſereech- hicken at the note. 


Uros Ges « bally nd Tom was ſen; 
And met his pariſtr eurate as he went; 


But, juſt like what he was, a ſorry clown, 
It ſeems he paſt him with a cover*d crown. 

The gownman A a, and, turning, e 

ed! 

I doubt, my lad, 2 're far worſe BST. — 

al Jogging on, — wy 


ſaid 
Why . ! ſays 


Thank « God, he feds. met dut Dm. wach by 


22 ns N Ver. 28 
ERE be ene whio for med eines would 


i 0 


Sive P 
A little gold, and ſo his'life ne! a bo 


I fancy now he d with bis lhe, 


coſt, 


9 A 1 4s 
vs ; on a 


'£/ 


5 


1 
21 - 


= WW. 


b © 1991 ot þ err 


| 0s Captain e e 


E w eeping mulezpgraces,-virtues, tell, 
If, 3 our all- gecomplidi d Siduey f 
You, or aflicte d: — eber 8 by 


A loſs like that theſe plaintiye lays' record! 
Such ſpotleſs honour g ſuqh i . wuth 3, 
Such ripen'd wiſdam in be bloom of ee 
So mild, ſo gentle, ſo com ys 'da | 
! fuch heroic warmth : Meding A "df, 
e too, like Sidney, nurs'd in fearning's 1777 
For nobler war forſook her ſofter charxms: 
Like him, poffeſs'd of ev'ry Lars. _” 
The ſecret wiſh. 
Like him, cut off in 22 glor oP pr rides 
He, uhrepin inge for is country vat 


Deſigned for the Monument of Sir RAN Newton 
MORE than his name were: Tels—'twould 
ſeem to fear © [it here. 
He who increas'd heav'n's fame, could want 
Yet—when the ſun he lighted up ſhall fade, 
And all the worlds, he found at firſt, decay d; 
| Then void and waſte eternity ſhall lie, 
And time and Newton's name, together die! I 
— ͤũb— 


Upon a young Gentleman refuſing to walk 5 
the Author in the Park, ecauſe he Toas not 
Areſſed well. 1 GARRICK; 

FRIEND Col and I, both full of whim, DEI 

To ſhun each other oft agree; 1 
And he's too much a beau for me. 
Then let us from each other fly, 
— — | 
That I may ne'er offend your * 
That you may ne er offen Lay ear. Rt 


On Mrs. Clive's l being put out of 


the Part of Portia, and ſaying ſbe _ 
ſurely as well qualified to wear Breeches 


Mr. Garrick was to play Ranger. "IBID. 
DEAR Kate, it is vanity both us dewitchies,, 
Since I muſt the truth owt reveal, 


For when I mount the ladder, and you weak 


the. breeches, 1 * 

We ſhew—what we ought to conceal. : :.,. . 
—— —————— __—__—_—— 
| On Mr. Qin. 8 IIb. 
gavs Epicure Quin, ſhould the devil in yy 
In fiſhing for men take delight, 

His hook bait with ven'ſon, I love it fo at 
Indeed I am ſure I mould bite % R 


— n 


Extempore, on bearing: 4 certain impert 
Adareſs in the Newſpapers. By Garrict, 


Go 


: Thomſon, Sc. * *7 Nit: yp 9 % iT g 
| POV ufithee of dock; of valerians 
_ once the diſgrace and» the: 2 of + this 


N . [ crimes, 
1 7 . Bey that ke yn —＋ gd for all 5H 


Cou'd he but gueſs how ow much his bar vad 


bo 


* - = 5 


YE den 70518 ye 10 or ye ſmall, 


Wecker e genbbler, or 1050 in , 
Your impertizient curſes ſhall never prevail: 
T'll take neither lage, dock, nor balſam of 
honey; I [money. 
Do you take the whiyſic, and I'll take the 


tten ſoon after Dr. HilP's Farce called The 
* 7 out, was acted. "GaRRICK- 
FOR p phyſic 8 farces, 

His equal there ſcarce is; 
His farces are phyſic, 
His phyſic a farce is. 


T, 0 To Dr. Hill, me bis Petition of the Letter I 10 


18 | ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


| Death and the Doctor. 


Ann 


6 
* $1 | 
1 Anſwer to the Funto. -| Extend the farmer” $ care to. e 54A An 
. 2274 5 * ( 
Tum. wiſh muſt be in form revers'd {| Manure the rs and e FT. o'r 2 You 
oy. To ſuit the doctor's crimes; ; © | There plant reigns ion, reaſon e, trut X 
For, if he takes his phyſic firſt, ©... And fow the ririne in our youth; Ups 
He'll never rend Bis rhymes. Let no rank d corrupt, or brambles choak, 55 
And ſhake the vermin from the Britifh oak: | 


From northern blaſts protect the vernal bloom, 
And guard our paſtures from the wolves * 


Rome. 


On Britain's liberty N thy name, Is g 
And recap the harveſt 0 mortal wal 1. I | 
4 P: jo 

, Upon a 2 Lach 4 ' Embroidery. Taro, Ts it 

A RACHNE once, as poets: N by Whi 
A goddeſs at her art defy' Ago on 57507 4) Is th 

But ſoon the daring mortal fell: | Unle 
The hapleſs victum of her e And 
O then beware Arachne's fate, Unle 
Be prudent, Chloe, and ſubmit ; Io 

ia 


For you'll more ſurely feel her hate, 
Who rival both her art and wit. 


Occaſioned by a Phyſi- 
cian 5 ee a Friend of the Aulbor. 
 Jaiy, 


—— r. Garrick.. InD. The 
. 2 ; S Doctor — muſing ſat } 
"4 II tis tre, as — ſay, that I've x woke — ae e and Wr a delay: . 
| nters the room ins the chat, | 
I'll change my note ſoon, and I hope for the | With “ Doctor: why 15 thou ghtful, pray ?” 8 — 
May the right uſe of letters, as well as of men, t 
Hereafter. be fix d by the tongue and the pen; The Doctor ſtarted from his place, In lav 
Moſt 8 I with that they both have their But ſoon they more familiar grew: That : 
And then he told his 1 caſe, To th 
And — I may be never miſtaken for U. How trade was low, and friends were few. M0 
| — ————————_—— | « Away _ _ the phantom ſaid, That t 
* IBIp. | As ſoon as he ha rd his tale : 
ar cop nat | ” « Take my advice, and mend n trade; | 
U. mould call at his houſe, or thould ſend We ONE gay fall FM 
th him a card : « Go write, your wit in ſatire "Yr A | 
Can Garrick Se be eld! | «© No matter, whether ſmart or true; 8 
ue, 1 „ Call — names, the greateſt foe 
Shall I, a poor playery-and ain poorer and, | TY . 6 8 
| a 
: Shall olly with Camden make bold ? «© Then copies ſpread, there lies the trick, B 
What joy ws: | give him, dear Wilmot declare? Among your friends be ſure you ſend * en; 7 2 
| Promotion no honours can bring ; „ For all who read will ſoon grow ſick, | 
To him the Great Seals are but labour and care, And when you're call d upon, attend em. There t 
Wiſh j joy to your country and king. « Thus trade increaſing by degrees, * ak 
«« Doctor, we both ſhall have our ends: br, 
7 0 the Author of the Farmer's Letters, which | © For you are ſure to have your fees, 
ewere written in 3 * the Year. of tbe 41 1 am ſure to have your friends. 1 - 
Rebellion, by Henry Brooke, Eſq. 1745. — EN 1 Epit, 
TzD. Upon a certain Lord's giving fome- Thouſand 1 
OH thou, whoſe Ned free · born Seni Pounds for a Houſe, IIb. PHIL1 
charms, go many thouſands for a houſe, - 
Whoſe ruſtic zeal, each patriot boſom warms 8 For 585 of all the world, lord Mouſe! The pan 
He n We n 0 * Pong ous E iy houſe would beſt accord 
© a nobler ſoi 3 Wy Jour my yy little lord! 4 Mf 
„ This 
. 2 after the 8 of Lord andes to the 8 Mr. Wilmot; bie Lordi Fs parry of + * 
called at Hampton, where learning that Mr. Garrick had not yet paid his contritulato ompliments, the Mr. 
between the two gentlemen, furniſtied Mr. Gartick witch the fubject of he pigram; in 1768, r. 


e 
which, an admirable addreſs, our Engliſn Roſcius has turned an imputed neglect into a voy elegant 


Lanegyr! ic on that truly patriotic nobleman. * 
e 4 . L 


* . 


And 


E nN * A Wie 407 big 


And then exiMy match'd Ss. e Ha a by Fre roverty 5 
Vour houſe and hoſpitality. * e ee 11 a War 55 Ub ou 17 5 de re 
| — Sep undiſturb d, 2 1 1s ,peacefy ; 
Upon ſeeing Mr, J. aylor”s Pas Ts 1 and "T angels wake "thee, . U Dae ke thine. 5 


hearing a Connoiſſeur declar bey were | 
finely A for a Ge. oy 1 e | 


PELL me the meaning, you who, o can, Eruchs on Wi Wan Haw Hts in. cafe 


Of “. finely for a gentleman! wa ON. Church. Tar. 

Is genius, rareft gift of Heaven, Ea e ARE WEIL, ele ph ms 
To the hir'd artiſt only given; F 3 d roo 
Or, like the Catholic falvation, | Whol 9 Ns 4 10 K. e Trig o 1arty 

js Pai'd in far any claſs*or ſtation ? 42 d thro th 255 8 Mm yell winds 

BID, Is it bound *prentice to the trade, 3 Fix e eye correct the heart 

1 * Which works, and as it works 1 1$ paid ? F If genius fire thee, reader ſtay; | 
5 Is there no {kill to build, — I. If nature touch thee, drop a tear : 

Unleſs inſpir'd by fi De per cent, ? II neither move thee, turn away, 
And ſhalt thou, Taylor, paint in vain, For Hlogarth's: honour'd duſt es here. 


Unleſs impell'd by, hopes of gain? 
Be wiſe, my friend, and take thy fee, 
That Claude Loraine may yield to thee. 


Epitaph on James Quin t, in Bath Cathedral. 


IBID. 
Jam Fool to Mr. ins, his Counſellor and HAT tongue which ſet the table on 2 roar, - 
Phy = Fed! ty _ 4 IB1D. & And charm'd the public ear, is heard no 
N more! 
or.) ON por muſt depend the ſucceſs of my Clos · d are thoſe eyes, the harbingers of wit 
IBID, The polleſſion I mean of the houſe in diſpute, are ſpoke, before the tongue, what Shake- 
Conſider, my friend, an attorney's my foe, | ſpeare writ. q ſtretch'd forth, 
The worſt of his tribe, and the beſt is ſo-ſo. old are thoſe hands, which, living, w | 
575 O let not his quiddits and quirks of the law, At fr iendſhip” s eall, to fuccour modeſt worth. 
* O let not il harps your poor client cla; Here lies James Quin] deign, reader, to be 


In law as in life, IJ know well *tis a rule, taught thought, 
That a knave ſhould be ever too hard for a fool: (Whate'er thy ſtrength of body, force of 


10 To N ti F In nature's happieſt mould however caſt) 
= g 1 — 5 e Pf N To this eomplexion thou muſt come at laſt. 


| That the fool n e beat the k t —————— 
3 3 . 3 _— Epitaph on Laurence Sterne ||. IB1D. 
ade 3 8 ger the 2 IBiD, 9 pride a heap of ſculptur'd marble 
103 OR me my fair a wreath has wove, , „ 
F Where rival flowers in union meet; — —_ een, d titled _ —— 
As oft ſhe kiſs d the gift of love, ß,, „ loner ie” er q uy with 
Her breath gave ſweetneſs to the ſweet, ms =o mT . ä 
A bee within a damaſk roſe — 42 
Os Had crept, the nectar'd dew to fi 
rick, But leſſer — the thief foregoen,— : Epitaph on My, Beighton, who bad 1 "_ 
2 8 And fixes on Louiſa's lip. | of Egham forty-fooe Tears, Ipiv. 
em. There taſting all the bloom of ſſ ſpring, N BAR raiſe an ee good man'e 
46 0 Wak'd by the ripening breat r Amon: bis ok the the , 
X | pherd paſs d his days; 
| andi the ba oler __ wie fangs s [The ng the comfort of the tick and poor, 
8 Wi oney new away. | Want never knock'd unheeded at his door; 2 
, — Oft when his duty call'd, diſeaſe and pain 
Ar Epitaph upon theeelebrated Claudius Philipe®, Strove to confine him, but they ſtroye in vain 
an Muſician, avho died very por. IBID. All moan his death, his virtues long ey try /d 
ISI. PHILIPS, whoſe. touch harmonious could re- They knew not how they lov'd him till he _ 
move Peculiar bleſſings did his life attend, 
1 The pangs of ge pow r and werken love, © He had no ect and Camden was his fr * 
| 4115 uy i 101 alen £ lin bas tart 5 
* This Epitaph hay: 5 a aſcribed to Dr. Jnr nods was «really en by Mr. Garrick, Po Euro- | 
XA 1 2 10/10 O14 v7 a N 


4 pean Magazine, 178 

99885 & He died October 0 8 170 Ot: Mr. Quin died Januivy 4966+ ·˙ ootics 

17 15 A Serpe,) Was borne * ont in et, November 24 1713 f and 4640 75 Lenden, * 1 7 
; 798. * 8 t * 57 Et 850 7 b. 4 ft In 1 10 gx: : 46 5 

elegant 3 „ on fees r ws. r9ido! 1 Melle wi zu: "4 
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6 Faul Whitchead, Eg. GanRIcx. 


Near this place eee A | 
o} uot pgs Ws remains 


Ravi , Eſq. 
Who was born January 25, +5204 
_— n Dec. 30, 17745 | 
Aged 65. | 
Here lies a 8 Wirfrtune could not bend; "> 
Prais'd as a poet, honour'd as a friend: 
Tho? his youth! kindled with the love of fame, 
Within his boſom glow'd a brighter flame. 
Whene'er his friends with ſharp affliction bled, 
And from the wounded deer the herd was fled, 
Whitehead ſtood forth—the healing balm ap- 
pl d 
Nor N ug diftrefſes—" till he dy'd. 


Tribute, by Mr. G c 3 to the Memor of a 
Chara&er*be long 1 and reſpected. 5 


Epitaph on Mr. Haward, Comedians. 
& An honeſt man's the nobleſt work of God!” 


HA TAR Hom ſorrow reſts beneath this 


An honeſt . as ſoon as ; known z 
Howe'er defective in the mimic art, 

In real life he juſtly play'd bis part! 

The nobleſt character he acted well, 

And Heaven applauded—when the curtain fell. 


— — — 
Inſeription on a Grotto of Shells at Crux- Eaſton +, 
the Work of Nine young Ladien t. Pope. 

HERE ſhunning idlenets at once and praiſe, 

This radiant pile nine rural ſiſters raiſe; 
The glittering emblem of each ſpotleſs. dame, 
Clear as her ſoul, and ſhining as her frame 
Beauty which nature only can impart, 
_ And ſuch a poliſh as diſgraces art; | 
But fate diſpos'd them in his humble ſort, 
And hid 1 in deſarts what would charm a court 


Ferſes vecafoncd by ſeeing a Gratto built by Nine 
Siſters. HERBERT. 

80 much this buildin entertains my ſight, 

—_ but the bui dere can give more de- 
Agnts 

In them the maſter· piece * nature's ſhown, 

In this I fee art's maſter-piece in ſtone. 

Oi. Nature, Nature, thou hatt conquer'd art; 

She charms the ſight alone, but you the heart. 


| Parſe oſed 10 be auritten by Alexander 
ich: "Li hrs = PRE. . the J. of 
7 Juan Fernandez E OWPE 


1 AM monarch , of all I N 

My right "there is S none to wo 
From the center all round to the ſea, 

I am lord of th : TTY 


da, He di IT oth ade 77M : 


* ag FOR Lifles, Faughters 
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ELEGANT. EXTRACTS, 


| Better dwell 1 in the mid ſt of alarnis 


1 


Ar. 


Oh ſolitude l vhers are the charms VT 
That ſages have ſeen in thy ,h on 


+ In 4 2 ot (aA, the ſeater * ee 
HERS pr. Li n Ta 175 


Than reign in this horrible place. Fo 
I am out of humanity's rexel, ü ev, ont” TI 

I muſt finiſh my journey alone, ad | a: a 8 
Never hear the — muſic of ſpeech. Tt 

I ſtart at the ſound of my .]... Th 
The beaſts that. roam over the |» Gag _ - 

My form with indifference Dt Th 
They are ſo unacquainted 4 ph Ws: tr Th 

heir tameneſs is ſhocking "Rp xd 0 - : 
Society, friendſhip, and love, 

— belton d n man, ae 
Oh. had I the win op ng Te \ 

How ſoon would I tafte you pint 3 
My ſorrows I then might LS A 

In the ways of religion and ruth 22 F 
Might learn f 

And be mn y beer of youth, 

Religion ! what treaſure untold . 1 | + | 

Reſides in that heay'nly aj 120 ry W 
More precious than fver and Sold Wo 

Or all that this earth can a ford . 1 
But the ſound of the church- going bell 

Theſe vallies and rocks never heard, The 
Ne'er ſigh'd at the found of a &nell, - V. 

Or {mil'd when a ſabbath appear d. But 
Ye winds that have made me your yu A 

Convey to this deſolate ſhore Som 

| Some cordial endearing report Fi 

Of a land TI ſhall viſit no more. Virti 
My friends do they now and po Bi 

A wiſh or a thought after me? "Tis 
O tell me I yet have a friend, T} 

Though a friend I am never to * And 
How fleet is a glance of the oni . Hi 

Compar'd with the ſpeed of its flight, 1 
The tempeſt itſelf lags behind. 4 
And the ſwift. winged arrows IK: A 25 
When I think of my own native | M: 

In a moment I ſeem to be there; 5 
But, alas! recollection at hand- £ But o 

Soon hurries me back to deſpair. To 
But the ſea- fowl is gone to her neſt, ': The t 
The beaſt is laid down in his lair . Or 
Ev'n here is a ſeaſon of reſt, 

And I to my cabbin repair. On obj 
There is mercy in every place, f 
And mercy, encouraging OY H 
Gives even affliction a grace, bd of O 1 

And reconciles man to his lot. 3 1 va 

e to Pikes” T1450”. Oo 2 
Car, peace of mi cen 0 Drop 
Return, and make t downy n Lothar 
Nor ziehen L. 1 in this fad” Pte . And q 
Nor ric es pow. rp wes 3 | 
Nor x HPP gelen joys. i et, AYES” ar 
therefore need: not patte,.. 4. The fis 

There, 


ge. 


12012 Al Ito 2 We 
o 


E P X ATM 8 


Arr. bo Seat 
Where wilethon dwell; if not with e, 7 £0 1p 01 The. Nightiagete.and: Ohta Worm: + 
From av'rite-and ambition free: A gh at al — 

And pleaſure's fatal wiler ;: A Had char . ne vo hs lg, 


The ſweets that I was wont to hang. 757 
The banquet of thy ſmiles ? K 1 


The great, the e 
The een hip. ll Gy pike 1 
And wilt thou quit he tren 
That murmurs through the _— mead, 
Ty grove and the ſequeſter'd ſhed — Hi 
To be a gueſt with them? | 


For thee I panted, thee I priz'd 
For thee I gladly acrific' 
Whate'er I lov'd before; 
And ſhall J fee thee ſtart roy, 
And helpleſs, hopeleſs, thee PO 
Farewell] e „ 
| Human Frailty. 
WEAK and irreſolute is man; 
The purpoſe of to-day, 
Woven with pains into his p an, 
To- morrow rends away. 


The bow well bent and ſmart the ſpring, 
vice ſeems already flain, e 

But paſſion rudely ſnaps the ſtring, 
And it revives again. 8 


Some foe to his upright intent 
Finds out his weaker part, 

Virtue engages his aſſent, 
But pleaſure wins his heart. 


»Tis here the folly of the wiſe 
Through all his art we view, 

And while his tongue the charge denies, 
His conſcience owns it true. 


Bound on a voyage of awful length 
And dangers little known, 5 
A ſtranger to ſuperior ſtrength, 
Man vainly truſts his own. 


But oars alone can ne er prevail 
To reach the diſtant coaſt, 

The breath of heav'n muſt ſwell the fail, 
Or . 1 


#1 . 


For whom whe d doſt S K ET | 


CowPER, 


* 2 


Names of little Note rivrda 
Is1D. 


On obſerving 
in the 1 Britannica. 
Ot fond attempt to give a deathleſs lot 
To names ignoble 3 to be e 
In vain ot n h 
They court the —— of a ba ori 
D f tiny hiſtres of t the pd, 
orie B 
2 — 
And dark 6 


7 


$ receive th 28 they fe 12 
Uneion ſoon” abfo rbs then all all. 


- when. 4 child, as layfof childre 


I 8824 — fa 


e 


And Ener © 


The gifts of nature and of 
* Thoſe Chriſtians. beſt s the 


| My fom ge del, rg. 


5 r hand; 


Nor yet at eve his nete ſulpen 
Nor yet when even; tide —＋ 
Began to feel, as well hte voy 21 tt} 
The keen demands of ee A 
n 


When, lookin 
A pg; tar off, upon d 
LD ih the tau 
eg low-worh, | T hi 


A ſomethi 
town from haw 0 [ „ vu 


So, ſtooping d 


_ | He thought to put bim in his Ke 250 77 


The worm, aware o 
Harangu'd him thus, ri 
Did you admite my la 
As much as I your minſkrelf 
You would —_ fo & me 44 ng, 

As much as I to 


his a... e; 
it Fas bY : | 
5 , quoth * 


your Tong, 
For 'twas the Ld, an Power diving, 


Taught you to ſing, and me to ſhine, 
That you with muſic, I with light, 
Might beautify and cheer the night. 


The ſongfter heard his ſhort oration, 


And warbling out his approbation,, © _ ! 
Releas'd him, as wy ſtory tells, 8 
And found a ſupper ſomewhere elle. 

Hence jarring ſectäries may learn IT, 
Their oa tattreſt to diſcerii : | r a1 
That brother ſhould not war with brotlier, © - 
And worry and devour each other, 
But ſing and ſhine e ſweet conſent, 
Till life's poor tranſient e 1s peu, 
Reſpecting in each other's 

it a 


Who ſtudiouſſy make peace their aim 3 

Peace, boch the duty and the prize ©, 

Of him that creeps and lim that Mies. 
— —— 


on « ich fart fs Das is Bi ot 


TIME was when I was free as alr 

The thiftle*'s dbivny ſeeũ my fart; 

My drink the morning der 
cb at will on ev'ry ſpray, 


ſtrains — ever new. "2 
But gawdy plumage Lg horney p 
And form genteel, were 5 — 1 
N 4 HTS 
or caught and cag'd, and ſtarx to ee : 
In dying ſighs my Title breath - . 
Soon paſs'd the wiry grate. : 3 


| Thanks, gentle ſwain, for all 428 . 


And thanks for this effectual cloſe 
Me aL CIO Pay” 
ore cruelty cou ö 
And I, if you had ſhewn me leſs} _ 
Had berg your pris ner int. 


The CO rey ed 


ELEGANT 


XTRACTS, A 'TY 


Heese eee Av, c nN 
On ea r ee, pafs d. mor] a. « brighter fl 
— d hi arch. d for e repre 182 1 lg oy od that ſtrings t Im oh i 
T is Gn fame; wakes ſometimes the ie 1 bow + ET 05 No « 
o ev ry pane RI erry de,, eh! I | Andlays'tis inniſes too, 155 
But ſtill in vai unte applied, ; ky * ys his arrows b ws Ar ly Eng 
And only . ag the —— ſe if 20 mee es. obliru& | #48 ; = a — 
Ts e . nod 22 e by ways, 1 1 0 Wl 
He trimm d 8 fl half the days. cl l a But et thy ſtren i” . 2 if! AA 2 Fe 5 
Methinks, ight another i. % 1 * W oh! if fortune fil fl. be { nt. | „ 450) (Ar 
The fin I Gd, in thee I fi We. | ith more than thy f Db Itech rav. Vou 
ts and madneſs of ma nd Take half thy a propitious bal. e Wh 
Contes be fort man ec: o | A 2 PAM re SI. s D 
Foll d ſou] with 5 Fl * 201 f Refleti, — it; 421 [ . 101 Som 
| png Hos ſpri ring of his * * ſires ,. AS! 30 oy on the foreg egoing Od. | For 
«+ gage 2 — all te Ervit hag bid 812 Fa reaſon do 5 = 2 ode 
The n 10 ogles as ſh : un the deep, and Tw 
ymnph ber e paſſes — , wi 
Sh ween tw weet the ill 
N wo charit-glaffes, '/ lie! : morale! afloat on life's xough Wel 
_— N Wen vo bole ie ny a heart unknown to ha. Chil, 
Sees w ow-glaſs fraught fre ye 5 Faces a 8 bs e confident] 12 * | T tell 
But fi 2 bracelets, rin glitt ring ware And truſti uſand dangers at vt _— 1 Ther 
Lik ghs at thought of gs, and lockets, 4 ng in his God, ſurm No n 
— _ her appetite Bern pockets z g The $ ee eee them, all A 
"Sas — laſs ee 18 brubbery. Written in a T; That 
Expos' * leligh ts are often ſuch, Oz h * of Aflifion A pl 
8 . 3 eee For 
2! Un neart 1H peace D « £ 
Wit hopes wiſh oe Nay . The 
on + t can 7 en e 
But breaks the glaſs, 3 and lingers, This glaſſy ſtrea not reſt, agree Will 
t they who cuts his fi Th y ſtream, that | An 
Can gath rer oſe alders qui preading pine, d 
er. honey fro om lead, Might fo quiv "ring to the b * To 
m a weed, b the a ſoul 1 reeze P 
eee And pleaſe if eſs hurt than m 5 But i 
Horac | But fixt rac thing could phate In co 
RECEr ir te. Co! For _ 5 care x 4 bl, 
So * friend, the waths b | Snare 00s — e feels within, Then 
N + adverſe — beyond the _ teach, a And ſlights the — oi. 8 mos 
ot 8 e 1 
Nor 3 nf tant der : N pleas d in wood or | ann 0:11 2 Aud 
Alon Ys timoroully « «i 4 Ps * e peace poſſeſs d theſ awn, | _ 
g the treach' P animatin eſe ſilent bow he | 
He that h ch'rous ſhore. Hath loſt 1 g ſmile withdrawn, © wb. Proof 
And live olds faſt the golden The ſ- ty nen Wie fs pow! Preſe 
* , contentedly —— eee or moraliſt ſhould rs. ue 
Feels ittle and the 1 18 moſs- grown 1 tread , ; ; But f 
not the wa great, hey ſeek, lik Ahe, muſing flo; ' 1 
Nor plagues 2 that pinch the poor, Sins li wh me, the ſecret 3 o . 
Imbitt'ring all aunt the rich man p Me fi 1 nouriſh ach 184 18 
Of — pines feel moſt . Tust eee not E — walte 5 | 
C ry blaſt, the loftieſt pow'r A tell me of enjo am, hoſe 
Tt omes heavieſt to the eft tow'r nd thoſe of eee paſt, But a 
ee that ſpare = A7 to come. Shews 
ori + eminence d ountainꝰ g au, Mut 2 P rove 
d ſpread the wide, 1 84 ual Forbeara Or ſoc 
The well- 1 nd. e Married St laut, 7 
inform'd HE ate: F of 
Rejoice phim-ſopher a F & Lady thu E 
e ere. 2 wholeſome fear. e What a me x adele 1 Goda] Sons a2 
bern opes in ſpits'of pan; I3By no means ee nk WH 
Soon _— m the =o b nN Ve this dull bord enough, and was it, Fe . 
A weet er d + Thoſe is and that dark cloſt PR, Art h 
nd nature la comes. dancin f L in with thei olet, t he 
What if ughs. again. g ed, | ong bear 85 6 ng 1 ofes; r worn-out graces, 5 An 
dar thine heav'n be bock t 1 — uch an antiquated 1 and ens. 25 See, N 
; * * appearanct will at, ud ey overwhelm in dene, * Fro: 
7 Hot la, % Sir H e with the Wh 
1 25:90 | Make ee Pa ee 7M The 
{ s anſwer | 
AS r 0 T Then 
| Bs 2252 yp * 


\ 


. 


Arr- E TOY GY 


Be rd my dear, I bade him como, + 
Engag'd m 
And ſhall expect him at the dogr 
Preciſely when the clock ſtrikes four. 


You are ſo deaf, the Lady cried, + _. 
(And rais'd her voice, anc 2 and bende) 1 
Vou are ſo ſadly deaf; my dear, th 3 
What ſhall I do to make you hear?, 4; 55 


Diſmiſs poor Harry! he replies, 
Some people wk noe Wie thin Ott" 1. 
For one ſlight treſpaſs all this ſtir! 
What if I did ride, Whip, and ſpur, 
"Twas but a mile—your fay'rite horſe 


Will never look one hair the worſe. - 


Well, I proteſt tis paſt all bearing !— 
Child! I am rather hard of hearing " 
Yes, truly one muſt ſcream and bawl, 

I tell you, you can't hear at all. 
Then with a yoice exceeding low, 


No matter if you hear or no. 


Alas Land is domeſtic ſtrife, 
That ſﬀeſt ill of human life, 
A plague ſo little to be fear'd, - 
As to be wantonly incurr d; 
To gratify a frerful paſſion, 
On ev' ry trivial provocation? 
The kindeſt and the happieſt pair 
Will find occaſion to forbear, : 
And ſomething ev'ry day they live 
To pity, and, perhaps, forgive. 
But if infirmities that fall ; 
In common to the lot of all, 
A blemith or a ſenſe impair'd, 
Are crimes fo little to be ſpar'd, 
Then farewell all that muſt cxeate 
The comfort of the wedded ſtats; 
Inſtead of harmony, tis jar 
And tumult, and inteſtine war. v2 
The love that cheers life's lateſt ſtage, - 
Proof againſt ſickneſs and old age, 
Preſerv d by virtue from declenſion, 
Becomes not weary of attention, 
But lives, when that exterior grace 
Which firſt inſpired the flame, decays. 
Tis gentle, delicate, and kind, 
To faults compaſſionate or blind, 
And will with ſympathy endure 
Thoſe evils it would gladly cure, 
But angry, coarſe, and harſh expreſſion 
Shews love to be a mere profeſſion, - | 
Proves that the heart is none of his, ET; 
Or ſoon expels him if it is, 


* 


ye Winter Noſegay. CowWe rn. 


WHAT nature, alas! has denied 


W To the delicate growth of curifle,, |» 


Ac 


Art has in a meafure ſuppbed, --: | 
And winter is deck'd with a ſmile. _ 


See, Mary, what beuuties I bring s vice 
From che ſhelter. of that ſunny had. 
Where the flow'rs have the charms of the ſpring, 


Though abroad bey are frozen and dead, . ; 
Tis 2 Goeatyg : Ae : 
Where dra 15” Nin her ptime, 4 


2M 


to he at home, HT 
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| Sounds, not arms, ſhall-win the prize, -.- 


| 


* 


: 


ö 


Cl 


Ai ag een aflaylts of che clue. 4 
While earth wears a mantle ofiſnows- m, - © 
Theſe.pigks-axe,as freſh and as gays: -: - 1A 
As the faireſt and, Gweeteſt that loox - 113 
On the beautiful haſam of MA. ** 15-T 
See how they haveſafely ſurvive © | 18 
The 2 of . —2 | ind tut A : 
Such M 's true love, that Has lid ve an Þ 
Throu 72 u turbulent er. 
The charms of the lite blowing rr 
Seem grac'd with à livelier Fe? 
And the winter of ſorrow beſt ſhows "+ © | 
The truth of a friend, ſuch as ¹jꝶn 


| Boadicea, an Ode. IRI. 
WHEN the Britiſh warrior queen 
Bleeding from the Roman rods, ,. 
Sought, with an indignant mien 
Counſel of her country's gods 


| bp deneath a ſpreading oak” 


at the Druid, hoary chief, _  - £557 


| Ev'ry burning word he ſpoke, rug 


Full of rage and full of grief: 
Princeſs ! if our aged eyes 
Weep upon thy matchleſs wrongs, | 
"Tis becauſe reſentmieht ties 5 — 
All the terrors of our tongues, N 
Rome ſhall periſh—write that word x 
In the blood that ſhe has ſpiltz TH. 
Periſh hopeleſs and abhorr d. 
Deep in ruin as in guilt. 
Rome, for empire far renown'd, 
Tramptes on a thouſand ſtates, 


Soon her pride ſhall kiſs the ground - 


Hark! the Gaul is at her gates. 
Other Romans ſhall ariſe, qc 
Heedleſs of a ſoldier's name, . "Io 


Harmony the path to fame. 


29% 
Then the progeny that ſprings - | 
From 45 foreſts of our land, | : 4 
1 Arm'd with thunder, clad with wings, 
Shall a wider world command. _ _ 
Regions Cæſar never knew, wit 


Thy poſterity ſhall war,. 
Where his eagles never flv, GOLF 
None invincible as thexg. 


Such the bard's prophetic woula. ed 


Pregnant with celeſtial fire, 1 
Bending as he ſwept the chords {7 


Of his ſweet but auful lyrmee .. 
She, with all a monarebh's pride. + T7 
Felt them in hen boſom glow, . i I 

Ruſh'd to battle, fought.and-died,...,..- | - 2. 
Dying, hurhd them at the for.. Iv 
Ruſffäns, pitilefs as proudsn 309 120P 
Heav'n awards the vengeance due, : 
* is on us beſtgw:; Veit ont u ts WF 
Shame and. ui nge e T 

an, f 


- 


b 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


e, Cow. 


THERA was & ume when ZEtnz's filent fire | 
© Sleptunpercety'd, the mountain yet entire; 
When, conſcious. of no danger from below, 
She tower da cloud -· eapt pyramid of fnow. 
No thunders ſhook. with: deep intefline ſound 


| Of heart- felt qoys, ſucceeds hot fooh again; 
I And years of pinin wr ge muſt O) > 


The blooming, groves that girdled her around, | 


Her unctuous olixes and her purple vines, 
( Unfelt the fury of thoſe burſting mines) 
The peaſant's hopes, and not in vain, aſſur' d, 
In peace upon her floping ſides matur d. 
When on a day, tike that of the lat doom, 

A conflagration lab'ring in her womb, 

She teem d and heav'd with an infernal birth, 
That ſhook the, gurgling ſeas and ſolid earth. 
Dark and * e vapours riſe, 

And hang their horfors in the neighb' ring ſkies, 


While through the Stygian veil that blots che 


ene e e 


day, 

In dazzling ſtreaks the vivid light'nings 
But ohl what muſe, and in what pow'rs o 
Can trace the torrent as it burns along? 
Havock and devaſtation in the van, 
It marches o'er the proſtrate works of man, 
Vines, olives, herbage, foreſts diſappear, 
And all rhe charms of a Sicilian year. 

Revolving ſeaſons, fruitleſs as they paſs, - 
See it an uninform'd and idle maſs, SS 
Without a foil tinvite the tiller's care, 
Or blade that might redeem it from deſpair. 
Yet time at length (whatwill not time atchieve?) 
Cioaths it with earth, and bids the produce live: 
Once more the ſpiry myrtle crowns the glade, 
And ruminating flocks enjoy the ſhade. 


lay. 
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Oh bliſs precarions, and unſafe retreats, # Conplatniitg In 4 Tperch Well worded, 


Oh charming paradiſe of ſhort-liv'd ſweets! 

The — gale that wafts the fragrance 
round | 

Brings to the diſtant ear a ſullen ſound, 

Again the mountain feels th' impriſon'd foe, 


Again pours ruin on the vale below; 


Ten thonſand ſwains the waſted ſcene deplore, 
That only future ages ean reſtore, © 
Te monarchs, whom the lore of honour draws, 
Whowrite in blood the merits of your cauſe, 
Who OP the blow, then plead your own de- 
G our aim, but juſtiee you encez 
— Ol Z2Etna's 545 ay hag 
The miſchiefs your ambitious pride inſpires. 
| Faſt by the ſtream that bounds your juſt do- 
in, wits wc wet n bud 
And tells you where ye have a right to reign, | 
A nation dwells; not envious of your throne, 
Studious of peace, their neighbours and their 
Ill fated race! how deeply muſt they rue [own. 
Their 9 r 
The trumpet ſoimds; your le 
Through the. ri . ir deſtin'd road, 
tr ty ſtep beneath their fret they tread 
e life of multitudes, a nation's bread j | 


req © 


Earth feems a/ garden in its. lovelieſt dreſs 
Before thein, and denim 8 wilderneſs: 1114 | 
t the 


| And the fad leſſon muſt be learn'd 


| To prove you there, deſtroyers as ye ate. | 


| T envy that unfeeling ſhrub, 


gions fwarm abroad; | 


| Sweet nature, ſtripp'd of her embroider'd robe, 


"=" al 
And echoing praiſes ſuch as fien8y mig t bath, 
And foll Lon refound' at your 56-12 15 

A calm fucceeds—but plenty, with Rer tram 


| What ſcourges are the gods that rule below. 
Yet man, laborious man, by flow deg $ 
| (Such is his thirſt of optlence andeaſt)” 7 
Plies all the finews of induſtrious töil, 
Gleans up the refuſe of the general ſpoil, © _ 
Rebuilds the tow'rs that ſmok d upoh the plain 
And the ſan gilds the ſhining fpires again. 
reaſing commerce and reyiving art 
Renew the quarrel on the conqu rors Pe * 
it hoe morey 

That wealth within is ruin at the door. 
What are ye, monarchs, Iaurel'd heros, ſay, 
But Ætnas of the ſuffering world ye way? 


Deplores the waſted regions of her globe, 
And ſtands a witneſs at truth's awful bar, 
Oh place me in ſome heav n- protected iſſe, 

| Where peace, and equity, and freedom ſmile, . 
Where no Volcano pours his fiery flood, 

No creſted warrior dips his plume in blood. 
Where pow'r ſecures what induſtry has won, 

Where to ſucceed is not to be undone, © 

A land that diſtant tyrants hate in vain, _ 
"In Britain's iſle, beneath a George's reign. 


* 2181 Gig Q0EY 
The Poet, the Oyfter, and Senſitive Plant, Ini»; 
AN Oyſter caſt upon the ſhore 

| © * Was heard, though never heard before; 


And worthy thus to be recorded: 

Ah hapleſs wretch ! condemn'd to dwell 
For ever in my native thell, 
Ordain'd to move when others p! 
Not for my own content or eaſe, 
But tofs'd and buffeted about, 
Now in the water, and now out. 
*T'were better to be born a ſtone ' 
Of ruder ſhape and feeling none, 
Than with a tenderneſs like mine, 
And ſenſibilities fo fine: TEES 55 


*% 


e, — 


Faſt-rooted againſt ev ry ru. 
The plant he meant grew not far off, 
And felt the ſheer with ſcorn enough 3 
Was hurt, diſguſted, mortifid. 
And with aſperity replied. . 157 REES. 
When, cry the hotanifts; and ſtare, ' 
Did plants'call'd ſenſitive grow there?” 
No matter when —a poet's muſe is 
To make them grow juſt were ſhe chuſes. 

You ſhapeleſs nothing in a dill, 
You that are but àlmoſt à fim, 
I ſcorn your coarſe inſinuation, BS 
And have moſt plentiful: occafront- 77 151 !!s + 
To wiſh myſelf the rock I-viewg Rb 
Or ſuch another dolt as . © non 


| 


For many 2:veave nnd deurnad ober = WON 
| And many #-gay unlecref d nn . 


Yo 


Arr. 
With curious touch exam examines me, x59 b. 
If I can feel 28 well aa he A e 
And a Los retire, an 1 
Says, W ell, tis more A a n 
Thus life is f ent, oh 5 
In being tou d, and cry | Dan's 

A poet, in his evening Waffe 1 
O'erheard and check d this idle talk. 41 
And your fine ſenſe, he ſaid, and Tn. 4 
Whatever evil It endures, 5 YA 
Deſerves not, if ſo ſoon offended, _ 
Much to be N or commended. f 
Diſputes though ſhort, are far too "FL 


Complain of being thus expos'd, 


Where both alike are in the wrong; 

Vour feelings, in their full amount, 

Are all upon your own account. 
You in your grotto- work inclos'd 


Yet nothing feel in that rough cond... 


SONGS. OR AD, (& 1 7 


, 1 

ö The keenelt froſt thar binds the bre 0% of, 
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Are neither felt — DENY dn. 


His cenſure wearxb d chem as bt dealt ity 


| And ach br dre Seren 
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The call of early ſpring.” 10 yur 353 TT) 


d ft 


— 


The wildeſt wind that blows,:!, BY. 11 


Secure of their 


But man, all feeling und wake, 
The gloom ſence furveys ; a: 
With preſent ills his heart "OY 


And pant for drighktis days. 
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$ 1. Song. Lord 3 
SAx, Myra, why is gentle Love 
A ſtranger to that mind; 
Which pity and eſteem can move; 
Which can be juſt and kind? 


Is it becauſe you fear to ſhare 
The ills that love moleſt, 


The jealous doubt, the tender care, 


That rack the am'rous breaſt? 
Alas! by ſome degree o woe 
We ev'ry bliſs muſt gain: 
The heart can ne'er a tranſport know, 00 
9 nevi: tools A PBs {os [0p e916 
i aft 915% ee T1 WOT 4519073} 23:57 © 4 
25 E MOR 2191014; * 
* Jong. WarER. 1 
GO, roſe! 1 5 
Tell her that waſtes „time, , 


; The Rice Ta 
G common te 
1 ay May read i 


Save when 5 knife is at your Hors. Old winter, halting o'er the, mead, 

Wherever driven by 5 Bids me ea ary mourn 

Exempt from every ill beſide But lovely ſpring peeps o x <: bead, 1 20 
And as for you, my u Squeamiſh, . , And whifpers your retunsnm.. 

Who reckon ev'ry. touch a blemiſh, _ * 7 4s 

Tf all the plants at can be found * r mw 9761 6 

Embelliſhing the ſcene around, And weave is ow? 

Should droop and wither where they grow, | Tov avwthe lin } * * 

Yon would not 1 at all, not you. 1 oc : 

* nobleſt minds their virtue prove And if a tear s regtret 44 

pity , ſympathy, and love, * 9 Of hap 2 0.5 
I theſe are eclings truly fine, A — 4 Poſs joy — we have 200h- --;- +7 
er e 1 owner half divine. Shall ſhine, and * the . 16:44 er 


1 4 : N 
f Tell her 1 FAS 24: =» 
And ſhuns to have her 2 "M . "i 
That hadſt > 7 43" 11 5 
n 5 ee +: 4 
Thou muſt have uncommended mp pea ; __ 1 : 


- Small is the work 9 We, 983 
of beauty fromm the light retir'dy 55 1 
Bid her come forth, * 
Suffer herſelf to be deſird, 
Andr not bluſh 4 "W be ad u. 
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: uiet —_— — . 
The grier ok reads Luut Neft N . 2 2 r maun 
1 fear i all my days, Ttongue—. With 44 * * Wat W 
Blut feel ĩt will not laſt me long. 1 ROT ee 
4 Zink hen any mourful rt you har ve 420 
— — ©2563-1031 | That dies in every note; {ith — at 1 
$ 4 Song: Ear of Donzer®, As if it ſigh'd with each man's . ; 
To all you ladies now at land, Wo For being ſo remote 
1 We men at ſea inditey 1 Fiona —_— A0 love ede 
ut would haye you underſtand. 4 5 o yon, when all thoſe tales "Were la 4. 
How hard it is to hs, 3 1 With a fa, &, . of 
The Muſes now, and Neptune too, In juſtice you cannot- 1 
Wanne egen. Vert. birds.” To think of our diſtreſs z 
With a fa, la, la, la, 1 | data we for 2 of honour loſe 5 An 
For though the Muſes ſhould ki ur certain happineſs: e 0 
W fill our empty brain; . . 5 eee deſigns iy 5 e, ji . Toge 
et if rough Neptune rouſe the wind | elves more worthy of your lave, 17 | 
- To —. 45 main, | „ Ka 1 rt For t 
ur paper, pen, and ink and we, And now we've told you all our warn 85 
Roll up and down our ſhips at fon. And likewiſe all 22 fears 25 . Wer 
Writh a fa, &c. in oy this declaration moves 1 Ah 
Then if we write not by each ome pity for our tears: 5 . 
Think not we are beef poſt, = Let's hear of no inconſtancy, . What 
Nor yet conclude our ſhips are loſt „ We have too much of that at ſea. N WI 
By Dutchmen or by wind: | With a fu, Ii, hb, I. To hi 
Our tears we'll ſend a ſpeedier way, x eee 27 * 0 
The tide ſhall bring them twice a . a b Th 
With a fa, &c. 8 5. Song. Lord Lansbown . Wh 
The king, with wonder and furprike | WHY, eruel creature, why fo bent, 4 WI 
Will + hav the ſeas grow bold ; y aer | | 
Fr To gold and title you relent; <1 Ah, I 
Becauſe the tides will higher riſe, Love thr. . | Th 
Than ger they did of old : ove throws in vain his dart. 4 Th; e 
But let him know it is our tears Let glittering fops in courts be great, 10 
Bring floods of grief to Whitehall-ſtairs. For pay let armies move: : Fach 40 
With a fa, * | Beauty ſhould have no other bait, | His 
ghould fo foggy o m chance 661 But gentle yows and love. | And n 
Our ſad and If on thoſe endleſs charms you lay, « E 
The Dutch would _ ory LING a foe, The value that's their due; £ 
And quit their fort at Goree : Kings are themſelves to6 poor to pay 
For what reſiſtance can they Sd A thouſand worlds too few. 
From men who've left their hearts behind? But if a paſſion without vice, H 
With a fa, &c. | Without diſguiſe or art, 0 
Let wind and weather do it's worſt, Ah, Celia! if true love's your price, | The gi 
Be you to us but kind; Behold it in my heart. le Tor 
I r 1 1 Spaniards curſe, 7 8 Ly I Ye 
1 * 8 Om 15 FE | & 6. Song. Sir Car PLIES | J haſte 
Or who's our friend, or who's our foe FSH ONE vight, when all the village cad $229 L To « 
0 * is. he. 2 | Myrtillo's fad deſpair All m 
: | The e epherd waking kept, * « 
$ our tedious hours away,  - J . To tell the woods his care; hes And 
e throw a merry mann | | Begone (ſaid he) fond thoughts, 01 1 0 0 Whe 
Or elſe at ſerious ombre play; RS 4. your ſorrows. ober! CR All 
But why ſhould we in van {| Why ſhould you waſte your tears for one, 8 He 
— others wy thus purfae? IE of Who thinks on you no more? 1 e While! 
e ye bins ye flocks, n. And 
, ; That dwell within this grove, How 1 
22 now 28 D en, ; FR Can tell how many tender hours 5 1. . 
caſt our hopes away; _ I.. We here Have paſs'd'in ore! e e — fn 
"= you, r 575 of du „ Ker on ſtars above C "cruel foes! ale goo 4 * 
it ca T «at ® 21178 * l 512 RIO F 
at a play 2 TELE A 1 bann 385 heard how the Tas Þ 1700 v 39111 or” 
1. 


A 1 e OW 4 „ 3 p 
nen 2h: the brd backe var, 6s, we dish before an FRE Aer ent, ee 


T7 


& 


s kt» {af 
101 


A thouſand Ga. that like to thoſe, q 27 5 


Her flame ſhould ever burn! | 
But ſince ſhe's loſt—oh ! let me have , 


"$600 6 BAL ID ul A 1 
. For thee has the ſorrow an 


My wiſh, and quickly die; 1 al 


In this cold bank I'll make a bre, 
And pee ever lie: „ tel, 3: 
wy nig ngales the watch ſhall keep, | 
here ee Ol 
Then = — ſhepher e der. (if 
But never roſe again. | 


— 


$ 7. 4 Paſtoral Elagy. 
AH Damon, dear ſhepherd, adieu! 
By love and ſirſt nature allied, 
Together in fondneſs we grew 
Ah, would we together had FITS 
For thy faith, which reſembled my own, 
For thy foul, which was fpotleſs and true, 
For the joys we together have known, 
Ah, Damon, dear ſhepherd, adieu 11 


What bliſs can hereafter be mine? 
Whomever engaging, I ſee, 
To his friendſhip I ne er can incline, SN 
For fear I ſhould mourn him like thee. 
Though the Muſes 'crown me with art, 
Though honour and fortune ſnould join: 
Since thou art denied to my heart, | 


What bliſs can hereafter be mine? 
Ah, Damon dear ſhepherd, farewell! 1 
Thy grave with {a ofiers I'll bind; 


Though no more in one cottage we dwell, 
I can keep thee for ever in mind? 

Each morning I'll viſit alone | 
His aſhes who lov'd me ſo well, 

And murmur each eve o'er his Wane, 8 
« Ah, Dana, dear thepherd, farewell! 


8 3. "ls "Moone. a 'E 
HRK | hark ! *tis a voice from the tomb 
Come, Lucy, it cries, come away; 

The grave of thy Colin has room, 
To reſt thee beſide his cold clay. 

I come, my dear ſhepherd, I come 
Ye friends and companions, adieu; 

J baſte ts my Colin's dark home, 
To die on his boſom ſo true. 


All mournful the midnight bell ; dung, 
When Lucy, fad Lucy aroſe; 

And forth to the green - kurf ſhe ung, 
Where Colin's pale aſhes repole. 

All wet with the night's chillin "g ow: _ 
Her boſom embrac'd the col ground, 
While ſtormy winds over her blew, — 
And night. rau ens eroak d all en, 


How long, my low“ | Colin, .thec ried 
How ws mult thy Luey..co 


How long ball the gre 90 hide * 


How long ere it PDP frag, oral x 
For hs ty fot epher 3, . 
ith thee 0 'ex the world wen Ot ? 5 


uon: A 


„ 


1 be 


4 252 T7 1 
* pie, F 4 
E om el IN 155 7 7 
1 i! 


For ches would ſhe He 
Alas f what avails it how 
Thy Lucy was once to her fi 


| Her face like 
And eyes that gave\light to che plain! 


| The ſhepherd that loy'd her is gene, 


8 
That face and thoſe eyes charm no wore, | 
And Lucyy ire and a lin deg [ff lud. 928 74 


Nag e TH 511 
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And mourn'd'to- the echors + around, J 
Inflamꝰ d all at once | 
And thunder ſhoo 
T hear the kind call, and ky Sag N 
Oh, Colin, receive me, ſhe * . hes | 
Then breathing a groan o'er his clay FD. pbk 
She * on his tomb- ſtone 8 11 3 


| CEE EIT WT Lo A HS, 4 
8 9. Song. ef Ger. 
TWS when the ſeas were r . 
With hollow blaſts of winds 23 hay 11092 
A damſel lay deploring, INS. THT 
All on a rock reclin uo 4 P 
Wide o'er the foamin billows ; * 
She caſt a wiſtful N 
Her head was crown d ant e n a 
That trembled o'er the broo xk. 
Twelve months are gone and over, n 
And nine long tedious days F 5g 
Why didſt thou, vent'rous lover,,r 
Why didſt thou truſt the ſeas? s 
' Ceaſe, ceaſe, thou cruel ocean, e 
And let my lover reſt: _. nas 
Ah! what's thy troubled motion 5 150 
To that within my breaſt! „ ene 
{| The merchant, robb'd of pleaſure, Yr Pie 
Views tempeſts in deſpair rtr: 
But what's the loſs of treafure b * U iii 
To loſing of my dear! ate EP 
Should you ſome coaſt he laid on 
Where gold and di'monds grow, . 
You'd find a richer maden. 824 
But none that loves you r. 
| How can they ſay that naturr NS 
Has nothing made in vain; ile 10 
Why then beneath the water 1 AN 
I ͤDo hideous rocks remain?  _, _ 60 
9 85 No eyes theſe rocks diſcover, , 9 a 
I. | That lurk beneath the deep of. 
To wreck the wand' ring lover, „ 
Aud leave the maid to ee pe 458 
4 melancholy lying g 
Thus ach b (ne rh r her dear; '& eie df VV-. 
*. with Eching 9) 140 ND HN 
ach billow with a te nod 1:76 fins ba 
| ee c whe wave Going now Hi 
His Then, like a fy, e Trop, {pi "* s 9 abe. 3 * 


& 10. 


E *. fl: ws rr "a gow, xs ne 5 
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2 "HE een = 
— 2 winds, and waves d 
A lover to complain z © 3 


5 N Arme actofe, along the ſtrand 
| oor Lycon walk d and. hung his head 
Viewing the footſteps in the-ſand wt. 

| a bright nymph had made. 
88 ſays 2 will ſoon eraſe 
marks ſo lightly here impreſt; 
But deb r f a hers im * gh 
Her image in my breaſt, 
Am I fome beaſt of ? - 
Am 1 pete poco Sarg, 
That thus the flies ſo ſwift away, 
Or meets me with a frown ? 


That boſom foft, that lily ſkin | 
(Truſt not the faireſt outſide ſhow) 
Contains a marble heart within, 
A rock hid under ſnow. 


Ah me! the flints and pebbles wound _ 
Her tender feet, from whence there fell 
Thoſe crimſon drops which ſtain the _— 

„And beautify each ſhell. 
Ah! fair one, moderate thy flight, 
I will no more in vain purſue, 


But take my leave for a long night; 
Adieu ! loy'd maid, adieu ! of 


; With that, he took a running leaps 
He took a lover's leap indeed, 

And plung d into the ſounding deep, 
Where hungry fiſhes feed. 


The melancholy hern ſtalks by 

Around the ſqualling moe] yl; 3 
Aloft the croaking ravens fly, 

And toll his funeral bell. 


The waters roll above his head; 2 
The billows toſs it o'er and o'er 
His ivory bones lie ſcattered, 
And * all the ſhore. 
—— 
| ; Ix.” "Sunil Jemmy Dawſon®. SHENSTONE, 
CAE lifter to my mournful tale, 
Ye tender hearts, and lovers dear; 
Nor will you ſcorn to heave a figh, 
Nor will you bluſh to ſhed a tear. 
And thou, dear Kitty, peerleſs maid, 
Do thou ee ear incline; 
For thou ca at every woe, 
And pity every plainty but mine. 
FE Youn Dawſon wa lant youth, 7 
rere | 


Captain James Dawſon, the amiable and' unförtußate ſubject of theſe beautiful ſtantas, vote of the 
. . belonging to the Mancheſter Regiment of volunteers in the ſervice of the Young Cheva-" 
5 he, who were hanged, drawn, and quartered,- on Kennington-common, in 1746. Aud, this ballad, 

" written about the time, is fousded on a remarkable cirt umſtance which actually happened at his executions 
: Jut before his death he wrote — EE KATE which, is Ma to ee, ot 150 
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ball, S | 
[flows to meet the me 


FF 
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And aultleſs was 


But curſe on 1 


And now he muſt that death endure, 


id the Tov'd Him 2. 


One tender 
| lood the damſel cam 


Of gentle 


" a 1e 
* 


party's hateful ou 
That led the eur youth 2 
The day the rebel clans per d, 

O had he never ſeen that da??: 


Their colours and their faſh he wore, 
And in the fatal dreſs was found; 


TY 


Which gives the brave the keeneſt wound. An 
How pale was then his true-love's cheek,” _ | Thou 
When Jemmy's ſentence = her ear | Th 
For never yet did Alpine fnows' ' | For ſe 
So pale, or yet ſo chill, appear. 80 
With faultering voice ſhe we weeping ſaid, : 
Oh Dawſon, monarch of my heart, $ 22, 
Think not thy death ſhall end bur loves, ä 
For thou and I will never part. $2 — 
Vet might ſweet mercy find a place, And t 
And bring relief to Jemmy?'s. woes, _ 
O George, without a prayer for thee | 
My oriſons ſhould never cloſe. . Back 
The gracious prince that in LY 53 strong 
Would crown a never - fo me 32! And 
And every tender babe I bore . 121 He lent 
Should learn to liſp the giver s name, 1 On | 
But tho", dear youth, thou thoula 3 Behind 
To yonder i ignominious tree; th 
| Thou ſhalt not want a faithſul friend Where 
To ſhare thy bitter fate with thee. Firſt of 
O then her mourning- coach was: ah, And th 
The ſledge mov'd ſlowly on before Won Ne 
Though borne in a triumphal car,, P: 
She had not lov'd her favourite more. 1 + ir 
| She follow 'd him, prepar'd to vie, , 
: The terrible an, propa hw... - — 5 ye 
And the laſt ſcene of Jemmy's woes 12 
With calm and ſtedfaſt eye ſhe ſaw, l * In 
Diſtorted was that blooming fa N The abt 
Which ſhe had fondly lov'd, 15 GT 2 The v 
And ſtifled was that tuneful breath, And pic 
Which in her praiſe had ſweetly fangs, Her u 
And ſever'd was that beatiteous neck; All natu 
| Round which her arms ha&fondly dords _ CE 
And mangled was that bay on breaſt, 8 
On which her love- ſicx head repos d: A * 
And raviſh'd was that conſtant heart, Bi " « Sylvia ar 
| She did to every heart prefer 5 | 


! 424 1 


For 


garmin # 


ad. 


N 


And thus he ſung, reclining on his rake. 


And pious Gratitude refund? 


All nature wakes; e ee throws 
And mock the ſhepherd's ruſtic notes,. 


While the fon mines, eur haycocks wakes. 


For cough jk writ n bing fo 


Amid thoſe unrelenting flames 


She bore 3 conſtant heart g 0. 20 
+. tre A 


My death, my, hes alone ws 5 >. 6 
The pure and laſting love I bore: 

Accept, O Heaven} of woes like ours, 
And let us, let us. weep no more. * 


—— 


The diſmal ſcene was o'er and p 95 
aal bert Date Petit: d; A. 


The lover's mournful 


The maid drew back her languid head, Y 


And, ſighing forth his name, expir d. 4 


Though juſtice ever muſt prevail, 5 
The tear my Kitty s is due; ; 5 

For ſeldom al ſhe hear a tale | 
So ſad, ſo tender, and ſo true. 

& 12. ong. A Moraiag N, or, Atm 


| for the Hay-makers. SMART. 

BRISK chaunticleer his matins had begun, 
And broke the ſilence of the night; 

And thrice he call'd aloud the tardy ſun, 


And thrice he hail'd the dawn s ambiguous | 


| light; [toms run. 
Back to ns graves the fear-begotten phan- 
Strong Labour got up with l in his mouth, 
And ftoutly ſtrode over the dale; 


He lent new perfume to the breath of the ſouth; 


On his back hung his wallet and flail. 
Behind him came Health from. her cottage of 


 thatch, 
Where never phyſician had lifted the latch. 
Firſt of the village Colin was awake, 


Now the rural Graces three 
Dance beneath von ma — 4 
Firſt the veſtal Virtue, 
By her adamantine zone; 
Next to her, in roſy pride, 
Sweet Society, the bride; 

eſty, full ſeemly dreſt 
7 honfeſpun veſt. 


The abbey bells, in wak*ning rounds 
ay del ning rod 1 


Her morning hymn to Heav' n. 


* m 8 . 
a to the fork, 
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Our voices SR Og t # 
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913. Song. bee 


| HY ſo ale and wan 2 
M. p. Aber why ſo as 4 5 Ry 1 
Will, hd lein well can't mgve herr, 
| Looking ill penn 0 . 1 Dey 2 


Pr'ythee why ſo pale? 


| Why ſo dull and mute, young ſamer? * 55 
Pr'ythee why fo mute? 1 


Will, when ſpeaking well can't win her, 
| Saying nothing do't ? 


| | Pr" ythee why ſo mute? 
Ut, quit, for ſhame; this eee 
his cannot take her; 


If of herſelf ſhe will not love. of 2 
' Nothing can make her; ent A 
The devil take her. | 


, 
1 


5 14. Song. Humpbrey — 5 Courtfhis. A 
A Courting 1 went t to my ; "1 
Who is ſweeter — Mayr; 
And when I came to her, by Jo re 
The devil a word could I ſay... „ 
I walk'd with her into the garden, 
There fully intending to woo herz: 
But may I be ne'er worth a farthing,. . .. x 
If of love I faid any thing to her. * 
j1 claſp'd her hand cloſe to m breaſt, 5 
While my heart was as li ee 
Vet nothing I ſaid, I 
But— Madam, *tis very fine weather. 
To an arbour I did her attenſ. A1 
She aſk'd me to come and fit ri 
I crept to the furthermoſt end, 48 
For I was afraid to come nigh het foe be A 
I aſk'd her which — ch 22 
For I thoug talk ws mane 2 — 


e anſwer d, and grinn d) 7 1/37 
Have you ju ſent your wits for a heute 
Thom I 1 6 er into the 2255 

ere I vow'd I my paſſon w 
But there I was ſtill as à mouſe;— 
| Oh! what a ha, ) 1 
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But, mad with his love, 

To a precipice goes z 
Where a leap from above 
Would ſoon finiſh his woes. 


When in rage he came there, 
Beholding how ſteep 

The ſides did appear, % 
And the bottom how deep 

His torments projecting, 

And ſadly reflecting, 

That a lover forſaken 

A new love may get; 

But a neck, when once broken, 
Can never be ſet : 


And that he could die 
Whenever he would ; 
But, that he could live 
But as long as he could: 
How grievous ſoever 
The torment might grow, 
He ſcorn'd to endeavour 
To finiſh it ſo. 
But bold, unconcern'd - 
At thou hts of the - 
He calm by return'd 
To his cottage again. 
— — — 
§ 16. Song. 
A Cobler there was, and he liv'd in a tan, 
Which ſerv'd him for parlour, for kitchen ; 
and hall, 

No coin in his pocket, nor care in his pate, 
No ambition had he, nor duns at his gate: 

Derry down, down, down, derry down. 


—— he work d, and he thought himſelf 
=” [nappy: 
If at night he could purchaſe 2 jug of brown 
How he. d laugh then, and whiſtle, and ſing too 
moſt ſweet ! meet: 
Saying, Juſt to a hair I have made both ends 
Derry down, down, &c. 


But love, the diſturber of high and of low, 

That ſhoots at the peaſant as well as the beau; 

He ſhot the poor cobler quitg thoroughthe heart; 

I wiſh he had hit ſome more ignoble part: 
Derry down, down, &c. 


It was from a cellar this archer did play, 

Where a buxom young damſel continually lay; 

Her eyes ſhone ſo bright when ſhe roſe ev'ry day, 

That ſhe ſhot the poor cobler quite over the way: 
Derry down, 5 oxy —_ 


He ſung her love-ſongs as he fat his work, 
But ſhe was as hard as a Jew or a Turk; 
Whenever he IS ſhe would 
would ; _ 
Which put the poor cobler quite into deſpair : 
Derry down, down, &c. 


He took up his awl that he had in the world, 
And to make 2 with himſelf was reſolv' d; 
He pierc*d through his inſtead of the ſole, 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


| Whono pangs 


| With his winning behaviourhe melted her heart 


| But as ſoon as he'd melted the ice of her breaf, 
and | All the flames of his love ina moment decreas d. 
And at noon he goes flaunting all over the vale 


Though he hes) ber but ſeldom, he's always it 


And now, in will, I adviſe as 2 friend, 
All coblers take mes by this cobler's end: 
Keep your hearts out of love, for we find by 
what's paſt, 
That love brings us all to an end at the laſt, 
Derry down, down, down, derry down. 


1 $ 17. Song. Moors, 
HEN Damon langviſh'd at my feet, 
And I believ A him true, 8 


The moments of delight how ſweet ! 
But ah! how ſwift they flew I 
The ſunny hill, the flowery vale, 
The garden, and the grove, 
Have echoed to his ardent tale, 
And vows of endleſs love. 


The conqueſt gain'd, he left his prize, 
He left her to complain; 

To talk of joy with weeping eyes, 
And meaſure time by pain. 

But Heaven will take the mourner's part, 
In pity to deſpair z 

And the laſt figh that rends the heart, 
Shall waft the ſpirit there. 


—— .. — 
§ 18. Song. The Lafs of the Hill. 
- Miſs MARV Jones. 
ON. the brow of a hill a young ſhepherdeſs 
dwelt, 
s of ambition or love had er felt; j 
For a few ſober maxims ſtill ran in her head, 
That ' twas better to earn, ere ſhe eat her brown 
bread: [ health, 
That to riſe with the lark was conduciye to 
And, to folks in a cottage, contentmelſ# was 
wealth. £ 
Now young Roger, who liv'd i in the valley be- 
low, beau, 
Who at church and at market was reckon'd a 
Had many times tried o'er her heart to prevail, 
And egg reſt on his pitchfork to tell her his 
tale: 


But, quite artleſs herſelf, ſhe ſuſpected no art. 
He had ſigh'd and proteſted, had kneel'd and 


implor'd, 
And could lye with the grandeur and air of a lord. 
Then her eyes he commended in lng well 
dreſt, reaft; 
And enlarg' d on the torments that uchi his 
Tüll his ſighs and his tears had ſo N 5 
her mind, 4 [clin'd 
That in downright compaſſion to leve the in- 


of his conqueſt to Suſan and 
Chaſte, 


ere he 
Nell: 


en cobler he at nnd the bell i did coll, | 
e e 


And if ever he mentions her, makes her his jeſt 
All the da the een hanging her 
wks I» Cher bread; 


And her 


peſt yd ſho ſcarce cam 


App. 
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When 6 


end, 
's end: 
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brown 


Ar | | 
The whole village cry ſhame, when a milking ſhe | 


Devouring time, with ſtealing pace, 
And marble towers, and gates of braſs, 


But time, deſtroying far and wide, 
Love from the ſoul can ne er divide. 


Death only, with his cruel dart, 
And drive him from the bleeding heart 


Where, known to all his kindred train, 

He finds a laſting reſt from pain. 

Love, and his ſiſter fair, the ſoul, 
Love will the univerſe contro 


Divine abodes ſhall own his pow'r, . f 
When time and death ſhall be no more. - 


+ 5 . E. 
Ml. * X 3 Pm \ * 


That Jol little affection is ſhewni to the cows: 
But ſhe heeds not their railing, . — 


on, 8 3 a 
And a fig for the cows, now her ſweetheart, is 


Now beware, ye young virgins of Britain's gay 


How ye yield up your hearts to a look or a ſmile: 
For Cupid is artful, and virgins are frail; 
And you'll find a falſe Rogergagevery [S.. 
Who to court you and Sou will Gall 
_-” his ally : 
But remember The laſs on the brow of the hill. 
— — ( 
§ 19. Song. BAR TON BooTH, Ex. 
SWEET are the charms of her I love, 
More fragrant than the damaſk roſe, 
Soft as the x of turtle dove, 
Gentle as air when Zephyr blows, 
Refreſhing as deſcending rains | 
To ſun-burnt climes and thirſty plains, 
True as the needle to the pole, 
Or as the dial to the ſun ; 


Conſtant as gliding waters roll, St 


Whoſe ſwelling tides obey the moon; 
From every other charmer free, 
My life and love ſhall follow thee. 


The lamb the flowery thyme devours, 
The dam the tender kid purſues ; 
Sweet Philomel, in ſhady bowers 
Of verdant ſpring, her note renews z 
All follow what they moſt admire, 
As I purſue my ſoul's defye.. 


Nature muſt change her beauteous face, 
And vary as the ſeaſons riſe ; 

As winter to the ſpring gives place, 
Summer rs ing. of autumn flies : 

No change on love the ſeaſons bring, 

Love os knows perpetual ſpring. 


Makes oaks and cedars bow; 
In his rude march he levels low: 
The gentle godhead can remove; 
To mingle with the bleſs'd above, 


* 


Twin-born; from heaven together came! 
of 


When dying ſeaſons loſe their name; 


$ONG8, BALEADS, Ke. 
5$ONGS, BALEADS, 5e. 


Nor ever covet to be great, 


upon the green the virgins wait, 0 


Fond bird! *tis not the morning breaks. 


With careleſs eaſe from are to tree, 


Pere but as bleſs d as 1. 
ALT waters, if a'tear _ 3 
Of mine increas'd their ſtreag ? 
Or aſk the flying gales, if e er 1 

I lent a ſigh to them? _ - 
But n my former days retire; 
And Tm by beauty caught; | 
The tender chains of ſweet defire WM 
Are fix d upon my thought. 
An eager hope within my breaſt 
Does every doubt e * 
And lovely Nancy ſtands confeſt 
The fav'rite of my ſoul. 
Ye nightingales, ye twiſting pinesz 
Ye ſwains that haunt the grove; 


| Ye gentle echoes, breezy winds ! 2 V2 


e Cloſe retreats of love 


| With all of nature; all of art, 


Aſſiſt the dear deſign; | 
O teach a young unpractis'd heart 
To make her ever inine. 
The very thought of change I hate, 
As much as of deſpair ; 


92 


Unleſs it be for hers | 
"Tis true, the paſſion in my mind 
Is mix'd with ſoft diſtreſs ! 
Yet while the fair I love is kind, 
I cannot wiſh it leſs. 


$ 21. Song. May-Eve; or, Kate of Aberdeen. 
5 | CUNNINGHAM, 
THE ſilver moon's enamour'd beam | 
Steals ſoftly through the night, 
To wanton with the winding ftream, 
And kiſs reflected light. 


To beds of ſtate go, balmy ſleep, 


(e Tis where you've ſeldom been) 
May's vigil while the ſhepherds keep 
With Kate of Aberdeen. 


In roſy chaplets gay, i | 
Till Fes er . ge 

And give the promis d Mayx. 
Methinks I hear the maids declare "AF 
The promis'd May, when ſeen, © © - 0 
Not half ſo fragrant, half ſo fair, 3 
As Kate of Aberdeen. 
Strike up the tabor's boldeſt notes, 
We'll rouſe the nodding grove;. -. + 
The neſted birds ſhall raiſe their throatsj 

And hail the maid I love. 
And ſee—the matin lark miſtakes, 
He quits the tufted green: 


* 


"Tis Kate of Aberdeen. 
Now lightſome o'er-the- level mead, 
Where midnight Fairies rove,_ 


3 e PARKELL. 
MY dns have been fo wondrous fre, 
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For ſre the roſy May draws nigh; 
She claims a vii 5 5 l 
And hark, the happy ſnepherds cry, 
Tis Kate of Aberdeen ! : 
§ 22. Song. 
NOT the ſoft ſighs of vernal pales, 
The tragrance of the flowery vales, 
The murmurs of the cryſtal rill, 
The vocal grove, the verdant hill ; 
Not all their charms, though all unite, 
Can touch my boſom with delight, 
| Not all the gems on India's ſhore, 
Not all Peru's unbounded ftorez 
Not all the power, nor all the fame, 
That heroes, kings, or poets claim 


Nor knowledge, which the learn'd approve, | 


To form one wiſh my foul can movs. 
Yet nature's charms allure my eyes, 


And knowledge, wealth, and fame I prizez 


Fame, wealth, and knowledge I obtain, 
Nor ſeck I nature's charms in vain ; 
In lovely Stella all combine, 

And, lovely Stella! thou art mine. 


& 23. Delia. 
HE gentle ſwan, with graceful pride, 
Her gloſſy plumage laves, 
And failing down the filver tide, 
Divides the whiſpering waves: 
The filver tide, that wandering flows, 
Sweet to the bird mult be! 
But not fo ſweet, blithe Cupid knows, | 
As Delia is to me. 


A parent bird, in plaintive mood, 
On yonder fruit-tree ſung, 

And till the pendent neſt ſhe view'd 

_ That held her callow young: 

Dear to the mother's fluttering heart 
The genial brood muſt be; 

But not ſo dear (the chouſandth get. 
As Delia is to me. 


The roſes that my brow ſurround 

Were natives of the dale; 
Scarce pluck'd, and in a garland bound, 
Before their ſweets grew pale! 
M vital bloom would this be froze, 

f luckleſs torn from the: 

For what the root is to the roſe, 

My Delia is to me. 


Two doves I found, like new-fall'n ſnow, 


So white the beauteous pair! 

The birds to Delia I'll beſtow, 
"They're like her boſom fair! 

When, in their chaſte connubial Iove, 
My ſecret wiſh ſhe'll ſee ; 

Such mutual bliſs as turtles prove, 
May Delia ſhare with me! 


—_—_Y 
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| TA damaſk cheek, and ivory arm, 


And angel innocence refines 


And meaning in her air. 


Shall ne*er my wiſhes win : 

Give me an animated form, 
That ſpeaks a mind within, 

A face where awful honour ſhines, 
Where ſenſe and ſweetneſs move, 


tender of love. 


are Wie. beauty $ frame, - 
OW thout whoſe vital aid 
Unfnich d all her features ſeem, 
And all her roſes dead, - + 


But ah ! where both their charms unite, 
How perfect is the view, 


| With every image of delight, 
[With graces ever new! 4 
F 2: 
'Of power to charm the greateſt woe, W 
| e wildeſt rage controul; 

Diffuſing mildneſs o'er the brow, Wh 
And rapture through the foul. _ R 
Their power but a to exprefs Wh 
All language muit deſpair A 
But go, behold Arpaſia's face, Wh 
And read it perfect there, A 
_— | Old 

§ 25. Seng. On young Olinda. A 
| WHEN | innocence and beauty meet, His 
To add to lovely female grace, A 

Ah, how beyond expreſſion ſweet His : 
Is every feature ofthe face H 
By virtue ripen'd from the bud, Whe 
"The flower angelic odours breeds; T 
The fragrant charms of being good. | Let | 
Makes gaudy vice to ſmell like 1 N 

Oh ſacred Virtue ! tune my voice In th 
With thy inſpiring harmony; ; A 
Then I ſhall fing of rapt'rous joys, * Lay | 
Which fill my ſoul with love of thee, Be 

To laſting brightneſs be refin'd, Whe 
When this vain ſhadow flies away; W 
Th' eternal beauties of the mind 

Will lait when all things elſe decay. bo 
4 
| 7 4 
& 26, Sons From eo Lepland Tongue. Now 
1 STEEL, Ar 
PHOU riſing ſun, whoſ > glndfome ay Now 
| Invites my fair to as play, An 
Diſpel the miſt, and clear the ſkies, And: 
And hring my Orra to my eyes. We 
Oh! were L fure my dear to view, In yo 
IId climb that pine-tree's topmoſt boughy Wi 
Aloft in air that quivering plays, - Let u: 
And round and round for ever gaze. On 
My Orra Voor, where art thou laid? ou 
What wood conceals my ſleeping 8 O dots 
Faſt by the roots enrag'd I'd tear N 8 Ne 
| The trees that — fur. ot * 


* 


Ire. 


* 


Fongue. 
STEEL, 


ay = 
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In yonder artleſs maple bower, 


Arr. 
Oh! could I ride on clouds and ſkies, 1 


or on the raven's pinions riſe 


Ye ſtorks, ye ſwans, a moment ſtay, 
And waft a lover on his way! a 
My bliſs too long my bride denies, 
Apace the waſting ſummer flies: 

Nor yet the wintry blaſts I fear, 

Not ſtorms or night ſhall keep me here. 


What may for ſtrength with ſteel compare? a 


<F . 
P * 
"7 

NN 


Oh! Love has fetters ſtronger far: 
By bolts of ſteel are limbs e d, 
But cruel Love enchains the mind. 


No longer then perplex thy breaſt; 

When thoughts torment, the firſt are beſt; 
"Tis mad to go, tis death to ſtay, 

Away to Orra, haſte away! 


§ 27. Song. The Midſummer Wiſh. CROXALL. 
WAT me, ſome ſoft and cooling breeze, 
To Windſor's ſhady kind retreat; 
Where ſylvan ſcenes, wide- ſpreading trees, 
Repel the dog- ſtar's raging heat: 


Where tufted graſs, and moſſy beds, 
Afford a rural calm repoſe; 
Where woodbines hang their dewy heads, 
And fragrant ſweets around diſcloſe, 


Old oozy Thames, that flows faſt by, f 
Along the ſmiling valley plays; 

His glaſſy ſurface cheers the eye, 
And through the flowery meadow ſtrays, 


His fertile banks with herbage green, 

His vales with golden plenty ſwell ; 
Where'*cr his purer ſtreams are ſeen, 

The gods of health and pleaſure dwell. 


Let me thy clear, thy yielding wave, 
With naked arm once more divide; 
In thee my glowing boſom lave, Ko 
And ſtem thy gently-rolling tide. 
Lay me, with damaſk roſes crown'd, 
Beneath ſome ofier's duſky ſnade; 
Where water-lilies'deck the ground, ö 
Where bubbling ſprings reireſh the glade. 


8 28. Song. Miſs WHATELEY. 
COME, dear Paſtora, come away | 
And hail the chearful ſpring; 
Now fragrant bloſſoms crown he May, 
And woods with love-notes ring: 
Now Phcoebus to the Weſt deſcends, 
And ſheds'a fainter ray 
And as our rural labour ends, 
We bleſs the cloſing day. 


With blooming woodbines twin'd, 

Let us enjoy the evenipg hour, rt, 
On earth's ſoft lap Teclin'd : 

Or where yon poplar's verdant boughs 


od cryin eacrent Galley CS 
) deign, fair nymph, to he vo-. 
My faithful heart has made, 


— 


? e + 


_—_— 


1 
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SONGS, BAL LA DS, fc. 
Within this breaſt no ſoft deceit, 


The birds awake, the flowers ap 


„„ N 
a TTY: 2 


No artful flattery bides s Fo 
But truth, ſcarce known among the great, 
O'er every thought preſides : 5 
On pride's falſe glare I look with ſcorn, 
nd all its glittering train; 
Be mine the pleaſures which adorn 
| This ever -peaceful plain, / 


Come then, my fair, and with thy love 
Each riſing care ſubdue; _ * 
op preſence can each grief remove, - 
And every joy renew: | ; 
The lily fades, the roſe grows faint, 

Their tranſient bloom is vain 
But laſting truth and virtue paint 
Paſtora of the plain, 


| § 29. Song. 


(COME, dear Amanda, quit the toon, 
And to the rural hamlets fly; 


z 
2 
4 » 
" 
* 


5% 


| Behold, the wintry ſtorms are gone, 


A gentle radiance glads the ſky. 
pear 
Earth ſpreads a verdant couch for thee; 
"Tis joy and muſic all we hear! 
"Tis love and beadty all we ſee! 


Come, let us rhark the gradual I IM 
How peep the buds, the bloſſom blows, 
Till Philomel begins to ſing. | 

And perfe& May to ſpread the roſe, 
Let us ſecure the ſhort delight, 

And wiſely crop the blooming day 
For ſoon, too ſoon, it will be night, 

Ariſe, my love, and come away. 


$ 30. Song. From the Lapland Tongue. Stezt. 


| HASTE, my rein-deer, and let us nimbly go 


Our amorous journey through this dreary 
waſte : | 


| Haſte, my rein- deer! ſtill, till thou art too flow, 


* love demands the lightning 


] Around us far the ruſhy moors are ſpread ; 


Soon will the ſun.withdraw his cheerful ra 
Darkling and tir'd we ſhall the marſhes;tread, 
No lay unſung to cheat the tedious way. 


The watery * of theſe unjoyous moors 
Does all the flowery meadows pride excel z 

3 theſe I 4. * her my ſoul adores 
Ye flowery meadows, empty pride, farewel. 


Each moment from the charmer I'm confin'd, 
My breaſt is tortur d with impatient fire 
| Fly, my rein-deer, fly ſwifter than the wind, 


Thy tardy feet wing with my fierce deſires. 


| Our pleafing toil will then be ſoon o'erpaid, ' 


And-thou, in wonder loſt, ſhalt view my fair, 
Admire each feature of the lovely maid, _ 


* 


* 


„ 


4 


| Her artleſs charms, her bloom, her ſprightly » | -1 


* 


* 


% 
* 
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* 
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8 31. Song. Annes Vale. Earl of Mw-| 
\ | DLESEX-®, a 
ö WHEN here, Lucinda, firſt we came, 


; Where Arno rolls his filver ſtream, 
How blithe the nymphs, the ſwains how gay! 
Content inſpir'd each rural lay. | 
The birds in livelier coneert ſung, 
The grapes in thicker chaſters hung; 
All look'd as joy could never fail 
Among the ſweets of Arno's vale. 


But ſince, the good Palemon died, 

The chief of ſhepherds, and their pride, 
Now Arno's ſons mult all give place 
To northern men, an iron race. 

The taſte of. pleaſure now is o'er; 

Thy notes, Lucinda, pleaſe no more; 
The muſes droop, the Goths prevail; 


Adieu the ſweets of Arno's vale ! of 
§ 32. Song. The paſſionate Shepherd to his 
2 Ice. MARLOW. 


COME live with me, and be my love, 
And we will all-the pleaſures prove 

That vallies, groves, or hills and fields, 

And all the ſteepy mountain yields. | 


And we will fit upon the rocks, 7 
Seeing the ſhepherds feed their flocks, 

By ſhallow rivers, to whoſe falls. 

Melodious birds ſing midrigals. 

And I will make thee beds of roſes, 

And a thouſand fragrant poſies, 

A cap of flowers, and: a kirtle 

Embroider' d all with leaves of myrtle. 


A gown made of the finett wool, 

Which from our pretty Iambs we pull; 
Fair lined flippers for the cold, | 
With buckl:s of the pureſt gold. 


A belt of ſtraw, and ivy buds, 

With ccra! claſps, and amber ſtuds: 
And if theſe pleaſures may thee move, 
Come live with me, and be my love. 


The ſhepherd ſwains ſhall dance and ſing 
For thy delight each May morning: 

If theſe delights thy mind may move, 
Then live with me, and be my love. 


& 33. Song. The Nymph's Reply to the Shepherd. 
2 | Sir W. RALEIGH. 
Ir all the world and love were young, 
* And truth in every ſhepherd's tongue, 
Theſe pretty pleaſures might me move 
To live with thee, and be thy love. 
Time drives the flocks from field to fold, 
When rivers rage, and rocks grow cold, 
And Philomel becometh dumb; 
The reſt complain ef cares to come. 


* 


** 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


| Thy gowns, thy ſhoes, thy beds of rofes, 


| In folly ripe, in reaſon rotten. 


þ 


And let no ſingle thought be expreſs d in our 


H 


| | Since wedlock's ſoft bondage made Jelle my 


Arr. 
A honey ton a heart of gall, 
Is . ſpring, but ſorrow's fall; 


Thy cap, thy kirtle, and thy poſies 
Soon breaks ſoon wither, foon forgotten, 


Thy belt of ſtraw, and ivy buds, 
Thy coral claſps, and amber ſtuds, 
All theſe in me no means can move 
| To gome to thee, and be thy love. 


But could youth laſt, and love fill breed, 


Had joy no date, nor age no need; 1 
Then theſe delights my mind might move, Tim 
| To live with thee, and be thy love. 
$ 34. Song. Summer, THOMAS BRERE- mo 
785 wood, E. Ye fl 
WHERE the light cannot pierce, in a grove And 
of tall trees, In f 
With my fair-one as blooming as May, #54 
Undiſturb'd by all ſound but the ſighs of the To h 
Let me paſs the hot noon of the day. breeze, 
_ the ſun, leſs intenſe, to the weſtward in- 
Clines, 8 2 
For the meadows the groves we'll forſake, H 
And ſee the rays dance, as inverted he ſhines, E 
On the face of ſome river or lake. We t. 
Where my faireſt and I, on its verge as we paſs, 25 
(For 'tis ſhe that muſt ſtill be my theme) With 
Our ſhadows may view on the watery glaſs, Hoy 
While the fiſh are at play in the ſtream. _ I 
May the herds ceaſe to low, and the lambkins 8 
| to bleat, 22 But w 
When ſhe ſings me ſome amorous ſtrain; Wit 
All be ſilent and huſh'd, unleſs Echo repeat When 
The kind words and ſweet ſounds back again! And 
And when we return to our cottage at night, When 
Hand in hand as we ſauntering ſtray, Thy 
Let the moon's ſilver beams through the leaves They k 
| give us light, 2 | And 
Juſt direct us, and chequer our way. Beyond 
} Let the nightingalewarble its notes in our walk, Thel 
As thus gently and flowly we move; fo. 


But of friendſhip improy'd into love. talk, 
Thus enchanted each day with theſe rural de- 


lights, I 
And ſecure from ambition's alarms ; BUSY 
Soft love and repoſe ſhall divide all our nights, Drir 
And each morning ſhall riſe with new charms. WW reely w 


e Song. Moors. 
OW bleſs'd has my time been, what joys 
have I known, ton 


Life is ft 


Both alik 
aſtenin 
hine's 


The flowers do ſade, and wanton fields 
To wayward winter reck'ning yields; 


„ Charles Sackville, afterwards Duke of Dorſet. It was w it 
on di te of Tuſcany of the houſe of Medici z; 


* 


a 


* ohn Gaſton, the laſt 
Tigger, a favourite of 


7 3 


* * 


So joyful my heart is, ſo eaſy my chain, 
That freedom is taſteleſs, and roving a pain. 


hough + 
hreeſco! 


Vill app 


# 
ere 
A 


den at F lorep ce in 1737» on the death of 
and addreſſed to Ggnora Muſcovita, 4 


Through 


Throu walks alks grown with woodbines, as . $ 38. Song. 2 Ps 
often we ſtray, r r HA Nepwns when firſt he took charge of 
. Around us our boys and girls frolie and play: the ſea, 1 84 $6 | 5 
3 How pleaſing their ſport is the wanton ones ſeg, | Been as wiſe, or at leaſt been as merry as we, 
. And borrow their looks from my Jeſſe and me. 1 thought better onꝰ t, and * of 
1 £ 8. his brine wine. 
To try her ſweet temper, ſometimes am I ſeen | _. Zn. <9 , ; 
In revels all day with the nymphs on the green; Would have al d the vaſt ocean with generous 
Tbough 8 my abſence, my ware Ow trafficking then would have been on 
| beguiles 8 miles. the main 1 
And mots me at night with compliance and my e pros of good liquor, 2 well 2 = going 
; Me, ag" "i e 3+ | NO fear then of tem or danger of linking z 
1. ge” 23 on her cheeks the _ 4—. ug The nr Ono that hes always. a 
* inki , 
Her wit and go6d-humour bloom all the year |£o Vinking- e 
wes Time ſtill, as he flies, adds: increaſe to her | The hot thirſty ſun then would drive with more 
truth youth. Secure in the evening of ſuch a repaſt ; ſhaſte, 
And gives to her mind what he ſteals from her | And when he'd got tipſy would have taken his 
XERE- 1 NaN. | | 
Ye ſhepherds ſo who make love to enſnare, | A 4. : 2 : 
And bh wh ſe vows the too-credulous | VV uble the rn in Thetis's lap. 4. 
grove fair; 2 8 f N ! | By the force of his rays, and thus heated with 
In ſearch of true ure how vainly you | wine, a 5 
ay, > To hold it for life, Eta muſt fin it at home. r e . _ —.＋ 
oreere, — — — To relieve the poor earth as it wanted . 
ard in- 5 36. Song. Fir z GER AL D. How happy us mortals, when bleſs" d with ſuch 
ſakes yn _ f Teer, 8 er neee To fl all our veſſels, and fill them again! 
ſhines, We t dap lily a * 8 1 5 1285 Nay even the ir, that has ne er a diſh, 

4 With ſemblance apt, compare. Might jumpi Fenn, nd CO ROPE 
15 ” With ſemblance apt, for ah! how ſoon, OY and contentment in e — 
laſs, ee "_ wa "gh | | Hob as great as a prince dancing after the 
m. And ane = 6048 293 The birds in the air, as they play on the wing, 
nbkins gene 3 3 Although they but ſip, would eternally ſing. 

| B ich Rr Sht virtue Nunes confeſs'd,, | The ſtars, who I think don't todrinking incline, | 
am; When m cola . aa breaſt | Would friſk and rejoice at the fume of the wine; 
PER. And with 8 * a And, merrily twinkling, would ſoon let us know 
again! Wh 5 f = xs c With tk a That they were as happy as mortals below. 
15 When charms like theſe, dear maid, conſpire |. | 
night, rene 31>". CLINE the caſe, what had we then en- 
ee Our ſpirits til riſing, our fancy ag er eloy di 
4 1 2 A pox then on Neptune, when twas in his pow'r, 
Beyond the reach of time or fate To ſlip, like a fool, fuch a fortunate hour ! 
Sal "Theſe graces ſhall endure ; . 
7 Still, like the paſſion they create, n ge RFC 
"A Eternal, conſtant, pure, | | $ 39+ Song.  SHENSTONE, , _ 
| [talk —— —  — | A DIEU, ye jovial youths, who join 
| de + of To plunge old Care in floods of wine z; _ 
es 05 '$ 37. Song. And, as your dazzled eye-balls roll, 2 
: USY, curious, thir ; Wn,” Diſcern _-_ tt = ow | A, 
nights, Drink with me, and drink as I; Not yet is hope ſo wholly flown, F 
harms. Freely welcome to my cup, 15 Not et 18 thought ſo tedious grown, 
cCouldſt thou ſip and ſip it up. © I But limpid ſtream and ſhady tree 
| Make the moſt of life you may, ] Retain, as yet, ſome ſweets for me. 
own! Both alike are mine and thine, „ 3 does my Daphne rove - 
elſe m aſtening quick to their decline [With pride her footſteps I purſu 
. ae a ſummer, mine no more/, _ JAnd bid your frantic joys adieu boy 
pain, WY Though repeatedito'threeſcore; I | The (ole confubion I admire, = =» Ä 
7 hreeſcore ſummers, when they're gone, js that my Daphne's eyes inſpire s 
death af Vill appear as ort as one, I ccorn the madneſs you approve, 5 
e , oped ou cos react {And value reaſon next to lo re. 
cough Lo RS ES 
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M* mind 42 * IF, 1 The et, . 
( - om Ar : 4 — N . ö 
As nn 1 fad, 5 e 4 N * 
That God or natu y bliſs, . 1. D goidety mean betwixt them , 
Though much I e orb haps. a 
Vet fill my mi want that moſt would have, his is my choice; for why, 5 i 
| y mind forb have, | No wealth is li r why, I find 
Content I live, tis i "a Wt mT hens nee n 9] 
Fs na mor tan may lies = | yOu Te ani Woe "BY 
Look what I 1 m_ . WW oULD we attain the h e 
r W. . That is deign'd us appieſt tate ; 
Content with tha hone -£1 o Joy a rapture muſt wn 4 
"RATON Ce ee mind doth bring. No grief beget air, 5 
p plenty urfeit . : 8 | 1 S | 
1 And haſty —— — fall 1 fierce anger raiſe H 
„ I fee that fuch as fit aloft 2 No vi honour tempt to pride z w_ 
ee doth threaten moſt of all | Mok deſires of empty praiſe 2 
cok me * mind could never 1 F No charms of youth or beau "i" ne OM 
No princely pomp, nor weal . The conſtant ſettled b n move Unt 
No force to wits with thy ſore, Who leaves a paſlage free t | 
No wily wit to flve a nw Shall let in ll the re t. Wh 
To Sorry — uy a lover's eye; | In de a heart ſoft peace will li + N 
os wiv. wv ele I yield as thrall Th here none of theſe abount a How 
why, my mind deſpiſeth all b : e greateſt bleſſing Heaven does gi N 
Som J ve hoo hi; or Ball Or can on earth be found does gwe, Whe 
7 little have, yet ſeek no .- oor crave de eee 3 
And re but poor, though much they O * 4% Jan. BromorietD Wh 
.r And I am rich with ltd to ey hae; | T2, vs yourſelf in perfect call oh N. 
— r, I rich; they be Tei A Wee would you wiſh for — Wh 
— nd hey wes Live: alter, cM aaa Ge. - than theſe? . 
* ; they pine, I live . N 
wer not at another's loſs ; A lit 1 | m the ſummer's heat, | And 
e not ut another's OC tle parlour ſtove, to hold w 
o worldly wave my mind . ; | eee eee. : R Ry 
R I brook that is another's = tols z po | here 4 may fit, and thin _ - 
4 1 _ foe, nor fawn on friend ar off from court, God be ing, Lond 
: I loath not life, nor dread min 5 Safe from the . king! r 
_ e end. f harpie Ar 
_ My wealth is health, and perfect eaſ 4 rom party -rage, ED = a I 
—_ 180 y conſcience clear, my chi 1 e 3 2 choice few friends of an s paw; : 
np e + prayer *———— DG SR I OR} $45 
\ : or Dy deſert to give 9 : 8 An open but Pe ay" of 5 EN 
SING do I live, thus will I - | Where guilty — na _ 5 
ould all did ſo as well a8 5 9 Nor miſer's fears, ed dura find; Who 
a. earthly bliſs 1 OY ſabbath ofthe night 24 
0 . weigh not Croeſus' wealt ain equipa 1 1 ar h. 
3 ny Re 3 e ee, Who. 
I fear not Fortune I Contentt oftors” bills; And 1 
„VM y mind is ſuch s fatal law: A lon o.take, as Heaven ſhall tens On ru 
„ eee, . ca [7 
6; I wiſh but what I h. | 1 NO; : | 8 43. ö Son 5 No fa 
l I wander not to leck 885 | * IN e His fl 
I I like the plain, I climb no hill; Gn cir wealth, » i © 
|, In greateſt forms I fiton re, ive me but innocence and health, 7 
June | ugh at them that 2 3 : I aſk not to be great, th, h 
0 get what muſt be loſt again. [ in this ſyeet retirement 1 No 
I kiſs not where I wiſh to ki A joy unknown to ki ng | No, 
| I with to kill; | F n to kings A 
Il feign not love where molt I h £4 = ſceptres to ee. * The 
I break no ſleep to win m wall * Seem vain and empt mind __. I of 
e 3 J, Wich brighter! n. 3 
I ͥ feel no want, nor have too . ran guilty C fas mone : By 1 
7 9 * much, : 8 Thou b æſar e er could ſhew,. ; The v 
Hp £ 8 n . And 
| X, Tumultuot 4 take 


= 
985 | * 
1 1 


! 


Tumultuous days, and reſtleſs. nights, The bleſſings which Providence freely has lent, 

Ambition 1 knows, 1 5 f 8 | II juſtly and ratefully prize; 5 "0p 

A ſtranger to the calm delights + | Whilſt Gveet meditation, and cheerful content, 
Of ſtudy and repoſe. GGG. | Shall make me both healthful and wiſe. 


Then free from envy, care, and ftrife,  . - | In the pleaſures the freat man's dif. 
| . Unenvied I'll challenge my party play, 


Keep me, ye powers divine! 


| And pleas'd, when ye demand my life, For every fair object my eyes can ſurvey 
May that life Nen 8 VP ko — — to gladden my heart. 1 
LS EA. —— ... | How vainly, through infinite trouble and ſtrife, 
e $ 44+ Song. The Character of a haffy Life. | The many their labours employ !! 
ARS, 5 eee . | 8 that is truly delightful in life 
4 appy is he born and tau f Is what all, if they pleaſ- j ; 
H That ſerveth not another's will; — RY CFO 
Whoſe armour is his honeſt thought, e ee e 
a And ſimple truth his utmoſt {kill ! $47. Song. Dr. DaLTON®*., @ 
: Whoſe paſſions not his maſters are, | NOR on beds of fading flowers, _ , 
— Whole ſoul is ſtil] prepar'd for death; Shedding ſoon their gaudy pride, | 
Untied unto the world by care Nor with ſwains in ſyren bowers, , - - 
Of public fame, or private breath ! Will true pleaſure long reſide. 
Who envies none that chance doth raiſe, On-awful Virtue's hill ſublime 5 Li 3 
Nor vice hath ever underſtood ; _ Enthroned fits th* immortal fair; 
How deepeſt wounds are given by praiſe, Who wins her height muſt patient climb, 
*Nor rules of ſtate, but rules of good ! The ſteps afe peril, toil, and care. 
7 Who hath his life from rumours freed, So from the firſt did Jove ordain 


Whoſe conſcience is his ſtrong retreat: 
Whoſe ſtate can neither flatterers feed, 
. Nor ruin make oppreſſors great 


Who God doth late and early pray, 


Eternal bliſs for tranſient pain. 


32 
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$ 48. Song. A Moral Thought, Dr. Hawrxs⸗ 
| „ WORTH. ; 


n theſe ? More of his grace than gifts to lend. 2 
And entertains the harmleſs day | THRO groves ſequeſter'd, dark, and ſtill, 
With a religious book or friend ! Low vales, and moſly,cells among, 
This man is freed from ſervile hands, In filent paths = careleſs r * os 
Of hope to riſe, or fear to fall: Which languid murmurs, ants. 2. 
ng, Lord of himſelf, though not of lands, Awhile it plays with-circling ſweep, |; © 47 
pf And havifig nothing, yet hath all. And lingering leaves its native plain; 
- NS: — — Then pours impetuous down the ſteep, 
ad $45. Song. HIiLDEBRAND Jacos, Eg. | An PE rs Tang e 1 
alte; as j | O let my years thus devious glide, © © 
I ot _ _ mighty Sh * t Through ſilent ſcenes obſcurely calm 5 
ee eee, eg | | Nor wealth nor ſtrife pollute the tide, 
Who ſettle nations as they pleaſe, | Nor hang, vllgs: 25 a 
And govern at th' expence of eaſe, Me ITE x n n | 
5 „ When labour tires, and pleature pallss 3 
re . dl ler che Hein Güte 
0 daily drudges on the plain, A een e e þ I 
And nightly in ſome humble ſhed e mg, 2 W „„ j 
| On ruſhy pillows lays his head. 9 e e | on — 5 SIEM Es 4" 
” No curs d ambition breaks his reſt, * PE * 1 
. — factious wars divide his el 5 | $ 4y. Song. Rt pA : 
is flock, his pipe, and artleſs fair, FO 137. ͤ ES 
* Are all his hope, and all his care. FROM — OY regs the , eee ” 
| — For m heat of grandeur, and what iM 


No glory I covet, no riches I want, 
Ambition is nothing to me; 


out 3 En th ad 
hurry decay. n V 


The wants of my nature are cheaply ſupplied, t 


The one thing I beg of kind Heaven to grant, 
Is a mind independent and free. 
With paſſions unruffled, untainted with pride, 
By reaſon my life let me ſquareʒ: 


My friends ſhall be few, 


Far remote and retir d from the 8 
con org 
I'll exchange my brocade for a plain ruſſet 


Pry * Z% 


But well choſen and true, 


And the reſt are but folly and care. 
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And ſweet recreation our evening ſhall crowns - | 
E e 23 1 + up, a; 4 * ”_ 
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638 ELEGANT: EXTRACTS, "Abb 


With a rural repaſt, a rich banquet for me, ] Whoſ 
| On a moſly nturf; near + aim is alone their pwn ech to Gl, © 
| 1 The rivers cla brink ne Had old tree; ws all his concern's to bring griſt to his mull, 
| Shall afford me my drink e eats when he's hungry, he drinks when he 
And N rance ny friendly phyſician dal 1 47 ry, $ he's 
Ev d when he's weary contented does lie; 
: wy -y and ſerene, with contentment ſtill Then riſe up « chearful er oy 
_ Not two giddy with joy, or with forrow depreſt * who'd be a king? | 
# | \ ag i i neither invoke - — — 
| — ine at Death's ſtroke, iN | 
l Byt : retice from the world as I won ene $ 52+ Song. The Old Man's Wiſh. Dr. P OPE, 
| ä — — — Fa old, mo I find 1 £0 down, 
ow I 1 ate: In a country town 
" 5 * Song The _ By: ; Corrar cm- 1 I _ a warm houſe, with a on at the V 
= SAY hat is that thing call'd li And a . I oung girl to Goo 
wm O Which I muſt ne er rn. A ? Ent, May [ govern 1 ba . ee _ V 
HON my paſſion with an abſolute 
it What are the bleſſings of the ſight ? 1 ſway, » [wears away, Nov 
1 FEES tell your poor blind boy! And grow wiſer and better as my fringih A 
4 vo ai — — Without gout or ſtone, by a gentle decay! a” 
14 ou ſay the ſun ſhines bright; Near a ſhad : 
if I feel e but how — he With the — — — _ Thu: 
| | er make it day or night ? q With a ſpacious plain, without hedge or "Lite, by 
My day 0 or vi gh a 1 5 | * 10 pad- _ to ride out a mile. Wh 
ene er or play; , . 1 
Py could I ever 2 — awake | With Horace, and Petrarch, and two of three -_ 
With me *twere always day. more Tha 
With heavy fighs I often hear Of the beſt wits that reign'd in the ages beforez A 
You mourn my hapleſs woe; | With roaſt mutton, rather than ven'ſon or teal, No 
But ſure with patience I can bear And cleanthongh coarſe liven at every meal, * 
A loſs I ne er can know. May 1 governs foe. - Ou 
Then let not what I cannot have With a pudding on Sundays, with ſtout hum, s 
My cheer of mind deſtroy ; | ming liquor, Bros 
Whilſt thus I ſing, I am a king, And remnants of Latin to welcome the vicar ; . 
Although a poor blind boy. With Monte Fiaſcone or Burgundy wine, Fren 
To drink the king's health as - as I dine, Fo 
— . May I goyern, &c. Ther 
5 51. Song. RoBerT DopsLEY f. Witkis a courage undaunted may 1 face my laſt A 
A HE happy a ſtate does the miller poſſeſs, I Gays Am 
5 Who would be no greater, nor fears to be — .. Lam 2 the . fort ſay, A 
els! | n tne rning v in he ; 
On his mill and bimſelf he depends for ſupport, mellow, 8 evenin 5 (Kube ws _ 
| Which is better than ſervilely eringing at ccurt. He's gone, and [hae] left not behind him his The 
What tho iÞ all duſty and whiten'd does ,, 3 ee ken 2 A 
e more he's bepowder'd, the ] N + The 
— wn in this NG ba | be hows 1 And grew wiſer and better as his ſtrength V 
3 a courtier who ftruts in his garter and Whey: gout * * 15 | ng . Blach 
$3 i 
ele are fo daub'd they're not fit to 4 53. Foo | Time's auer. No Þ 
The hands of his betters are not very dran; WHEN this old cap was . Good 
A. palm more polite may as dirtily deal; 3 Tis fince two hundred yea 1 . W 
Gold, i in handling, will Rick. to the No malice then we knew, | We v 
1 E, fingers like | But all things plenty were 41 WI 
 Whatif, when 2 pudding for Arne he lets, | All friendſhi . = : 
Hecribswithout ſeruple from * men 's ſacks; | (Believe Ae! * ade 5 We & 
In this of right noble examples he brags, . Which was not in thoſe on In 
Who! borrow as freely from other men's bags. | When this old cap was * * 
In ou he arr to heap an eſtate, 0 | The nobles of our land Now « 
& would mimic the tools of the ſtate; | Were much delighted n "6k * 
; Whie! 


| * ritt 
„ 4 7 — bo. — ſet by, the late celebrated Mr. LM orgaziſt of St, h Sy none. | 


ney The Milo! Manyfll, 4 
25 2 * een * 'T 


> * 


| pate! 
bſolute 


away, 


rength 
cay! 
wr 
y look; 
- ſtile, 


r three 
before; 


or teal, 
meal 0 


ru. 


Arn 
To have at their command #1 


A crew of luſty meu, Fo 
Which by their coats were known 
Of tawny, red, or blue, 
With creſts on their fleeves ſhown, 
When this old cap was new, e 


Now pride hath baniſh'd all, 


Unto our land's reproach, 
When he whoſe means is ſmall 
Maintains both horſe and coach: 
Inſtead of an hundred men, 
The coach allows but twoz _ 
This was not thought an then, 
When this old cap was new. 


Good hoſpitality 
Was cheriſh'd then of many; 
Now poor men ſtarve and die, 
And are not help'd by any: 
For charity waxeth cold, 
And love is found in few; 
This was not in time of old, 
When this old cap was ed Wee 


Wherever you travell'd then, 
You might meet on the way 
Brave knights and gentlemen, 
Clad in their country grey, 
That courteous would appear, 
And kindly welcome you: 
No puritans then were, 
When this old cap was new. « 


Our ladies, in thoſe days, 

In civil habit went; | 

Broag-cloth was then worth praiſe, 
And gave the beſt content: 

French faſhions then were ſcorn'd, 
Fond fangles then none knew, 

Then — women adorn' d, 
When this old cap was new, 


A man might then behold, 
At Chriſtmas, in each' PTE: 

Good fires to curb the cold, * 
And meat for great and ſmall; 

The neighbours were friendly bidden, 
And all had welcome true, 

The poor from the gates were not * 

When this old cap was new. 


Black jacks to- every man 
Were fill'd with wine and beer, 


No pewter pot, nor can, 
In thoſe days did appear, 


Good cheer in a nobleman's 3 


Was counted a ſęemly ſhew ; 
We wanted no brawn nor ſouſe, 
When this old cap was new. 
We took nat ſuch delight | 
In cups of filyer fine; 
None under degree of a knight 
In plate drank beer or wine: 
Now each mechanical man 


Hath a cupboard of plate for a dev, . 


ich was a rare thing then, 


* this on cap was yr 


al 


WES BALLADS, re 
| Then bribery was unborn, 
| Chriſtians did ad forms 


ö 


No fimony men did uſe ; 


Devis d amon Jews: 
The lawyers to de fee d 

At that time hardly knew, - 
For man with man agreed, 


When this old cap was new. 


No go then am_ * 
Nor ſpent oldiers 
They were not ſo abus'd Pays . 


To keep them from their due; 
Poor ſoldiers had their right, 
When this old cap was new. 


Which made them forward ſtill 
To go, although not preſt; 


Their - ortunes you. the beſt. 
Our Engliſh then hte, 

Did foreign foe 11 —.— i 
And forc'd them all to flight, 

When this old cap was new. 


God ſave our gracious king, . 
And ſend him long to livey” 
Lord, miſchief on Mm bring, 
That will net their alms give; 
But ſeek to rob the poor 
Of that which is their due: 
This was not in time of yore, 
When this old cap was new. 


N kin Charles s golden da 

[ Wien ld ty ho harm meant, Ts; 

A zealous high - church man I was, 
And ſo I got preferment: 


| To teach my flock I never miſs'd, 


Kings 
And damn'd 465 thoſe 
Or touch the Lord's Anointed: 
And this is law I will maintain © © 
Until my dying * 3 
That whatſoever kin 
I'll be the vicar ay, Bray, fir 


are by God appointed, 


d came in faſhion, 
The penal — F hooted down, 
wo the Declaration : 
The e 
Full well my conſtitution ; 


And had become-a Jeſuit, 
But for the Revolution. 


When William was our king declar 8 
To eaſe the nation's grievance; 


| With this new wind about # Beer". 2 


* 
* 
8 . 
a -* 
* . 
3 e 
* 


Old principles I did revoke, 
"noe 


Set 
7 + A 


| As they are at this day; 5 
ha”, ſeven days R make eight, 


And going with good will, * 


t do reſit,., 


W Royal James obtain d the crown, | 
of Rome I found would *. 2 


And this is law, K. 8 5 | 927 


*4 54. Song. The Vie: car of Bray, © 


Paſſive obedience was a joke, 
A. jeſt was non-refiſtance. 
And this is law, &c, 


Wen gracious Anne became our 
The church of England's glory, 
Another fact of things was ſeen, 
And I became a tory 
Occaſional conformiſts baſe, 
I damn'd their moderation ; | | 
And thought the church in wn was 
By ſuch prevarication, 
And this is law, &c. 


When George in pudding - time came o'er, 
And moderate men look 'd big, fir 
I turn'd a cat- in- pan once more, 
And ſo became a whig, ſir; 
And thus preferment I procur d 
From our new faith's defender; 
4 And almoſt ev'ry day abjur'd 
"11 The pope and the pretender. 
Hh And this is law, &c. | 
Th' illuſtribus houſe of Hanover, | 
1 And Proteſtant ſucceſſion ; , 
Io theſe I do allegiance fwear— 
q While they can keep poſſeſſion ; 
For in my faith and loyalty, 
_ I never more will faulter, 
{43 And George my lawful king ſhall be— 
_ Until the times do alter. 
And this is law I will maintain 


; 
it 


Until my dyin ys * | 
That whatſoever "gb all reign, 
I be the vicar of Bray, fir. 


- Lift, ye landſin al 544 
| Meſſmates, heap, a bro $C. . : 

Sing the dangers of th _; 
8 bounding billows, firſt in motion, 
= When the diſtant whirlwinds riſe, - 

5 2 o thetempeſt-troubled ocean, 

He "Where the ſeas contend with ſkies! 

þ N "Hark! the boatfwain hoarſely bawling, 
By topſail ſheets, — pry he ſtand ! 
75 Down 3 quick be hauling, 

5 e — your N händ, boys, hand! 
3 _ Nor it freſhens, ſet the braces, . 

The topfail-ſheets now let go; 
Tuff, boys, luff ! don't make wry faces, 
Up your top 
* Al von on 1 beds: 

ly Jock d in beauty” — 
3 7 Round us roars the 


3 Thi what fears our minds ace; 
3 Harder yet, it yet blows harder "| 

| IJ Na again the boatfwain 0 1 N 
| = 5 Tee ſail-yards paint to the wind, boyts: 
1 8 ty clear to reef each courſoae; ir) 
* pn Ea he fore-ſheet 
| ES ae 


* 
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ELEGANT. EXTRACTS, 
7 | Fore and aft the ſprit- Gil yard get, 


| Alas! from hence there's no retreating, 


| | To the pump come ev'ry hand, boys, 


Now once more on 


| Where's the tempeſt now, who feels it? 


ven 


4 Hands u 


Heav'n have mercy here upon us 


| O'er the lee-beam is the land, boys, | 


| Come, the can, bays? let's be drinking. 
Fill it up, about ſhip wheel it, 


For when you came upon the b. 


4 


Reef the mizen, ſee all clear, 1 
* preventure brace ſet, . 
Man the fore-yard, cheer, lads, cheer! 


Now the dreadful thunder's roaring, f 
Peal on peal contending claſh, + 
On our heags fierce rain Falls pouring, | 

In our eyes blue lightnings flaſh; 
One wide water all around us, 

All above us one black ſky, 
Different deaths at once ſurround us, 

Hark ! what means that dreadful cry? 


The foremaſt's gone, cries every tong: e out, 
O' er the lee, twelve feet bove deck 

A leak beneath the cheſt-tree's — 2 
Call all hands to clear the wreck. 

Gn the lanyards cut to pieces; 

ome, my hearts, be ſtout and bold; £ 

Plumb the well—the leak increaſes, 

Four feet water in the hold. 


While o'er the ſhip wild waves are beatin 
We for wives or children mourn ; 


A 


47 


ng 
Alas! to them there's no return. | 


Still the leak is gaining on us : 
Both chain-pumps are choak'd below, 


For only that can fave us now, * 


Let the guns o'erboard be thrown ; 


See ! our mizen-maſt is gone. =, 
| The leak we've found it cannot pour faſt, 
We've lighten'd her'a foot or more 
Up, and rig a jury foremaſt, | 

She rights, ſhe 3 . boys, we're off ſhore, 


we're thinking, 


Since kind Heav * fay'd our lives; 


To our ſweetheaffs and our wivee. 
Cloſe to our lips à brimmer join, 


* 


None —the danger's 8 N in wine. N 5 


Fun; erg 1 th 
er ings. an? 


| Neptune s ragin 
Seamen's $ 


gentlemen of England 

That K hrs at re. at eaſe, 

„little do vou think u | 
75 e a of the ly. 
| Gry ear unto the mariners, 
And they will phainly ſhew + 
AP) the er and the Pont 
When the ſtormy winds da blow, - 


All you that vill be ſcamen, 1 
Muſt bear a vaffant heart, 


6. 


Vou nnift not think to ſtart * 
Nor once to be faint-hearted, 


3 2 


e * 1 


bs Me YT EATEN 


Aar 


K. - 
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When the ſtormy winds do blow... 5 
ons...» 


The bitter ſtormis and tempeſts 
Poor ſeamen d do endure, 
Both day and night, with . a ae, 
We ſel G ſecure z + *.- 
Our ſleep it is diſturbed 
With . — ſtrange to know, 
And with dreams, on che ſtreams, | 
When the ftormy winds do blow. 


In claps of roaring thunder, 
Which darkneſs doth enforce, 
We often find our © ſhipꝰ to ſtray 
Beyond our wanted courſe : 
Which cauſeth great diſtractions, 
And ſinks our hearts full low; 
"Tis in vain to complain, 


1 Wen the ſtormy winds do blow, 


Sometimes in es aged s boſom 
Our ſhip is tolt in waves, - ¼ 
And every man expecting 

The ſea to be their graves 3 
'Then up'aloft ſhe mounteth, 

And down again fo low ; 
*Tis with waves, O with waves, 
When the ſtormy winds do blow, 


Then down again we fall to prayer, 
With all our might and thought, 
When refuge all doth fail us, 
"Tis that muſl bear us out 3 
To God we call for ſuccour, 
| For he it is, we know, 
ws ff That muſt aid us, and ſave us, 
When the ſtormy winds do blow. 
The lawyer and the uſurer, 
That fe t'in gowns of fur, 
In cloſets warm'can take no harm, 
Abroad they need not ftir ; 
When winter fierce with cold doth pierce, 
And heats with hail and ſnow, 
We are ſure to endure; _ | 
When the ſtormy winds do blow. 


We bring home coftly merchandiſe, | 
And jewels of great price, 

To ſerve our Engliſh te, 
With many a oo device; 

To pleaſe the Engliſh gallantry, 
Our pains we freely ſhow, 

For we toil, and [we] moil, 


When the ſtormy winds do Sha: | 


We ſometimes fail to the Indies oy 
To fetch home ſpices rare, _ x 
Sometimes again to France and Spin, 
For wines beyond com + 
Whilſt gallants are carou 
Nays ef e 


1 


Nor to think for to ſhrink ER hd 


Then we —— er . of # 
When the hay, 


” * f 
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e | Fill her foul with fond Gere,, „ 
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With any foreign nations, . „ . 8 


{ Then courage, allbrave mariners, 


: When we retupfain ſafety, 


Bat Show che bie i n Lat 
1 And waves do-Mrious grous IIS 
+ | Then we rouſe, up we rouſe 


When the ſtormy winds do blow. - 


If enemies oppoſe us, | 
When Nw nd is at wars 


We fear not wounds nor ing 2 
Our roaring guns ſhall teach em 5 
Our valour for to know., 3 
Whilſt they reel in the keel, 
When the ſtormy winds do blow. * 
We are no cowardly ſhrinkers, N 
But true Engliſhmen bred, 5 

We'll play our s, like valiant; bn, 
2 fly for dread; 

We'll ply our buſineſs nimbly, 
Where'er we come or go, 

With our mates to the Straits 
When the ſtormy winds do blow, . 


And never be"difmay'd, 
Whilſt we have bold !“ adventurers 
We ne'er ſhall want a trade; 
Our merchants will employ us 
To fetch them wealgh, I Kno-; 
Then be bold, warksfor "gold, fs: 
When the Goriny winds: do blow, £2Y 


With wages for our pains, 
The ta fer wad the vintner 

- Will help to ſhare'our gainsz | 
We'll call for liquor roundly,, 

And pay before we go 7 oh 8 
Then we'll roar on the ſhore, EIS 3 fas F 

When the ſtormy winds do bow, _ 5 
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| Thou, ke the world, th oppreſt « 


And ſtill, as darker grows the e 


To former joys recurring e 


$ 57. Song. mens) 
HE wretch condemn'd with life to 1 
Still, ſtill on hope relies; | 
And every pang that rends the heart | 
Bids expectation riſG. : 


Hope, like the glimmeri taper” 8 li 
Adorns and — DOC EE.” . 5 


Emits a brighter Taye VE as 2 E 
4 SE SLED . : 


5 58. Song. — FI 7 = 
Memory! thou fond 8 Tf 5 
Still importunate and win, | 


0 


And turning all the paſt to FTE 


Thy ſmiles increaſe the wretch” $. wel 
And he who wants each other a 
| In thee mult | ever. find a 2 


35 8 89 Se.” 7 
GanTLY PE the warblin; yy 
Chloe ſeems inclin'd to 


* J 


WE 
ont” -* 


OE IS 


E : 4 5 ons mr that 


Pleaſing dreams aſſiſt in love: 
Let them all propitious prove. 


On the moſſy bank ſhe lies, 
(Nature's verdant velvet bed,) 
Beautcous flowers meet her eyes, 
Forming pillows for her head, 
Zephyrs waft their odours round, 
And indulging whiſpers ſound. 


— ͤ——— 
§ 60. The ſame parodied. 
1 LY ſtir and blow the fire, 
Lay the mutton down to roaſt, 
Dreſs it quickly, I defire, 
In the dripping put a toaſt, 
That I hunger may remove; 
Mutton 1s the meat I love. 


On the dreſſer ſee it lie, 
O! the charming white and red! 
Finer meat ne er met my eye, 
On the ſweeteſt it fed: 
Let the jack go ſwiftly rou 
Let me have it nicely brown d. 


On the table ſpread the cloth, 
Let the knives be ſharp and clean: 
Pickles get, and ſallad both, 
Let chem each be freſh and green: 

With ſmall beer, good ale, and wine, 
O ye gods ! how I ſhall dine! 

; - x _ ” Sg 5 
§ 61. Song. SHAKESPEARE, 


TJINDER the green-wood tree, 
Who loves to lie with me, 
And tune his merry note : 
Unto the ſweet bird's throat, 
Come hithex,.come hither, come hither z 5 
. Here ſhall he ſee 
No enemy, 
But winter and rough weather. , 


Who doth ambition ſhun, 

And loves to live i“ the ſun, 

Seeking the food he eats, 

And pleas'd with what he gets, 

Home hither, come hither, come hither; 
Here ſhall he ſee 
No enemy, 

But winter and rou vgh weather. 


- 


» — —— 


Si 62. ä Dirge. p. Uarrr. 


A Reliev'd from love, and mortal care, 
* «Whilſt we, that pine in life's diſeaſe, 
2 Uncertain bleſt leſs happy are. 


F Couch'd in the dark and ſilent grave, 
No ills of fate thou now canſt fear, 
In vain would tyrant power enſlave, 
Or ſcornful beauty bs ſevere. 


Wars that do 2 ſtorms Gſperſe, 5 
Far from th manſion 
ko e'the r- 
Can't rock-thee into ſounder — +. 
* 3 | i . 5 8 | 
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| | Witlr all the charms of peace poſſeſt, 
Secure from life's tormentor, pain, 
and indulge thyſelf with reſt, 


Slee 
N Nor dream thou e er ſhalt riſe again. 


CHORUS. ; 
Paſt is the fear of future doubt, # 
The ſun is from the dial gone, 
The ſands are funk, the glaſs 1 is out, 
The folly of the farce 1s done, 


—  — — 
& 63. Song. GARRICK. 
Tov ſoft-flowing Avon, bythy ſilver ſtream 
Of things more than mortal ſweet gory 
ſpeare would dream, « 


The fairies by moon-light dance round his. 5 
For hallow'd the turf is which pillow'd his = 


The love-ſtricken maiden, the ſoft-ſighing ſwain, 

Hererove without danger, and ſigh without pain, 

The ſweet bud of beauty no blight ſhall here 
dread, 


For hallow'd the turf is which pillow'd his head, 


outh ſhall be fam'd for their love and 
their truth, 


Here 


| And cheerful old age feel the ſpirit of youth ; 


For the raptures of fancy here poets ſhall tread, 
For hallow'd the turf is that pillow'd his head, 
Flow on, filver Avon, in ſong ever flow ! 

Be the ſwans on thy borders ſtill whiter than 


ſmow ! | Lſpread! 
Ever full be thy ſtream, like bis fame may it 


| And . turf _ hallow'd whieh was ad his 


§ 64. Song. The Fairies. 
CAT follow, follow me, 


5 
* 
2233232 
a. 
A * 
* 
2 


; QLEEP, ſleep, poor youth, ſleep, ſleep in peace, ö 


Bp Fairy elves that be, 

Light o'er the green; 

Ado - FL b your queen: 

nd we'll dance around, U 
ace is fairy ground. 


bu mortals are at reſt, 
d ſnoring in their neſt; 


| Unheard and uneſpied, 


Through key-holes we do glide; 
Over tables, ſtools, and ſhelves, | 
We trip it with our fairy elves. 

And if the houſe be foul, 

With platter, diſh, or „ 

Up ſtairs we nimbly creep, 

And find the ſluts aſkep 
Then we pinch their arms >, et 
None us hears, and none us . 8 


But if the houſe be ſwept, 


And From e NT 
We pra houſehold maigy in 4 

bs And duly; e 18.pade oro og, no! 
very night ore we l 
We drop a teſter in N | — 2 
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ſtream 
Shake. 
[ bed, 


green 
head, 
ſwain, 
t pain, 


Il here 


head. 
re and 


ath ; 

tread, 
head, 
TE 

r than 
read! 
nay it 


d *hug 


Arp. 


A grain of rye or wheat 

Tus diet this we etz © HOT he | 
Pearly drops of dew we drink, | | | 
In acorn-cups fill'd to the brink, + 

The brains of nightingales, 

With unQtuous fat of ſnails, 

Between two cockles ſtew'd, / 

Is meat that's eas ly chew'd; - 
Tails of worms and marrow of mice, 
Do make a diſh that's wondrous nice, 

The graſshopper, gnat, and fly, 

Serve for our minſtrelſy; a 

Grace ſaid, we dance awhile, 

And ſo the time beguile : ' Me] 
And if the moon doth hide her head, | 
The glow-worm lights us home to bed. 


O'er tops of dewy grafs | * 


So nimbly we do paſs, 

The young and tender ſtalk 

Neꝰ er bends where we do walk; 
Vet in the morning may be ſeen 
Where we the night before have been. 


565. Song. The Thief and Cordelier. 
Jes omg PRIOR. 
WHO has e'er been at Paris muſt needs kndw 
the Gre, | 
The fatal retreat of th* unfortunate brave; | 
Where honour and juſtice moſt oddly contribute 
To eaſe heroes pains by a halter and gibbet. 
Derry down, down, hey derry down. 

There death breaks the ſhackles which force had 
put on, LS lb begun: 
And the hangman completes what the judge had 
There the ſquire of the pad, and the knight af 


the polt, Ino more croſs'd. 
Find their pains no more balk'd, and their hopes 

Derry down, &. . 
Great claims are there made, and great ſecrets 
are known; | [his own; 


And the king, and the law, and the thief has 
But my hearers cry out, what a deuce doſt thou 


ail? 5 | | 
Put off thy refle&ions, and give us thy tale. 
Derry down, xe. 


"Twas there, then, in civil-reſpe& to harſh laws, 
And for want of falſe witneſsto black a bad cauſe, 
A Norman, though late, was oblig'd to appear; - 
And who to aſſiſt but a grave Cordelier 
Derry down, & © 5 
The *ſquire, whoſe good grace was to 2 the 
ſetzge ß; | [ begin ; 
Seem'd not in great haſte that the ſhow ſhould 
Now fitted the halter, now-*travers'd the cart; 
And often took leave, but was loth 'to depart. 


Derry down, &c. 5 
thus, 


r 


> 
o 0 
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For twas not th murder'd, but that I was 

Derry down, &c. taken. 

Phoh! pr ythee ne er trouble thy head with ſuch 
fancies; 8 


Rely on the aid you ſhall have from Saint Francis: 


If the money you promis'd be brought to thecheſt, 
You have x to die; let the church do the xſt. 
And what will folks ſay, if they ſee you afraid? 


It reflects upon me, as I knew not my trade: 


Courage, friend! to-day is your period of ſorrow, - 


| Andthings will go better, believe me, to-morrow. 


Derry down, &c. | 
To-morrow |! our hero replied in a frightg + 


He that's hang'd before noon ought to think of - 


to-night. {truſs'd up 

Tell your beads, quoth the provi and be fairly 

For you ſurely to-night ſhall in paradiſe ſup, 
Derry down, &c. | 

Alas ! quoth the ſquire, howe'er ſumptuous the 

Parbleu ! I ſhall have little ſtomach to eat: { 


Derry down, &c,,.- 8 oh 
That I would, quoth the father, and thank you 
to boot; | [Tuit : 
But our actions, you know, with our duty muſt 
The feaſt I propos'd to you, I cannot taſte; 
For this night, by our o 
Derry down, &c. 


is mark d fora faſt. 


I ſhould therefore eſteem it great favour 55 
| Woul d you be ſo kind as to go in my place. | 


Then, 2 about to the hangman, he ſaid, 


Diſpatch me, 


pr'ythee, this troubleſome blade: 
For thy cord and my cord both equally tie; 


3 
* EO 4 
47 2 — 


O father my array will ſcarce ſave n baton 3 9 7 i : 
at ; 


And we live by the gore forwhich other men die. 


Derry down, „ hey derry down. 


& 66. Song. Admiral Hofier's Ghoft, GL6ven. 
—was written by the, ingenious author of 
Leonidas, on the taking of Porto-Bello from 


the Spaniards by Admiral Vernon, Nov. 22, 


1739.— The caſe of Hoſier, which is here ſo 
pathetically repreſented, was briefly this: In 


1 1726, that commander was ſent with 
a ſtrong fleet into the Spaniſh Weſt-Indies, 


to block up the 8 in the ports of that _ 


country, or, ſhould they preſume to come out, 


a: 


-_ 
* Py a e 
** „ 


to ſeize and carry them into England: he 


accordin 


from obeying the dictates of his c , lay 
inactive on that ſtation until he. became the 
jeſt of the Spaniards ; he afterwards removed 
to Carthagena, and continued cruizing-in the 
ſeas, till far the greater part of his men pe- 
riſhed deplorably by 


beſt officers and. men thus dai 4 ſwept away, 
h's ſhips expoſed to inevitable deſtruftion, 
and himſelf made the ſport of the enemy, is 
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arrived at the Baſtimentos near 
Porto-Bello; but being reſtricted by his orders 


lorably by the diſeaſes of that was 
healthy climate, This brave mam, ſeeing his” 


4 
he 


$ near Porto- Bello lying 
N On the gently-ſwelling flood, 
At midnight, with ſtreamers flying, 
Our triumphant navy rode; 
There, while Vernon ſate all-glorious 
From the Spaniards late defeat, 
And his crews, with ſhouts victorious, 
Drank ſucceſs to England's fleet; 


On a ſudden, ſhrilly ſounding, | 
Hideous yells and ſhrieks were heard; 
Then, each heart with fear confounding, 
A ſad troop of ghoſts appear'd; 
All in dreary hammocks ſhrouded, 
Which for winding -ſheets they wore, 
And, with looks by ſorrow clouded, 
Frowning on that hoſtile ſhore. 


On them gleam'd the moon's wan luſtre, 
When the ſhade of Hoſier brave 
| His pale bands was ſeen to muſter, 
= Riſing from their wat'ry grave: 
= O'er the glimmering wave he hicd him, 
Where the Burford rear'd her ſail, * 
With three thouſand ghoſts beſide him, 
| And in groans did Vernon hail. . 
Heed, oh? heed our fatal ſtory; 
| I am Hoſier's injur'd ghoſt; 
You who now have purchas'd glory 
At this place where I was loſt ; 
Though'in Porto-Bello's ruin 
Vou now triumph, free from fears, 
When you think on my undoing, 
+ You will mix your joys with tears. 


See theſe mournful ſpe&res, ſweeping 
Ghaſtly o'er this hated wave, . 
Whoſe wan cheeks are ſtain'd with weeping; 
Theſe were Engliſh captains brave: 
Mark thoſe numbers, pale and horrid, 
Who were once my ſailors bold; 
Lo! each hangs his drooping forchead, 
While his diſmal tale is told, 


T, by twenty fail attended, : 

Did this Spaniſh town affright; 

Nothing then its wealth defended, , 
But my orders—not to fight: 

Oh! that in this rolling occan 

L had caſt them with dildain, 

And obey'd my heart's warm motion 
To have quell'd the pride of Spain! 


For reſiſtance J could fear none, 
But with twenty ſhips had done 
What thou, brave and happy Vernon, 
Haſt atchiev'd with fix alone. 
Then the Baſtimentos never 
_ - Had our foul diſhonour ſeen, 
Nor the ſea the ſad receiver 
Of this gallant train had been, 
Thus, like thee, proud Spain diſmaying,, 
And her galleons leading ho:ne, 
Though, condemn'd for diſobeying, 
1 had met a traitor*'s doom 


e Written, as it isfaidj by one of his ſurviving 


'Yy 
it 


- 


ELEGANT 


© [Ne'erfawſocha man as our bravecaptain Death 


+ 
; * . 


EXTRACTS, 
To have fall'n, my cou crying, 
| « He has play'd an Engliſh part,” 


Had been better far than dying 1 
Of a griev'd and broken heart. 


Unrepining at th were lh) 

Thy — ou we hail z 
But remember our ſad ftory, 

And let Hoſier's wrongs prevail. 
Sent in this foul clime to languiſh, 

Think what thouſands fell in vain, 

Waſted with diſeaſe and anguiſh, 

Not in glorious battle ſlain. 


Hence with all my train attending. 
From their oozy tombs below, 
Through the hoary foam aſcending, 
Here I: feed my conſtant woe: | 
Here the Baſtimentos viewing, 
We recall our ſhameful doom, 
And, our plaintive cries renewing, 
Wander through the midnight gloom. . 


1 O'er theſe waves, for ever mourning, 
Shall we roam, depriv'd of reſt, 8 


2 


IIf, to Britain's ſhores returning, 


You neglect my juſt requeſt: 
After this proud foe ſubduing, 

j When your patriot friends you ſee, 
Think on vengeance for my ruin, 
And for England—ſham'd in me. 


| 85 67. Song. Captain Death*, © 
| PHE muſe and the hero together are fir'd, 
The fame noble views have their boſoms 
| inſpir'd; Ts | 
As freedom they love, and for glory contend, 
The mule o'er the hero ſtil] mourns as a friend: 
And here let the muſe her poor tribute bequeatꝭ 
| To one Britiſh hero,—'tis brave captain Death: 
| His ſhip was the Terrible, —dreadfvl to ſee! 
His crew were as brave, and as gallant as he; 
Two hundred or more was their good comple- 
„„ 1 2 | 
And fure braver fellows to ſea never went : 
| Each man was determin'd to ſpend his laſt breath 
In fighting for Britain, and brave captain Death, 
A prize they had taken diminiſh'd their force, 
And ſoon the good 
courſe : 
The French privateerÞ and. the Terrible met; 
The battle begun, —all with horror beſet! 
No heart was diſmay d, — each as bold as Mac- 
| beth j— | .* [tain Death. 
They fought for Old England, and brave cap- 


Fire, thunder, balls, bullets, were ſcen, heard, 


and felt; ; 
A ſight that the heart of Bellona would melt! 
decks fill'd 


The ſhrouds were all torn, and the 
l i el | [flood i= 


with blood, Mae 84 l f 
And ſcores of dead bodies were throw in the 


The flood, from the days of old Noah and Seth, 


« 4 


n 
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Ar e 
At laſt the dread bullet came wing d with his fate, 
mate; 
Each officer fell, 
That ſoon dy'd 
And Neptune roſe 
And gave it a Triton to crown captain Death. 
Thus fell the ſtrong Terrible, bravely and bold; 
But ſixteen ſurvivors the tale can unfold; 
The French were the victors,—though m 
their coſt, _, NO OO 
For many brave French were with Engli 
And thus ſays Old Time, From good queen 
Elizabeth, 23 
J nc'er ſaw the fellow of brave captain Deatl 


— — ü — — — —  — | 
& 68. Song. The Sea Fight in XCII*. 
FP HURSDAY in the morn, the ides of May, 
Recorded for ever the ſamous ninety-two, 
Brave Ruſſel did diſcern, by dawn of day, 
The lofty fails of France advancing now: 
All hands aloft, aloft, let Engliſh valour ſhine, 
Let fly a culverin, the ſignal for the line; 
Let every hand ſupply his gun 
Follow me, 13 
And you'll fee | 
That the battle will be ſoon begun. 
Tourville on the main triumphant roll'd, 
To meet the gallant Ruſſel in combat on the 


deep; 
He led E noble train of heroes bold, 
| To fink the Engliſh admiral and his fleet. 
Now every valiant mind to victory doth wy: 
The bloody fight's begun, the ſea itſelf on tiny 
And mighty Fate ſtood looking on; 
Whilſt a flood, 
All of blood, 
Fill'd the ſcuppers of the Royalun. 


* 


Sulphur, ſmoke, and fire, diſturbing 
With thunder and wonder affright 


7 ſhore z | ; TOE. | .» 
Their regulated bagjfls ſtood trembling near 
To ſee their lofty ſtreamers now no more. 
At ſix o'clock the Red the ſmiling victors led, 

To give a ſecond blow, the fatal overthrow 
Now death and horror equal reighg 1 


and a carnage was ſeen, [green: 


the waves to a crimſon from 


fir d, 


boſoms 


ntend, 

friend: 
equeath 
| Death: 
) ſee! 

t as he; 
comple- 


thr. 


Now they cry, 


un or die, 
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Our brave captaindropp'd,—and ſoon after his | 
up, andhetook off his wreath, | 


uch to | 
[loſt. 


ſhmen | 


O 


— 


See they fly amar'd o'er rocks and fande , 
One danger they graſp at to a3 6. 5 — 
ate; | . 

In vain they cry for aid to weeping lands 


5 | : 
For evermore adieu, thou Royal darzling Sun, 
From thy untimely end thy maſter's fate begun z 
Enough, thou mighty god of war! * 
Now we ſing, 2 
Bleſs the king, 


drink to every Englith tar. 


$69. Song, P 1 Garricah = 7 
NCE more I'll tune the vocal ſhell, - - 
To hills and dales my paſſion tell, 

A flame which time can never quell, . 
That burns for thee, my Peggy : 17 
Vet guittar bards the lyre ſhall hit, * : 
Or ſay what ſubjeR is more fit, | 

Than to record th ſparkling wit 

And bloom of lovely Peggy. 
The ſun firſt riſing in the morn, - 
. T hay paints the dew-heſpangled thorn, 
Does not fo much the day agorn, 
AA does my, lovely Peggy: 
And when Thetis* tap to reſt, 


# 


Let us 


He ſtreaks With-gold the ruddy weſt, 


She's not ſo beauteous as undreſt 
Appears my lovely Peggy. 

When Zephyr on the vi'let blow, 
Or — the damaſk roſe, n 
He does not half the ſweets diſcloſe 
As does my lovely beh. ; 


I ſtole a kiſs. the oth 


And, truſt me, nought but truth I ſay, 
The fragrance of the blooming May 
Is not ſo ſweet as Peęꝑy. 1 
Were ſhe array d i n ruſtic weed, 
With her the 1 r flocks I'd feed, 
And pipe upon the o:tten reed, 
To pleaſe my lovely Peggy. 
With her a cottage Bobs, delight, 
All's happy when ſhcfs in m Love a 
Bujſwhen ſhe's gone it's endleſs night _ 
All's dark without my Peggy! 7; 


While bees from fl wer to flower ſhall roye, 


Ap. +. 


qui main! | 


* 


Britiſh colours ride the van 


ave cap- 


y heard, 


| melt! 

ks fll'd 
flood = 
n in the 
nd Seth, 
n Death. 


of the French ſhips from an eminencs on the ſhore. 


1 ourville's impetuoſity and raſhneſs rende 
fated monarch retired, in a fit of deſpondenc 


amid the ſolitary gloom of La Trappe. 
At 8 
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1. This ſonz was written in compliment to Mrs, Woffio to 


r 
3 


13 
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And linnets warble t hro the grove, 0 


The great naval victory, intended to be celebrated by this excellent old f eng, was determined, after a 
running action of ſeveral days, off cape La Hogue, oñ the coaſt of Normand. g, the 22d of May, 1692, in 
favour of the Engliſh and Dutch combined fleets, conſiſting of 99 ſail of the Iine, under the command of 
admiral Ruſſel, afterwards earl of Orford, over a French ſquadron of about ha If that number, commanded 
dy the chevalier Tourville, whoſe ſhip, Le Soleil Royal, carried upwards of a hy ndred guns, and was eſteem- 
ed the fineſt veſſel in Europe. This laſt fleet was fitted out for the purpoſe of reſtoring King James the 
Second to his dominions; and that prince, together with the duke of Berwick, and ſeveral great officers, 5 
both of his own court, and of the court of France, and even Pourville himſelf; beheld the final deſtruction 


It is now certain that I Luſſel had engaged to favour. 


the ſcheme. of his old maſter's reſtoration, on condition that the French -t-20k care to avoid him; but 
ed the whole meafure abortive: And the diftreſſed and ill- | 
Ys to mourn his misfortunes, and recover his peace of mind, 
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Or lately fwans the rivers love, Content an ſweet chearfulneſs open our door, 
So long ſhall I love Peggy: | They ſmile with the fimple, and feed with the 
And when death with his pointed dart poor. Dn ; 


Shall ſtrike the blow that rives my heart, 
My words ſhall be, when I depart, 


When love has poſſeſs d us, that love A : 
Like the flocks that we feed, are the paſſions we | 


— 


4 Adieu, my lovely Peggy feel; $ 
| Mugen Iss harmleſs and ſimple we ſport and we play, 
$ 50. Song. The Miller's Wedding, GARRICK, | And leave to fine folks to deceive and betray, 
F OT on, your work, and to ſport ——— —— — . 
and to play; I | & 72. Song. IB. 
Let the tabor ſtrike up, and the village be gay, Vz fair married dames, who fo often deplore 
No day thro the year mall more chearful be ſeen; | I. That a lover once bleſt is a lover np — why 


For Ralph of the Mill marries Sue of the Green. | Attend to my counſel, nor bluſh to be taught, 


= = re - _— - 
— — — =_ = — - 
— — ——— 7˙ — — — ns. EE, 


&. CHORUWU 8. That prudence muſt cheriſh what beauty has 
I love Sue, and Sue loves me, & caught. your eye, 
, And while the wind blows, | me bloom of your cheek, and the glance of 
vi. And while the mill goes, Your roſes and lilies _ make the men figh ; 1 
Wygell be fo happy, fo happy as we! But roſes, and lilies, and ſighs paſs away, . 
| And paſſion will di beauties decs _ 
Let lords And fine folks, who for wealth take a P W e ne e A 
bride, | L1 g jon Uſe the man that you wed like your fav'rite T. 
% Be marry'd to-day, and to-morrow be cloy'd; guittar, — | Let: 
ö My body is ſtout, and my heart is as ſound, Tho muſic in both, they are both apt to jar; W 
| And my love, like my courage, will never give How tuneful and ſoft from a delicate touch, H: 
j ground. | * Not handled too roughly, nor play'd on toe Tor 
i Cox us love Sue, cc. * much! „ 3 To re 
= Let ladies of faſhion the beſt jointilfiſhs wed, The ſp andlinnetwill feed from your hand, | 
= And prudently take the beſt bid bed; | Grow tame by your kindneſs, and come at com- | 
_ Such ſigning and ſealing's no part of our bliſs, | mand: | FR Yo 
We ſettle our hearts, and we ſeal with a kiſs. | Exert with your huſband the ſame happy {kill, 
__ CxHORVUS——lI love Sue, &c. For hearts, like your birds, may be tam'd te = g 
Tho' Ralph is not courtly, nor none of your — will. | e N 
beaux, 3 (lcloaths, y and good - humour d, complying and kind, 
Nor bounces, nor flatters, nor wears your fine | Mn the chief of your care from your face to Til 
In nothing he'll follow the folks of high life,, your mindj d * 4 
Nor'e'er tùrn his back on his friend or his wife, | Tis thus that a wife may her conqueſts im- 
_  . CHoRUs—lI love Sue, &c. I And Hymen ſhall rivet the fetters of Love. He 


While thus I am able to work at my mill, 
While thus thou art kind, and thy tongue but 
j lies ſtill, = : 


573 n 
O arms! ye brave mortals, to arms !* -- 
The road to renown, lies before you! 


g in Harlequin's Invaſion. Iain. 


Our joys ſhall continue and ever be new, 


And none be ſo happy as Ralph and his Sue. | I name of King emmys. has charms Let nc 
Sg 'CHORUS—— 5 Sue, &c, To rouſe ye to ations of glory, | Lul 
OR e waror er I Axay! ye brave mortals, away! 9 I I, a tu 
871. Song in the Winter's Tale. Tg: Tis Nature calls on you 8 ber; Qi 
COM come, my good ſhepherds, our $ | What man but would Nature Wy : a Find e 
we mult near; n And fight for her Shakeſpeare for ever ? Sorr 
In your holiday-ſuits, with your laſſes appear: | Ned: | | 
| * ha 8 hy 3 ys iltleſs and free, 4 n 4. Song, In the ſame. Inv 8 § 78. 
i ? & < . . - n ö 
auen fo tappy as we? | TPHRICE happy the nation that Shakeſpear iſ B 
We harbour no paſſions, by luxury taught, Las he * 
We practiſe no arts, with hypocriſy fraught z More happy the boſoms his Genius has warm'd! A hich 
3 _ in our hearts you may read in | Ve children of nature, of faſhion, and whim! SAT 
DE 7es 3 | „I He painted you all, all join to praiſe him. 
For knowing no falſhood, we need no diſguiſe, eee dome away 5 ar | 
By mode and caprice are the city-James led, His Genius calls—you muſt obey | 


But we as the children of Nature are bred; ¶ prom hiębeſt to loweſt Hom un 
| | = . | Id to the young 
2 han hops wg — 4: | All dates and conditions by kim have beenſung 
For the roſes will —_— 3 there's peace in All paſſions and humours were rais d by his penj 


che breaſt. He could ſoar with the eagle, and ſing with tht 


w 


b bu 5 * - ? | That giant, ambition, we never can dread 3 ? wren, | %\ NEC 5 $5. he 
. Our roofs are too'law tae to Jofty'a-head; Charas. Come away, Kc. a 
n * vis : -M 
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- obey | 
le young, 
een ſung; 


his penj 
il th 


| 1 


« the tree, 
| Which, 0 0. my ſweet Shakeſpeare, 


* 


raiſe him, ve Fairies and Genli repair, 
in (Ig e in earth or in air: | 
No phantom {o Tube could glide from his view, | 
The wings of his fancy were ſwifter than you. 
Chorus, Come away! come away! 
His Genius calls—you muſt obey. 


§ 75. Song in the Country Girl. Ganrics. 
TEL not me of the roles and lilies, 
Whichtin 
Tell not me of the dimples and eyes, 
For which filly Corydon dies: fot 
Let all whining lovers go bang) * 3 1 
My heart would vou hit, Win mil } 
Tip your arrow with wit, | 
And it comes to my heart with a twang, | 
And it comes to my heart with a twang. 


I am rock to the handſome and pretty, 

Can only be toueh d by the witty 3 

And beauty will ogle in vain: '' | 

The way to my heæart's thro? mycheain. /. 
Let all whining lovers go hang, | 

We Wits, you e 

Have two ſtrings to our bow, 3 
To return them their darts with a twang, tangy 
Toreturn them their darts with a twangs 8 


87 " Air in Cymon. ; Ib, | 
you 22 me laſt weeks a young nee, hls 
Shut up in a 'fine golden cage; 
Yet how ſad the poor thing was 76715 in it, 
Oh how it did flutter and rage! 
Then he mop'd and he pin d 
That his wings were een 1 
Till T open'd the Wor of his gens 5 *M | 
Then ſo merry was he; Ss. PRI 
And, becauſe he was frees, 
He. came to his cage back again. 


$ 77. Air in Cymon. | 75 na, L 
YET _— ſweet ſleep, deceive me, 1 
Fold me in thy downy arms; 1 
Let not care awake'to grieve me, 
Lull it with thy potent charms. 8 
I, a turtle, doom'd to ſtrʒ . 
Quitting young che parent's neſt 
Find each bird a bird of prey; . 
Sen knows not where to reſt! 1 


* 


SONGS; BALL AD 8. 3 4 
I Ve curious exotics, whomtaſtelias J 


thefaircheek of your Phillis ; | 


§ 78. Shakeſpeare s erty Tres. ty BI 
BYRD. this fair goblet, 'twas cary'd-f 
by chee; 
was planted 
As a relic I kiſs 7 — and boy at the.ſhrine, 
What 1 4 15 d mult be . fie | 


All mall 5 
Bend tg thee; 
Bleſt Mg r 


e 
Mk | 


25 


rices ſo dear, "7 
&c, bee. 


To root out the natives at 
All ſhall yield to the 


The oak is held royal, i is Ker abt 


Preſerv d once our eee e 
coaſt ; 1 vie ad wal t. 
But of fir we make ſhi thouſands 


While 22 only one, Ii —— can 
All hall yield to the Mulberry-tres, Kc. e- 


Let Venus delight in gay myrtle bowers, | 


Pomona in 3 and 15 in . / 

The garden of Shakeſpeare all fancies wi 

Win che ſweeteſt of flowers, and faireſt of ing 
All ſhall yield to the Mulberry-tree, &c. &c. 


"{ with learning and knowledge. the well-letter'd 


birch. - Ichurch, 
Supplies law and „ and and grace. for the 
But law and the in Shakeſ [peargywe — 
And he gives the belt phyſic for body and mi 


All ſhall yield to the Mulberry-tree, &c. &c. 


The fame of the Patron gives fame e to the tree, 
From him and his merits this takes Pg 1 
Let Phoebus and Bacchus their 1 5 
Our tree ſhall ſurpaſs both the laurel an vine, 
All ſha ield | to the Mulberfy-tree, &c. Ke. 


* 7 


e en OT OY 
More rapture ee eee 8 
So the tree that he planted, by makin 58. 


Has laurel, and bays, and the vine alt in one. 


Al ſhall yield to the Mulberry*tree, &c, Ke. of 
A tree; 4 9 


Then each take a relic of this hallow 
From folly and faſhion a charm let it be: 
Fill, fill to the planter the cup to the brimy 


To honour the country, do honour to him. 
All ſhall yield to the Mulberry-rroe, M7 
_ thee, a et "v7 
Bleft Mulberry 3.  - r 
Matchleſs was hie 7 7 
Who planted thee, 7 


Aud thou like him immortal that bye” n 


Song. The Friar of Orders Gay 
2 through Shakeſpeare's plays are in- 
| ate little 2.— of ancient — =. 85 


4 
I 


hp OT ot — F 
1 7 1 
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ny. - 
* 


* And how ſhould I know your iu. 
From many another one ? 
oO by his cockle hat and ſtaff, 
And * his fandal ſhoon. 


But chiefly by his face and mien, 

were ſo fair to view; 

| His flaxen locks that ſweetly cut 
eyne of lovely blue. 
0 lady, he's dead and gone“ 

Lady, he's dead and gone! 

And at hi head a green graſs turf, 
And at his — a ſtone. 


Within theſe holy cloiſters long 

He tanguiſh'd, and he died, 

Lamentin of a the 's love, 
And her pride. 


1 Here bore big b. bare · fac d on his bier 
Six proper youths and tall, | 
And many a tear bedew'd his grave 
Within yon kirk-yard wall, 


And art thou dead, chou gentle youth! 
And art thou dead and gone Sta 
And didft thou die for love of me! 


Break, cruel heart of ſtone! = 


O. weep not, lady, weep not ſo; 
| Some ghoſtly comfort ſeek : 
Loet not vain ſorrow rive thy heart, 
5 Nor tears bedew thy cheek. 


0 co 7 do not, holy friar, 
My ſorrow now reprove z 
For have loſt the ſweeteſt youth 
at e er won lady's love. 


And now, alas! for thy fad loſs 
I'll evermore weep and ſigh; 
For thee I only wiſh'd to live, 
ug or thee I wiſh to die. 
no more, lady, weep no more, 
Thy ſorrow is m vain :' 
For, violets pluck'd the ſweeteſt ſhowers 
. Will ne'er make grow again. ; 


$4 : * Our iays as winged dreams do fly, 


1 1 = ? To one thing conſtan 


| 'I And will he never come a 


Why then ſhould forrow haſt ? 


Sinee grief but aggravates thy loſs, 
| Grieve not for what is paſt. 


© fay not ſo, thou holy friar; 
12 thee, ſay not ſo: 
For ſince my true love died for me, 
- *Tis meet my tears ſhould flow. 
1 
Will he ne'er come ; | 
Ah! no, he is den, and ka u his gray 
For ever w remain. wht 


His check was redder than the roſe, 
The comelieſt youth was he: 


e and woe is me 


no more, lady, figh no more, 50 | 
n were deceivers ever: | 
| One foot on _—— and one on land, © 
nt never. 7 8 . 


Oy” 


(AW Jo | 


2 


But he is n WAY 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


IS And art thou dead, thou much-lov'd youth, 


| 


| When black- 
i [gi where ſhall 


** 


| And thrice I'll kiſs the -graſs turf, 
That wraps his breathleſs clay. : 


No drizaly rain that falls on me 


| But haply, for 1 "my 


| For ſince I have funds, — lovely youth, 


. co 


| - Shuts cloſe his piniona m his 


Arr. 

ee e. 
And left thee ſad and heavy 

For young men ever were fic 
Since ſummer-trees were 5 

Now ſay not ſo, thou holy friar, 

ray thee ſay notſo; — 
My lov? he knife ten ins, 
O he was ever true | 


And didſt thou die for me? 
Then farewel home; for ever more. 

A pilgrim I will ke. 
But'firſt upon my true love's 2 

My weary limbs I II lay, 


Yet ſtay, fair lady; reſt awhile 
Beneath this cloiſter wall: 

See through the hawthorn blows the cold wind, 
Aud drizzly rain doth fall. p 


O ſtay me not, thou holy friar, : 
O ſtay me not, I pray; 


Can waſh my fault away. 


Vet ſtay, fair lad nk. n 
And firy d pearly _ be 
For ſee, beneath this gown of gray, 
Thy own true-love appears. 


Here, forc'd by grief and hopeleſs love 

Theſe holy — I fought: Ws 
And here, amid theſe lonely walls, 
To end my days I thought, ; 
year of grate 
e sd away, | 
TO I pe to win thy love, 

o longer would I ſtay. 
Now farewel grief, and 2 joy 


Once more unto m 


Is not 


We never more will 


$ $0. Song. "Black-eyed Suſan. - Gar. 
ALL in the Downs the fleet was moor d, 
The ſtreamers waving in the wind, 
"Suſan came on board, 
true love find? 


DF all th 
But 
Nov 

The bon 


ell me, ye jovial 2 ors; tell me true, ä 
my ſweet William fails among your crew 


William, who . W upon. the «i } a 
. Rock'd by the b 
vom 22 known Ar ane 
0 his . 


le ſwiftly chr. 
And qui lightning on the de . 
So the ſweet lark, high poix'd i in air, | 


If chance his mate's ſhrill call he hear, 
And drops at once into her neſt. 
The nob e 


Might e illiamn* kifſes foreet: * 
wo hes hs o duda, 


- n 


ue 


w 


d wind, 


| Who tempt with doubts thy 


Arr. | 


O Suſan, Suſan, lovely dear, oo 
My vows ſhall ever true remaing 
5 me kiſs off that falling tear: | 
e onl to meet again. 5 
wort ye winds, my heart ſhall be 
10 » Richful compaſs that ſtill points to thee. 


Believe not what the landmen ſay, 
conſtant mind, 
They'll tell thee, failors when away 
At ev very port a miſtreſs find. 

es, 

or t ou art preſent whereſoe er I go. 

If to fair Tndia's coaſt we ſail, 

Thy eyes are ſeen in diamonds bright, 

Thy breath is Afric s ſpiey gale, 

Thy ſkin is ivory io white; 

hus every beauteous object that I view 

akes in my ſoul ſome charm of lovely Sue. 

Tho? battle calls me from thy arms, 

Let not my pretty, Suſan mourn; 

Tho' cannons roar, yet, free from harms, 

William ſhall to his dear return: | 

ove turns aſide the balls that round me fly, 


eſt precious tears ſhoulddropfrom Suſan's eye. 
| Clorinda came among the reſt, 


The beatſivain ives the dreadful _ 
The ſails their Gelling boſoms ſpread 
No longer muſt ſhe ſta — 
The Kiſs'd; the figh' — hung his . 1 
ning boat unwilling rows to land; 
; deut ſhe cries, and wav d her lily Hand. 


8 81. Song. Row E. 
A8, * — day Po ; 1 
In the green wood ſhade 
The e ird. 
As her fancy mov'd, _ 
ame walking forth that way. 


And as the paſs'd by > 
ith a ſcornful glance of her eye, 
What a ſhame, quoth ſhe, 
For a ſwain muſt it be, 
ike a lazy loon for to lie 


And doſt thou nothing heed 


hat Pan our god has decreed; | 
What a prize to- day _ 


Shall be given away _. 
rene RAS, mar. 
There's not a ſingle ſwain _ 


pf all this fruitful plain, 
But with hopes and fears 


Now buſily prepares 
The bonny b to gain, 


hall another maiden ſhine . 


1 array than thine "Wa 
Py up; ſwain, 


Tune ty pip once again, erty 
And make.the garland mine. 
alas! my love, I cried, „ 
23 PE os ov pe 


lieve them when they tell thee ſo, | 


* 


4 


2 


$ONGS, BATLADS, K. ; 


ſheen, 3 
Or the brighteſt queen of May. Y 


| What tho" my fortune frown, 


And deny thee a filken gown z he 
My own dear maid, , 
Be content with this ſhade, 
CE 7 


+ 22. Cong. / Paton. 
Arras ſnunn' d his fellow ſwains, / _ 
Their rural ſ oye and jocund ſtrains ; 
Heaven ſhield us all from Cupid's bow * 
He loſt his crook, he left his flocks, | 
And wandering thro! the lonely rocks, 
__ He nouriſh'd endleſs woe. 


| The nymphs and ſhepherds round hi exam 


His grief ſome pity, others blame, 
The fatal cauſe allkindly ſeek; 
He mingled his concern with theirs,” 
He gave them back their friendly tear, 
He ſigh'd, but could not ſpeak. 


And ſhe too kind concern expreſt, 
And aſk'd the afin of his we 
| She aſk'd, but we an air and mien 
That made it eaſily foreſeen 

She fear d too much to know. 


The ſh berd rais'd his monraful beds, 


| And will * ardon me, he faid, 
1 While I the c 
Which nothin 


ruel truth reveal; goes | 
from my breaſt ſhould tear, 

Which never "ould offend your ear, | 
But that you bid me tell? 


"Tis thus I rove, tis thus complain, 
ana” 4 appear'd upon. the plain, 
* ene, : 
our eyes ten and dan 
Ten thouſand torments gry as heart, 
I love, and T deſpair. 


Too much, Alexis, have I heard, 


| [Tis what I thought, Oy” . 


And yet 1 on ſhe cried 3 
But you mall — Dn 
—_—_— our 2 or 2 
N WT 


Teng en bene ee 5 
Oh eruel were his parents, whoſent my lovetoſea, © | | 4 


And cruel, cruel was the ſhi thar bore my love * 
Yer I lows bt wy 275 e 
8 ſbince 
And love my love bu ecaul Thiow my wn 
| 'Uus 3 


wy * 
IR. 
* 


1 


I guard him from all dangers how happy 


With roſes, lilies, daiſies, I'll mix the eglantine; 


For I love my love, becauſe I know my love 


Poor Damon thus deſpair' d of love. 


No herds have I, no fleecy care, 


650 


to the iky, [love to fly; 
F'd clam à guardian angel's charge, around my 


ſhould I be! [loves me. 
For I love my love, becauſe I know my love 


I'll make a ftrawy garland, I'll make it won- 
drous fine, 


And I'll preſent it to my love when he returns 
from ſea, | [loves me. 
For I love my love, becauſe I know my love 


Oh if I were a little bird to build upon his breaſt, 
Or if I were a nightingale to ſing my love to reſt! 
To gaze upon his lovely eyes all my reward 

ſhould be; {loves me. 


Oh if I werean eagle, to ſoar into the ſky! 
I'd gaze around with piercing eyes where I my 
love might ſpy [ſhall ſee, 
But ah! unhappy maiden, that love you ne'er 
Yet I love my ws, becauſe I know my love 
loves me. e 
| 8 84. Song. 
THE ſun was ſunk beneath the hill, 
The weſtern clouds were lin'd with gold, 
Clear was the ſky, the wind was ſtill, 
The flock were penn'd within the fold ; 
When in the ſilence of the grove 


PTE PER I 


PO 


Who ſeeks to pluck the fragrant roſe 
From the hard rock or oozy beach, 
Who from each weed that barren grows, 
Expects the grape or downy peach, 
With equal faith may hope to find 
The truth of love in womankind, 


— TIES 


No fields that wave with golden grain, 
No paſtures green, or gardens fair, 
A woman's venal heart to gain; 
Then all in vain my ſighs muſt prove, 
Whoſe whole eſtate, alas! is love. 
How wretched is the faithful youth, 
Since women's hearts are bought and ſold ! 
They aſk no vows of ſacred truth, WE, 
Whene'er they ſigh, they ſigh for gold, 
Gold can the frowns of ſcorn remove; 
But I am ſcorn'd—who have but love. 
To buy the * of India's coaſt 5 
What wealth, what riches would ſuffice 
Yet India's ſhore ſhould never boaſt 
Ihe luſtre of thy rival eyes; | 
For there the world too cheap muſt prove; 
Can I then byy—who have but love, 


Then, Mary, ſince nor gems nor ore 

Can with thy brighter ſelf compare, 
Be juſt, as fair, and value mere | 
Than gems or ore, a heart figncerez + 
Let treaſure meaner beauties move; 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 
| O ſhould it pleaſe me pitying powers to call me | 


» bee 
— 


Soft as the wild duck's tender young. | 


Mu pays thy worth mult pay in love. n 1 
"wwe: 3. Fj l : 


29 
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* 


. 
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: ? 4 85. Song. no 
WHAT beauties does Flora diſcloſe! 
How ſweet are her ſmiles upon Tweed} 
But Mary's, ſtill fweeter than thoſe, 
Both nature and fancy exceed. 
No daiſy nor ſweet bluſhing roſe, 
Nor all the gay flowers of the field, 
Nor Tweed gliding gently thro” thoſe, 
Such beauty and pleaſure can yield. 


The warblers are heard in each grove, 
The linnet, the lark, and the thruſh, 
The blackbird, and ſweet cooing dove, 
With muſic enchant every buſh, 
Come, let us go forth to the mead, 
Let us ſee how the primroſes ſpring ; 
We'll lodge in ſome village on Tweed, 
And love while the feather'd folks fing, 


How does my love paſs the long day ? 
Does Mary not tend a few ſheep ? 
Do they never careleſsly ſtray, NY 
While happily ſhe lies aſleep ?- 
Tweed's murmurs ſhould Jull her to reſt 
Kind nature indulging my bliſs, ö 
To relieve the ſoft pains of my breaſt 
I'd teal an ambroſial Kſ s. 


Tis ſhe does the virgins excel, 


No beauty with her can compare; 
Love's graces all round her do dwell, 
She's faireſt where thouſands are fair. 
Say, chafmer, where do thy flocks ſtray ? 
Oh! tell me at noon where they feed: 


| Shall I ſeek them on ſweet winding Tay, 


Or the pleaſanter banks of the Tweed ? 


§ 86. Song. Nancy of the Yale. Snkxs rox. 
THE weſtern ſky was purpled o'er 
With every pleaſing ray, + 
And flocks, reviving, felt no more 
The ſultry heat of day; | 
When from a hazel's artleſs bower - 
Soft warbled Strephon's * 


He bleſt the ſcene, he bleft the hour, 


While Nancy's praiſe he ſung. 
Let fops with fickle falſehood range 

The paths of wanton love, | 
Whilſt weeping maids lament their change, 

And ſadden every grove : . 
But endleſs bleſſings. crown the day 

I faw fair Eſham's dale; 


| And every bleſſing find its way 


To Nancy of the vale, 
"Twas from Avona's bank, the mad 
N Os her lovely beams ; FAS 
nd every ſhining glance diſplay*d 
The Naiad of I Kreis Nan. 


That float on Avon's tide; 
Bright as the water - lily ſprung” 
And glittering near its ſide. 
Freſh as the bordering flowers, her bloom, 


Her eye all mild ta vier- . 


*** 


* 


Ar 


As I 


(Our 
Since he 
Can 


Am-. 


The little halcyon's azure plume 
43 Was never half ſo blu. 
weed | Her ſhape was like the reed, ſo fleck, 


So taper, ſtrait, and fair; | 
Her dimpled ſmile, her bluſhing cheek, 
How charming ſweet they were! 
Far in the winding vale retir'd . 
This peerleſs bud I found, | 
And ſhadowing rocks and woods conſpire 
To fence her beauties round, . 
That nature in ſo lone a dell 
Should form a nymph ſo ſweet! 
Or fortune to her ſecret. cell 
Conduct my wand' ring feet 5 | 
Gay lordlings ſought her for their bride, 
But ſhe would ne'er incline: 
Prove to your equals true, ſhe cry'd, 
As I will prove to mine. 


Tis Strephon on the mountain's brow 
Has won my right good will; 
To him I gave my plighted vow, 


With him I'll climb the hill. 


Struck with her charms and gentle truth, 
I claſp'd the conſtant fair; 

To her alone I give my youth, 
And vow my future care. 

And when this vow ſhall faithleſs prove, 
Or I theſe charms forego, 

The ſtream that ſaw our tender love, 
That ſtream ſhall ceaſe to flow. 


&87, Song. To the Memory of W. Shenſtone, Eſq. 
; CUNNINGHAM. 
(COME, ſhepherds, we'll follow the hearſe, 
And fee our lov'd Corydon laid: 
Tho' ſorrow may blemiſn the verſe, 
Yet let the ſad tribute be paid. 
They call'd him the pride of the plain ; 
In ſooth, he was gentle and kind ; 
He mark'd, in his elegant ſtrain, 
The graces that glow'd in his mind. 
On purpoſe he planted yon trees, 
hat birds in the covert might dwell ; . 
He cultur'd the thyme for the bees, | 
Bur never would rifle their cell. 
Ye lambkins, that play'd at his feet, 
Go bleat, and your maſter bemoan z 
His muſic was artleſs and ſweet, 
His manners as mild as your own, 
No verdure ſhall cover the vale, - 
No bloom on the bloſſoms appear; 
The ſweets of the foreſt ſhall fal, 45 
And winter diſcolour the year. 
No birds in our hedges ſhall ſing, 
(Our hedges ſo vocal before) 
Since he that ſhould weleome the ſpring, 
Can greet the gay ſeaſon no more. 
His Phyllis was fond of his praiſe, 
An ts came round in a throng; 
They liften'd, and envy'd his lays, - 
But which of them equall'd his ſong? 


nge, 


my , 


sons, BALLADS, 44. 
| Ve ſhepherds, henceforward be mute, 


ef | 


T 


| My longing eyes may hope 


- 


» SY 


Tell me, my 


will love in all your pulſes beat, 


65k 


% 


For loſt is the paſtoral ſtrain ; 


So give me my Corydon's flute, 


d thus—let me break it in twain, - * 
= , 1 ; \ 


ts 4 * * 


| § 88. Song. LYTTELTYON, - 
HE heavy hours are almoſt paſt *' | 

That part my love and me; 6-5 

at-laſt = 

Their only wiſh to ſee. 7 


But how, my Delia, will you meet 


The man you've loſt fo long? 


And tremble on your tongue? 


Will you in every look declare 
Your heart is ſtill the ſame; 

And heal each idle anxious care 
Our fears in abſenee frame? 


Thus, Delia, thus J paint the ſcene 
When ſhortly we ſhall meet, 


And try what yet remains between 


Of loit ring time to cheat. | 
But if the dream that ſoothes my mind 
Shall falſe and groundleſs prove, 

If Lam doom'd at 


len 555 to fing 
Lou have forgot to ove; 


All J of Venus afk is this, 


No more to let us join; 28 
But grant me here the flatt'ring bliſs, 
- To die, and think you mine. 


75 8 89. Song.  LYTTELTON, 

WHEN Delia on the plain appears, 
Aw'd by a thouſand tender fears, 

I would approach, but dare not move; 

Tell me, my heart, if this be love ? 


Whene'er ſhe ſpeaks, my raviſh'd ear 


No other voice but her's can hear; 


No other wit, but her's approve z 
Tell me, my heart, if this be love? 


If ſhe ſome other ſwain commend, 
Tho' I was once his fondeſt friend, 
His inſtant enemy I prove; 


Tell me, my heart, if this be love? 


When ſhe is abſent, I no more 
Delight in all that pleas'd before, 
The cleareſt ſpring, the ſhadieſt grove z 
rt, if this be love? - 


When fond of power, of beauty vain, 
Her nets ſhe ſpread for every ſwain, 


| I trove to hate, but vainly "we BS 
| Tell me, my heart, if this be love? 


§ 90. Song. SOAME JENYNS, 


"4 Too plain, dear youth, theſe tell- tale eyes 


My heart your own declare ; 


But for heaven's ſake let it ſuffice 


You reign triumphant there, 


Uu3 rene 
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Forbear your utmoſt power to try, 
Nor further urge your ſway; 


| 'Preſs not for what I muſt deny, 
For fear I ſhould obey. 


Could all your arts ſucceſsful prove, 
Would you a maid undo. 

Whoſe greateſt 8 ia her love, 

And that her love for you? 


Say, would you uſe that very power 
"You from her fondneſs po ag 


To ruin in one fatal hour 


A life of ſpotleſs fame ? 


' Reſolve not then to do an ill 
Becauſe perhaps you may, 

But rather uſe your utmoſt ſki 
To ſave me, than betray. 

Be you yourſelf my virtue's guard; 
Defend, and not purſue, 

Since *tis a'taſk for me too hard 
To ſtrive with love and you. 


& gr. Song. The Power of Muſic, LISLE. 
WHEN Orpheus went down to the regions 
Which men are forbidden to ſee, [below, 
He tun'd up his lyre, as old hiſtories ſhew, 
To ſet his Eurydice free, 


All hell was aftoniſh'd a perſon ſo wiſe 
Should raſhly endanger his life, 
And venture ſo far, but how vaſt their ſurprize, 
When they heard that he came for his wife! 


To find out a puniſhment due to his fault, 

Old Pluto long puzzled his brain; 

Bur hell had not torments ſufficient, he thought, 
o he gave him his wife back again. 


But pity ſucceeding found place in his heart, 
And, pleas'd with his playing ſo well, 
He took her again in wake af of his art, 
Such power had muſic in hell! 
— . 
8 92. Song. Row. 
JO the brook and the willow, that heard him 
complain, 
Ah willow! willow! 
Poor Colin went weeping,and told them his pain. 
Sweet ſtream, he cry d, ſadly I'll teach thee to 
flow | woe. 


2 And the wawri ſhall riſe to the brink: with my 


All reſtleſs and painful my Celia now lies, 


And counts the {ad moments of time as it flies: 


ſoft ſlumbers 


To the nymph, my heart's love, ye 
I | | [your care 


repair, 


Spread your downy wings o'er her, and make her 


Let me be left reſtleſs, mine eyes never cloſe, 


So the ſleep that I loſe give my dear one repoſe, 


| Sweet ſtream! if you chance by her pillow to creep, 


Perhaps your ſoft murmurs may lull her to ſleep. 


But if I am doom d to be veretched indeed, 
And the loſs of my charmer the fates haw de- 
ereed, 3 
Believe me, thou fair one, thou dear one believe; 
Fes figtis to thy loſs, wes e ; 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS,” 
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One fate to thy Colin and thee ſhall betide, till 
And ſoon lay thy ſhepherd down by thy cold fide, In 
| Then glide, gentlgþrook, and to loſe thyſelf ha, I Van, 
Bear this to my willow ; this verſe is my laſt, | 8 
Ah willow ! willow! Ah willow! willow! PN 
| — * And a 
Fes 9 93. Song. | Ho 
DEAR Chloe, while thus beyond meaſure Thro 
Vou treat me with doubts and diſdain; We 
You rob all your youth of its pleaſure, Sweet 
And hoard up an old age of pain: Anc 
Vdur maxim, that love is ſtill founded ( 
On charms that will quickly decay, —_ 
You will find to be very ill- grounded p 
When once you its diftates obey. TEM 
The paſſion from beauty firſt drawn And 
Your kindneſs will vaſtly improve; Sha 
Soft looks and gay ſmiles are x 4 dawn; You'll 
Fruition's the ſunſhine of love: ** 
And though the bright beams of your eyes 225 
Should be clouded, that now are ſo gay, | 
And darkneſs obſcure all the ſkies, : 
We ne'er can forget it was day. XN 
Old Darby, with Joan by his fide, | Can £6 
You oft have regarded with wonder; The 
He is dropfical, ſhe is ſore- ey d, No lon 
Yet they're ever uneaſy aſunder; No | 
Together they totter about, Say, c 
4 _ fit in yi © =o os = Wh 
And at night, when o arby's pot's out, 
a His Jaan wil not ſmoke a Whiff more. 1 . 
No beauty or wit th ſſeſs, Say, c: 
Their feveral fall to ſmother, b a Nor 
Then what are the charms, can you gueſs, O can 
That make them ſo fond of each other? Exti 
Tis the pleaſing remembrance of youth, Nor ſa 
— * N Wh 
e thoughts o ure and tru 
The beſt of all bleſſings below. : * = 
Theſe traces for ever will laft, = r wh 
Which ſickneſs nor time can remove; To 
For when youth and beauty are paſt, Say, ſh 
And age brings the winter of love, Wil 
A friendihip inſenſibly grows, ” Nor wi 
By reviews of ſuch raptures as theſe, Whe 
And the current of fondneſs ſtill flows, And w 
Which decrepit old age cannot freeze. Wil 
| 5 94. Song. ; G1LRERF Coop. N 
AWAY, let nought to love diſpleaſing, Strex\ 
My Winifreda, move thy fear, Nor th. 
Let nought delay, the heavenly bleſſing, Whe 
Nor ſqueamiſh pride, nor gloomy care. | 
What tho” no grants of royal donors 
With pompous titles grace our blood, HE 
We'll ſhine in more ſubitantial honours, In 
And to be noble, we'll be good. And w 
What tho* from fortune's laviſh bounty Oy m 
No mighty treaſures we. poſſeſs, Like th 
We'll find within our pittance 3 A wy 
| i t excels. ; 
And be content My Sal Among 


few tears-Will T give 


8 
Still ſhall each kind returning 
Sufficient for our wiſhes give, 
For we will live à life of reaſon, 
And that's the only life to live. 
Our name, while virtue thus we tender, 
Shall ſweetly ſound where er tis ſpoke, 
And all the great ones much ſhall wonder 
How they admire ſuch little folk. 
Thro' youth and age, in love excelling, 
We'll hand in hand together tread; _ 
Sweet ſmiling peace ſhall crown our dwelling, 
And babes, ſweet ſmiling babes, our bed. 


How ſhould I love the pretty creatures, 
Whilſt round my knees they fondly clung, 
To ſee them look their mother's features, 
To hear 'em lifp their mother's tongue ! 
And when with envy time, tranſported, 
Shall think to rob us of our joys, 
You'll in your girls again be courted, 
And I'll go wooing in my boys. 


* | 8 95. Song. 
N O Nancy, wilt thou go with me, 
Nor ſigh to leave the flaunting town z : 
Can ſilent glens have charms for thee, 
The lowly cot and ruſſet gown? 
No longer dreſt in ſilken ſheen, 
No longer deck'd with jewels rare, 
Say, canſt thou quit each courtly ſcene, 
Where thou wert faireſt of the fair? 


O Nancy! when thou' rt far away, 
Wilt thou not caſt a wiſh behind? 
Say, canſt thou face the parching ray, 
Nor ſhrink before the wintry wind? 
O can that ſoft and gentle mien 
Extremes of hardſhip learn to bear, 
Nor ſad regret each courtly ſcene, 
Where thou wert faireſt of the fair? 
O Nancy! canſt thou love ſo true, 
Thro? perils keen with me to go, 
— Or when thy ſwain miſhap ſhall rue, 
j To ſhare with him the pang of woe? 
E diſeaſe or pain befal, 
ilt thou aſſume the nurſe's care, 
Nor wiſtful thoſe gay ſcenes recal 
Where thou wert faireſt of the fair? 
And when at laſt thy love ſhall die, 
Wilt thou receive his parting breath ? 
Wilt thou repreſs each ſtruggling ſigh, 
And cheer with ſmiles the bed of death ? 
And wilt thou o'er his breathleſs clay 
Strew flowers, and drop the tender tear? 
Nor then regret thoſe ſcenes ſo gay, 
Where thou wert faireſt of the Hair? 


PERCY. 


2 * 


—— .... — —— 
§ 96. Song. MALLET. 
HE ſmiling morn, the breathing ſpring 
1 Invite the” tuneful birds to "ag : : 
And while they warble from each ſpray, 
Love melts the univerſal lay. Woe 
Let us Amanda, timely wiſe, | 
Like them improve the hour that flies; 
And in ſoft raptures waſte the day, | 
Among the ſhades of ENDERMAY,- 
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For ſoon the winter of the year, 
And age, life's winter, will appear: 
At this, thy living bloom mult fade; 
As that will ſtrip the verdant ſhade. - . 
Our taſte of pleaſure then is o'erz 
The feather d ſongſters love no more: 
And when they droop, and we decay, 
Adieu the ſhades of EnDgRMayY! 


$ 97. The Spaniſh Lady's Love. 


ILL you hear a Spaniſh lady, 
Garments gay, as rich as may be, 


How ſhe woo'd an Engliſi man? 


Deck ꝗ with jewels, had ſhe on: 
Of a come} countenance and rw was ſhe, 
Both by and parentage of high degree. 


As hi# priſoner. there he kept her, 
In his hands her life did lie; 
Cupid's bands did tie them faſter, 
y the liking of an eye. 1 
In his courteous company was all her joy, 
To favour him in anfthing ſhe was not coy» 


But at laſt there came commandment 
For to ſet all ladies fre, 
With their jewels ſtil] adorned, | 

None to do them injury. | 
O, then ſaid this lady gay, full woe is me! 
O let me ſtill ſuſtain his kind captivity 1 ,,_ 

Gallant captain, ſhew ſome pity $89 

To a lady in diſtreſs z 
| Leave me not within this city, 

For to die in heavineſs « ant, 
Thou haſt ſet, this preſent day, my body free, 
But my heart in priſon ſtill remains with thee; 

«© How ſhould thou, fair lady, love me, 

Whom thou know'ſt thy country's foe? -_ 

Thy fair words make me ſuſpect thee ; 

2 lie where flowers grow. [ knight, 
All the harm I wiſh on thee, moſt caurtegus 
COR upon my head the ſame may fully 

ig 6 . 
_ Bleſſed be the time _ — 1 
TDhat thou came on 1 nd 
If you may our foes — 008 +1 
entle foes we have you found: 
With our city, you have won our hearts each one, 
Then to your country bearawaythatis yourown. 


<« Reſt you ſtill, moſt gallant lady; 


Reſt you ſtill, and weep no more; 
Of N ou have er, | F 2 2 
Spain doth yield you wonU'rous ſtore,” = 
Spaniards fraught with jealouſy we oft do find, © ' 
But Engliſhmen throughout the world are 

* counted 2 2 © » 4:4 


Leave me not unto, a Spaniard, 
Thou alone enjoy'ſt my heart; : 

I am lovely, young, and tender, 
A I TAE ee 
till to ſerve thee day and night my mind ĩs preſt; 
Tie wife of every Eaglihman is counted bleſs'd: 


. 
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It would be a ſhame, fair lady, 
For to bear a woman hence 
” Dus, . +. Mo 
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8 1 ber fick be was, 


TW 


Engliſh ſoldiers never car 
ny ſuch without offence;”*- ? 
I will quickly change myſelf, if it be ſo, to. 
And like a page will | 
« T have neither gold nor filver | 
To maintain thee in this caſe, 
And to travel is great charges, 
As you know, in every place.“ 
i My chains and jewels every one ſhall be thy own, 
And eke ten thouſand a in gold that lies 
- unknown, | 


4% On the ſeas are many dangers, 
any ſtorms do there riſe, 
Which will be to ladies dreadful, 
And force tears from wat'ry eyes.” 
Well, in troth I ſhall endure extremity, ' 
For I could find in heart to loſe my life for thee. 


« Courtebus lady, leave this folly, 
Here comes all that breeds the ſtrife ; 
I, in England, have dy 
A ſweet woman toMy wife; 
I will not fallify my vow for gold nor gain, 
Nor yet for all the faireſt dames that livein n; 


O how happy is that woman 
That enjoys ſo true a friend! 
Many happy days God ſend her! 
we” Ard of wy fait: Fil makean d. 
On my knees I pardon crave for my offence, 
Which love and true affection did firſt commence. 


Commend me to that gallant lady, 

Bear to her this chain of gold, 

With theſe bracelets, for a token; 
Gneving that I was ſo bold: 


7 


All my jewels, in like ſort, take thou with thee ; | 


For they are fitting for thy wife, but not for n me. 


I will ſpend my days i in prayer, 
— all her . ; 
In a nunnery I will ſhroud me, 
Fear from any company: 
But, ere my prayers have an end, be ſure of this ; 
To pray for thee ard forthy love l will not miſs. 


Thus fare wel, moſt gallant captain 
Farewel too my heart's content 
Count not Spaniſh ladies wanton, 
Though to thee my mind was bent: 
Joy and true proſperity go ſtill with thee ! 
«« The like fall unto. hy ih ſhare, moſt fair lady.“ 


E Children i in the Wd: or, 


8. 2 
of Gentleman s laft Walt add Te Ma- 
| If I do wrong your children dear, 


N TOW ponder well, you x parents dear; 

The w words which I ſhall write; 
A doleful ſtory you ſhall hear, 
In time brou 8 forth to light: :; 

A gentleman op good account 

In Norfolk liv'd of late, 
Whoſe wealth and riches * lunes 
Moſt men of his e 


and ke i ie 
Fs belp that he could hay ED 


, 
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'- THis wife by hi 
+ And both oy vs 


i follow thee, where er thou | 


And to his little daughter Jane 


Now, brother, ſaid the dyi ing man, 
1 


To God and you I do commend 


| You muſt be father and mother both, 


, | Theſe 2 then their brother ſpoke 


And much of them he makes. 


The father left his little ſon, 
mo he to perfe& age ſhould eme, 


Arn 
fek did lie, 
done grave. 
love rns theſe two was 4 
Each was to other kind. 


In Fve they liv'd, in love they died, 
And left two babes behind: 


The one a fine and pretty boy, 
Not paſſing three years old ; 

The other a girl, more young mon he, 
And made in beauty's mould. 


uh 


As plainly doth appear, 
hree hundred pounds a year; 


Five hundred pounds in gold, 

To be paid down on marriage 

Which might not be controul' 14. 

But if the children chance to die 

Ere they to age ſhould come, 

Their uncle ſhould oſſeſs their WI a 
For ſo the will did run. 


Lock to my children dear; 
Be py unto my boy and girl, 
o friends elſe I have here: 


My children night and day 
But little while, be ſure, we have 
Within this world to ſtay, 


And uncle, all in one 

God knows what will become of them 
When I am dead and gone. 

With that beſpake their mother dear, 
O brother kind, quqth the, , 

Vou are the man muſt bring our wee 
To wealth or miſery. 


And if you keep them carefully, 
Then God will you reward; 
If otherwiſe you ſeem to deal, 
God will your deeds regard. 
With lips as cold as any ſtone, 
She kiſs'd her children ſmal?21 
God bleſs you both, my children dear, 
With that the tears did fall. : 


is fick couple there: 
The keepithi of your c children dear, 
Sweet filter, do not fear; 
God never proſper me nor mino, Ba 
Nor aught elſe that I have, 


When yon are laid in grave. 


Their parents being dead and gone, 
The children home he takes, J 
And brings them home unto eden 


He had not kept theſe 1 babes 
A twelvemonth and a day, 

But, for their wealth, he FC deviſe - 
| To make t m both away, 


APF. 


He bargain d with two ruffians rude, 
De 


That they ſhould take the children young, Þ 


And ſlay them in a wood... 


He told his wife, and all he had, WEL 


He did the children ſend, 
To be brought up in fair Londdn, 
With one that was his friend. 


Away then went theſe pretty babes, , 
Rejoicing at that tide, 

Rejoicirg with a merry mind, 
They thould on cock-horſe ride. 

They prate and prattle pleaſantly, 

As they rode on the way, | 

To thoſe that ſhould their butchers be, 
And work their lives decay , 


So that the pretty ſpeech they had 
Made murderers hearts relent; 

And they that undertook the deed 
Full fore they did repent. 

Yet one of them, more hard of kw: 
Did row to do his charge, 

Becauſe the wretch that hired him 
Had paid him very large. 


The other wauld not agree thereto, 
So here they fell at ftrife ; 

With one another they did fight 
About the children's life: 

And he that was of mildeſt mood 
Did ſlay the other there, 

Within an unfrequented wood; 
While babes did quake for fear. 


He took the children by the hand, 
When tears ſtood in their eye, 

And bade them come and go with him, 
And look they did not cry: 

And two long miles he led them on, 
While they for food complain 

Stay here, queth he, PI, bring you bread, 
When I do come again. 


Theſe pretty. babes, with hand in hand, * 


Went wandering up. and down; 
But never more they ſaw the man 
Approaching from the town « | 
Their pretty lips, with black - 8 | 
Were all beimeard and dy'd, 
And, when they 
They ſat them and cried... 


Thus wandered Mee two pretty babes, 
Till death did end their grief; 
In one another's, arms the died, | 
As babes * lief 
No burial theſe pretty babes 
Of any man receives, 
Till Robin- red - breaſt, dent, 
Did cover them with leaves. 


And now the heavy «Aw of God 
Upon their uncle fell 

Yea, fearful fiends did DBP his houſe, 
His conſcience felt an hell: 

His barns were fir d, his goods conſum d, 
* lands were barren * 


4 


1 J A 


—— * 


the darkſome night, 5 | 3 | 
| The Engliſh earl not fearing this, 


His pl 
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I His cattle died within the feld, 


And nothing with him rd. 1 Y 
And, in the vo of Portugal, 0 1 75 

Two of his the dt Wyo 

To extreme miſery : 


Ere ſeven years came about. 


| And now at length this wicked act 


Did by this means come out. 


The fellow that did take in hand 
Ely children for to kill, 

Was for a rob judg'd to di 
As was rod Fr. will; ho 


Who did confeſs the very truth, - 


The which is here expreſs'd ; 
Their uncle died, while he, for debt, 
In priſon long did reſt. 


All that be executors made, 
: 2 

Of children that be rleſs, 
And infants 4 and meek, - 


ake you example by this thing, 
And yield to'each his right, 


Leſt God, with ſuch like miſery, 


Your wicked minds requite.- 


8 8 Ballad. The Hunting i in Chævyic 
OD proſper long our noble king, 

| Our lives ſafeties all ; 

A On hunting once there did 

Chevy-chaſe befall ; 


1 ye the deer with hound and hen, 
| Earl Percy took his way 
The child may rue that is unborn 


Tube hunting of that day. 


„ , 


The ſtout earl of Nertbumberlund 
A vo to God did make, 
eaſure in the Scottiſh vos 
T 


The chiefeſt harts in Chevy-chaſe 
| To kill and bear away 
| Theſe tidings to earl Douglas came, 


I In Scotland where he lay; 
| Who ſent earl Perey reſent word 


He would prevent his ſport : 


Did to the woods reſort, 


With fifteen hundred bowmen bold; 
All choſen men of might, 


To aim their ſhafts aright. 


The gallant greyhounds airy ran, 
Ie chaſe the fallow deer 5 


On Monday they —44³⁰ to — 
When day-light did appear; 

And, long before high noon, ey 4 

5 hundred fat bucks ſlain; a 

Then, having din'd, the drovers went 
To rouſe chem up * b 


He pawn'd and mortgag' d all his ns > 10 


e ſummer's days to take; 


And, to conclude, himſelf was brought 1 


| Who knew full well, in time of ned. 


—_— 
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be bowmen muſter'd on the hills I Then 'd a gallant ſquire forth, 
Well able to endure; 3 I. Wicherington was his name, O C 
Their backſides all, with ſpecial care, [Who ſaid, I would not have it told w 
+ | | , That'day were guarded ſure. To Henry our king, for ſhame, _ "_ 
The hounds ran ſwiftly through the woods, | That e er my captain fought on f. 
The nimble deer to hay gh „ I And I ſtood lookin 2 e A kr 
And with their cries the hills and dales I Lou be two rarls, ſai Witherington, | W 
An echo ſhrill did make. I And I a ſquire alone 
Lord Percy to the quarry went, ru do the beſt that do I may, 2 
To view the ſlaughter d deer | While I have ſtrength to ſtand; _ Sir E 
th he, Earl Douglas promiſed | While I have power to wield wy ſword, W 
is day to meet me here: | T'll fight with heart and hand. ”_ 
If that I thought he would not come Our Engliſh archers bent their bows, : 
No longer would I ſtay. Their hearts were good and true; And 
With that a brave young gentleman At the firſt flight of arrows ſent, . 
Thus to the earl did ſay: Full threeſcore Scots they ſlew. * 
Lo! yonder doth earl Douglas come, To drive the deer with hound and horn, 
His men in armour bright; Earl Douglas had the bent, pig Ee With 
Full twenty hundred Scottiſh ſpears ff | A captain mov'd with mickle pride, He 
All marching in our fightz I The ſpears to ſhivers ſent. gl” 1 | 
All men of pleaſant Tividale, They clos'd full faſt on every ſide, h 
Faſt by the river Tweed. | | | No ſlackneſs there was found; Ag 
+ Then. ceaſe your ſport, earl Percy ſaid, And many a gallant gentleman An 
And take your bows with ſpeed: ! Lay gaſping on the ground. T 
And now with me, my countrymen, IJ O Chriſt! it was a grief to ſee, He h. 
Your courage forth advance; And likewiſe for to hear | M 
For never was there champion yet, The cries of men lying in their gore, N 
In Scotland or in France, And ſcatter'd here and there. | | Ur 
That ever did on horſeback come, At laſt theſe two ſtout earls did meet, 2 
But if my hap it were, | Like captains of great might; 80 
I durſt encounter, man for man, | Like lions mov'd, they laid on load The 
With him to break a ſpear. 9 And made a cruel fight. ol 
Far! Douglas, on 2 milk-white ſteed, They fought until they both did ſweat, This 
Moſt like a baron bold, | With ſwords of temper'd ſteel; _ Ti 
Rode foremoſt of the company, Until the blood, like drops of rain, For v 
Whoſe armour ſhone like gold: | They trickling down did feel. Tt 
"Show me, ſaid he, whoſe men you be, Yield thee, lord Percy, Douglas ſaid, 
That hunt fo boldly here; In faith I will thee bring | * 
That, without my conſent, do chaſe - {| Where thou ſhalt high advanced be ted 
And kill my fallow-deer! _. Buy James our Scottiſh. king: Sir 
The man that firſt did anſwer make, R _ I will freely give, £5 And 
Was noble Percy, he; : And thus report of thee, 2 19 Þ B0 
Who ſaid, We liſt not ta declare, Thou art the moſt courageous knight Gd 
Nor ſhow whoſe men we be: That ever 1 diq ſee. EL W 
Yet will we ſpend our deareſt blood, No, Douglas, quoth earl Percy then, | 
Thy chiefelt harts to ſlay. | Thy 242 do ſcorn; 7 1 * 
Then Douglas ſwore a ſolemn oath, II Vill nat yield to any Scot re 
And thus in rage did ſay: :- I That ever yet was born. He 
Ere thus I will out-braved be, | With that there came an arrow keen, And 
One of us two ſhall die:: | Out of an Engliſh bow, 3 Sir 
I know thee well, an earl thou art, Which ſtruck earl Douglas to the heart, Sir C 
Lord Perey, fo am I. IA de p and deadly blow: 2 On 
But truſt me, Percy, pity it were, I Who * ſpoke more words than theſe, Sir C. 
And great offence, to kill g J. Fight on, my merry men . His 
Any of theſe our harmleſs men, | For why, my life is at an end, Sir D 
For they. have done no ill: | | Lord Percy fees my fall. Ye 
Let thou and I the battle try, Ihen leaving life, earl Perey took | And 
And ſet our men aſide. The dead man by the hand, a Did 
Accurs'd be he, lord Percy ſaid, | And ſaid, Earl Douglas, for thy life oi 
Buy whom this is denied. | Would I had loſt my land. 


o Cui 
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o Chriſt ! my very heart doth bleed, of fifteen hundred Engliſhmen, - 
With ſorrow for thy ſake; _ I _ Went home but fifty-threez:  - = 
For ſure, a more renowned knight The reſt were ſlain in Chevy-chaſe, . 2: ©... a 
Miſchance did never take. 3 | Vnder the green-wood tree. . 
A knight amongſt the Scots there wa, | Next day did many widows come, | | 
Which ſaw earl Douglas die, | Their tuſbands - bewail ; 3 A 
Who ſtraight in wrath did vow revenge | They waſh'd their wounds in briniſh tears, + E- 
Upon the earl Percy Nic ts, | But all would not prevail. , -— 
Sir Hugh Montgomery was he call'd; [Their bodies, bath'd in purple blood 1 3 
g Who, with a ſpear moſt bright, They bore with them away; = 
ö Well mounted on a gallant ſteed, They kiſs'd them dead a thouſand times, | 
Ran fiercely through the fight; | When they were clad in clay. ö 
And paſs d the Engliſh archers all, This news was brought to Edinburgh, 
Without all dread or fear; _. Where Scotland's king did reign, * 
And through earl Percy's body then That brave earl Douglas ſuddenly 
| He t his hateful ſpears 8 Was with an arrow ſlain. 3 
Se With ſuch a vehement force and might O heavy news, king James did Tay, 
| He did his body gore, Scotland can witneſs be, 83 
The ſpear went through the other ſide I have not any captain more | 
A large cloth-yard, and more. | Of ſuch account as he. 
So thus did both theſe nobles die, | I Like tidings to king Hen came, 
Whoſe courage none could ſtain $ | Wir ſhort 4 Por ; 
An Engliſh archer then perceiv'd That Percy of Northumberland 
The noble earl was ſlain; + Was lain in Chevy-chaſe. _ 
He had a bow bent in his hand, + | Now God be with him, ſaid our king, | 
Made of a truſty tree; | Sith "twill no better be; * 
An arrow of a cloth- yard long I truſt I have within my realm, 
Up to the head drew he: Five hundred as good as he. 3 
Againft fir Hugh Montgomery Vet ſhall not Scot nor Scotland fay, © 
So right the ſhaft he ſet, Ea But I will vengeance take; 
The grey-gooſe wing that was thereon And be revenged on them all, 
In his heart-blood. was wet. | For braye lord Percy's ſake. 
This fight did laſt from break of day This vow full well the king perform'd, _ 
Till ſetting of the ſunz  - After, on Humbledown, _ 2 
For when they rung the evening-bell _ In one day fifty knights were lain, 
The battle ſcarce was done. | | With lords of great refiown ; 
With the earl Percy there was ſlain And of the reſt, of ſmall account, 
5 7 n Gr John | Did many hundreds die. - 
i 0 atcune, and ur i Thus ended the hunting of Chevy-chaſe, 
Sir James that bold baron: | Made by the earl N e 
. And, with fir George, and good fir James, | God ſave the king, and bleſs the land 
75 Both knights of good account, | In plenty, joy, and peace; 
| Good fir Ralph Raby there was lain, | And grant, henceforth, that foul debate 
Whoſe proweſs did ſurmount. Twixt noblemen may ceaſe. 
W Witherington needs mult I wail, — — 
one in doleful dumps; | . 3 . 
For when his legs were ſmitten off, F 100. Song, Sir Cauline. 
He fought upon his ſtumps. : There is ſomething peculiar in the metre of this 
And with earl Douglas there was flain _ za 
Sir Hugh Montgometyz = . connt Fee Ef IS 
Sir Charles Currèl, that from the field ſional inſertion of a double thir 1 1 
One foot would never fly; | e 
i | | ; | notremem TOE. 
Sir Charles Murrèl of Ratcliffe too, It may be proper to inform the reader, before 
His ſiſters ſon was bez © hg comes to Pt. 2. v. 110, 111, that the 
Sir David Lamb, ſo well eſteem d, ROUND TABLE was not peculiar to the reign 
Yet ſaved could not be. of K. Arthur, but was 2 in all the 
And the lord Maxwell, in like wiſe I ages of Chivalry. The proclaiming a greae 
Did with earl Douglas die: [ _ turnament (probably with ſome. peculiar ſo. 
Of twenty hundred Scottiſh ſpears, lemnities) was called « holding a Round 
viſt gcarce fifty-five did fly. - Ps | « Table.“ Dugdale tells us, that the great. 
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658 ELEGANT. EXTRACTS, 
baron Roger de Mortimer having procured 


4 the honouf of knighthood to be conferred 
c © on his three ſons by K. Edw. I. he, at 
cc his oven coſts, cauſed a tourneament to be 
ce held at Kenilworth; where he ſumptuouſly 
cc entertained an hundred knights, and as 
c many ladies, for three days; the like where- 

cc of was never before in England; and there 
& began the ROUND TABLE, (fo called by 
© reaſon that the place wherein they prac- 

| © tiſed thoſe feats was environed with a ſtrong 
e wall made in a round form:) And upon 
« the fourth day, the golden lion, in fign of 
« triumph, being yielded to him; he carried 
cc it (with all the company) to Warwick. 
It may further be added, that Matthew Paris 
frequently calls juſts and turnaments Haſti- 
ludia Menſe Rotundæ. 


. . p 
As to what will be obſerved in this ballad. of 
the art of healing being practiſed by a young 
princeſs ; it is no more than what is uſual in 
all the old romances, and was conformable 
to real manners: it being a practice derived 
from the earlieſt times among all the Gothic 
and Celtic nations, for women, even of the 
higheſt rank, to exerciſe the art of ſurgery. 
In the Northern Chronicles we always find 
the young damſels ſtanching the wounds of 
their lovers, and the wives thoſe of their huſ- 
bands. And even ſo late as the time of Q. 


Elizabeth, it is mentioned among the accom- | 


liſhments of the ladies of her court, that the 
ac eldeſt of them are SKILFUL IN SURGE- 
« ry.” SecHarriſon's Deſcription of Eng- 
land, prefixed to Hollingſhed's Chronicle, 


&c. | 
| The Firft Part. 


FF Ireland, ferr over the ſea, 
There dwelleth a bonnye Kinge ; 

And with him a yong and comlye knighte, 
Men call him fyr Cauline. | 

The kinge had a ladye to his daughter, 
In faſhyon ſhe Rath no peere; 

And princely wightes that ladye wgoed 
To be theyr wedded feere. 


ßyr Cauline loveth her bet of all, 
But nothing durſt he ſaye; 

Ne defcreeve his counſayl to no man, 
But deerlye he lovde this may. 


Till on a daye it ſo beffell, 
Great dill to him was dight; 
The maydens love removde his mynd, 
To care-bed went the knighte. : 


One while he ſpred his arms him fro, 
One while he ſpred them ayes —- 

And aye ! but I winne that ladyes love, 
For dole now I mun dye. | 


And whin our pariſh-maſſe was done, 
Our kinge was bowre to dyne: 
He faves, Where is ſyr Cauline, 
«That is wont to ſerve the wyne? 


Then aunſwerde him a courteous knighte, 
And faſt his handes gan wringe: | 

Sir Cauline is ſick, and like to dye 
Without a good leechinge, \ 


Fetche me downe my daughter deere, 
She iFa leeche fulle fine ; 


Gos take him doughe, and the baken bread, : 


And ſerve him with the wyne ſoe red; 


$ 


Lothe I were him to tine. | 
Fair Chriſtabelle to his chaumber goes, 
Her maydens followyng nye: A 
O well, ſhe ſayth, how doth my lord? 
O, ſicke, thou fayr ladye. 


Nowe ryſe up wightlye, man, for ſhame, 
Never lye ſoe cowardlee; 

For it is told in my fathers halle, 
You dye for love of mee. 


Fayre ladye, it is for your love 
That all this dill I drye : 
For if you wold comfort me with a kiſſe, 
Then were I brought from bale to bliſſc, 
Ne longer wok I lye. | 
Sir knighte, my father is a kinge, 
I am his onlye heire; 
Alas! and well you knowe, ſyr knighte, 


I never can be youre fere. 


O ladye, thou art a kinges daughtèr; 
And I am not thy peere, 

But let me doe ſome deedes of armes 
To be your bacheleere. 0 

Some deedes of armes if thou wilt doe, 
My bacheleere to bee, . 

(But ever and aye my heart wold rue, 

Siff harm ſhold happe to thee) 


| Upon Eldridge hill there groweth a thorne, 


Upon the mores brodinge z 
And dare ye, ſyr knighte, wake there all nighte, 
Untill the fayre morninge ? 
For the Eldridge knighte, ſo mickle of mighte, 
Will examine you beforne : Fete 
And never man bare life awaye, 
But he did him ſcath and ſcorne, 


That knight he is a foul paynim, ' wP 
And large of limb and bone ; 

And but if heaven may be thy ſpeede, 

Thy life it is but gone. 

Nowe on the Eldridgechilles Ile walke, 
For thy ſake, fair ladie; 

And Ile either bring you a ready token, 
Or Ile never more you ſe. | 

The lady is gone to her own chaumbere, 
Her 2 following bright: 

Syr Cauline lope from 3 ſoone, 

And to the Eldridge hills is gone, 
For to wake there all night, 


Unto midnight, that the moone did riſe, 
He walked up and downe; - 


| Then a lightſome bugle heard he blowe , 


Over the bents ſoe browne : ; 


Quoth hee, If cryance come till my heart, 
IJ am ffar fon any good towne, And 
e a N 
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And ſoone he ſpyde on the mores fo broad, 


A furyous wight and fell; 


A ladye bright hrs brydle led, 
Clad i in a fayre kyrtell: 


And ſoe faſt he called on ſyr Caufine, 
O man, I rede thee ffye, 
For but if cryance come till thy heart, 
I weene but thou mun dye. 


He ſayth, No cryance comes till my heart, 
Nor, in faith, I wyll not flee; 

For, cauſe thou minged not Chriſt e, 
The leis me dreadeth thee. 


The Eldridge knighte, he pricked his bed; 
Syr Cauline bold abode : 

Then either ſhooke his truſtye ſpeare, 

And the timber theſe two children * bare 
Soe ſoon in ſunder ſlode. A 


Then tooke they ont theyr two good ſwordes, 
And-layden on full faſte, 


Till helme and hawberke, mail and ſheelde, | 


They all were well-nye braft. 


The Eldridge knight was mickle of might, 
And Riffe in ſtower did ſtande, 

But ſyr Cauline with a backward ftroke, 
He ſmote off his right-hand 3 

That ſoone he with paine and lacke of blow 
Fell downe on that lay-land. 


Then up ſyr Cauline lift his brande 
All over his head fo hye: | 

And here I ſweare by the holy roode, 
Nowe, caytiffe, thou ſhalt dye. 


Then up and came that ladye brighte, 
Faſte wringing of her hande : EY 

For the maydens love, that moſt you loves: 
Withold that deadlye brande 


For the maydens love, that moſt you love, 
Now ſmyte no more praye ; | 
And aye whatever thou wilt, my lord, 
He ſhall thy heſts obaye. | - 


Now ſweare to mee, thou Eldridge knighte | 


And here on this lay-land, 
That thou wilt believe on Chriſt his * 
And therto plight thy hand: | 


And that thou never on Eldridge come 
To ſporte, gamon, or playe; 88 
And that thou here give up thy armes 


—— oor e005 ae 
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Then he tooke up the Ek 
As hard as any flint: ; 


And he took olF thaſs ringds e 51 


As bright as fyre and brent. 


Home then pricked ſyr Cauline 

As light as leafe on trees 

I-wys he neither ſtint ne blanne, 
Tal he his ladye ſee. _ 


Before that lady 


| 2 Tots 
| O ladye, I have been 5 the Eldridge hills 


Theſe tokens I bring away. 


| Now welcome, welcome, ſyr Cauline, 


Thrice welcome unto mee, 


Of valour bold and fre. 


| | Then downe he knelt upon his knee 


FI 


For now I perceive thou art a true e 


O ladye, I am thy own true knighte, 


Thy heſts for to obaye : 


And mought I hope to winne thy love 


Ne more his tonge colde ſay. 


| The ladye bluſhed ſcarlette redde, 


And fette a gentill ſighe: 


For my degree's ſoe highe ? 


| Alas! ſyr knighte, how may this bee, I 


But fith thou haſt hight, thou comely youth 


To be my batchitere, 


Ile promiſe [es I may not wedde. 


I will have none other fere. 


| Then ſhee held forthe her li -white hand 


_ Tony that knighte ſo free: 
of 1 e to it one gentill kiſle, 
e 


art was brought from bale to bliſe, , , - 


teares ſterte from his ce. 


Ne let no man it knowe 


| But keep my counſayl, ſyr Cauline, 


For and ever my father ſholde it ken, 


I wot he wolde us ſloe. 


| P rom that day forthe that ladye faxes... 


Lovde ſyr Cauline the knighte x | 
From that daye forthe he — y joyde 


Whan ſhee was in his ſight, 
Part the Second. 


d everye ſweete its ſowre : 
Thi s founde the ladye Chriſtabelle 


| EVERYE white will have its blacke, 


Until thy dying day. | In an untimely” howre. 
The Eldridge knighte gave up his armes For ſo it befelle as ſyr Cauline 
With many a'ſorrowfulle Mb; I. Was with that ladye faire, 5 
And ſware to ohey ſyr Caulines heſt, The kinge her father walked forthe 
Till the eyme thache: mold dye. I To take the evenyng aire: 
And he then up and the Eldridge Knighte | And into the arboure as be went 
Sett him in his faddle anone, To reſt his wearye feet, 
And the Eldr idge knighte and his ladye He found be droge and ſyr Cauline 
To theyr caſtle are they gone. There ſette in daliaunce ſweet. 

Then ſie tooke-wy the bloudy hand The kinge hee ſterted forthe, i-wys, _- - 
That was ſo 45 of 8 AM * And an angrye man was . 
And on it he founde five ringes of gold Nowe, traytoure, thou ſhalt hange or drawe, 
Of knightes that had been lone. 0 And rewe ſhall thy ladie. | 
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+ And the ladye into a towre ſo hye, 


 Syr Cauline, thou little think'ſt on mee, 


The queene ſhe was ſyr Caulines friend, 


Then forthe ſyr Cauline he was ledde, | 
And throwne in dungeon deepe:, 


'There left to wayle and weepe. 


And to the kinge ſayd ſhee: 
J pray you ſave ſyr Caulines life, 
And let him baniſht bee. 


Now, dame, that-traitor ſhall be ſent 
Acroſs the ſalt ſea fome: 
But here I will make thee a band, 
If ever he come within this land, 
A foule deathe is his doome. 


All woe-begone was that gentil knight 
To parte from his ladye ; 
And many a time he fi 
And caſt a wiſtfulle eye: 
Faire Chriſtabelle, from thee to parte, 
Farre lever had I dye. 
Faire Chriſtabelle, that ladye bright, 
Was had forthe of the towre 
But ever ſhee droopeth in her minde, 
As nipt by an ungentle winde 
Doth ſome faire lillye flowre. 


And ever ſhee doth lament and weepe 
To tint her lover ſoe; 


ſore, 


But I will ſtill be true. 


Manye a kinge, and manye a duke, ; 
And 5 high — 
Did ſue to that fayre ladye of love; 
But never ſnee wolde them nee. 
When many a daye was and gone, 
Ne — ſhe « colde = | 
The kinge proclaimed a tourneament, 
To cheere his daughters-mind : 
And there came lords, and there came knights, 
Fro manye a farre country, 
To break a ſpere for theyr ladyes love 
Before that faire ladye. 


And many a ladye there was ſevte 
In purple and in palle 


But faire Chriſtabelle ſoe woe · begone 
Was the fayreſt of them all. 
Then manye a knighte was mickle of might 
Before his ladye gaye: po; 
But a ſtranger wight, whom no man knewe, 
He wan tlie prize eche daye. | 


His acton it was all of blacke, 


His hewberke, and his ſheelde, 
Ne noe man wift whence he did come, 
Ne noe man knewe where he did gone, 

When they came out the feelde. 


And now three days were preſtlye paſt 
In feates of chivalrye, 


- When lo upon the fourth mornings, | 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 


Goes fetch him downe the Eldridg 


A hu iaunt ſtiffe and ftarke, 
All foule of limbe and lere; 


| Two gogeling eyen like fire farden, 


care to care. 


A mouthe 


| Before him came a dwarffe full lowe, h 


That waited on his knee, 


And at his backe five heads he bare, 


All wan and pale of blee. 


| Sir, quath the dwarffe, and louted Jowe; 


Behold that hend Soldain ! 

Behold theſe heads I bear with me 
They are kings which he hath ſlain. 
The Eldridge knight is his own cousine, 

Whom a knight of thine hath ſhent : 
And hee is come to avenge his wrong, 


| And to thee, all thy knightes among, 


Defiance lere hath ſent. 


But yette he will a his wrath 
Thy daughters _ winne ; 
And but thou yeelde him that fayre mayd, 
Thy halls and towers muſt brenne. 
Thy head, ſyr king, muſt goe with mee ; 
» 5 
Or elſe within theſe liſts ſoe broad 
Thou muſt finde him a peere. 


The king he turned him round aboute, 


And in his heart was woe: 
Is there never a knighte of my round table, 
This matter will undergoe ? | 


Is there never a knighte amongſt yee all 
Will fight for my daughter and mee ? 

Whoever will fight yon grimme ſoldan, 
Right fair his meede ſhall bee; 


For hee ſhall have my broad lay-lands ; 

And of my erowne be heyre; 
And he ſhall winne fayre Chriſtabelle, 

To be his wedded fere. 
But every knighte of his round table: 

Did Rand both ſtill and pale; 

or whenever they lookt on the grim ſoldan, 

It made their hearts to quail. 5 


All woe- begone was that fayre ladyè, | 


When ſhe ſawe no helpe was nye: '_ 
She caſt her thought on her owne true-love, 
And the teares guſht from her eye. 
Up then ſterte the ſtranger knighte, 
Sayd, Ladye, be not affrayd ; 1 
Ile fight for thee with this grimme ſoldàn, 
Thoughe he be unmacklye made. 
And if thou wilt lend me the Eldridgeſworde 
That lyeth within thy -bowre, © - a 
1 in Chriſte for to ſlay this fiende, 
Thoughe he be ſtiffe in ſtowre. 


The kinge he cryde, with ſpeede : 
Nowe heaven aſſiſt thee, courteous knighte ; 


A forrowfulle Gght they fre, | 


My daughter 1s thy meede, 
n, 15. 
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The gyaunt he ſtepped into the liſts, 
And ſayd, Awaye, awaye : 
I ſweare, as I am the hend ſoldan, 


Thou letteſt me here all daye. 


[Then forth the ſtranger knight he came 
In his blacke armoure dight : 

The ladye ſighed a gentle ſighe, 
« That this were my true knighte!” 


And nowe 92 guns unt and r 

Within the liſts ſo broad 

And now with ſwordes ſoe ſharpe of ſteele, 
They gan to lay on load. 


The ſoldan firucke the knighte a ſtroke, 
That made him reele aſyde : 

Then woe-begone was-that fayre * 
And thrice ſhe dezply ſighde. 


The ſoldan firucke a ſecond ftroke, | 
And made the bloude to flowe : | 
All pale and wa was that ladye fayre, 

And thrice ſhe wept for woe. 


The ſoldan ſtrucke a third fell ſtroke, 
Which brought the knighte on his knee: 

Sad forrow pierced that lady es heart, 
And ſhe ſhriekt loud flags three. 


The knighte he leapt upon his feete, 
All reekleſſe of the pain: 
Quoth he, But heaven be now my ſpeede, 


Or elſe I ſhall be ſlaine. — 


He graſped his ſworde with -mayne and 3 
And ſpying a ſecrette part, 

He drave it into the ſoldan's ſyde, 

And pierced him to the heart. 


hen all the people 22 a ſhoute, 
Whan they ſawe the ſoldan falle: 
he ladye wept, and thanked Chriſt, 
That had reſkewed her from thrall. 


nd nowe the kinge with all his barons 

Roſe uppe from off his ſeate, 

And downe he ſte Tren intd the liſtes, , 
That curteous ighte to greete. 


But he for payne and lacke of bloude 

Was fab, n intd a ſwounde, 
And there all walteringe in his gore, 
Lay lifcleſſe on the grounde. 


Thou art a leeche of ſkille; 
arre lever had I loſe half my landes, 
Than this good knighte ſholde ſpille. 


Downe then Reppeth that fayre lad 

To helpe him if ſhe 0's * cu 
ut when ſhe did his beavers raiſe, | - 
t is my life, my lord, ſhe fayes, a 
And ſhriekte and {wound gs .g 


ir Cauline juſte fte u his eyes Fed | 
When lie heard' his - SO - 1 * 


ladye, I am thine 17 true loves. * 
For thee I wiſht to dye. 


ome dawne, come downe, my daughter deares 
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| Itt's merry 


| 


| 0 woodweele fan 
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Ere Chriſtabelle, tha that ladye müde, 


Began to draw her breathe. 


But when ſhe. founde her comel highs, 
Indeed was dead and Wh . 


She layde her pale cold | pres to his, | 
And thus ſhe made her moane. 


| O ſtaye, my deare and onlye lord. | A 


For mee thy faithfulle feerez; 
"Tis meet that I ſhold followe thee, -_ 
Who haſt bought my love foe deare, 


| Then fayntinge in a deadlye ſwoune, 


And with a deepe- fette ſighe, 
That burſt her gentle heart in 
Farye — did dye. | 
— —_— ——— n r . 5 0 
$ 101. Robin Hood and Guy of Ciforne. | 


In this time [about the year 1190, in the 


of Richard I.] were many robbers, 


| — among the which Robin Hood, - 


and Little John, renowned theeves, continu- 
ed in woods, deſpoyling and robbing the 
oods of the rich. They killed none but 


uch as would invade them; or by reliſtance | 


for their own defence. 

The ſaid Robert e ined an hundred tall 
men and good archers with ſuch ſpoiles and 
thefts as he got, upon whom four hundred 
(were they ever ſo ſtrong) durſt not give the 
onſet, 
ſed, violated, or otherwiſe moleſted ; 


* 


mens goods he ſpared, abundantlie relieving 


_ with that, which by theft he got from 
beys and the houſes of rich earles: whom 
Maior (the hiſtorian) blameth for his 

and thett, but of all 2 he 
to be the prince and the moſt gentle — 2 
Stowe Annals, p. 15. 


WHAN ſhaws beene ſheene, and 
full fayre, 
And _— _ large and longe, 
in the fayre forrẽſt 
To wile the thr; birdes ſonge. 


and wold not c 
pon the ti * 


861 e, he wakes obin Hood, 
Ia e greenwood where he lay. 


by my fayesFayd jollye Robin, 


A ſweaven Fhad this night; 


I dreamt me of tow wighty yemen, 
That faſt with me can fight. 


1 Methought they did me beat and binde, 


And tooke my bowe me froe; 


Iff I be Robin alive in this lande, 


Ile be wroken on them towe. 


| Sweavens are ſwift, ſayd Lyttle John, x 


As the wind blowes over the hill; 
For iff itt be never ſo l 


| Tomorrow it may 


ude this night, 
T. 


e ſuffered no woman to be oppreſ- 


Buſke yee, bowne yee, merry men all, Cy 
"An Iain g e 80s r oy 


In greenwood where 
Then they caſt on theyr gownes 
And tooke theyr bowes Beier one; 


For Ile goe ſeeke de they be. Eon,” * b 


EMVEGANT. rer, 


of grene, I But as it i ſaid, when — 


And they away to the green forreſt WET ; 


A ſhooting forth are gone; 


Untill they came to the merry green wood, 
Where they had eſt to bee, 


There they were ware of a wight yeoman, | 


That leaned againſt a tree. 


4 


A rd and à dagger he wore by his de 4 


Of manye a man the bane; 
And he was clad in his capull byde 
Topp and tayll and mayne. 


Stand ſtill, maſter, quoth Lyttle John, 
Under this tree ſo grene, 

And I will go to yond wight yeoman 
To know what he doth meane. 


Ah! John, by me thou ſetteſt noe Kore, 

And that I farley finde: : 

How often ſend I my men before, 
And tarry my ſelfe behinde ? 


Tt is no cunning a knave to ken, 
And a man but heare him ſpeake; 


And it were not for burſting of my bowe, | 


John, I thy head would breake. 


As often wordes they breeden bale, 
So they parted Robin and John; 
And John. is gone to Barneſdale, 
I be gates he knoweth eche one. 


But when he came to Barneſdale, 
Great heavineſſe there hee hadd, 
For he found tow of his owne fellowes 
Were ſlaine both 1 in a ſlade. 


And Scarlette "2 was fl 


inge a-foote 
Faſt over ſtocke and 


one, 


For the proud ſheriffe with ſeven ſcore men | 


Faſt after him is gone. 


One. ſhoote now I will ſhoote, quoth John, 
With Chrift his might and mayne; 


Ile make yond ſheriffe that wends ſoe faſt, 5 


To ſtopp he ſhall be fayne. *; 
Then Jchn bent up his lon i 


The bow was made of tendeß boughe, 
And fell downe at his foote. 


Woe worth, woe worth thee; wicked wood, 
That ever thou grew on a tree; 

For now this day thou art my bale, 
My boote when thou ſhc'd bee. 


His ſhoote it was but looſely ſhott, 


Yet flewe not-the arrowe in vaine, Good fellowe, thy x fiooting's 9 * 
For itt mett one of the ſherriffes men, For an thy heart as t hand, 
And Nan a T rent was We ; Thou wert «terns, Rade a Ee 
: Ws 3 1 k * þ 14 £ e 
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_ | How he is gone to the wight yeomàn, 


Good morrowe, good fellowe, ſayd Robin {6 


| I am wilfulle of my waye, 8 the yeman, 


I ſeeke an outlàwe, the ſtraunger ſayd, 


Rather Ild meet with that pi oud outliwe 


They cut them down two ſummer ſhroggs, 


And fetteled him to tho AP. : The firſt-time Rohin ſhot at. the prickes, 


I The yeoman he was an archer good, 


: But Robin he ſhott far better than hee, 


A bleſſing upon thy heart, he e, 


| ws 
2 had bene better of William a Trent 


To have bene abed with «ny 


Than to be that day in the'gree cn wood fate 
To meet witif bir e 


Fyve can doe more than three, * * 
The ſneriffe hath taken Little John, n 
And bound him faſt to a tre. 


Thou fhalt be drawen by dale and downe, 
And hanged 5 on a hill. 


But thou ma e of ſe, quoth 
If it be by Kit ATI (Ja, 
Lett us leave talking of Little John, 7 


And thinke of Robin Hood, 


Where under the leaves he ſtood. 


ayre 
«© Good momo, good fellow,” que? he: 
Methinkes, by this bowe thou beares in thy 
A good archere thou ſholdſt bee. [ hands, 


And of my mornin 
Ile lead thee a h the wood ſayd Robin; 
Good fellow, eb be thy guide. 


Men call him Robin Hood ; 
Than fortye pound ſoe good. 


Now come with me, thou wi 9. 
And Robin thou ſoone ſhalt ſee ; 

But firſt let us ſome paſtime find 
Under the greenwood tree. 


Firſt let us ſome maſterye make 

Among the woods ſo even, 

We may chance to meet with Robin Hood 
Here at ſome unſett ſteven. 


+4 2 


That grew both under a breere, 
And ſett them threeſcore rood in twaine 
To ſhoote the prickes y-fere. 


Leade on, good fellowe, quoth Robin Hood, 
; Ao on, I do bidd thee. - 

ay by my faith, good fellowe, hee fayd, 

y leader thou ſhalt bee. 


He miſt but an inch it fro: 


„ 


tz 
But he cold never d, £- en 


The ſecond ſhoote had tbe enen, 
He ſhot within the g Tal 


For he. clave the good pricke an, 


An 


Now tell me thy name, good fellowe, ſayd he, 
Under wr — of lyne. "i 275 

Nay by my faith, quoth bolde Robin, 

| Ties have told me thine. 

I dwell by dale and downe, quoth hee, 
And Robin to take Ime ſworne; 

And when I am called by my right name 
I am Guy of good Gitborne, ö 

My dwelling is in this wood, ſays Robin, 
By thee I ſet right nougt: 

I am Robin Hood of Barneſdale, 
Whom thou fo long haſt ſought. 


He that had neyther beene kithe nor kin, 
Might have ſeen a full fayre ſight, 

To fee how together theſe yeomen went 
With blades both browne and bright. 


To ſee how theſe yeomen together they fought 
Two howres of a ſummers day: 

Yett neither Robin Hood nor Sir Guy 
Them fettled to flye awaye. 


Robin was reachles on a roote, 
And. ſtumbled at that tydez 

And Guy was quicke and nimble with-all, 
And hitt him upon the fyde. 

Ah deere Ladye, fayd Robin Hood, thou 
That art but mother and may, 

I think it was never mans deſtinye 
To dye before his day. 


Robin thought on our Ladye deere, 
And ſoone leapt up againe, ; 
And ftrait he came with a backward ftroke, 
And he Sir Guy hath ſlayne. | 


He took Sir Guys head by the hayre, 
And fluck it upon his bowes end : 
Thou haſt beene a traytor all thy life, 
Which thing mutt have an end. 
Robin pulled forth an Iriſh knife, 

And nicked Sir Guy in the face, 
That he-was never on woman born 
Cold know whoſe head it was. 


Sayes, Lye there, lye there, now Sir Guye, 
And with me be not wrothe ; =o 

Iff thou have had the worſt ſtrokes at my hand, 
Thou ſhalt have the better clothe. 


Robin did off his gowne of greene 
And on Sir Guy did throwe, : 

And hee yy on that capull hyde, 
That cladd him topp to toe. 


Thy bowe, thy arrowes, and lile herne, 
ow with me I will beare; . 


/ 


For I will away to Barnèſdale, 


LEY 


To ſee how my men doe fare. PWT. 
Robin Hood ſett Guys horne to his mouth, | 


bo an. A mary in it did blow. | 

at beheard the ſheriffe of Nottingham, 
As he leaned under a lowe. | 

Hearken, hearken, ſayd the ſheriffe, 
I heare nowe tydi 


And he hath ſlaine Robin Hoode. 


« 


J 
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— Rabin Hood, 


For yonder I LEES BE we * 


Yonder I heart Sir Guyes hotne blowe, = 
i blowes foe wel i yds, | 

nd yonder comes that wightye | 

| Cladd in his capull hyde. MY 

Ch | 


O I will none of thy gold, Robin, 
Nor Iwill none o hy b 5 

But now I have ſlaine the maſter, he ſayes, 
Lett me goe ſtrike theKnave ; 

For this is all the meede I aſke; 
None other reward I'le have. 


Thou art a madman, ſayd the ſheriffe, 
Thou ſholdſt have had a knightes fee: 


But ſeeing thy aſking hath beene ſoe bad, 


Well granted it ſhal bee. 


When-Little John heard his maſter ſpeake, 
Well knewe he it was his ſteven: - 

Now ſhall I.be looſet, quoth Little John, 
With Chriſt his = in heaven, 


| | Faſt Robin hee hyed him to Little John, 


He thought to looſe him blive; 
The ſheriffe and all his companye 
Faſt after him can drive. | 


| Stand abacke, ſtand abacke, ſayd Robin 


Why draw you mee ſo neere? _. 


| Itt was. never the uſe in our country, 


Ones ſhrift another ſhold heere. 


But Robin pulled forth an Iryſh knife, 
And loſed John hand and foote, i 
And gave him Sir Guyes bow into his hand, 
And bade it be his boote. 


Then John he took Guyes bow in his hand, 
His boltes and arrowes eche one: | 
When the ſheriffe ſaw Little John bend his bow, 

He fettled him to be gone. 


Towards his houſe in Nottingham towne, 
He fled full faſt away; | 
And ſoe did all the companye : 


Not one behind wold ftay. 


Nor away ſoe faſt cold ryde, 
But Little John, with an arrowe ſoe broad, 
He ſhott him into the backe-ſyde. 4 


185. "ly Bell, Clym of the Clough, and 
, wlan ele n 


— were three noted outlaws, whoſe fill in 
4 them formerly as famous in 
the North of England, as Robin Hood and 


archery rend 


his fellows were in the midland counties. 
Their place of reſidence was in the ſoreſt of 
Englewood, not far from Carliſle, (called 
corruptly in the ballad Engliſhwood, whereas 
Engle, or Ingle-wood, ſigniſies wood for 
appear. The author of the common ballad 
„education, and mar- 


* by 


q Ty 
7” 662 


But he cold neither runne ſoe faſt, 


lived does not 


makes them contem- 
porary with Robin Hood's father, in order to 
give him the honour of beating them: vis. 

| XX 8 


"Io 


The father of Robin. a foreſter was, 
And he ſhot in a luſty long-bow . .. , 

'Two north. cone miles and an 9 4 a 1 
As the Pindar of Wakefield does xno- -:? 

For be brought Bell, and Clim of g 

And Wilkes of e's {Clough, 


'To ſhoot with our — ny for Ro mark; 
And our foreſter beat them all three. 
Collect. of Old Ballads. 1727. 1 vol. p. 67. 


Fhis ſeems to prove that they were commonly 
thought to have lived before the popular Hero 
of Sherwood. 

I have only to add further concerning the prin- 
cipal hero of this ballad, that the BEL Ls were 
noted rogues in the North ſo late as the time 
of Q. Elizabeth. See, in Rymer's Fœdera, 
a leiter from Lord William Howard to ſome 
of the officers of ſtate, n he mentions 
them. 

——— — ————¶ 
Part the Firſt. 
ERY it was in grene foreſt 
Amonge the leves grene, 

Wheras men hunt eaſt and weſt * 

Wyth bowes and arrowes kene; 


To ryſe the dere out of theyr denne; 
Suche ſightes hath ofte bene ſene; 

As by thre yemen of the north countrèy, 
By them 1t 3s I meane. 


The one of them hight Adam Bel, 
The other, Clym of the Clough®, 
The thyrd was William of Cloudeſly, 

An archer good ynough. 


They were outlawed. for venyſon, 


Theſe. yemen everychone; 


They ſwore them brethren upon a day, 


To Englyſhe wood for to gone. 


Now lith and lyſten, gentylmen, 
That of myrthe loveth to here: 
Two of them were ſingele men, 
The third had a wedded fere. 


Wyllyam was the wedded man, 
Muche more than was hys care : 
He ſayde to hys brethren upon a day, 

To Carleil he wold fare; 


For to ſpeke with fayre Alyce his wilt, 
And with hys children thre. | 
By my trouth, ſayde Adam Bel, 
Not by the counſell of me: 


For if ye go to Carleil, bro 
And from thys wylde wode wende, 
If the juſtice may. you take, 
Your lyfe were at an ende. 


If that I come not to-morrowe, brother, 


' By pryme to you agayne, 
Truſte not els, but that I am take, 


Or elſe that Lam ſlayne. 


6 eee c or dit wi Nr 


8 8 


1 
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| Lyghtly let in th Shun own bubande, | 


| For ſhe had not ſet no fote on groun 


| Thou ſhalt not trauaill hither, dame, for nought, 
| They gave to her a ryght good goune 
She toke the gyft, and home e 


And came thronging to Wyllyames | books 


| Wyllyam hearde great- noyſe of folkes, 


| Alas! trtafon, c 
Ever wo ma Vit 
' Goe into my | Er huſband, he faxd, 


Now fetche us meate and raw WES 


APA 
He toke his his brethren tuo, 
And to Carleil he is gon 
Theyre he. parked ar bis nie —— 
Shortlye a 


Wher be you, Alyce: m w. 
And my cee ö NN 


loudeſlè. 


fayre Alyce, 
wonderous e 
s place hath ben beſette for you 
ys halfe yere and more. 
a am I here, ſayde Gude, 
I wold that in I were: - 


Wyllyam of 


Alas! then ſ: 
And ſyghed w 
Thys 


And let us make good chere. 


She fetched hym meate and drynke lentye, 
P er a . wyfe; 0 my 
n 


pleaſed hym with that the had, 
Whome fhe loved as her lyfe. - 


There lay an old wyfe in that place, 
A lytle beſyde the fyre. | 
Why ch Wyllyam had found of abs 


More than ſeven yere. 


Up ſhe roſe, and forth ſhe 3 


Evel mote ſhe ſpede therefoore; 


In ſeven yere before. 


She went unto the juſtice-hall, . 
As faſt as ſhe could hye: 
Thys night is come unto thys town. 

Wyllyam of Cloudellye. 


Thereof the juſtice was full fayne, 
And ſo was the ſhirife alſo: 


Thy mede thou ſhalt have or thou go. 


Of ſcarlate and of graine: 


And couched her doune agayne. 


They ryſed the towne of mery Carleile 
In all the haſte they can; 


As faſt as they might gone. 


There they beſette that good yeman 
About on every ſide: 


That e e they hyed. 


Alyce o a back wWyndõoõ ww, 
And loked all aboute, 247 

She was ware of the juſtice 1 mite bade, 
Wyth a eee route. - 


e, 


wad; 


Swete Wyllyam of Cloudeſſs.. 


4 
7 


4 ot - 
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eift 1 1 has. . 1 
eee eee eee 
And wente into'hys fi e 
Where he thought fureſf tobe ee Loan 
Fayre Alyce; Ike à lover trac; | |! uh * Abd he eee of poke be 
Took a pollaxe in her han- Fas I © No man ſhal come tht erat.” ſl 
He ſhal be deade that here edntitheth' 10 Th "that x6 t help Clyn 
Thys dore, whyle I may tand. Fly ; Nor 4 2 2555 m 
* 2 — 2 ———— , | be, 15 erde n b Fon 5 1 
Hong“ " o t devel . #3. 139 1 $572 
He ſmot the juſtiſe on the breft, . Yaſh a ac n 
That hys arowe breſt iu three. ＋5 yok ä juſtice oproſe, 
2 A Tb oP . . „ Ang Dt to be Haut ot full 5 | 
ghe, If it Kad bel ri better them! „ ee ROOT e e 
- It had gone nere thy bone. \ * mn 60 the market place, 
nyt, Wl Veld the Cloudeſls, ſayd che jultife, re of new-gallous there he ſet-u r 
| e en ift by thy 3 = fro. eſyde the — 
curſe on art, ſayd fair Alyce, 
— — A hle boy amon them —_— — 
* _ on = man N the ſherife, They fa * to hange a — yeamany Fk 
b th it wyll no better Called Wyllyam of C . a 
8 And brenne we therein William, he ſaide 1 
Hys wyfe and chyldren thre. : ; bred ke yrs Al _ TY 
X00 fyred the houſe in _ a place, Oft he had ſeene Clondeſle 3a the woddes 
The fyre flew'up on And geuend hyjerthere to'd W 
Alas ! then cryed rp 30 eee 
a 2 He went out att a crevis in the wall, 
William openyd a backe wynddw Ti u en ee 
That T x hys 3 £ | — "= page — es 
9 . 
And wyth ſhetes let downe his wyfe, : bens 
And eke hys chyldren thre, _ We barge So lytle boye, 
Have here my treaſure, gde William, Cad is takin 9 deathy 
e and my c en thre; | 
bought, For ( hritids love as them no harme, e et bemeeee. 
* But wreke you all on me. 4 N. faxd th cod Adam Bat,” 
'Wyllyam ſhot ſo wonderous well, n kad b pb | . 
17 Tyll hys arrowes were all agoe, | So ofte as we dyd hym praye 
5 5 And the fyre ſo faſt upon hym fell, A ee 
F That hys bowſtryng brent in two. 9 ain rene fürae? 
5 e s grene, 
* — 27 adele . | _ er weren, hym and us in J N 
ale, Than was he à ofa man, at ſayde, 1 eee iN 
7 Thys is a cowardes death to me. 5 d log y yne by | 
- one had he fla "0" 4 
r 
| | Then here among myne enemyes wody G4 MW" e 
Thus cruelly to brenn: by, e go we — 2 2 wightye yeomen, 
7 tl He toke hys ſweard and hys buckler, | We mal hym — — by God his grace, RP 
ory And among them all he ran, Tho hows he it fall der we. oy - 
dothe, Where the people were moſt in . " t 
n He ſmot downe many a mann. i 1 Caerleil wente een good yemen, ; | 
os we bt no nd n a mery mornying o 1 e | 
ray pF gt bs rok, | . 
Then they-threw wyndowes: . n 
Ear, 4 n % vor: Part the RN Sit 
ere they ym bounds both hand and fee, | AND when,th came to m —_ 
5 And in depe do 2 36] 2 t 9. *Y zl in — 2... W n 
| f ; - x * Part, : 
X xa : They 


— — - 


— — . —ůů *—h.ſ 2 
— 8 — k 1 , 


Alas 1 then fayd.good Adam Bell. 


| They calleithe porter 46 counſell,,... 


founde the gates een 
ut on every ſyde. 


at ever we were made men! 


Theſe gates be ſnut ſo wonderous . Mg 


We may not Eons at in. 


„ 


Let us ſaye we be me LID IS, 
Streyght come nowe from our kin: 


Adam ſaid, I have a letter written, 
Now let us wyſely werke, 
We wyl ſaye we have the kynges ſeals; 

I holde the porter no clerke. 


Then Adam Bell bete on the gate 
With ſtrokes great and ſtrong; 

The porter herde ſuch noyſe therat, 
And to the gate he throng. 


Who is there nowe, ſayde the porter, 
That maketh all thys dinne? 

We be tow meſſengers, ſayde Clim of the Clough, 
Be come ryght from our kyng. 


We have a letter, ſayde Adam Bel, 
To the juſtice we mult it bryng; 

Let us in our meſlage to do, 
That we were agayne to the kyng. 


Here commeth none in, ſayd the porter, 
Be hym that dyed on a tre, 
Tyll a falſe thefe be _ up, 
Called Wyllyam of Cloudeſle. 


—_—_— the good . Clym of the Clough, 
ſwore by Mary fre, 
And if that we ſtande long without, 

' Lyk a thefe honge thou ſhalt be. 


Lo! here we have the kyngts ſeale: 
What, Lurden, art thou wodse ? 

The porter went it had ben ſo, 
And lyghtly dyd off hys hode. 


| Welcome be my lordes ſeale, he ſaide; 


For that ye thall come in. 
He opened the gate full ſhortlye ; 

An euyl openyng for hum 
Now are we in, ſayde Adam Bell, 

Therof we are ful faine ; 


But Chriſt he knowes, that harowed hell, 


- How we ſhall com out agayne. 


Had we the keys, ſaid Clim of the Clough, 
Ryght wel t. — ſhould — + 
Then might we come es ynough 
When we ſe tyme and nede. 


And wrange-bys necke.in -. #1. ba 
7 w 4d Þ 
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1 And now wyll we odr bowes bend, 
ws Into N Me go. 

For to del re er, HF 

That lyeth in Fasel vo. ee | 
Then they bent the good ewe. 

And loked A2 inges [aka "Ty 

The markett plac MET IA 

They beſet that rod Hund 


| And, as they loked: marr 
| A: paire of new galow 

And the juſtice, wich a queſt of — 
Had judged theyr fere to de. 


And Cloudeſlè hymſelfe lay i in a carte, 
Faſt bound both fote and hand; 

And a ſtronge rop about hys necks. 
All readye for to hange. | 


The juſtice called to. him a ladde, 
Cloudeſles clothes ſhould he have, 

| To take the meaſure of that yeman,, , 

Therafter to make hys grave. 


I have ſene as great ru. on Cloudeſle, 
As betweyne thys and a 

He that maketh thys grave — me 
Hymſelfe may lye therin. 


Thou ſpeakeſt proudli, ſaid the juſtice, 
T ſhall the hange with my hande. 

Full wel herd this his bretheren two, 
There ſtyll as they dyd ſtande. 


Then Cloudeſle caſt hys eyen aſyde, 
And ſaw hys brethren twaine \ 

At a corner of the market-place, 
Redy the juſtice for to ſlaine. 


I ſe comfort, ſayd Cloudeſle, 

Yet hope I well to fare, 
| Tf I. might have my handes at wyll 
Ryght lytle wolde I care, 


* beſpake good Adam Bell 

| o Clym of the Clough ſo free, 

Brother, ſe ye marke the juſtyce wel; 
Lo! yonder ye may him ſe: 


And at the ſherife ſhote I wyll 
Strongly wyth arrowe kene; 

A better ſhote in mery Carleile 

| Thys ſeven yere was not ſene. 

They looſed their arrowes. both at once, 

Of no man had the dread; 

The one hyt the juſtice, the other the ſheryfe, 
That both theyr ſides gan blede, 

All men voyded, that them ſtode nye, . 
When the juſtice fell to the pron, 

And the ſherife fell bym by; © 272 
Eyther had his deathes wounde. | 


All the citezens faſt fi bt 
The durſt no len , , 
bes lay” "they: Idee Glow 3 
Where he with ropes lay tyde. . 
1 yam ſterte to an offer aß ehe towney | 
eee, *g, 
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On eche ſyde he ſmote t ne SED 
Hym e Te” uk P ; 


They ſhot ſo well in that t beg 
Theyr ftringes were of ſilke ful Wie 
That they kept the ſtretes on every ſide 
That batayle did long endure. 
The nul together as brethren tru, 
Lyke hardy men and bolde, e 
Many a man to the ground they tlirue, 
And many a herte made colde. 


But when their arrowes were all 
Men preced to them full faſt, 

They drew their fwordes then anone, 
And theyr bowes from them caſt. 


They wenten lyghtlye on theyr way, 
Wyth ſwordes . bucklers round; 
By that it was myd of the day, 
They made mani a wound. 


There was many an out- horne in Carliel blowen, 
And the belles bacward dyd ryng, 

Many a woman ſayde, Alas! 
And many tlieyr handes dyd wryng. 


The mayre of Carleile forth was com, 
Wyth hym a ful great route: 

Theſe yemen dred hym full ſote, 
Of their lyves they ſtode in doute. 


The mayre came armed a full great pace, 
With a pollaxe in hys hande ; | ; 

Many a ſtrong man wyth him was, 
There in that ſtowrè to ſtande, 


The mayre ſmot at Cloudeſls with his bil, 
Hys bucler he braſt in two, 

Full many a yeman with great evyll | 
Alas ! they cryed for wo. 

Kepe we the gates faſt, they bad, 
That theſe traytours therout not go. 


But al for nought was that the wrought, _ 
For ſo faſt — downe were layde, 

Tyll they all thre, that ſo manfull fought, 

Were gotten without, abraide, 


Have here your keys, ſayd Adam Bel, 
Myne office I here forſake, 

\nd yf you do by my counſell 

A new porter 0 Je make. 


He threw theyr keys at theyr heads, 
And bad 4. 5 I to 5 $f 5 
And all that letteth any good yeman 

To com and cortifort his Wye. Fates 
hus be theſe good) yemen gon to e 
And lyghtly, as lefe £40 nde; 1 
he lough and be mery in t ors ay mode, | 
Theyr foes were ferr behind 


And when they came to E Iythe 5 
. e deen. 


gon, 
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Then went they to ſuppère 
And thanked God of ther 


Fs . 
Feel 


| Might I have ſpoke v 
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There 
5 aps, 


And 


They et — downie, akid 11800 ad chert 


And 2 put 41 80 wo well. 
A ſecond fyt of the gli ye men, 
Another I wyII veu tell. _ | 


1 5 Third. 


As they at in Engtyſhe wood, 


4 Under the green wode tre 
hey thought they heard a woman wepe, 
But her they mought not ſe. * 


Sore then ſyghed the fayre Alyce: 
That ever I {awe thys day . 

For nowe is my dere huſband ſlayne: 
Alas! and well-a-way! 


his dere brethren, © 
Or with eyther of them twayne, 
To ſhew to them what him befell, 

My heart were out of payne. 
Cloudeſls walk*d à Htle beſide, 

Lookt unde: the green · wood linde, 


He was ware of his wife, and children three, 


Full wo in harte and mynde. 


welcome, wyfe, than ſayd Wyllyam, | 
Under this truſti trex | 


| I wende yeſterday, by ſwete ſaynt John, 


Thou ſhulde me never have ſee, 


ce Now well is me that ye be lere, 
My harte is out of wo.” 


Dame, he ſayde, be mery and glad, 


And thanke my brethren two, 


| Herof to ſpeake, faid Adam Bell, 


I-wis it is no bote : 


The meate, that we muſt ſupp. withall, | 


It runneth yet faſt on fote. 


| Then went they downe into a launde, 


Theſe noble archares thre ; 


- | Eche of them flew a hart of greece, | 


The belt that they cold ſe. 


Have here the beſt, Alyce, my Ae. 
Sayde Wyllyam of Cloudeſlye; 

By cauſe ye ſo bouldly ſtode by me + 
When I was ſlayne full nye. 


Wyth ſucke meate as the "3 

erat 
They were both mery-; gf 

| And when gene, AG; 


Certayne 199707 


I Cloudeds fayd, We Wow Toa , 


To get us a charter 


Alyce ſhal be at — 


a 22 here 1 888 I 
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My tow ſonnds* ſhalt wyth. her 
And there tbey fall abytle. 


Myne eldeſt Lon f go wyth me 1 1 
For hym ee no care: 1 | 


And he ſhalibreng'you worde _ 
How that we do fare. | TO” | 


Thus be theſe y yemen to London gone, "44 
As faſt as they might he *, 

Tyll they came to the kynge': 8 palace, n 
Where they \ woulde nedes be. 30 

And whan they came to the kynges _ 

Unto the pallace-gate, 

Of no man old they aſke no leave, 

But boldly went in therat, 


They preced preſtly into.the hall, 
Of no man had they dreade : 

The porter came after, and dyd them call, 
And with them gan to chyde. 


The uſher ſayde, Yemen, what would ye have? 
I pray you tell to me: 

Yaqu myght thus make offycers ſhent: 
Goo ſyrs, of whence be ye? | 


Syr, we be out-lawes of the foreſt 
Certayne withouten leaſe ; 

And hetier we be come to our kyngy 
To get us a charter of peace. 


And whan- they came before the kyng, 

As it was the lawe of the lande, 

The kneled downe without lettyng, 
And eche held up his hand, 


The ſayed, Lord, we beleche the here, 
That ye wyll graunt us grace; 

For we have flayne your fat falow-dere 
In many a ſondry place. 


What be your nams, then ſaid our bing” 
Anone that you tell me? 

They ſayd Adam Bell, Clim of the Clough, ; 
And Wyllyam of Cloudeſlè. | 


Be ye thoſe theves, then ſayd our kyng, 
That men have tolde of to me? 
Here to God I make an ayowe, 

Ve ſhall be hanged all thre. 


Ye ſhal be dead withoute mercy, 
As I am kynge of this lande. 

He commandeth his officers every” one, 
Faſt on them to lay hande. 


There they toke theſe yemen, 
And areſted them all thre: _ 
So may I thryve, ſayd Adam Bell, 
„Thys game lyke not me. 


"But, good lorde, we beſeche you now, 
That yee graunt us grace, 

Inſomuche ag frelè to you We comeny | 
As frels fro you to paſſe, N 


With fach weapons, as we have | * 1 


Tyll we be out of our place; 
Anif ye f we lyve this hundreth COS: 14 
We A alke you no grace. 


* 


© 


„ 5 
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E wa bats bs Ye ſhall be ha 


IN The fyrſt boone that I wold aſke T 


e ſpeake proudly, ſayd the kynges 1 my And 
Fs all thre. 4 176 14 1 
That were itye, then ſa e 

great, pit een th wens, Fyri 


If any grace myght 


A 
| vz lords whan I came- fyrſt i into thi lands Of a 


o be your wedded wf, +1 / A 


Ye would graunt it me belyfe: 3 hp 
And 1 h e 2 tyll now z 7110 And 
Then, good r it me. Fl 
+ || Now aſk it, madam, bra the ee | And 

= Then good my lord; 6 So pe 
Theſe yemen graunt ye me. W 
Madame, ye myght have aſked a ee | Wh 
That ſhuld have been worth. them all three, | In 
Ye myght have aſked towres _ tones, Take 
Parkes and foreſts plente. Fo 
But none ſoe pleaſant to m ſhee 1 d 
Nor none ſo lefe to me. 7 wh OM 3 
Madame, ſith it is your deſyre, I wy] 
Your aſking graunted ſhal beys In 
But I had lever have geven PM cons, The! 
Good market townes thre. pts 
The quene was a glad woman. 80 dy 
And ſayde, Lord, gramarcyes W 
I dare undertake for them Th 
That true men they thal be. Fo 
But good my lord, ſpeke ſome mery word,. There 
That comfort they may ſe. Th 
I graunt you grace, then ſayd our kyng, | Then 
| Waſtie, felos, and to meate go „ B 
They had not ſetten but a whyle 1 hol 
Certayne without leſynge, { Th 
There came meſſengers out of the math” « At 
With letters to our kyng. * p 
And whan they came before the kynge, At ſu 
They knelt 89 on theyr kne; : As 
Sayd, Lord, your officers grete you well, 

of Carleile i in the north e 4 1 + bad 
How fareth my juſtice ? ſayd the kyn There 

And my ſherife alſo? 5 + Ful 

Ib Syr, they be ſlayne without leaſynge, t I hold 

And many an officer mo. Ky RI Th: 

Who hath them ſlayne ſayd the 756. Here i 
Anone thou tel tor me d f 5 y Nor 

« Adam Bell, and Clime o the ughy | 
And Wyllyam of Cloudeſſe 1 rg F 9 
Alas for rewth ! then ſayd our kyr „ Cloud, 
Muy hart is wonderousdore- - Wy Clay 
* had lever than a thouſande pounde, Thou 
I had knowne of thys Niete TY wy For 
= For I haye graunted them grace. And y 
SE And x od, rw mourn ob Iv. 
- | But had 1 79 all thys before. J have 
1 They had been Nate all thre, 1 He i 


The kyng he opened. the letter Leal I wyll 
| Hindſelfe be ved it things „ 1 All 


* ___ 
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ne 
l three, 
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 ſayd; 


«ll, 


Alyve were ſcant left one. 


The baylyes, and the bedyls both, 
And the ſergeaunte of the law, 


| Theſe outlawes: had yſla w-: 


And broke his 
Of all they choſe the beſt; 


So perelous out- lawes, as they were, 
Walked not by eaſte nor weſt. 


When the kyng this letter had red, 

In harte he 5 ſore: 

Take up the tables anone he oſs 
For I may eat no more. 

The kyng called hys beſt en 
To the buttes wyth hym to 

I wyl ſee theſe felowes 1 


ables and be 


And forty foſters of the fe, 2h 4 


FS But yt co. do . as thou haſt faydes 


£61 
ote, he fayd, 


In the north have wrought this wo. 
The kynges bowmen buſket them e. 


And the quenes archers alſo; 
So dyd theſe thre wyghtye yemen; 
With them they thought to go. 


There twiſe or thryſe they ſhote gbout, 


For to aſſay theyr hande ; 
There was no ſhote thoſe: yemen ſhot 
That any prycke “ myght ſtand, 


In ſpake Wyllyam of Cloudeſli 
— that for me dyed, 

1 ho hym neyer no good-archar, 

That ſhoteth at buttes ſo wyde. 


tc At what a butte now wold ye . 


I pray thee tell to me 


| At ſuch a but, ſyr, he ſayd, * 


As men uſe in my countrs, 


Wyllyam wente into a fyeld, 
ith his two brethèrene: 


There they ſet up two haſel] roddes 


Full twenty ſcore betwene. 
I hold him an archar, ſaid Cloudeſlc, 


That yonder wande cleveth in two, 
Here is none ſuche, ſayd the kyng, 


Nor none that can ſo do. 
I ſhall aſſaye, Sir, fayd Cloudeſſe, 
Or that I farther go. 


Cloudeſly with a bearyng arowe 
Clave the wand in "ito 


Thou art the beſt archer, then faid the bing | 


For ſothe that ever I ſe. 


And yet for your love, ſayd Wylyamy | 


I wyll do more maſtery. 


: ; W174 5 1 
h ' | And when he cometh to mans "ar 
T He en erin hays uu dae, 1 Shal better Ae 1 
1 eto a ſtakes; And, Wyllyam, bring to, me your w 
1 ſhall le, thay be beez | Me longeth,her.Jog6 18. 22 4 „ 


„Mark * 
K * $ | 


s, and ſlayne his think | 


f And thou touche his head or gownes. | 
172 By all 


That I have promiled, faid id Williams | 


I geve thee eightene pence a day, _ 


: Your ſonne, for 


| Muche peo ple proged for Cloudeſle, f | 


And ny tags breathren, yemen of my ID 


s Ns. 66 
And faunde- bow theſe outlaws: dae And 2 an apple.upog hys head. 3 
Thre hundred men and ma: E r {| , And bo e pag: 1 ings - 
F the juſtice,” and the ſheryfe, e, my OW ly broad ar 
1450 the mayre of S 2.4 Shall cleye the apple in 3 3 Bis 
of all the c | | Now hatte ie, then aud the Finz, 


By hym that dyed on à tre, 


Hanged ſh alt thou ou be. TOTES a 11 


In ſyght that men may is, 
ſayntes that be in heavens 
I ſhall hange you all thre.” 


That wyll I never. 
And there even before t the — 3 — 
In the earth he drove a ſtake: 


And bound. thereto his eldeſt ſonne, . 
And bad hym and Ryll thereat 3 

And turned the childes face him fro, 

_ Becauſe he ſhould not ſterte. | 


An apple upon his head he ſet, 
Aud then b his bawe he bent: 
Syxe ſcore paces were qut mete, 
"And thether Caen ee went. 


There he drew out a fayr brode 
Hys bowe was great and longe, 
He ſet that affowe in his bowe. 
That was both ſtyffe and ſtronge. 


He prayed the e that wer there 
Phat they all {till wold ſtand, 2 | 


For he that 3 for ſuck a wager 
Behoveth a ſtedfaſt hand, - 


That his his lyfe ſaved myght be, 


| And whan he made him redy to ſhote, 


There was many weeping ee. 


But Cloudeſl? cleft the apple i in twaine, 
His ſonne he did not nee. 

Over Gods forbode, ſayde the kingen 
That thou ſhold ſhote at me. 


And my bowe ſhalt thou bere, 
And over all the north countrè 
I make the chyfe rydère. 


And 1 thyrtene pence. a day, faid the quene, 
By God, and by my fay; 

Come feche th yment when thou wylt, 
No man mall 1 ay the nay. 


Wyllyam, I make the a gentleman. 
Of clothyng, and of ſe: 


For are ſo einely de ſe. 


is tendre of a P 
Of my wyne-ſeller he ſhall be er 
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| Sing, O the e, &c. x 
| My love ſhe is turned; untrue ſhe doth prove : 


e 


1 nn O ON fo 1 
She hal ba ae | > 
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So forth be gone thelaghed 
As faſt as they wp 
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55 yon 02 b 
And after caffe a1 5 os ith LF bin, 
8 dyed goolt 3 men. 


'Thus endeth the lives of . J f 
God —_— eternal] blyſle, 
And all, that with a (pan ſhoteth; 
That of heaven Let never MOU LY | 
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$ 103 . berg — „ Willow, Eibe. 
It is —ü5 the following ſtanzas that Shake- 
ſpeare has taken his His (on ong of the Willow, in 
his Othello, A. 4. f. 5 though ſomewhat 
varied, and applied by him to a female cha- 
racter. He makes —— introduce it 
in this pathetic and affecting manner. 


4 My mother had a maid call'd Barbarie: 

66 She was in love; and he ſhe lov'd forſook her, 
& And ſhe pray'd mad. She had a ſong of Willow, 
& An old thing 28 but it expreſs d her . 
% And ſhe dyed f inging it.. 


A Poore ſoule ſat fi ghing under a ſicamore 
O willow, willow, willow ! tree; 


With his hand on his boſom, bis — hioknes: 


O willow, willow, willow ! 

O — willow, willow ! | | 
Sing, O the eue willow ſhall be my garland! 
He figh'& in his ſinging, and after each guns, f 

O willow, &c. 


I am dead to all] kme. true - Iove is gone; 
O willow, &c. 8 


O. willow, c. 

She renders me nothing but hate for my love. 
O willow, &c., 

Sing, O the greene willow, &c. 


eee nee a 
's hard as marble; ſhe rues not-my 


Her bee o. Ko. ea Wa 
Bing, O rag 1295 willow, Ke. . 4M 4 


The cold ftreams ran him his ce 
„ Owillow, Kc. 22 wecker. ] 


Phe falt tears fell fron him, which drowned — 


O willow, & . 
Sing, O the greene willow, c. 
;The mute birds fat by him,” made "lhe by hi 


O wi low, [ones 


The ſalt tears fell fron hi „ why Fi os 
1 0% .&c, Us 1 b oh — 
Se 18 e ' 
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ILA WE EAC TE 


0 that beauty” fhould harbour a heart thar's 0 


a O willow, c. 


O love too injurious, to wound my poor heart! 


[A ſigne-of her falſeneffe defore me doth ſtand: 


* 


e 

008 Fock 

b horns ere T8 ar bd lon 
O willowz Ke. 1 * e e 7 

'Sing, © the greene willow, A ee 


Sing willow, &c. 1 ard! 
My true love reſefting without aff ard. 

O willow, Ke. 4 
Sing, O the greene willow, be. 


Let love no more boaſt him, i in palace or bower; 


For women are trothles, and flote i in an houre, 
O willow, &c." © 
Sing, O the greene willow, Sc. 


But what helps complaining ? In yain I com. 

O willow, &c.., lame: 

1 pw atiently ſuffer her ſcorne and ulla 
willow, &. 

oo O the greene willow, Ke. 


Come, all you forſaken, and ſit down by me, 
O willow, &c C. „ 

He that 'plaines of his falſe love, mine s alle 
O willow, &. than the, 

* O the greene willow, &c. 


| The willow wreath weare I, ſince. my love did 
O willow, &c. [ fleet; 
A garland for lovers forlaken moſt meete. 


O willow, &c. 


Sing, Oxthe greene willow mall be my garlind! 


bs Part the Second. 

| LOWE lay'd by my ſorrow, begot by diſdain, 

O willow, willow, willow | 
Againſt her too cruel, ill 1 1 ahn, 

O willow, willow, willow! I! 


O willow, willow, willow ! 
Sing, O the greene willow ſhall be ny reſi! 


O willow, &c. 

To ſuffer the triumph, and j joy in my ſmart: 
O willow, &c. 

Sing, O the greene willow, &. 

O willow, willow, willow! the willow, f 
O willow, &c.. | 


O willow, &c. 


Sing, O the greene Willow, Ke. Het rad 


As here it doth bid to deſpair: and wa We: $ | 
O willow, Kc. er. 

So hang it, friends, ote we ing a ve wh 
O willow, &. ac 

Sing, O the greens willow; be. es i 

In grave where T l b. i 
O willow, Kc. D 

ot all that toe Ktiow ber, to bac hr onde 
O willow, & Se 

sing, O the greene willow, be. eiu 5H 


With theſe words th raven, a8 \qpiaph mer, 140 
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O willow, &c. ; 6:2 are Þ 1 ; 
ding, O the greens willow, &. 15 | your e 
Though ſne thus wr gt hath corned wy lov, ; F e e PALE #4 1 5 47 
O willow, & c. YH I He turnd big face = the FI Ne e 
And careleſly ſmiles at the forrowes ren, As deadly ae fell in; be 
O willow, &. Adieu! adieu! n ee 
Sing, Orthe greene willow, Ke. Adieu to Barbars A | FO 
„ I cannot againſt her unkindlly exclaims : As. ſhe was walkin ore t field * 
1 O willow, &. She heard the bell a knelling 
Yr bower Cauſe once well I loy' d her, and honour d ker | And every ſtroke did ſeem to FR OF THY 
8 O willow, &. name: Unworthye Barbara Allen. COS ö 
a Bout. I sine, © the grrae willow, e. | ge turned her bodye round about, 
TE Dos The name of her ſounded ſo ſweete i in mine care, | Avg Jpicd c _ a ming: 
O willow, &c,” Laye Log 55 down the corps, the Th 
n I com It rays'd my heart li Fghtly, the name of my deare, | ; hag I may logk. upon. him. 
Ker deer Wich ſcornful eye the looked downe, 
Laine Sing, O the greene wi w, Kc. Her cheek 3 18 f 
As then twas my comfort, it now is my griefe;| Whilſt all her friends a 
Ar O willow, Ke. es A) 10 5 op | Unw e Barbara oP 
F< In 4 It now brin s me anguill ,t en bro t mere- Wiewhs Was dend md laid in * 
* 1121 grave,” 
n * | O willow, &c. * [lie liefe. Her harte was ſtruck with ſorrowa, 
s falſe Sing, O O the Sreene low, c. O mother, mother, make my i 05 
the, Farewell, faire ae 12 15 end mth For 1 mall gye to- morro e. 
e O willow, willow, willow! my breat t- 
„„ Thou de loath me, T love thee, though cauſe 2 3 
Jove did willow, willow, willow! [of my death. o chat 1 had been more kind te him, 
5 willow, willow, debe. When ht was alive and nere me: 
** Sing, O th S m arlInd! | | $2; 
, "Y 5 v7 5 She, on her death- bed as the laye, n 
garland! — — „ | Beg' d to be buried by him: © EY 22 2 
| | And ſore r ed of the day - 18 0S" 
Uldaine F 104. e Allen's cribig br That ſne did — Wat, > v = AE. 
. IN Scarlet towne, where I was borne, Farewell. ſhe ſavd * ee 
538 1 There was a faire maid dwellin, *. „ And — 725 fault 11 A dad? — 
1 , Made every youth crye, Wel-awaye! 8 Henceforth take warning by t een en * 1 
HA. Her name was Barbara Allen. Of cruel Barbara Allen. Wa D : 52 
land! All in che merrye month of May, - : 
8 When greene buds they were Gwellin, 8 * aue K 3 
heart Yong Jemmye Grove on his death-bed ny" 5 10g. To be Duke,” or the Tinker ed ps 
At: For love of Barbara Allen. The fall my dis pom th . 
yo He fee his 1 man unte her ben, | as the Indution to Shake he fame ming of _ 
$f o the town where ſhee was delta x "a \theShre work 70 0 
1 Wen nl 4 15 w : whe erirmay — e 
q eee eee e. dead the hint to the D . 
anch Giff your name be Barbara Alen. ſugge E | 
not N of later date, the 
Rand: F or. pb yes Jn gy inted on his face, Ys; ALF 71 ; 
nA” And ore = is ſtealin: . W | The ſtory is told of nw 95 > 
ee Then, haſte aw 2 n I | Burgundy andis thus rela 3 
0 O lovelye ara A en. 2 b liſh writer: The ſaid Duke; J 3 
ro Though death be printed on his "Op I of, Eleonora, fiſter to the Ring bs 
The. And nr, Og 4 2 cn in] „Which ds - 
1 19 Yet little better ſhall he hee 0 8 20 ener, whey 4 bx SY 3 
82 e 1 EY weather he could neither he- -m 
5 ſlowly, to + nor hunt, . — | 
— AE ops. Ste HE . em ſuch other — 2 
EY j £74: "8 ies dance; with ſome of his counters 
true. 42 01 ſhe 05 mhen there Roca, | ; he would, in 54 evening wilke dil 0 0 
$4 Vong man, think * are . Wi towns. It 1 he 
7 5H He turnd his face unto her- ſtrait, qt 1 $ eng] late one ove night; he und 12 5 — . F 
het, With geadlye. Nee ſaline; 25 | |. fellow dead drunke, ſnorting, on a bulke; — 
ws O lovely maid, Yoon nes M wy | | his followers to. bring him te his pa 
Here * on my denth- 8 5 EY one 
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atyring bimfcr ths court fſhion heh 
he wake * Wig 


he and they were all ready to at- 
tend upon his-exeeHeney;-and perſuade him 
that he was ſome great Duke, The poor fel- 
„ lom, admiring how he came there, was ſerved 
in ſtate all day long: e 
Annce, heard muſicke, and all the reſt of thoſe 
eqs up 2 late gt, when 
as Wanted, id again aſt aſleepe, 
they put au bi eli robes, and ſo Fills 
him to the place where they firſt faund him. 
Now the fellow had not made them ſo good 
Sport the day before, as he did now, when he 
returned to himſelf; all the jeſt was to ſee 
how he looked upon it, In concluſion, after 
fome little admiration, the poore man told his 
Friends he had ſeen a viſion; conſtantly be- 
lieved it; would not otherwiſe be perſuaded, 
and ſo the jeſt ended. Burton's Anatomy of 
Melancholy. Pr. z. ſect. 2. Memb. 4. ad. ed. 


1624. fol. | 

NOW] as fame does report, a young duke 

keeps a court, [ ſport: 

One that pleaſes his fancy with frolicxſome 
But among all the reſt, here is one, I proteſt, 

Which will make you to ſmile when you hear 

the true jeſt; ground, 

A poor tinker he found, lying drunk on the 

As ſecure in a ſleep as if laid in a ſwound. 


Ibe duke ſaid to his men, William, Richard, 
and Ben, [him then. 
Take him home to my palace, we'll ſport with 
O'er a horſe he was laid, and with care ſoon 
convey d | 

To the palace, altho? be was ly arrai'd: 
Then they ſtript off his cloaths, both his ſhirt, 
ſhoes, and hoſe, | 
And they put him to bed for to take his repoſe. 


Having pull'd of his ſhirt, which was all over 


durt, 1 [great hurt: 
They did give him clean holland, this was no 
Ona bed of ſoft down, like a lord of renown, 
They did lay him, to ſleep the drink out of his 
crown. 
In the morning when day, then admiring he lay, 
For to ſee the rich chamber both gaudy and gay. 


Now — lay ſomething late, in his rich bed of 


f de, f , — 6 
Till at laſt knights and ſquires they on him did 
And the chamberling bare, then did likewiſe 
declare, * N | by 
He deſir'd to know what apparel he'd ware: 
The poor tinker amaz'd, on the gentleman gaz'd, 
And admired how he to this honour was rais'd. 
Thoꝰ he ſeem'd ſomething mute, yet he choſe a 
rich ſuit, 1194 40 „ 4:11: Chute 3 
Which he ftraitways.put on without longer diſ- 
With a ſtar on his ſide, vhich the tinker offt ey d, 
And it ſeem' d for to ſwell him no little with 


n 


* 


r he ſaw them 


(wait; 


XTRACTDTS, Av», 
From aconveiiient phace the right duke, his god 
- race, 0 RS | 
Did Meere: tis Whaviour th every c.. 
To à garden of ſtate on the'tinker they wait, 
umpets founding before him; thought he, 
een ie bent; #074 vien, 
Where an hour or two, pleaſant walks he dil 
With commanders and ſquires in ſcarlet and 
A fine dinner was dreſt, both for him and hi; 
gueſts, G 
He was plac'd at the table above all the reſt, 
In a 72 chair or bed, lin'd with fine crimſon 
red, e 
With a rich golden canopy over his head: 
As he ſat at his meat, the muſick play'd ſweet, 
With the choiceſt of ſinging his joys to compleat. 


While the tinker did dine, he had plenty of wine, 
Rich canary and ſherry, and tent ſuperfine. 
Like 40 right honeſt ſoul, faith, he took off his 
vl, | 
Till at laſt he began for to tumble and roul 
From his chair to the flggr, where he ſleeping 
did ſnore, 1 
Being ſeven times drunker than ever before. 


Then the duke did ordain, they ſhould ftp 


him amain, l 
And reſtore him his old leather garments again: 
Twas a point next the worſt, yet perform it 
they muſt, llhlim at firk; 
And they carried him ftrait where they found 
Then he ſlept all the night, as indeed well he 
might; 8 1 ltr. 
But when he did waken his joys took thei 
For his glory to him ſo pleaſant did ſeem, 
That he thought it to be but a meer golden 
dream + ä — p 
Till at length he was brought to the duke, 
where he ſought | 
For a pardon, as fearing he had ſet him at 
 __nought; EE 8 rs 
But his bi hneſs he ſaid, Thou'rt a jolly bold 
Such a frolick before I think never was plaid, 


Then his highneſs beſpoke him a new ſuit and 
— or dtd) dr te, — 
ve for the ſake of this frolickſome 


+ 


Which he 
Nay, and five hundred pound, with ten acres 
of ground, | | {round 
Thou ſhalt never, faid he, 18 the counteries 
Crying old braſs to mend, for pi 
* friend, TUG, Lp en 
Nay, and Joan thy ſweet wife ſhall my ducheſs 
attend, vo! til s i 
Then the tinker reply'd, Wh 
ſweet bride 27 2 | Et) 
Be a lady, in chariots of pleafure to ride? 
Muſt. we have gold and land ev'ry day at com- 
mand? ela 141 ant 0 ei h 50 410 
Then I ſhall be a ſquire I well underſtand: 
Well, I thank vyaur god grace, and your love 


4 


a, What! muſt Joan y 


z 
4 


ö pride; 1 © Br wed! 
Sure {hq never did {es me { Ane in her life, | 


\ > 
2763 4 . 
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$: 106. Long · Daub final d. 1 Saen N 
Ahe 4 12 11 771 
heſe fine maral ſtanzas were originall in Nin 1 * — —— — Ha 1.28 4 
tended _ e. ſolemn ful ſong» pay of 45 1009 Ihe 1 "2.0 "3 * In 75 iy 1 
ames Shirley's, inti n EAA e err = ; 
J of Ajax 74 Ulyſſes. * Shirley flouriſhed Tel of ti el 15 a fro | 
as a dramatic writer early in the reign. of Ache I; 3 ne er + 
Charles I,- but he outlived the Reſtoration. . 1 1 Ae k IT than 3 I 
His death happened Oct. 29. 1666. æt. 72. n, No wh * Fes £ : 
It is ſaid to have been a favourite 190K 1 © 65 u, 0 e 8 
K. Charles II. ver Cromwe —_ #6ries have 
probably no other authority, than rhe reer ords 
PHE glories of our birth and ſtate of Grub. ſtreet. eee ae 
＋ Art fhadows, not ſubſtantial things; (GIEDEROY was 5 bots N Th. * __ 
There is no armour againſt fate : 4 9 Had roſes tull h 1105 ne, Wer 
Death lays his icy hands on kings 3h His ſtockings were of ſilken ſoy, © Tit ang 
Scepter and crown_ | | Wi' garters hanging done: +. 
Muſt tumble down, | It was, I weene, a comelie ow,” PET 
And in the duſt be equal made 9 To ſee ſae trim a boyz 
With the poor crooked ſcythe and ſpade. —| He was my jo and hearts del 4s 
15 My handſome Gilderoy. | | 
Some men with ſwords may reap the ad, | x ; 
And plant freſh laurels where they kill: 4 Oh! ſike twa charming een he had, PI "198 4 
But their ſtrong nerves at laſt mult yield, . A breath as ſweet as roſe, er 
They tame but one another ſtill. I He never ware a Highland 2 5 85 bY 
Early or late i But = ſilken clothes; . A 
And muſt give up their murmuring breath, 5 4 Vane eir tull him was copy 3 
When they, pale captives, creep to death. Ah! wae is mee] E mourn 25 4, Seen 


The garlands wither on your brow, Fer 3 dgar Gilderoy. 

Then boaſt no more your mighty deeds, | 1 * leroy and I were born 

Upon death's purple altar now aith in one toun together, 
See where 4h victor victim bleeds: We ſcant were ſeven years babe — * 


All heads muſt come * n to luve each other; ene þ 
8 , 8 
nly the actions of the ju 1 . eee e 
| Smell ſweęt, | i tf i To think upon the bridal da S343 
smell 8 3 n n 10; ther | Twixt me and Gilderoy. 55 1 eee e 
ü — For Gilderoy, that luve of mi OS 
Wee? Gude faith, I freely of hs TO; 
8 10). Song. SMOLLET. | A wedding fark of holland ne 
O fix her—"twere a tak as vain Wi' ſilken flowers vrrougt : "4 
| To count the April drops of rain, | And he gied me od wedding ring, 5 
To ſow in Afric's barren ſoil, | Which Ireceiv'd wi” Joys ooh Bur 
Or tempeſts hold within a toil. | Nae =o * 1 could ſing 1 0 . 
T know it, friend, ſhe's light as air, LIES SES er! N an 
Falſe as the fowler's artful ſnare; | Ii mickle joy we 1 5 our F . 
Inconſtant as the paſſing wind, Jill we were baith ſicteenn, | 
As winter's'dreary froſt unkind. | _— 2 the r time 1 
| ng the e 
Hh L Aft en the 8 15K 
575 r nor Prove | And ſweetly kiſs and toy, 785 on. 


* ants await 5 1 
| WY garlands wad deck m bar 
lucheſt . From her viſtorious, eyes their fare. My handlome Gilderoy..” world of Weitah a 


Bluſhing at ſuch inglorious rein, d 
45 e ſtrive 255 break Yer, 0a OY n bo CA had born content, rafts Fo yy 7 5 
15 y reaſon ſummon to my aid. But, ab! his mantu! heurt was bent G. od T 
7 | Reſaly;d. na more to be betray d. 4 To ſtir in feates of ſtrife! 1 £1517 

t come _ friend! tis but a-ſhort=liv'd: And be in aventyrous-deed; 20 if 7 
HC] Diſpell d by one inchanting glance * His courage bauld wad try + 11; wow 
She need hut look; und, confeſs: i: | no: [And — „ ** 
Thoſe looks Derne bleſs, For my dear Gilderoy. 


8 * * 283d: N x . e os 1A :; 
5 0 SIT all ic a vs there,” 1 And 112 4 ee 12 8 of} 9342 
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I dull mies n SIE 2115 
2 . pe NO 

God it he 55 75 ain dear beart, 3 
hn pane Þ I 


is rent, Mp we maun 
n ld diome 'Gilderay!” _ Parts | 
Sue baith far and near, KT 
as fear d in every toun, 
And bauldly bare away the _ 
Of many a lawland ad 
Nane eir durſt meet him man to man, 
He was ſae brave . 
At length wi” numbers he was tane, F 
My winſome Gilderoy. 5 


Wae worth the loun that made the lans, | 
To hang a man for gear, | 


To reave of life for ox or aſs, 


For ſheep, or horſe, or mare: 
Had not their laws been made ſac trick, | 
I neir had loft my joy, . 
Wi' ſorrow neir had wat my cheek, 
For my dear Gilderoy. 


Giff Gilderoy had done amiſſe, 
He mought hae baniſht been, 
Ah! what fair cruelty is this, + 
To hang ſike handſome men: 
To hang the flower o' Scottiſh land, 
Sae ſweet and fair a boy; 
Nae lady had ſae white a hand, 
As thee, my Gilderoy. 


Of Gilderoy ſae fraid they were, 
They bound him mickſe ftron 

Tull Edenburrow they led him thair 
And on a gallows hung : 

They hung him high aboon the reſt, 
He was ſae trim a boy; 


- 


Thair dyed the youth whom I lued beſt, 437 3 


My handſome Gilde 


roy. 


Thus having yielded up his breath, 


+ T bare his corpſe away, 
Wi' tears, that trickle! for his death, 


I waſht his comelye » 0 


And fiker in a grave ſae 
I laid the dear-lued boy, 


And now for evir maun I weep, 


My winſome Gilderoy. 


5 109. Song. Bryan and ird, a Meſt- Indian 


Ballad, founded on a real fat, that happened 
in the i rd of St. Chriftopher” 5. GRAINGER, 
IP HE north-eaſt wind did brilkly blow, = 
The ſhip was fafely moor d. 
Young B thought the boat” 's crew flow, 1 
And ſo leapt over- board. Sa 


Pereene, the pride of Todian dames, 10 : : TY 
His heart lo ong | held in thrall, 


And whoſo his ce ane, e 
| Teber fe, 5 


* 


| 


ELEGANT: en 


nt Nor once in 


31 — who have.diflinguiſhed themſelves by 
this 


A * — . a a, od tay, | 25 ö | 


& *- I 
= 


icht or deed w 
Tho' ladies ſought his hand, Ten lr, 


For Bryan be was tall and ſtrong,” ; 
"Right blythſome rell d his cen, 

Sweet was his Voice whene' r he ſung, 
He ſcant had twenty ſeen 


+ | But who che countleſs tains can draw, 


That grac'd his miſtreſs true ? 
Such charms the old world ſeldom ſaw, 
Nor oft I ween the new. | 


| Her raven hair plays round her neck, 
Like tendrils of the vine; _ 
er cheeks red dewy roſe-buds deck, 
Her eyes like diamonds ſhine, 


Soon as his well-known ſhip the , 
She caſt her weeds away, 

And to the palmy ſhore the . 
All in her beſt array. 


In fea-gheen filk fo neatly clad, 
She there impatient ſtood ; 

The crew with wonder faw the lad 
Repel the foaming flogd. 


Her hands a handkerchief duplay d, 
Which he at parting gave; | 
ell-pleas'd the token he ſurvey d, 
And manlier beat the wave. 


Her fair companions one and all 
Rejoicing crowd. the ſtrand 3 4 

For now her lover ſwam in call, 
And almoſt touch'd the land, _. ,. , 


| Then through the white ſurf did ſhe haſte, 


To claſp her lovely ſwain; 


Whe a ſhark bit through his waiſt; 
Haare 's blood dy'd' en 


He ſhriek d! his half ſprang from the wave, 


Streaming with purple gore, 


And ſoon it found a living grave, 
And ah! was ſeen no more. 


Now haſte, now haſte, ye maids, I prays 
Fetch water from the ſpring 3, 

She falls, ſhe ſwoons, ſhe dies away, 
And ſoon her knell they ring. 


Now each May- morning round her wa | 
Ye fair, freth flowerets ſtre pr, 
So may your lovers ſcape his doom. 
Her hapleſs fate te {ape Pu U 5 


95 110. A | Gentle- =: Gentle Ni ver, 
tranſlated from the Spaniſh... - PERCY. 


Althou h the Engliſh are remarkable for the 
— 5 and ey of theit ancient ballads, 


and retain perhaps a greater fondneſs for theſe 
- ſimple Thapls es of their anceſtors; 'than 
; oft other, nations z- they are hot the only 


! compoſitions, of this kind The Spaniard: 
have great multitudę Fi 7 of 
which are of the yghe 4. 2 "a 
them in . lan es, * 


aw, 


ſte, 
iſt; 


wave; 


APP. 


them relate to their cope, with the Moory, | 

and diſplay a ſpirit of u h pecu 

that romantie . Heap! ople. he two e 

are ſpecimens. 0 phe: 39 
ENTLE river, PR We > 
Lo, thy ſtreams are ſtain'd, . 77 

any a brave and noble captain 1 

Floats along thy willow More. = 


All beſide thy limpid waters, 
All beſide thy ſands ſo bright, 2 
Mooriſh Chiefs and Chriſtian Warriors 
Join'd 1 in fierce and mortal fight, | 


Lords, and. dukes, and noble princes, 
On thy fatal banks were ſlain; 
atal banks, that gave to ſlaughter 

All the pride and flower of Spain. 


here the hero, brave Alonzo, 
Full of wounds and glory died: 
here the fearleſs Urdiales ; 
Fell a victim by his fide. 


Lo! where yonder Don Saavedra 5 
Thro' their ſquadrons. flow retires; 


Proud Seville, his native city, ; . 
Proud Seville his worth admires. * 


loſe behind a Renegade 

Loudly ſhouts, with taunting cry; 

Yield thee, yield thee, Don Sasvedra, 
Doſt thou from the battle fly ? 


Well I know thee, haughty Chriſtian, 
Long I liv'd beneath thy roof ; 

Oft I've in the liſts of glory _ 
Seen thee win the prize of proof. 


ell I know thy aged parents, 
Well thy blooming bride I know © 
Seven years I was thy captive, 
Seven years of pain and woe. 


May our prophet grant my wiſhes, 
Haughty chief, thou ſhalt be mine: 
Thou ſhalt drink that cup of ſorrow, 
Which I drank when SF was thine. 
Like a lion turns the warrior, 

Back he ſends an angry . 
hizzing came the Mooriſh javelin, 
Vainly whizzing thro? the air. 
Back the hero full of fury 

Sent a deep and nul wound: 
Inſtant ſunk the Renegado, 

Mute and lifeleſe on the ground. 


With a thouſand Moors een 
Brave Saavedra ſtands at bay: 
earied out, but never daunted, 


Cold at lenę th the warrior wa ns. 
car him fightin 


lo 10 | "ou in | 
Stout reſiſts — * . Sac b 
rom his: ſlaughter d ſiced 3 
Firm intrench d behind im ſtands. 8 50 
| urious preſt the hoſtile ſqu 
Furious he'repe els their 
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Ofe he ſighs with heart- felt c 


Where yon rock not "47 L 
Cloſe beneath, i IFAD Oar ed oh 2) 
Fainting ſunk tlie 5 LA ods Bas bow 
And without a groan exp ö. 
§ 111. Alcanzor ad 7 ts, 4 Tall; 


imitated frum ib Spas Ker. 

QGOFTLY blow the evening ee Wo | 
Softly fall the des of night” 15): 25 

Yonder walks the Moor — ivad BAR 


Shunning every glare of light, £ 1 N 10 4 
it 31% 1 Jas 


In yon plate lives — c ON H 
Whom he loves with | Ty 

Lovelieſt ſhe of Mooriſh Re ory by | yoo 

| He a young and noble Moor, bo 

Waiting for the appointed 1 een 5 ( T | 

| Oft he paces to and , * 


Stopping now, now movitig forwards,” 4 
etimes quick, and ſometimes e pelt 


Hope and fear alternate teize d. f 


See, fond youth, to yonder wi — 1 
Softly ſteps the timorous fair. <5 
Lovely ſeems the moon's fair luſtre 11 
To the loſt benighted ſwain, A 


Alla“ keep t 


Hide not then from me the ſec 


My. Deeply figh'd the conſcious maiden. 


When all ſilvery bright ſhe riſes, | 
Gilding mountain, grove, and = +» WY 


Lovely ſeems the ſun's full glory 8355 
To the fainting-ſeaman's eyes, 

When ſome horrid ſtorm Alportings - | 
O'er the wave his radiance flies: 


But a thouſand times more lovely 
To her longing lover's ſight 

Steals half-ſeen the beauteous maden 
Thro' the glimmerings « of the night. 


Tip- toe ſtands the anxious 5. 
8 forth a gentle ſigl 

ee, lovely lady; 

Tell me, am I doom'd to die? 


Is it true, the dreadful ſtory, 

Which thy damſel tells my p 

That, ſeduc'd by ſordid riches, HA 
Thou wilt ſell thy bloom to age? 5 95 41 


An old lord from Antiquera re of worn ha 
Thy ſtern father brings along; MM 
But canſt thou, inconſtant Zaida, 
Thus conſent my love-to-wrong ? 


If *tis true, now plain tell me, 
Nor dis trifle pang IEEE n 


SY 


s * 
* 
2 75 1 I T 
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A Et r 
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Ah! my lord, too true Bee 1. 


Which the world fo Clearly k knows: © 


Ht Hoo eg bs 716 h 17 
e med: 


a is the Mahometan name of Gove! 


Here aur tender loves ö mplt er ig dt r 
Our fond friendfhip, i is disco rent Ol 11 2111 
Well are known aur, Mod ba 
my friends are full 14 29'ag tow 1 
Storms of on ſhake the houſe. 
IPs 7. * fea N 200 <A 2070! dual! A 
reats, ti roaches b 31 
My ſtern father biea e 8 


Alla 
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| 4 P. 
N Alls kflows hot d dear it coſts me, J To Drayton Baſſet he took his waye, | 
Generous youth, from thee'to part 1 Wich all his lordes a roõ.we. ö 1 
Agcient wounds of hoſtile für,; | | And he had ridden ore dale and dome 
Long have rent our Bait d mne I By eight of clocke in the da: Th 
Why then did thy ſhining merit - | | When he was ware of a bold-tanner, +: | |} "EY 
Win this tender heart of mine?ꝰ Come ryding along the wayet. 1 Th 
Well thou know'ſt how dear I lov'd thee, -. | A fayre ruſſet coat the tanner had on arr 
Spite of all their hateful pride, ] Faſt buttoned under his chin Th 
Tho” I fear'd my haughty father | | And under him a good cow-hide, | Thou 
7 Ne'er would let me be thy bride. | RY And a mare of tour ſhilling. FH By 
Well thou know'ſt what cruel chidings Noe ſtand you ſtill, my good lordes all, et o 
Oft I've from my mother borne, - Under the grene wood fpraye; ' - | If t 
What I've ſuffer' d here to meet thee I And I will wend to yonder fellowe, hou 
Still at eve and early morn. Too weet what he will ſaye. Hin Vet 
1 no longer may reſiſt them WH : p God ſpeede, God ſpeede thee, ſaid our king, 0 WI 
5 All, to force my hand combine ; Thou art welcome, fir, ſayd hee. As 
: And to-morrow to thy rival | «© The readyeſt waye to Drayton Baſſet By the 
This weak frame I muſt reſign. I praye thee to ſhewe to mee,” I w 
Yet think not thy faithful Zaida “% To Nrayton Baſſet woldſt thou goe, hat 
Can ſurvive ſo great a wrong; Fro the place where thou doſt ftand ? I fv 
Well my breaking heart aſſures me The next payer of gallowes thou comeſt unto, Ny h. 
That my woes will not be long. Turne in upon thy right hand,” An 
Farewel then, my dear Alcanzor ! | That is an unreadye waye, ſayd our king, © Ye: 
| Farewel too my life with thee ! Thou doeſt but jeſt, I ſee : Ant 
Take this ſcarf, a parting token; * Nor- ſhewe me out the neareſt waye, hy h 
When thou wear'ſt it think on me. And I pray thee wend with mee, * 
Soon, lov'd youth, ſome worthier maiden Awaye with a vengeance ! quoth the tanner: hat 
Snall reward thy generous truth; T hold thee out of thy witt: Nov 
Sometimes tell her how thy Zaida All day have I rydden on Brocke my ware, © Noe 
Died for thee in prime of youth. And I am faſting yett. | — But 
Ao him, all amaz d, confounded, « Go with me downe to Drayton Baſſet © Her 
Thus ſhe did her woes impart : No daynties we will ſpare; Sith 
Deep he figh'd, then cried, O Zaida, All daye ſhalt thou eate and drinke of the belt, I wou! 
| Do not, do not break my heart. And I will paye thy fare. The 
Canſt thou think T chus will loſe thee? — | Gramercye for nothing, the tanner replyde, But fr 
Canſt thou hold my love ſo ſmall ? Thou payeſt no fare of mine : Ac 
No! a thouſand times III periſh !— II trowe I've more nobles in my purſe, \lthor 
My curſt rival too ſhall fall. Than thou haſt pence in thine, Thc 
Canſt thou, wilt thou, yield thus to them? | God give thee joy of them, ſayd the king, will 
O break forth, and fly to me ! And ſend them well to priefe. I ſw 
This fond heart ſhall bleed to ſave thee, The tanner wolde faine have been away, Thy fo 
Theſe fond arms ſhall ſhelter thee. For he weende he had beene a thiefe. If th 
Tis in vain, in vain, Alcanzor, | What art thou, hee ſayde, thou fine fellowe, he ta 
Spies ſurround me,, bars ſecure : | Of thee I am in greate feare, That 
Scarce I ſteal this laſt dear moment, For the cleathes thou weareſt upon thy backe nd th 
While my damſel keeps the door. * Might beteeme a lord to weare. That 
Hark, I hear my father ſtorming ! I never ſtole them, quoth our king, Now 
Hark, I hear my mother chide ! I tell you, fir, by the roode. ; Tis 
I mut g: Farewel for ever! Then thou playeſt as many an unthrift doth, hen ] 
Gracious Alla be thy guide! | And ſtandeſt in midds of thy goode.“ Sheel 
4 | —.. — . What tydinges heare you, ſayd the kynge, * * 
9 5 1 „„As you ryde far and neare? | le | 
3 $ 112. King rn the Tanner / te J hear no tydinges, fir, by the maſſe, ne 
a IN ſummer time, Shen . greene, But that cowe-ludes are dere. SE 
And bloſſoms bedecke the tree, [ Cowe-hides! cow-hides! what things " * 
King Edward wolde a hunting ryde, I marvel] what chey bee? ? tho * 
I What art thou ale? the tanner reply d; mar. 


Some paſtime for to ſec. : 

2 V5 Þ Al Re r 9:3 375-7 
With hawke and hounde he made him bowne 
With horne, and eke with bowe; * 35G 4 


I carry one uni mee. 
What cxaftſman'art thou, ſaid the king, 
I praye FE tell me trowe. 1 
: - * 66 110 


WT a ——— 12—— „ 
% by - - T ” A 


Ari: #000 BALLADE het 
K I am a barker & fir 1 porgerT | [But when his eede;faw;.the. Wages 
„ a760G Now tell me bon Web! cid ts dv 4 . . 15 yy * 
| e he ranne, 
21 am a poore bourtier, fir, quot he 15 man e 1 
B 3 That am forth-of ſervice worney As 1 An 1 devil Koi. ara ” Fug 18. 
a) And fain I Wolde thy prentiſa hee, /-] The tanner he val the. Pun lt. beat, 
2 Thy cunninge for to learnee 18 r up 2igh u 
arrye, heaven forfend, the tanner replyde, ee tanper Bm 15 4.5 do n 
'S- Kar thou my prenti ſe were: His necke be bad well -life 1 
hou woldſt ſpend more good than I tholdwinn, Take thy horſe. again with; A; yengeaner, he faxd; 
0 By fortye ſhilling a yer. | Roy oy — e 60 55 | 
| c ee v enou 
all, et one thinge wolde I, ſayd our kings MPSA nition rm . 
bot es oe 4 n But he knewe not of thy cowe-hide 8 ; 
* houghe my horſe be better than thy mare, | Yet if againe thou faine woldſt change, ; 1.1 * 
"of Yet with thee I faine wold change. b _ —_— 5 well may wee, 
King. © Why if with me thou faine wilt change, Byrthe faith of my bodye, thou jolly nun, 
| As change full well maye wee, I will have ſome boote of thee.” 
let By the faith of my bodye, thou proude flldwe, What boote wilt thou have, the tanner replydy 
[4 I will have ſome boot of the. 3 tell me r — 47 A 2 
Noe pence nor half pence, fir, by m fa 
s  Wimepinnotn hoot e:, | bo Fol bare urge bete 2 
eſt unto, My horſe is better than thy mare, j'*< Here's twentye groates aut of my purſe ; | 
And that thou well maytt fee. WY hors 3 I have 22 : 
8 ich we will 1 
cing Vea, ſir, but Brocke is gentle and mild I r 
; And ſoftly ſhe will fare: 5 Taran, 
ä horſe is unrulye and wild, I wiſs; The kinge ſet a bugle horne io bis ot = 
. > An ſkipping here and hs” r blewe well! onde and ſhrille: 
tanner: hat boote wilt thou have? our king re 5 r ET OE On 3 
Now tell me in this ſtound. a N Fat TOY 272 hille. 2 
mare Noe pence, nor half pence, by my faye owe, out alas! the tanner he de, | 
2 But a noble i in gold ſo > round.” ID ts ay on I ſawe mu daye he g 
ſſet Here's twentye groates of white money ou art ang thee, ral th Te 
Sich thou wilt h | ey & af woe. ** eye, Will beare my cowe-hide away. 
f the beſt I would have ſworne now, quoth the anger, . They are no thieves, the king replyde, _ 
Thou hadſt not had one penniè. 4 I pf gs ſo 4 1 ms 
plyde But ſince we two have made a chan ut they ary the 2000%-aF 30g north x county, 
ny A change we n u Ses Here come to hunt with mee. 
5 although thou haſt gotten Brocke my mare, And ſoone before our king they came, 4 
Thou getteſt not my cowe-hide. 2 om knelt e on the groundee 
: , n might the tanner have beene awaye, _ 
Ing, 7 2 hg kynge, He had lever than twentye pounde. . 
ay, Thy foule cow-hide I would not beare, A coller „ a coller, here, ſayd the king, 
e. If thou woldſt give it to mee. e coller he loud did crye: 
. e PETER hen woulde he lever than twentye pound 
; That of the cow was Shy x He had not been ſo nighe. 
y backe nd threwe it upon the king s ſadèlle, A coller, a coller, the tanner he ſayd, 
That was ſoe fayrelye gilte. : 2 trowe it will breede ſorrowe: 
© Now helpe me up, thou fine felldwe, ter a coller comes a halter, | 7 Hg 
"Tis Rn that I — gane: And I hall be hanged to- morrowe. 
rift doch hen I come home to Gyllian, my wife, 6 Awaye with thy feare, thou jolly tannèr, 
le,” | Sheel fay I am a gentilmon.“ 8 For the ſport thou haſt ſhewn to me, 
| he Wag kinds hon heath wote noe halter thou ſhalt weare 
nge, The EO ook. | 2 * 5 „ But thou ſhalt have nicht 8 * 
Me, owe marrye, good fellowe, W. the kyngs For Plumpton- arke I will give thee, 
Thy courteſye is but ſmall. er, ä faire beſide: 
ah nen the tanner hewas in the ki ſaddle, is worth three hundred markes by the yeare, 
 [thoſe? And his foote in the ſtirrup —.— "| To maintaine thy good c hide.“ 1 
ply'd; e maryelled greatlye in hi ee 9 77 Gramereye, my liege, the tanner replyde,.. 
Py Whether it were 1 For the x our the 0 thou haſt ws nene; 
ings Ania 313 b * boi oy 1 1333 Ann 5 1 44 010 
b Ac i vEW- 2x 197410 
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| — ſin thy cruel father is gane, 


2 . f Far 
er ſhall clout thy ſhoen. 1. 7 


The ſubjeR of th 5. pathetic ballag 155 Alde of 
quality ofthe nameat BoTHWELL, or rather 
Bos WILL, baving: been, together with: her 
child, deſerted by her huſband — com- 
poſed theſe affefting lines herſelf, _ 
Ry my babe, ly ſtil and — ! 

B grieves me ſair to ſee thee weipe 

If — be filent, Iſe be glad, 

Thy e mg I my heart ful fad. 

Balow, 7, thy mithers joy, 

Thy 22 me great annoy. 

Balou, my babe, ly ſtil and ſleipe! 
It grieves me ſair to ſee thee weepe. 

Whan he began to court my luve, 

And with his ſugred wordes to muve, 

His faynings fals, and flattering cheire, 

To me that time did not appeire: | 

But now I ſee, moſt cruel} hee 

Cares neither for my babe nor mee. 

Balow, &c. 

Ly ſtil, my darlinge, fleipe a while, 

And has thou wakeſt, Gecitly ſmile: 

But ſmile not, as thy father did, 

To cozen maids : nay, God forbid ! 

But yett I feire, thou wilt gae neire 

Thy fatheris hart and face to beire. 

Balow, &c. 


FT cannae chuſe, but ever will 

Be luving to thy father ſtil: 

Whair-eir he whair-eir he ryde, 

My luve . maun ſtil abyde: 

n weil or wae, whair-eir he gae, 

Mine hart can neir depart him frae. 
Balow, Ke. 

Bot doe not, doe not, prettie mine, 

To faynings fals thine hart incline; 

Be loyal to thy luver trew, 

And nevir change hir for a new : 

If gude or faire, of hir have care, 

For womens banning's wonderous fair. 
Balow, &c. 


Thy winſome ſmiles maun eiſe my paine 
My babe and INI together live, 
He'll comfort me cares doe grieve : 
My babe and I right ſaft will ly, 
And quite forgeit man's cruelty. 

Balow, &c. 

Fare weil, fareweil, thou falſeſt youth, 
That evir kiſt a womans mouth 
I wiſh all maides be warnd by mee 
Nevir to truſt man's curteſy ; | 
For if we doe bot chance to bow, 
They'le uſe us than they care not how. 


** | 


| Aſano I've loſt my true love, 


8 


For my fair Phillida 


| Her corpſe ſhall be attended 


| Of fundry-colour'd flowers, 


_ | In fable will I mourne; ; 


. 


M Phillda, an lere 8 
For evermore farewel! 


* N 


1 thus — her knell, 


ing dong, di 
Ding davgs ding d 1 fg doug, 


I'll Ny a branch of willow ß, 
At my fair Phillis head. 


Our bridal bed was made: | 
But ſtead of filkes ſo „ 
She in her ſhroud is lai Ding, &. 
By maides in fair array, 
Till th' obſequies are ended, 
And ſhe is wrapt in clay. 


= herſe it ſhall be carried 

Dy youths that do excell ; 

And when that ſhe is buried, 
I thus will ring her knell, 


A 3 ſhall be framed 
y art and nature's ſkill, 


Ding, &, 
Ding, & 


In token of good-will *: 


And ſundry-colour'd ribbands 
On it I will beſtow; 

But chiefly black and yellowe 
With her to grave ſhall go. 


I'll deck her tomb with flowers, 
The rareſt ever ſeen, 

And with my tears, as ſhowers, 
I'll keepe them freſh and green, Ding, $, 


Inſtead of faireſt colours, 

Set forth with curious art , 
Her image ſhall be painted 

On my diſtreſſed heart. 


And' thereon ſhall be graven 
Her epitaph ſo faire, 

0 Here lies the lovelieſt maiden 

«© That e er gave ſhepheard care.“ Ding. Ke, 


Ding, &, 


Ding, &i. 


Ding, &i. 


Blacke ſhall be all my weede, 
Ay me! I am forlorne, 
Now Thillida i is dead, Ding, &e. 


8 2x15. The Old and Trung Conriier- 
The ſubject of this excellent old ſong is a com- 

ariſon between the manners of the old gen- 
try, as ſtill ſubſiſting in the times of Elizabeth, 
and the modern refinements affected by the 


Balow, my babe, ly ſtil and ſleipe! 
It grieves me ſair to ſee thee weipe. 


* Tt is a cuſtom in 


ſons, in the reigns of her ſucceſſors. 


many parts of England, to carry a fine garland before the corpſe of a woman who die 
: unmarried. F This alludes to the painted _— of alabaſter, anciently grected upon tombs and monument. 
| | 1 
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Like an old courtier eee 
menen 


And never Ker ria 
But kept twenty old fellows with blue coats 
and badges; 

Like an old courtier, de. | 
With an old ſtudy fill'd full of learned old books, 
With an old reverend chaplain, e envi 

him by his looks, 
With an old ba ee worn quite off the 
hooks, | [old cooks; 
Andan old kitchen, that maintain'd half adozen 
Like an old courtier, &c. | 


With an old hall, hung about with pikes, ns, 
and bows, [many ſhrewde blows, 
With old ſwords, and bucklers, that had _— 
And an old frize coat, to cover his worſhip' 
trunk hoſe, 
And a cu of old ſherry, to comfort his copper 
Like an old courtier, &c. - 


Ding, &, 
Ding, &, 


Ding, Ke, 


With a good old faſhion, when Chriſtmaſſe was | 


come, [and drum, 
To call in all his old neighbours with bagpi 
. to furniſh. every o 
_. [man dumb; 
And ol old. liquor able to make a cat ſpeak, and 
Like an old courtier, &c. 


With an old falconer, huntſman, and a kennel 

of hounds, © | [grounds, | 

That never hawked, nor hunted, but in his own 

Who, like a wiſe man, kept himſelf within his 

own bounds, | [good pounds; 

And when he dyed gave every child a thouſand 
Like an old courtier, &c. 


But to his eldeſt ſon his houſe and land he aſ- 
ſign'd, Itifull mind, 

Charging him in his will to the old boun- 

To be good to his old tenants, and to his neigh- 
bours be kind : . [was inclin'd; 

But in the enſuing ditty you ſhall hear how he 
| Like a young courtier of the king's, 

And the king' s young courtier. 


Like a rin young gallant, newly come to 
hi [command, 
eeps — inted madams at his 
And takes up a thouſand — upon his fa - 
ther's land., I. nor ſtand; 
And gets drunk in a tavern, till can wache 
Like a young courtier, &c. 


With « lay, that i is dainty, nice, 


an 
Who never knew what ny to good houſee1 
Et g e 


Ding, &, 
Ding, &, 


Ding, &c. 


ing, &. 


ing, ke. 


ing, xc. 


tier. 

s 2 com- 
old gen- 
lizabeth, 
oy their 


„ 


| ad dies 
numents 


Al 


(noſe; | 


J D 


With a new- air 1D ve where the ol 
? od; Ee tc e —— 


-F'viQtuals e er ſtood 


1 And s neciincbatratanpeiold; whereon no 


* 


Like a young courtier, Ac, 
With a new body, kaff fol of painphlets and 
' [Prays, | 


; plays, 
And a my chaplain, that ſwears faſter than he 


With a new buttery-hatch, that opens orice in 
four or five days, © [hates and toys 
And a new French. cook, - to-deviſe fine kick: 
Like a young courtier, &c. 


With a new faſhion, when Chriſtmas i is drawing 
on, [be ne, 

On a new j to Londen ſtraight we mult 
And leave none * houſe, but our new por- 
ter John, [back with a ſtone 
Who relieves the oor with a thump on- * 
Like a young courtier, &c. | 


very nea | cat 3 
WA --7 
| Like a young courtier, &. 
With new titles of honour boogtit with hs fa- 

- ther's old . {fold 
For which ſundry of his e old manors are 
And this is the courſe moſt of our new ts 

hold, o cold, 


[grown ſo 
Which makes 2 good houſe-keeping i is Dow 
he young ccurtiers of the king, 


Or te kings young courtiars. 5 
116. Loyalty g 
This RE old 2 is _— in David | 


Llo d's e Memoires of thoſe _— ſuffered in 
e cauſe of Charles I. He ſpeaks of it 


as the compoſition of a worthy perfenage, 
who ſuffered N in thoſe 220 and was 


ill Fring! with no ot her reward t an the can- 

ſcience of having N de author's 
name he has not mentioned L's 11 3 

may be credited, this ods bySie, 


R. L'ESTRANGE, _ 
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EAT on, proud blue; of earth 
B Swell, curled waves; high.as wow” s ref 3 
Your. incivility doth ſhow. ſhowe n 27 1s 
| That innocence is tempeſt proof * 
frown: my 
mare fr ON a $13 426g) 1¹ u th 


Then ſtrile A es ebain; 
© Thaw ahich twarcrkd-aniſcelita Jail, 
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Whilſt a gopd conſrience is my bail, 
And innocence my liberty 
Locks, bars, and ſolitude, together met, _ 
Make me no priſoner, but an anchoret. 
I, whilſt I wiſht to be retir dd, 
Into, this private room was turn'd; 
As if their wiſdoms had conſpir d 
The falamander ſhould be burn'd ; 
Or like thoſe fophiſts, that would drown a fiſh, 
J am conſtrain'd to ſuffer what I wiſh, 


The cynick loves his poverty 3 


The pelican her wildernels ; 
And *tis the Indian's pride to be 
Naked on frozen Caucaſus : | 
Contentment cannot ſmart, Stoicks we ſee 
Make torments eaſie to their apathy. 


Theſe manacles upon my arm 
I as my miſtreſs' favours wear; 
Ard for to keep my aneles warm, 

I have ſome iron ſhackles there: 
Theſe walls are but my garriſon ; this cell, 
Which men call jail, doth prove my citadel, 

I'm in the cabinet lockt up, 

Like ſome high-prized margarite, 
Or, like the great mogul or pope,  - 

Am cloyſter'd up from public ſight: . 
Retiredneſs is a piece of majelty, 

And thus, proud ſultan, I'm as great as thee. 
Here fin for want of food muſt ſtarve, 
Where tempting objects are not ſeen 
And theſe ftrong walls do only ſerve 
| To keep vice out, and — me in: 
Malice of late's grown charitable fure, 
I'm not committed, but am kept ſecure, 


So he that ſtruck at Jaſon's life, 
Thinking t' have made his purpoſe ſure, 
By a malicious friendly knife 
Did only wound him to a cure: 
Malice, I ſee, wants wit; for what is meant 
Miſchief, oftimes proves favour by th' event. 


When once my prince affliction hath, 

Proſperity doth treaſon ſeem ; 

And to make ſmooth ſo rough a path, 

I can learn patience from-him : - 
Now nat to ſuffer fhews no loyal heart; 
When kings want eaſe, ſubjefts muſt bear a part. 

What though I cannot ſee my king 

Neither in perſon or in coin 

Vet contemplation is a thing, 

That renders what I have not, mine: 

My king from me what adamant can part, 


| Whom I do wear engraven on my heart ? 


Have you not ſeen the nightingale, 
A priſoner like, coopt in a cage, 
How doth ſhe chaunt her wonted tale 
In that her narrow hermitage ! 
Even then her charming melody doth prove 
That all her bars are trees, her cage a grove, 
I am that bird, whom they combine 
1 l to daes of et; ; 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, 
3 


When I lye tangled in her haire, 


ar 
Hut though they do my corps conſine, 
Yet, maugre hate, my foul is free: 
And though immur'd, yet can I chirp, and ſing 
Diſgrace to rebels, glory to my kipg. | by 
My ſoul is free, as ambient air, 
Although my baſer part's immew'd, 
Whilſt loyal thoughts do Hill repair 
I' accompany my ſolitudd‚e + 
Although rebellion do my body binde, 


My king alone can captivate my minde. 


% § 117, To Althea from Priſon. 

This excellent ſonnet, which poſſeſſed a high 

degree of fame among the old Cavaliers, was 
written by Colonel Richard Lovelace during 

his confinement in the gate-houſe Weſtmin. 
ſter ; towhich he was committed by the Hou: 

of Commons, in April 1642, for preſenting 
a petition from the county of Kent, requeſting 
them to reſtore the king to his rights, and to 
ſettle the government, See Wood's Athenz, 
Vol. II. p. 228 ; where may be ſeen at large 
the affecting ſtory of this elegant writer; who 
after having been diſtinguithed for every gal. 
lant and polite accompliſhment, the pattem 
of his own ſex, and the darling of the ladies, 

died in the loweſt wretchedneſs, obſcurity, and 


want, in 1658. 


WHEN love with uncenfined wings 


Hovers within my gates, 


| And my divine Althea brings 


To whiſper at my grates; + - 


And fetter'd with her eye, 


|| The birds that wanton in tlie aire 


| Know no ſuch libertye. 


When flowing eups run ſwiftly round 
With no allaying Thames, | 
Our careleſſe heads with roles crown'd, 
| Our hearts with loyal flames; 
When thirſty griefe in wine we ſteepe, 
When healths and draughts goe free, 
Fiſhes, that tipple in the deepe, 

Know no ch libertie. 


When, linnet-like, confined 1 
With ſhriller note ſhall ſing | 


The mercye, ſweetneſs, majeſtye, 


And glories of my king ; 
When I ſhall voyce aloud how good 
He is, how great ſhould be, : 
Th enlarged windes, that curle the flood, 
Know no ſuch libertle. 


Stone walls doe not a priſon make, 
Nor iron barres a cage, 

Mindes, innocent and quiet, take 
That for an hermitage: 

If I have freedom in my love, 

| And in my ſoule am free, 

* alone, that ſoare above, 

njoy ſuch libertie. 
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Ap b. EL SONGS, BA 
"the ancient Scots 


"ar urg, by Willian Hamilen of Bapgour, 
Eſq. who died March 25, 17 54, aged So. 
4. RUSK ye, bulk ye, my bonny bonny bride, 
Buſk ye, duſk ye, my winſome marrow, |: 

.Buſk ye, buſk ye, my bonny banny bride, 
And think nae mair on the Braes of Yar-: 
B. Where gat ye that bonny bonny bride? 

Where gat ye that winſome marrow ? 

A. I gat her where I dare na weil be ſeen, 
vying the birks on the Braes of Yarrow, 


Weep not, weep not, my bonny bonny bride ! 
Weep not, weep not, my winſome marrow; 
Nor let thy heart lament to leive ä 
Puing the birks on the Braes of Varrow. 


B. Why does ſhe weep, thy bonny bonny bride? 
Why does ſhe weep, thy winſome marrow; 
And why dare ye nae mair weil be ſeen 
Puing the birks on the Braes of Varro-rꝰ 


A. Lang maun ſhe weep, lang maun ſne, maun 
the werd, ſorrow; 
Lang maun ſhe weep with dule and 
And lang maun I nae mair weil be ſeen 
Puing the birks on the Braes of Yarrow. + 
For ſhe has tint her luver, luver dear, 
Her luver dear, the cauſe of ſorrow, 
And I hae ſlain the comlieſt ſwain ,, 
That eir pu'd birks on the Braes of Yarrow, 


Why rins thy ſtream, O Yarrow, Yarrow, ' 
reid? | vs! Frow? 
Why on thy braes heard the voice of ſor- 
And why yon melaachohous weils 
Hung on the bonny birks of Yarrow ? 


What's yonder floats on the rueful rueful 


6118. The Brart of Yarrow, in Initatimm . 


14: 
Than me he never luv'd'thee better. 


DASS 
Fair hangs We apple frac che rock, 
* Sweet the de e flowan. 


i eng 9 


1 SHUMIO DIE TY 5 
Flows Yarrow ſweet ? 38 fegt, as ſweet flows 


n ts graſs; its gbWan as yellow, 

As fwe e reel ves ifk, x 

The apples ns rocks gel,: 

Fair was thy luve, fair fair xd thy luve, 
In flow'ry bands thou didſt him fetter; 
Tho! he was fair, and weil beluv'd again, 


e dani 
Bulk ye, then buſk, my bonny bonny bride, 
+ Bulk ye, buſk ye, my winſome marrow, 
- Buſk ye, and luve me on the banks of 
; : Tweed 4 447 1..134 - 343 8H 2 ; Crow. 
And think nae mair on the Braes of Yar- 


C. How can I buſk a bonny bonny bride? 


Ho can I buſk a winfome marrow ? - 
How luve him upon the banks of Tweed, 
That flew my luve on the Braes of Yarrow, . 


O Yarrow fields, may never never rain, 


Nor dew thy tender bloſſoms cover, 
For there was baſely ſlain my luye, 
My luve, as he had not been a lover. 
The boy put on his robes, his robes of green, 
His purple ve; twas my awn ſewing: 
Ah! wretched me! I little, little kenn d 
He was in theſe to meet his ruin. >... 1 
The boy took out his milk-white, milk 
_ whute ſteed; | 
Unheedful of my dule and forrow ; 


But ere the dewfall of the night 
He lay a corps, on the Braes of Yarrow, 


Much I rejoyc'd that waeful waeful daß; 
I ſang, my voice the woods returning: 
But lang ere night the ſpear was fon, 
That flew my luve, and left me mourning, 
What can my barbarous barbarous father do, 
But with his cruel rage purſue me? 
My luver's blood is on thy ſpear, 


fiude ? 1 1 
What's yonder floats? O dule and ſorrow 
O 'tis he, the comely ſwain I flew 

Upon the duleful Braes of Yarrow. \ 
Waſh, O wafh his wounds, his wounds in 
5 tears, : Fo a | EM 


His wounds in tears with dule and berge, 3 

And wrap his limbs in mourning weids, 
And lay him on the Braes of Yarrow. | 

Then build, then build, ye ſiſters, ſiſters ſad, 


Ve ſiſters ſad, his tomb with ſorrow; 
And, weep around in waeful wife 
His hapleſs fate on the Braes of Yarrow. 
Curſe ye, curſe ye, his uſeleſs, uſcleſs ſhield, - 
My arm. that wrought the deed of ſorrow, \ 
The fatal ſpear that pierc'd his breaſt, ' | 
His comely breaſt on the Braes of Yarrow. 
Did I not warn thee, not to, not to luve? ; 
And warn from fight ? but to my ſorrow | 


Too raſhly bauld a ſtronger arm ¶ Yarrow. 
Thou mett'it, and fell ſt on be Bra of 
Sweet ſmells the birk, green grows, green 
Is: of 


grows the graſs, 5 f 
Yellow on Yarrow's bank the gowan, | 


— 


Ah me! what ghaſtly ipectr 


O canſt thou, barbarous man, then 


My happy ſiſters may be, may be proud 
Wirk eluel, and ungentle Coffin, 5G + 


May big me ſeek on Yarrow's Braes 


VNViy luver nailed in his coffin. 


My brother Douglas may upbraid, vpbraid, . 
And ſtrive with threatning words to muve 
My luver's blood is on thy ſpear, [me: 
Uw canſt thou ever bid me luve hee? 
Ves, yes, prepare the bed, the bed of luve, 
With bridal ſheets my body cover, 
nbar, ye bridal maids, the door, 
Let in the expected huſbande lover. 
But who the expected hiſband huſband is? 
His hands, methinks, are bath'd in ſlaugh · 
e's yon (ter: 
Comes in his pale ſhroud, bleeding after ? 
Pale as he is, here lay him, lay him down, 
O lay his cold head on my pillow; 
152 Take 


\ 
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Take aff, take aff theſe bridal weids, I The fayreſt ladye that 1 can finde, 
 Andcrown my careful head with willow. | Ellen, uſt Joe with 1 


| : | ; And 
Pale thoꝰ thou art, yet beſt, yet beſt beluv'd, Thoughe I am not that ladye fayre, 4 
O could my warmth to lite reſtore chee! Vet let me go with thee 8 9 A 1 
Vet lye all night between my breiſts, And ever I pray you, Childe Waters, And Ell 
No youth lay ever there before thee. Your foot - page let me bee. l Muſt 
Pale, pale indeed, O luvely luvely youth If you will my foot- pa Ellen 
Forgive, forgive ſo four a ſlaughter, wi —— 2 tell — 1 In 
And lye all night between my breiſts, Then you muſt cut your gowne of greene And El] 
No youth ſhall ever lye there after. An inch above your knee. Muſt 
A. Return, return, O mournful, mournful bride, 8 yellowe lockes Ar 
| Return and dry thy uſeleſs ſorrowe. 2 e 8 oo gp | hay 
. Vou muſt tell no man what is my name; ou hax 
e lyes a corps in the Braes of * * | My foot-page then you ſhall bee. That 
r  Shee, all the long daye Childe Waters rode, But that 
9119. Child Waters. - Ran = lis ſyde; | " | * 
cn p is frequently uſed by our old writers, as | Vet was he never ſoe courteous a knighte, 2 
a- title; 7 3 Hayy to Prinee | To fay, Ellen, will you ryde? | — 
Arthur in the Fairie Queen! and the ſon of a | Shee, all the long da : t 15 not 
- king is in the 2 a . That 
Triſtram. And it ought to be obſerved | Vet was he never ſoe courteous a knighte, To lye 1 
that the word child or chield is ſtill uſed in | To ſay, put on your ſhoone. = That 
North Britain to denominate a man, com- | _.. ; t is mo 
monly with ſome contemptuous character Ride ſoftlye, ſhee ſapd, O Childe Waters, That 
aſfixed to him, but ſometimes to denote Man | Why doe you ryde fo faſt? . ro take 
My bodye itt will braſt. | Him 
CHILDE Waters in his ſtable ſtoode, Hee ſayth, ſeeſt thou yond water, Ellen, 8 
And ſtroakt his milke- white ſteede: That flows from banke to brimme ?— . 
To him a fayre yonge ladye came I truſt in God, O Childe Waters, * | 
As ever ware womans weede, You never will ſee me ſwimme. Y 
Sayes, Chriſt you ſave, good Childe Waters; But when ſhee came to the water ſyde, . x 
Sayes, Chrift ſave, and ſee : She ſayled to the chinne: The fav 
My girdle of gold that was too longe, Nowe the Lord of heaven be my ſpeede, H 4 
s now too ſhort for mee. For I muſt learne to ſwimme. _ ' _—_ 
And all is with one childe of yours, : n For fil 
I feele ſturre at my ſide i Our Ladye bare up her chinne : 3 
M e of greene it is too ſtraight ; Childe Waters was a woe man, good Lord, And! 
g ore it was too wide, 75 To ſee faire Ellen ſwimme. | The fayn 
If the childe be mine, faire Ellen, he ſayd, And when over the water was She hy 
Be mine, as you tell mee; Shee-then to his knee: And too 


Then take you Cheſhire and Lancaſhire both, | Hee ſayd, Come hither, thou fayre Ellen, For fi 


Take them your owne to bee. 8 Loe yonder what I ſee, praye 1 
If the childe be mine, faire Ellen, he ſayd, | Seeft thou not yonder hall, Ellen? Let m 
Be mine, as you doe ſweare : Of red gold ſhines the yate: or there 

| — —— — bath, Of twenty · foure faire ladyes there Where 
And make that childe your heyre. The faireſt is my mate. e gave 
Shee ſayes, I had rather have one kiſſe, Seeſt thou not yonder hall, Ellen? Down 
Childe Waters, of thy mouth; | Of red golde ſhines the towre: | is dot 
Than I wolde have Cheſhire and Lancaſhire both, | There are twenty-four fayre ladyes there, And \ 
That lye by north and ſouthe. The fayreſt is my paramoure. ee ſayd 
And I had rather have one twinkling, I ſee the hall now, Childe Waters, Give 1 
Childe Waters, of thine ee; Of red gold ſhines the yate : And giv 


To ca 


Then I wolde have Cheſhireand Lancaſhire both, | God give you good now of yourlelfe, 


To take them mine owne to bee. And of your worthye mate. Yßp chen 
To- morrow, Ellen, I muſt forth ryde I fee the hall now, Childe Waters, And x 
Farr into the north countree ;; 1 Of red golds ſhines the towrez nd ſoe 


To ca 


» permit, ſuſfer. 


ord, 


En, 


oy 


Ary 


Apr 
God give you good now of yourſelfe, 
And of your paramoure. 
here twenty-four fayre ladyes were, 
A r oo 

Muſt bring his ſteed to the ſtall. 
here twenty-four ladyes were 
1 
And Ellen, the * there, 

And then beſpake Childe Waters ſiſter, 
Theſe were the wordes ſayd ſhee: 
rpg brother, 
That ever I did fee. 

But that his bellye it is ſoe bigge, 

His girdle ſtands ſo hye : | 

And ever I you, Childe W te 

Let him in my chamber lye. 


To lye in the chamber of any ladye, 


t is more meete for a little 2288 
That has run throughe moſſe and myre, 
To take his ſupper upon his knee, 
And lye by the kitchen fyre. 
Tow when they had ſupped every one, 
To bedd they tooke = wayes _ 
e ſayd, Come hither, my little foot-page, 
And hearken what I ſaye. 
oe thee downe into yonder towne, 
And lowe into the ſtreete; = 
The fayreſt ladye that thou canſt finde, 
Hyre in mine armes to 
And take her up in thine armes twaine, 
For filing“ of her feete. 5 
Ellen is gone into the towne, 
And lowe into the ſtreeie: 
The fayreſt ladye that ſhee colde finde, 
She hyred in his armes to ſleepe; 
And tooke her up in her armes twayne, 
For filing of her feete. 
praye you nowe, good Childe Waters, 
Let mee lye at your feete: ef 
or there is noe place about this houſe 
Where I may ſaye Þ a ſleepe. 
e gave her leave, and faire Ellen 
Down at his beds feet laye: 
is done the night drove on apace, * 
And when it was neare the daye, 
ee ſayd, Riſe up, my little foot- 
Give m 4 Sant and ha li 
And give hun nowe the good black oates, 
To carry mee better awaye, + 
Wo chen roſe the fayre Ellen, 
And gave his fteede corne and haye ; 
nd ſoe ſhee did the good black oates, 
To carry him better awaye. | 


9 Defiling. 


t is not fit for a little foqt- | 
That has run through mollt and mywmey 


: 


+ Eday, attempt. 
v" 


1 meaneſt of 


SONGS, BALLADS,' ac. 


goes 


Up then roſe Childe Waters ſoone, 
And did on his ſhirte of filke; 
And then he put on his other 
On his bodye as white as milke 
And when he came to the ſtable dore, 
1 . 
t he might heare his fayre | 


I wolde y father were a kinge, 
Thy mothere layd on a biere. 
Peate nowe, hee ſayd, faire | 
pc Pot ug, — Elin, 
And the bridale and the churchinge bathe 


ballad-makers to repreſent our 
verſing, e 
their ſubʒ 


beſides this ſong of the 


Forreſter, &c. 
Alfred and the 


verting incidents, and faithful 
been ſince written in imitation of it. 
Part the Firft, : 


; To the crane tint 


: Rug: 


Hawke and unbound 


{ Moaning. bemoanings 


73 


P ů bnt re: 

und were things 
E 

For the game, in the ſame, with good regard, 


She ſayd, Lullabye, mi 2 
ee 


$ 120. The King and Miller of Mansfield. 
It has been a favourite ſubjeft with our Engliſh 
con 
„with the 
Of the former kind, 
King and the Miller, 
we have K. Henry and the Soldier; K. James 

I. and the Tinker; K. William III. and the 
Of the latter ſort, re K. 
; K. Edward IV. 

and the Tanner; K. Henry VIII. and the 
Cobler, &c.——This is a piece of great an- 
tiquity, being written before the time of Ed. 
ward IV. and for its genuine humour, di- 
manners, is infinitely ſuperior to all that have 


FENRY, our royall king, would ride a hunt- 
m . 

: pleaſant and faire Z 
Ta ſee the harts ſkipping, and dainty d 


An 


684 

All a long ſummers day rodetheking pleaſantlyc, 

; With all his princes and nobles eche one; 

| Chaſing the hart and hind, and the bucke, gal-; 
lantlye et tt nt ay OF 

Till the dark evening forc'd all to turne home. 

Then at laft, riding fait, he had loſt quite 
All his lords in the wood, late in the night- 


Wandeting thus wearilye, all alone, up and 


downe, Af : 
With a rude miller he mett at the laſt: 
Aſking the ready way unto faire Nottingham ; 
Sir,.quoth the miller, I mean not to jeſt, 
Yet I thinke, what I thinke, ſooth for to fay, 
You doe not lightlye ride out of your way. 


Why, what doſt thou think of me, quoth our 
king merrily, 7 FRY 25 
Paſſing thy judgment upon me ſo briefe? 
Good faith, ſayd the miller, I meane not to flat- 
ter thee; © 
I gueſs thee to bee but ſome gentleman thiefe;, 
Stand thee backe, in thedarke; light not adowne, 
Leſt I preſentlye cracke thy knaves crowne. 


I ama gentleman ; lodging lacke. [ing thus; 


Thou halt not, quoth th* miller, one groat in thy 


purſe; 
All thy inheritance hanges on thy backe; 
J have gold to diſcharge all that I call, - 
If it be forty pence, I will pay all. 1 1 Fo 
If thou beeſt a true man, then quoth the miller, 
I ſweare by my toll-diſh, I'll lodge thee all 
BI ht, Fs 79 71 * 8 | 
Here's — hand, quoth the king, that was Jever. 
*. loft, quoth che miller, thou may'ſt, be a 
rite, 
Better I'll know thee, ere hands we will ſhake ; 
With none but honeſt men hands will I take. 
Thus they went all along unto the millers houſe ; 
Where they were ſeething of puddings and 
ſeouſe: 5 5 to lking; 
The miller firſt enter d in, after him went the 
Never came hee in ſoe ſmoakye a houſe, 
Now, quoth hee, let me fee here what you are. 
Quoth our king; look your fill, and do not ſpare. 


I well thy countenance, thou haſt an honeſt 
ace; = | 
Wich my ſon Richard this night thanſhaltlye. 
Quoth — wife, by my troth, it is a handſome 
youth, a | 
Yet it's. beſt, huſband} to deal warilye. 
Art thou no run-way, prythee, youth, tell? 
Shew me thy paſſport, and all ſhal be well. 
Then — king preſentlye, making lowe cour- 
telye, 
With his hatt in his hand, thus he did ſay; 
J have no paſſport, nor never was ſervitor, 
But a poor courtyer, rode out of my way: 
And for your kindneſs here offered to mee, 
I will requite you in everye degree: + 
Then to the miller his wife whiſper'd ſecretlye, 
Saying, It ſeemeth, this youth's of good kin, 
Both by his apparel, and eke by his manners ; 


* 


ELEGANT EXTRACTS, - 


Avy 


Yea, quoth hee, you may ſee, he hath ſome 
v by he doth — 5 his betters i 5 
Well, quo' the millers wife, young man, ye'n 
! welcome her; E 
And, though I ſay it, well lodged ſhall be: 
Freſh ſtraw will I have, laid on thy bed ſo brave, 
And good browa hempen ſheetes likewiſe, 

quoth thee. ous done, 
Aye, quoth the good man; and when that i; 
Thou ſhalt lye with no worſe than our own 


445 anne 


ſonne. 8 E | 
Ny, firſt, quoth Richard, good-fellowe, tell me 
. as: | ; 
Haſt thou noe creepers within thy gay hoſe? 


bado? 
king, what creatures are 


Or art thou not troubled with the ſca 

' 1 pray, quoth the 
thoſe ? STE | 12 

Art thou not lowfy, nor ſcabby? quoth he: 

If thou beeſt, ſurely thou lyeſt not with mee. 

This caus'd the king, ſuddenlye, to laugh mot 
heartilye, | 2 


eyes. 0 & | y 

Then to their ſupper were they ſet orderlye, 

With hot bag-puddings, and good apple 
„ : & 

Nappy ale, good and. ſtale, in a browne bowle, 

Which did about the hoard merrily trowle. 


Here, quoth the miller, good fellowe, I drinke 


to thee, | Fy 
| And to all cuckolds, wherever they bee. 
I pledge thee; quoth our king, and thanke thee 
heartilye e 355 
For my good welcome in every degree :- _ 
And here; in like manner, I drinke to thy ſonne. 
Do then, quoth Riehard, and quicke let it come. 
Wife, quoth the miller, fetch me forth lightfoote, 
And of his ſweetneſſe a little we'll taſte. 
A fair ven'ſon paſtye brought ſhe out preſentlye. 
Eate, quoth the miller, but, ſir, make no 
I n 
Here's dainty lightfoote! In faith, ſayd the king, 
I never before eate ſo dainty a thing. 
I wis, quoth Richard, no dainty at all it is, 
For we doe eat of it everye day. 
In what place, ſayd our king, may be bought 
like to this? 8 2 Hot | 
We never pay pennye for itt, by my fay : 
From merry ede! we fetch. i — here; 
Now and then we make bold with our kings 
Then I thinke, ſayd our king, that it is veniſon. 
Eche foole, quoth Richard, full well may 
know that: Yu #4 
Never are wee without two or three in the roof, 
Very well fleſhed, and excellent fat: 
But, pr'ythee, ſay nothing wherever thou goe; 
We wold not, for two pence, the king ſhould 
it kriowe, 1 BO 
Doubt not, then ſayd'the king, my promiſt ſe- 


To turne him out, certainlye, were a great fin. | a 


ereſye; ; 
The king ſhall never know more on't for mee. 


| : : | Till the teares trickled faſt downe from bis 
Thou doft abuſe me much, quoth the king, fay-7 | 
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APP. 
\ cupp of lambs-wool they dranke unto him 


t . NY 2 * — * / 
And to their bedds they paſt preſenthe. 
he nobles, nextmorning, went all up and down, 


hall be: WF or to ſeeke out the king in everye towne. 
ſo brare At laſt, at the millers cott, ſoone they eſpy d 
likewiſe WW © him out, FR, 

done, As he was mounting upon his faire ſteede; 
? that i; o whom they came preſently, falling down on 
zur own their knee; | 


bleede : 


, 


Which made the millers heart N - 


tell me haking and quaking, before him he 


hinkipg he ſhould have been hang'd by the 
y hoſe? rood. i ö 
ado? The king perceiving him fearfully trembling, 
ater, Driw lard as Flr but vr he fed: | 
he miller downe did fall, crying before them 
1 he: lll. fee 
mee. Doubting the king would have cut off his 


But he his Kind courteſy for to requite, 
Gave him great living, and dubb d him a knight. 
Part the Second. 
tingham, : ; 
And with his nobles at Weſtminſter lay; 


Recounting the ſports and paſtimes they had 
taken 7 04 5 | 


"SU In this late progreſs along on the way; 
drinks Of them all, e ſmall, he did proteſt, 
1 The miller of Mans field's ſport liked him beſt, 
ke thee And now, my lords, quoth the king, I am de- 
FE Againſt St. Georges next ſumptuous feaſt, 
ſonne. That this old miller, our new confirmed knight, 
come. With his ſon Richard, ſhall here be my gueſt; 
"A For, in this merriment, tis my defire [{quire, 
TY To talke with the jolly knight, and the young 
ntlye, When as the noble lords ſaw the kinges plea- 
ke no ſantneſs | [hearts ; 
They were right joyfull and glad in their 
king, A purſuivante there was fent fraipht on the bu- 
ſineſs, [ parts. 
5 The which had often- times been in thoſe 
vs When he came to the place, where they did 
RM His meſſage orderlye then gan he tell. [dwell, 
8 God ſave your N then ſaid the meſſenger, 
* And grant your ladye her owne hearts deſire; 
here; And to your ſonne Richard good fortune and 
kings hap 6 . 
That tweet, gentle, and gallant young ſquire, 
”R Our king greets you well, and thus he doth ſay, 
7 You muſt come to the court on St. Georges day; 
Therfore, in any caſe, faile not to be in place. 
roof, I wis, quoth the miller, this is an odd jeſt : 
| What ſhould we doe there? faith, I am halfe 
goez afraid. : [leaſt. 
10uld I doubt, quoth Richard, to be hang'd at the 
Nay, quoth the meſſenger, you doe miſtake ; 
a fe. Our king he provides a great feaſt for your ſake. 
15 Then ſayd the miller, By my troth, meſſenger, 
mee. 


cupp 


WHEN as our royall king home from Not- 


80N GS, BAL LADS, c. | 
d, here are three farthi 


— 


Thou haſt contented my worſhippe full well. | 


8%, to quite thy gen- 
For theſe ha . ws gs, which thou doſt tell. 
Let me ſee, 5 u . tell to our king, 

We'll wayt on his maſterſhipp in everye thing, 


The purfuivant ſmiled at their ſimplicitye, - 


And, making many leggs, tooketheir 
And his leave taking with great bumilitye, 
To the kings cout againe he repair'd ; 
Shewing unto his grace, merry and free, 
The knightes moſt liberall gift and bountie, 


When he was gone away, thus gan the miller 


N L 8 
Ma come expences and charges indeed; 
Now mult we needs be brave, tho” we ſpend all 
we have; ; | 
For of new garments we have great need: 
Of horſes and ſerving- men we mult have ſtore, 
With bridtes and ſaddles, and twentye things 
more. . 
Tuſhe, Sir John, quoth his wife, why ſhould 
you frett or frown ? ; 1 
Vou ſhall ne'er be att no ch for mee; 
For I will turn and trim up my old ruſſet gowne, 
With everye thing elſe as fine as may bee; 
And on our mill- horſes ſwift we will ride, 
With pillowes and pannells as we ſhall provide. 
In this moſt ſtatelye ſort rode they unto the court, 
Their jolly ſonne Richard rode foremoſt of all; 


cap, 5 
And fo they jetted downe to the kings hall; 

The merry old miller with hands on his ſide; 

His wife, like maid Marian, did mince at that 

tide, - 

The king and his nobles, that heard of their 
coming, | AE [traine; 
Meeting this gallant knight with his brave 

WE fir knight, quoth he, with your gay 


ady : | 
Good Sir John Cockle, once welcome againe: 


And ſo is the ſquire of courage ſoe free, > 


Quoth Dicke, A bots on you! do. you know me? 


e our king gentlye, How fhould Þ forget 


ee? . | 
That waſt my owne bed- fellowe, well it I wot, 
Yea, fir, quoth Richard, and by the ſame token, 


Thou with thy farting didſt make the bed hot. 
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of D 


| Who ſet up, for good hap, a cocks feather in his 


Thou whore-fon unhappy knave, then quoth 


the knight, -. | 

Speake cleanly to our king, or elſe go ſh*t*, 
The king and his courtiers laugh at this wn ws 

While the king taketh them both by the 3 
With the court-dames and maids, like to the 
| jucen of ſpades, 

The miller's wife did ſoe orderly ſtand, 
A milk-maids courtefye at every word 
And downe all the f | 
There the king royally, in princelye majeſtye, 

Sate at hjs dinner with joy and delight ; 


When they had eatenwell, then he to jeſting fell, - 


And in a bowle of wine dranke to the knight: 
%%% 2 


= 


were fet to the board, | 
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Here's to you inaviug. alen and beer; 

Thanking you heartilye for my: good cheer. 

| Quoth Sir Joh debe IM pledge you a pot 
3 it the beſt ale In . DN pats l 
But then, ſaid our king; n 71 e thing 
Some of your li Tuld we had here. 


Ho! ho! quoth R 


Why art thou angry?-qtioth'6utkin&merrilye ; 
f faith, T UE f. e ve n Fn.» 
T thought thou wowldit'pledge” me in ale and 

wine heaptily. god Ba ꝗin'd 4 
| Quoth Dieke, Ve der hn I have 
You feed us with twatling diſhes" foe fmall; 
Zounds, a black-pudding is: better than all. 


Aer. 


„ thing,, 1 
Could à man get but one here for to eatet 


With that Diek ſtraight aroſe, and pluck' d gne 
from his hoſe, e. 

Which with heat of his breech gan to IWeate. 

The king made a proffer to ſnatch it away: — 

Tis 4 for your matter :: good fir, you mult 

ay. e 

Thus in great merriment was the time wholly 


ent; | 
n the ladyes 2 to dance: 


— 


24. - 


And then 
Old Sir John Cockle, and 
' Unto their places the king did advance : 
Here with the ladyes ſuch fport they did make, 
The nobles with Jaughipg did make their ſides 
ake, | BS oP | 
Many 'thankes for their paines did the king 


give them, 


8 


theſe ladyes free, tell me which liketh 
. thee ? 620 Oe 


head : 


Fner Sir John Cockle the king call'd unto him, 


And of merry Sherwood made him o'er-ſeer ; 
And gave him out of hand three hundred pound 
yearlye ; _—— 
Take heed now you ſteal no more of my deer: 
And once a quarter let's here have your view; 
And now, Sir John Cockle, I bid you adieu, 


| § 121. TheWitchgs' Song. | 

— From Ben Jonſon's Maſque of Queens, pre- 
ſented at Whitehall, Feb. 2, 160g. 
It is true, this ſong of the Witches, fi 
the learned pen of Ben Jonſon, is ra 
extract from the yarious incantations of 


ic 


antiquity, than a diſplay of the opinions of 


our own vulgar. * But let it be obſerved, that 
2 parcel of learned wiſeacres had juſt before 
buſied themſelyes on this ſubject, with our 
Britiſh Solomon James I. at their head: and 
theſe had ſo ranſacked all writers ancient᷑ and 
| modern, and fo blended and kneaded together 
the ſeveral ſuperſtitions of different times 
DOD ERS 


2 


] tull well-E may fay it, 
Tis knavery to cate: it, and then to hetray it. 


ichard incontinent, 


| 
2 young Richard then, if he would wed; 
Amon 


 ELBGANT EXTRACTS, 
1 


Grumball, Sir, with the red | 


Arp 

and nations, that thoſe of genuine Engliſ 
| 8 no longer be traced out and 
| in " 


By good luck the whimſical belief of fairies and 
goblins could furniſh no pretences for tortur. 
ing our fellow-creatures, and therefore. we 

have this handed down to us pure and unſo. 
phiſticated, © Nod at rein . 
re l „ 1 Witch. f 5 ov 
J Have beene all day looking after 
A raven feeding upon a quarter; : 
And, ſoone as AUT Hes beak to the ſouth, 
I fnatch'd this morſell out of her mouth. 
TNT 3 4-9 Witch, + 
I have beene gathering wolyes haires, 
The-miad dogges foame, and adders eares; 
The'ſpurging of a deadmans eyes; 
And all fince the opening ſtirre did riſe. 
— © x Sts” © 
I lat night lay all alone EY I 
O* the ground, to heare the mandrake grone; 
And pluckt him up, though he grew full low: 
And, as I had done, the cocke did crow, 


4 Witch. 
And I ha' beene chuſing out this ſcull ; 
From charnell-houſes that were full ; 
From private grots, and publike pits ; 
And frighted a ſexton out of his wits, 

2 s Witch, - 

Under a cradle I did 2 | 
By day; and, when the childe was a- ſleepe 
At night, I ſuck'd the breath; and roſe, 
And pluck'd the nodding nurſe by the noſe, 
6 Wich. 


b 


IT had a dagger: what did I with that 
Killed an infant to have his fat. 
A A it got, at a church- ale, . 
I bade him again blow wind iꝰ the taile, 

7 Witch. 
A murderer, yonder, was hung in chaines; 
The ſunne and the wind had ſhrunke his veines; 
J bit off a ſinew; I clipp'd his haire; 
I brought off his ragges, that danc'd i' the ayre. 
$ Witch, auf 


The ſcrich-owles , and the feathers blacke, 
The bloud of the irogge, and the bone in his 
I have been getting; and made of his ſæinſ backe, 
A purſet, to keepe fir Cranion in. 0 

88 Witch. ; 
And I ha' beene fucking (plants among) 
Hemlock, henbane, adders-tongue,  ' 
Night-ſhade, moone-wort, libbayds-bane 
And twile by the dogges was like to be tane, | 
F F $0 10 Witch. POS FIVE. 
I from the jawes of a gardiner'sbitth -- | - * 
Did ſnatch theſe bones, and then leap'd the ditch; 
Yet went I back to the houſe againe, 
Kill'd the blacke cat, and here is the braine. 

SD :  ; 

I went to the toad, breedes under the wall, 


I charmed him out, and he came at my cal]; 
EY I ſeratcl'd 


Engli 
out and 


oſe, 


eS 5 
veines; 


eayre, 


Avg 


APP. | 
I ſcratch'd out the eyes of the owle before; 
I tore the batts wing : what would you have 
more ? | | ret ö 
„ 
Yes: I have brought, to helpe your vows, 
Horned poppie, cypreſſe boughes, | 
The fig-tree wild, that growes on tombes, 
And juice, that from the larch-tree comes, 
The baſiliſkes bloud, and the vipers ſkin; 
And now our orgies let's begin. | 


4 


8 122, The Fairies Farewell, 
This humorous old ſong fell from the hand 


of the witty Dr. CORBET (afterwards biſhop 
of Norwich, &c.) In his Poẽtica Stromata 
it is called, new Ballad, inti- 


A 
« tuled, The Faires Ba » or God-a- 
c mercy Will, to be ſung or whiſtled to the 
ec tune of The Meadow brow, by the learn- 
cc ed; by the unlearned, to the tune of For- 


cc tune. 


PFArewell rewards and Fairies ! 
Good houſewives now may ſay z 
For now foule ſluts in dairies | 
Doe fare as well as they; | 
d though they ſweepe their hearths no leſs 
Than mayds were wont to doe, 
et who of late for cleanelineſs 
Finds ſix-pence in her ſhoe? 


Lament, lament, old Abbies, 

The fairies loſt command; 
They did but change prieſts babies, 
But ſome have chang'd your land: 

And all your children ſtoln from thence 
Are now growne Puritanes, 
Who live as changelings ever ſince, 
For love of your demaines. 
At morning and at evening both 
You merry were and glad, 
So little care of ſleepe and ſloth 
Theſe prettie ladies hal.  _ 
When Tom came home from labour, 
Or Ciſs to milking roſe, 
Then merrily went their tabaur, 
And nimbly went their toes. 


Witneſs thoſe rings and roundelayes 
Of theirs, which yet remaine 
Were footed in queene Maries dayes 
On many a graſſy playne. 
But ſince of late Elizabeth 
And later James came in; 
They never danc'd on any heath, 
As when the time hath been, 


By which wee note the fairigs 


4 


» 


3 


SONGS, BALLADS, fe. 


IA tell-tale in their 


| This li le beautiful ſonnet is reprinted from 


| Or from ſtar-like eyes doth ſeeks ,, 


| Lovely cheekes, or lips, or eyes, 
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D 
Their dances were proceſſion. 
But now, alas EN 
Or gone beyond the ſeas, 
Or farther for religion fled, 
Or elſe they take their caſe, ' 


They never could endure; 
And whoſo kept not ſecretly 
Their mirth, was puniſh'd ſures 
It was a juſt and chriſtian deed 
To pinch ſuch blacke and. blue: 
O how the common-welth doth 
Buch juſtices as you! | 
Now they have left our quarter; 
A iſter they have, 
Who can preſerve their charters; 
A man both wiſe and grave. 
An hundred of their merry pranks 
By one that I could name : 
Are gels ſtorez con twenty thanks 
To William for the ſame. 
To William Churne of Staffordſhire 
Give laud and praiſes due, | 
Who every meale can mend your cheare 
With tales both old and true: | 
To William all give audience, 
And pray yee for his noddles - 
For all the fairies evidence _- 
Were loſt, if it were addle. 


123. Unfading Beauty, 


a ſmall volume of Poems by THOMAS 

«© Carew, Eſq. one of the gentlemen of the > 

4 privie-chamber, and ſewer" in ordinary to 

« his majefty (Charles I.) Lond. 1640. 

This elegant, and almoſt-forgotten' writer, 

whoſe poems have been deſervedly revived, 

died in the prime of his age, in 1639. 
In the original follows hp. Oo whi 

not being of general application, nor of equal 

merit, I have ventured to omit. I 
HEE that loves a roſie cheeke, 

Or a corall lip admires, 


Fuell to maintaine his fires: 
As old time makes theſe deca 
So his flames muſt waſte 2 . 

But a ſmooth and ſtedfaſte mind. 
Gentle thoughts, and calas deſires, 
Hearts with equal love combin d, 
Kindle never-dying fires : © 
Where theſe are not, I deſpiſe 


Were of he old profeſſion : 


4 . 
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4 ng TER EIDPOTRSINYES Fl Of 
$ 't. Epilogue to & Hamam hill d with 
263 3647+, 
AN honeſt crew, diſpoſed to be merry, * 
Came to a tavern bx, and call'd for wine: 
The drawer brought it (ſmiling like a cherry) 
nd told them it was pleaſant, neat, and fipe. 
" Taſte it, quoth one: he did; Oh, fie 
(quoth he) 10 SGT u 
This wine was good; now t runs too near 
-ſipp'd, to give the wine his due, 
aud fad th the reſt, it drank too flat; 
The third ſaid, it was old; the fourth, too new; 
Nay, quoth the fifth, the ſharpneſs likes me not. 
; Thus, gentlemen, you ſee how in one hour 
The wine was new, old, flat, ſharp, ſweet, 
and ſour. | 


Unto this wine we do allude our play; (grave: 


Kinds 


Which ſome will judge too trivial, ſome tos 


You, as our gueſts, we entertain this day, 
And bid you welcome to the beſt we have. 
Excuſe us, then; good wine may be diſ- 
grac'd, * E434 taſte. 
When every ſeveral mouth hath ſundry 


& 2. Prologue to the Unfortunate Lovers. Spo- 
hen at Black-Friars; 1643. DAVENANT, 
ERE you but half ſo humble to confeſs, 

| As you are wiſe to know your happineſs ; 

Our author would not grieve to ſee you fit 

Ruling; with ſuch ion' d r, his wit: 

What would I give, that I could ſtill preſerve 

My loyalty to him, and yet deſerve 

Your kind opinion, by revealing now f brow, 

The cauſe of that great ſtorm which clouds his 

And his cloſe murmurs, which, ſince meant to 


TEXT RACTS; . aww 


ebe lee. 


Made ſtrong and miſchievous from 


xp EPILOGUES. 


Laught at a clinch, the ſhadow of a jeſt, 
And cry .* A paſſing good one, I proteſtt* 
Such dull and humble-witted people were 
Even yourfore-fathers, whom we govern'd here; 
And ſuch had you been teo, he ſwears, had not 
; The poets taught you how t' unweave a plot, 
i the winding ſcenes, taught you to 
Aan 1 15 5 14: | wit, 
What was true ſenſe, not what did Ps like 
Thus they have arm d you gainſt themſelves to 
| fight 10 PL : 2 
what th 
Mou have been lately highly feaſted here, 5 
With two great wits*, that grac'd our theatre. 
But, if to feed you often with delight, 
Will more corrupt, than mend, your appetite; 
He vows to uſe you, which he much abhors, 
As others did your homely anceſtors. | 


| 


§ 3. Epilogue to The Cutter of Coleman-ftrett, 
polen by the Perſon Who afted Cutter; 1656, 
| NS | CowLEvy, 
METHINES a viſion bids me filence break, 
| 0 [Without his peruke, 
And ſome words to this congregation ſpeak ; 
So great and gay a one I ne er did meet 
At the Fifth Monarch's court in Coleman - ſtreet. 
But yet I wonder much, not to eſpy a 
Brother in all this court, call'4 Zephaniah. 
Bleſs mel where are we? What may this place 
For I begin my viſion now to ſee be? 
'That this js a mere theatre---Well then, 


If 't be een fo, I'll Cutter be again. 
„„ [ Puts on his peruke, And the 
E the pretended cavalier; Play all 
or to confeſs ingenuduſly here, Galtants 


I cannot think or mannerly or true? l you, 
Well; I begin to be refolv'd, and let 
My melancholy tragic Monſieur fret; 
Let him the ſeveral harmleſs weapons uſe 
Of that all-daring trifle, call'd his Muſe 
Yet I'll inform you, what this very day, 
Twice before witneſs, I have heard him ſay, 
Which is, that you are grown exceſſive proud; 
For ten times more of wit, than was allow'd 
Your filly anceſtors in twenty year, 
Y* exped ſhould in two hours be given you here: 
For t. ey, he ſwears, to th' theatre would come, 
| Fre they had din'd, to take up the beſt room; 
There ſit L not adorn'd with mats, 
And graciouſly did vail their high- crown d hats 
To every bal drefi'd player, as he ſtill 
Trout by hangings peep'd to ſee how th 
- houſe did fill. 


2 


\ſouts, with what delight 


Good eaſy 5 dginy 5 
They would expect u fig, or target fight; 


I roll'd, a very rake-Hell of this town. 


'To you, who always of that p 
own” 


I never wag of any ; up and 


But now my follies and my faults are ended, 
My fortune and my mind are both amended ; 


furious tale of Troy, which they ne'er thou ght 
as weakly written, fo twere ſtrongly fought, 
blos * Beaumont, and 


And if we may b'lieve one who has fail'd before, poet, 
Our author ſays he'll mend—that is, he'll write So {enſel 
no mom CS, Nay, wh 
x8p— | Of Eaſte 
| * Il fit th. 
8 4. Prologue to Nero; 1673. LEE. excuſ 
600 plays, and perfect ſenſe, as ſcarce are \ play v 
R 8 1 ou'll al 
As civil women, in this dd lewd town, But farev 
Plain ſenſe is deſpicable as plain clothes, Im ſure 
As Engliſh hats, bone-lace, or woollen hoſe. \s for m 
Tis your briſk fool that is your man of note; - III truſt x 
Yonder he goes, in the embroider'd coat : 
Such wenching eyes, and hands ſo prone to ruffle, Here N 
The genteel fling, the trip, and modiſh ſhuffle; Yet die 
— ou] and N gay as any prince; 1 RT | 
us taggs een en of ſenſe, Her 1 
Fletcher. n 3 ne Spital- 


I'm 


fireet, 


1656, 
I Er. 
weak, 


eruke. 


toſe, 


note; 


} ruffle, 


uffle; 
3 
Z ſenſe . 


I'm 


APP- 


I'm told that ſome are here; to-day 
Who, ere they ſee, reſolve to damn this play, 
So much wou'd intereſt with ill nature ſway. . 
But ladies, you, we hope, will prove more civil, 
And —_ theſe wits, that damn beyond the 
dent 4: ont. 3 
Then let each critic here all hell inherit, _ 
You have attractions that can lay a ſpirit. 
A bloody fatal play you'll fee to-night, | 
I vow to God, t has put me in a fright, 
The meaneſt waiter huffs, looks big, and ſtruts, 
Gives hreaſt a blow, then hand on hilt he puts. 
Tis a fine age, a tearing thundering age, 
Pray heav'n this thund'ring does not crack the 
This play I like not now——— * [ages 
And yet, for aught I know, it may be good, 
But ſtill Thate this fighting, wounds, and blood. 
Why, what the devil have I to do with honour? 
Let heroes court her; I cry, Pox upon her ! 
All tragedies, i' gad, to me ſound oddly, 
I can no more be ſerious, than you godly. 
s. Epilogue to Tyrannick Lowe; ſpoken 
: Nell Ga. 3 was to be 2 4 
dead by the bearers. 1672. DRYDEN. 


- To the Bearer. 
OLD! are you mad, you damn'd confound- 
ed dog? 7255 | 
am to riſe, and ſpeak the epilogue, 
8 To the Audience, 


T come, kind gentlemen, ſtrange news to tell ye; 
J am the ghoſt of poor departed Nelly. 
Sweet ladies, be not frighted, I'll be civil: 
I'm what I was, a litile harmleſs devil; 
For, after death, we ſprites have juſt ſuch na- 
tures 8 ä [tures : 

We had, for all the world, when human crea- 
And therefore I, that was an actreſs here, 
Play all my tricks in hell, a goblin there. 
Gahants, look to't; you ſay there are no ſprites ; 
But I'll come dance about your beds at nights; 
And faith you'll be in a ſweet kind of taking, 
When I ſurpriſe you between ſleep and waking. 
To tell you true, I walk, becauſe I die 
Out of my calling, in a tragedy, «+ 
Oh poet, damn'd dull poet! who could prove 
So ſenſeleſs, to make Nelly die for love 
Nay, what's yet worſe, to kill me in the prime 
Of Eaſter- term, in tart and cheeſecake time! 
'll fit the fop; for I' not one word ſay, 
excuſe his godly, out- of- faſhion play; 
\ play which if you dare but twice ſit out, 

ou'l] all be flander'd, and be thought devout. 
But farewel, gentlemen ; make haſte to me; 
Im ſure ere long to have your company. 

As for my epitaph, when I am gone, 
Il truſt no poet, but will write my own. 


Here Nelly lies, who, tho! the liv'd aflattern®, 


Spies friend; cries, 


fight 3 1 
| But thoſe damn'd dogs can neyer 


* 


6g 

& 6. Prologue to Alcibiades 3 1675, Orwar. 
EVER did 

NEVER die 


388 hazard run, 
| J ne 
2 


And bought ye pleaſures at our own ſad coſt, 
Yet all our beſt endeavours have been loſt, 3 


* 


So oft a ftateſman,'lab"ring to he good, 


| His honeſty's for treaſon underſtood: 
__ | Whilſt ſome falſe, flattering minion vf the court, 


Shall play the traitor, and be honour'd fort. 
To you, known judges of what's ſenſe and wit, 
Our author ſwears he gladly will ſubmit: 
But there's a ſort of things infeſt the pit, 
That will be witty ſpite of nature too; _ 
And to be thought ſo, haunt and peſter you. 
Hither ſometimes thoſe would · be · wits repair, Y- 
In queſt of you; where if you don't appear, 
Crys Rog ugh! D---n me, what do we do 

? is 7 


| Straight up he tarts, his garniture then puts 


In order, ſo he cocks, and out he ſtruts - 
To th' coffee-houlſe, where he about him Tooks : 
Jack—T've been to-night 
at th Duke's : e 


The ſilly rogues are all undone, my dear, 
I gad! not one of ſenſe that I ſaw there. 
Thus to himſelf he'd reputation gather 
Of wit, and good acqaintance, but has neither 
Wit has indeed a ſtranger been, of late, 


Mongſt its pretenders nought ſo ſtrange as that. 
Both houſes too, too long a faſt have known, 
That coarſeſt nonſenſe goes moſt glibly down. 


Thus though this trifler never wrote before, 
Yet faith he ventur'd on the common ſcore: 
Since nonſenſe is ſo generally allow'd, N 
He hopes that his may paſs amongſt the crowd. _ 
& 7. Epilogue to Aurengzebe; 1676. Dzxygx, 
A Pretty taſk l and fo I told the fool, Crule: 
Who needs would undertake to pleaſe by 
He thought that if his characters were good, 
The 2 entire, and freed from noiſe and 


# 3 
o o 
1 


The action great, yet cireumſcrib d by time, 4 


The words not forc'd, but ſliding into rhyme, * 
The paſſions rais'd and calm'd by juſt degrees, 
As tides are ſwell'd, and then retire to ſeas; _ - 
He thought in hinting theſe his bus'neſs done, K 
Tbough he, perbaps, has fail'd in ey ry one. 
But, after all, a poet muſt confeſs,  __ 

His art's like phyſic, but a happ „ 
Your pleaſure on your fanc At epend;__ -., 
The lady's pleas'd, juſt as the likes her friend, 
No ſong! no dance! no ſhow! he fears you'll. 
You love all naked beauties, but a play. [ſay, 
He much miſtakes your methods to delight, | þ 


TE F 


1 


gueſs. 
. 


4 
+. + 


5 


And, like the French, abhors our targe 


0 (right. 7 
ever be i th“. 


True Engliſn hate your Monſieurs? paltry arts; 


unn 


Yet died a princeſs, acting in St. Cath'rine f. 


ie Spital- fields manufactures with thoſe of France. 


* Her real character + The character the repreſented. in the 


For you are all hlk-weavers in your hearts. 
24 


play. 


TW eY01T to Ir AHA 
Allating to the rivalry of) 
Bold 


£144 4 oubry, Abe's + 
« +& £- 304444 be wo 


ws 3 
Bold Britons; at a brave beur- garden fray 
Are ;rousd- and than'ring fticks cry, Play, 
play, play Us 911] 1 Gb (97 oe (AT. © 
Mean time, your fribbling-foreigner will ſtare, 
And mutter to limiclf;; Ab, pes barbave ! 
And, gad, tis well he mutters, well for him; 
Our butchers elfe would tear him limb from 
: limb. C012 eri 5% DEE 44,7 [be 
Tis true, the time may come, your ſons may 
Ih ſected with this French civility : | 

t this in after-ages will be done; 

ir poet writes an hundred years too ſoon, 

is age comes on too ſlow, or he too faſt; 
And 1 are ſubject to a blaſt! 
Who would excel, when few can make a teſt 
Betwixt indifferent writing and the beſt, * 
For 133 and common who would 
rwe, 1 
Which, like abandon'd proſtitutes, you give? 
Yet ſcatter!d here and there I ſome behold, 
Who can diſcern the tinſel from the gold; 
To thefe he writes; and, if by them allow'd, 
Tis their prerogative to rule the crowd; 
For he more fears (like a preſuming man) 
Their votes who can not judge, than theirs who 
can. 


8 8. Epilogue to the firſt Part of The Rover, 
or The Bani/h'd Cavaliers. 1677; Mrs. BEHN. 
THE baniſh'd cavaliers! a roving blade! 
A popiſh carnival! a maſquerade ! 
The deviFs in't if this will pleaſe the nation, 
In theſe our bleſſed times of reformation, : 
When eonventicling is ſo much in faſhion. 
And yet | 
That mutinous tribe leſs factions do beget, 
Than your continbal differing in wit. | 
Your judgment (as your paſſion)'s a diſeaſe; 
Nor Muſe nor Miſs your appetite can pleaſe ; c 
Vou're grown as nice as queaſy conſciences, 
Whoſe each conxulſion, hen the ſpirit moves, 
Damns every thing that maggot diſapproves. 
With ecanting rule Sa yrould the ſtage refine, 
And to dull ethod all our ſenſe confine. 
With ch inſolence ofcommonwealths you rule, 
Where each gay fop, and politic brave fool, 5 
On monareh Wit impoſe without controul. 
As farithe laſt, he ſeldom ſees a play, 
Unleſs it be the old Black -Friars way, 
Shaking his empty moddle oer Bamboo, 
He cries, Good faith, __ plays w_ ee do. 
Ah, Sir! in my young days, what lofty wit, 
What highaiſtrainꝰd ſeenes of fighting ae were 
62111 Wengen. 


X ownitil: op TL by Bu wall ; 7. 
Theſe: are ſlight dir toys. But tell me, pray 
What hag the onkelot Contimitins done to-day ? 


Theniſhews his politice, to let you ſce, 
e beak Þ = : 
As he can do of wit and poetry. wWongd, 

Theyobnger-ſpgtty win hither do telort,” 
Cry. chrb-quſt 259 bleav) 10 .40¹ 
Pox O your gentle tHnges give ub fp r ; 
Dammeb Em ſurbi]J˙ aſe the couft. ] 
Luck ſops are med plea sd, unleſs che play 
Be ſtuff d with fools, as briſk and dull as they: 


{ ETEGANT EXTRACTS, © 


bog 7 ES 


Art. 
Such might the half. crown ſpare, and in a glaſt 
At home behold a more accompliſh'd aſs; 

Where they may ſet their cravats,wigs,and faces 
And pradiſe all their buffoon'ry grimaces— * 
See how this huff becomes--this damme ftare, 3 
Which they at home may act, becauſe theydare; 
Oh, that our Nokes, or Tony Lee, could ſhew 


But muſt with prudent caution do elſewhere. 
A fop but half ſo much to th life as you! 


2 Epilogue 10 The Round- Head, or The 
ood Old Cauſe; 1682. Spoken by Lach 

Defbro'. ; Mrs. Benn, 
THE vizor's off, and now I dare ap 

High for the royal cauſe, en cavalier; 

Tho? once as true a Whig as moſt of you, 
Could cant and lye, preach, and diſſemble too; 
So far you drew me in; but faith I'll be 
Reveng'd on you, for thus debauching me: 
Some of your pious cheats I'Il open lay, 
That lead your ignoramus flock aſtray z 
For ſince I cannot fight, I will not fail 
To exerciſe my talent, that's to rail. 
Ye race of hypocrites, whoſe cloak of zeal 
Covers the knave that cants for commonweal, 
All laws, the church, and ſtate to ruin brings, 
And impudently ſets a rule on kings; 
Ruin, deſtroy, all's good that you decree, 
By your infallible preſbytery 


Proſperous at firſt, in ills you grew ſo vain, 
You thought to play the old game o'er again; 
And thus the cheat was put upon the nation, 
Firſt with long parliaments next reformation, | 
And now you hop'd to make a new invaſion; 
And when you can't prevail by open force, 
Tocunningtickling tricks you have recour 
And raiſe {edition forth without remorſe. | 
“ Confound theſe curſed Tories,” then they cry, 
| [ In a preaching tone, 
«© Thoſe fools, thoſe loyal pimps to monarchy, 
« Thoſe that exclude the ſaints, yet ope the 
oor ; 
« To introduce the Babylonian Whore! 
« By ſacred Oliver, the nation's mad. 
& Beloved, twas not ſo when he was head: 


« But then, as J have ſaid it oft before ye, III. 
« A Cavalier was but a type of ia | Spok 
« Thecurs then durſt not bark, but all the breed Mv 
« Is much increas'd fince that good man 1s 

dead { Cauſe, And, f 


« Yet then they rail'd againſt the Good Old 
« Rail'd fooliſhly for loyalty and laws; 

4 But when the ſaints had put them to a ſtand, 
« We left them loyalty, and took their land; 
e Yea, and the pious work of reformation 2, 
% Rewarded was with plunder, ſequeſtration.” 
Thus cant the faithful; nay, they're ſo uncivil, 
To pray us harmleſs players to the devil. 
When this is all th* exception they can make, 
They damn us for our glorious maſter's ſake. 
But why gainſt us do you unjuſtly arm? 

Our ſmall religion ſure can do no harm: 
Or if it do, ſince that's the only thing, _ 
We will reform, when you are true to th" king, 
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Arr. 
o. Epilogue to the Lancaſbire Witches z, 1682. 
5 — Mrs. Barry and Teague. 
| SHADWELL, 


Mrs. how. A alike wondrous: 


To Zh lover's heart. 

His aw N limbs, forgetful of delignts, 

Muſt be urg d on by tricks and painful nights; 

Which the poor creature is content to bear, 

Fine mantuas and new petticoats to wear. 

And, Sirs, your fickly appetites to raiſe, 

The e players try a thouſand ways: 

Vou had a om Friar of intrigue, _ 

And now we have preſented you a Teague, 

Which with much coſt from Ireland we have got ; 

If he be dull, e'en hang him for the plot. 
Teague. Now have a care; ; for by my ſhoul's 


2th 


ſhaulvaation, You women love to ſee men make wry faces. 
Diſh vill offend a in de nation. Pray, Sir, ſaid I, don t think me ſuch a Jew; 5 we 
_ Mrs. Ba that are angry muſt be I ſay no more, but give the devil bis due. 
N . | Lenitives, ſays hes beſt ſuit with our conditico 
For all ne Rk at fooliſh prieſts. Jack Ketch, ſays I, 's an excellent phyſician. * 
Teague. By Creeſht, I ſwear, de poet has | I love no blood—Nor I, Sir, as I breathe ; 
. undone me; 5 But hanging i 18 a firſe. dry kind of death. 
al Some ſimple Tory will make beat upon — We Trimmers are for holding all even 
* Mrs. Barry. Good Proteſtants, 1 ou | Yes, juſt like him that hung twixt hell and 
_— will not ſee „ _ heaven, _. — a 
rings, A martyr made of our poor Tony Lee. Have we not had me's lives enough already 2-- 
8 Our popes and friars on one ſide offend, Yes, ſure; but you're for holding all things 
. And yet, alas! the city's not our friend: ſteady al bro 
in The city neither like us nor our wit; INow, aner the weight hangs «all on one ſide, 
3 They ſay their wives learn ogling in the pit: You Trimmers ſhould, t0 pouze ity W to- 
They're from the boxes taught to make ad- ther. 0 - : 
. vances, Damn'd neuters, in their micklle wa Ww x 
_ To anſwer ſtolen fighs and naughty glances. | Are neither fiſh, nor fleſh, nor -her- 
oy We virtuous ladies ſome new ways muſt ſeek; ring: dr een 61 6 
= For all conſpire our playing trade to break. Not Whigs nor Tories they, nor 5 
my If the bold poet freely few his vein, Nor birds, nor beaſts, but juſt a king. hs | 
» | In every place the ſnarling fops complain. A. twilight animal, true to. "ola - 
ey Of your groſs follies if you will not hear, With Tory wings,but Whig ASS 
2 rok With inoffenſive nonſenſe you muſt bear. | . Bass Stor io 
arc hy You, like the huſband, never ſhall receive 43 205 
"pe Half the delight the ſportful wife can give. y 12. Prologue to the rom oh e 
i A poet dares not whip this fooliſh age; 1675. Spoken by Mr. Tevern arte 
4 You cannot bear the phyſic of the * LONG, and at vaſt — h!\induftrious | 
id; its „l 1 VER 565 —— 
He ftrove to ingratefal om mc > 
ye, F 11. 1 to the Duke of os 1633. | With ove to pleaſe dull ungra y — 5 054 

3 Spoken Mrs. Cook. RYDEN. | And thunder'd ta you in 3 Net 
_— 1 MUCH hin aud trouble this poor play has | Some dyin . love · ſick queen Jr rs ben, 
© le coſt; | enjoy 111 Loo. 4 
10 4 And, faith, I doubted once the cauſe was loſt. And. with, magificence at n . 

Vet no one man was meant, of great, nor | Our . — trumpets.frightedallthe women 

0 & ſmall; Our fighting ſcar'd the beaux, and billet-doux 
_ ur poets, like frank gameſters®, threw at all, | So ſpark, in an intrigue of quality,; [men. 
oy - They took no ſingle aim Grows weary of his ſplendid druũgeryj ::; 
_ ky Ih — boys, true to their Prince, and _ the dans —— cries A pax upon her! 

on. t a n'd png pore, Þ 
_—_ 2 d, and fir'd —— be the N a | honour l Ow! 5s ir 1 16:0þ — A, 

s are crimes z but when the cauſe is righ In humble comedy w 1 Ern, 
make, n battle, man is bound to fight. eh No 2 an — — — 

; ſake. 22 5 what ſhould hinder me to ſell my ſkin 1 | We ſhew'd ye all, but poi Serra + 0 | 
: ear as I could, if once YA heart were in? 118 Friends? vices to expoſe, and hide: ung u 
38 never was a | Cry, Damn it—=this is en 10 
* king, This Ply was written jointly deem and L.. loot Orin Fg 8 
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PROLOGUES any BÞHQ GE E nk 


Wien, forte t favoussy :nonerdutrifooks will. 


Tis a fine 4 
They anf. 


is ors nw or How 411 Te = 
8 — when one boxis donn, ruere won 
To cry, Box fair, and give him time to ile. 


rive d git fAtrw b2539t St 


ly : 
Would any of you ſparks, : 


Taye ime earn; of 
e 1 TOYS ftand/ſhall 1 
A Tri 5d volt oct 10 —— 7 
—_— cri (chat he ma : 
| Fie, oy way Cook I faith, . 
4 0 MOTT N . 11 hot tx „ 


M Jun 
win not Wigs hang d, but peilen 


Yet 


— —_— Flague chat does this ſeribler 
HL 1062916 2 

| With his damned eharaQers, and plot obſcene? 

No woman without vizard'in che nation 

Can ſee it twice, and keep hor reputation—— 


at's certain, forgetting 

he himſelf, in — groſs lampoon, 

lewder ſecrets ſp about the town ; 
Whilſt their d — is but cautious fear, 
Their oven intrigues ſhould be unravel'd here. 
Our next recourſe was e down to 
farce, {ſcarce ? 
Then, Zounds—What uff 3 is here ! Is wit ſo' 


| Well, gentlemen, ſince none of thoſe has ſped, | 


Gad, we have bought a ſhare in the (| i 
So there you'll ſave a ſice, {hea 
u love good huſbandry in all but vice. 


The Bead riſes upon a twiſted poſt, on a bench 
4 From, "7 he. flage. After Jevern Meal 
zo its mouth. 
| ' Oh!—Oh!—Oh! 
Stentor. Oh!—Oh!—Oh! 


on this it fings Sawny, laughs cries God le 5 
a in order. ; of 


4 Stentor anſevers, 
k loader, Jevern, if you'd have me repeat; 
Plague of this rogue, he will betray the cheat. 
[ He ſpeaks louder, it anſwers indirect y. 
Hum — There tis again: 
Pox of your echo with a | northern ſtrain. 
Wel}-—This will be but a nine days wonder too; 
There's nothing laſting but the puppet-ſhow. 
What lady's heart fo hard, but it would move, 
To hear Philander and Irene's love ? 
Thoſe ſiſters too, the ſcandalous wits do ſay, 
Two nameleſs keeping beaux have made ſo gay; 
But thofe amours are perfect ee 
Their gallants being as mere machines as they. 
Oh! how the city wife, with her nown ninny, 
Is charm'd with, Come into my coach, Miſs 
enny ! | [Adzigs, 
But overturning — —Fribble'cries ———— 
The joggling rogue has murder'd all his kids. 
The men of war cry, Pox on't! this is dull; 
We're Slog 3 ſports,—dog ther, and the 


* 
4 a ALE. 


Thus each, in his degree, diverſion finds, 
Your ſports are ſuited to your mighty minds; 
Whilſt ſo much judgment in your choice you 

- ſhew 


The pappe have more ſenſe than ſome of you. 


4; 


© Prologue. to The Mi fakes, a play written 
Toſeph, Harris, comedian; 1690. D&YDEN. 


Enter Mr. Bright. 


GENTLEMEN, we muſt beg your pardon; | 
here's no prologue to be had to-day; our 


| tiew-play is lie to tome on without a frontiſ- 
piece; as-bald: —_— of you young beaux, 
without — ts T left -our young poet 
Lewy behind the — and 


] He s no high-flyer—he makes no ſky-rockets, 


| TV had to-day a dozen billet-doux, hy 


7 2 
e that has deceived him. 


*# The fiege of the city of Cox. 


Ark 


- Enter Mr: any N 

Hold our prating to the audience 2 kavk 
honeſt " Williams juſt come in, half mel. 
low, from the Roſe-Tavern. He ſwears he 1 


inſpired with claret, and will come on, and 
that extempore too, either with a prologue of 
his own, or ſomething like one. O here he come 
to his trial, at all adventures: for my part I wih 
him a, good deliverance. 

[Exeunt Mr. Bright and Mr. Bowen, 


8 Enter Mr. Williams. 
Save = Sirs, ſave ye. I'm in a hopeful 
[the play ; 

I ould ſpeak ſomething, in rhyme, now, for 
ut the deuce take me if) I know what to ſay, 
I'll ſtick to my friend the author, that I can tell 
To the laſt drop of claret in my belly. [ys 
So far ['m ſure tis rhyme—that needs no 

| nting : [are wanting, 

And, if my verſes feet ſtumble—ou ſee my own 
Our young poet has brought a piece of work, 
In which, tho* much of art there does not lurk, 
It may hold out three days—and that's as 

long as Cork“. 
But for this play— (which till I have done, ve 

ſhow not [not; 
What may be its fortune—by the Lord—1 know i 
This I dare ſwear, no malice here is writ: 
"Tis innocent of all things—even of wit. 


His ſquibbs are only levell'd at your pockets, 
And if his crackers light among your pelf, 
Ye are blown up; if not, then he's. blown up 
himſelf. 8 [fluſter'd madneſs: 
By this time I'm ſomething recover'd of my 
And now, a word or two, in ſober ſadneſs, 
Ours is a common play; and you pay down 
A common harlot's price=juſt half a Fontan 


You'll ſay, I play the pimp, on my friend's And.” 

ſcore ; Co er: . oh 
But ſince tis for a friend, your gibes give See hot 
For many a mother has done that before. ut I kn 
How's this, you cry? an actor write! - we know y wilelt 


But Shakeſpeare was an actor, and a poet. lit 

Has not ou Jonſon's learning often fail'd, 

While S 5 8 r genius ſtill pre- 
vail'd? 

Have not ſome writing actors, in this age, 


Ind he tl 


Deſerv'd and found ſucceſs upon the 8 TR 
To tell the truth, when our o old d wits are tir'd, 15. P 
Not one of us but means to be inſpir d. 
Let your kind preſence grace our homely OW t 
cheer; di 
Peace and the butt, is all our bus'neſs here: rologues 
80 much for that—and the devil take ſmall | rave, fol 
beer. | ere po 
— — —_ — — 
$ 14. Epilogue to. King Arthur, an Operas * 
1691. Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle, in th dwit 
Character of Emeline. © DTD — 


From fops, and wits, and cits, and Bow 


Some 


8 Whitehall, but from the Temple 


My porter brou cht me four. 
$= i have not yet read * but, Sit feigning, 
n, and e __ can make ſhrewd gueſſes at your 
ogue of mg. 

dome hat i. — how your ; les read them here? 
Tun | ethinks I hear one cry,** Oh Lord, forbear! { 
No, Madam, no; by Heav'n, that” s too ſe- | 

ell then, be ſafe [vert.” 


But (wear henceforward to renounce all writ-J 
nd elke de ſolemn oath of my inditing, 


eu As you love eaſe, ang hate campaigns 11 
4 * 1 ng. 

oi et, fail P tis juſt to nds ſome few examples : 
fay, Vhat if 1 ſhew'd you one or two for ſamples ? 


can tell 
e 


eeds no 


Here's one deſires my ladyſhip to meet 
{ Pulls out one. 


\t the kind couch above, in Bridges-ſtrect. 


antung, dn ſharping knave ! that would have you know 
my own or a poor ſneaking treat of chocolate.” [what, | 
'Oork,, ow, in the name of fuck, PII break this open, 
lur ky [ Pulls out another. 
BG becauſe I dreamt lat night I had a token; 
he ſaperſcription is exceeding pretty, 
one, we To the deſire of all the town and city." 
Ts Wow, gallants, you muſt know, this precious fop 


foreman of a haberdaſher's ſnop; 
ne who devoutly cheats, demure in carriage, 
nd courts me to the holy bands of marriage: 


it: 
Co 


rockets, ut with a civil innuends too, 

ckets, y overplus of love ſhalt be for you. 

elf, 1 
own up 46 Madam, I ſweat; your looks are ſo divine, 


adnels: 
| of m/ 


1eſs. 


When I ſet up, your face ſhall be my ſign. 
Tho' times are hard, to ſhew how I adore you, 
Here's my whole heart, and half a guinea for 


down honey; 
un. But hive A care Pres; they're falſe, nd 
nd p And, which is worſe, have not one rag of 
EIS money.“ ye; 
give See how maliciouſſy the rogue would wrong 
e. ut I kno better things of ſome among ye. | 
we know y wiſeſt way will be to keep the ſtage, ' | 
OA nd truſt to the good-nature of the age ; 2 
all d, 


Ind he that likes the muſic and the play, 


till pre- hall be my favourite gallant to- day. ee 


—— 


. 2 Ani AND EPILOGURS. 


Iso, ſtanding only, on hig goa — 


Such work by hireling actors ſhould be do 


ige, | 
_ 4 I 5. Prologue to the O14 Barchelr; 3 1693. 
; Concrtve.. 
omely OW From vile world is chang'd In former 
here: rologues al —_— -hes before 
: ſmall rave, folemn thii yr gver ces-are — | 
V here poets begg'd a he ing from their gueſts 
ut now no more like copplinnts we come; 
Operai play makes war, and prologue is the drum. 
, in m d with keen ſatire, and with pointed wit, 
; RYDEN e © threaten you, who do for J L 
Cbeau þY fave our 2225 er elſe we'll your | | 
ow-ſtret * | | 


Font 


. 


But, for your it falls. out Widnys .: > 
We ve 2 San ow and his firſt-hoan 

175 
He's very ciyil, and entrests your: vp, , ob 
Not but the man has malice, would he. ſhewe it: 5 
But on my conſcience, he's-a-baſbful: yup : 

| You think that 8 ane e | 


ou it. I rot ie hy gu? 29: 1 
Well, Im his advocate-—by{me; 5 
(i don't know whether II IHaII f — 


0 5 


2 bleſs me! 2 hall Ie 
Hang me if I know At he prays, or how't- 7 
And 'twas the rologue as he wrote i 4 | 


P 
Well, the dence take me if I havn't forgot it. 


Becauſe, you know, if it be damn d to-day, 
I ſhall be hang'd for wanting what to fa 
For my ſake then—but I'm in ſuch confilion, 
1 cannot ſtay to hear your reſolution. 4 


1 of 


O Lord! for Heaven's ſake excuſe the play; 1 


; 16. e Parts by ure gie N 
Meſtnunſter- ſchool, at a e, Mr. 
Dryden CLEOME NEG, totes” Hero, at 
Chriftmas, 169 5 * PRO. 


Pisn 4 I with this prologue was but 
Then young Svend would boldy ak: 
But can Lord Buckhurſt in poor Engliſh ſays 
Gentle ſp:Rators, pray excuſe the play 7 
No, witneſs all ye gods of ancient Greece, 
Rather than — to terms like — 
I'd go to ſchool ſin hours on Chriſtmas · da 
Or conſtrue Perſius while my comrades play. 9 
Who tremble when they ſee a eritie — 
Poor mens that ſmart like fencers for their 
bi 


| And if they are not wounded are not fed. 


But, Sirs, our labour has more noble ends, 2 % 


We act our tragedy to ſee our friends: 
Our-gen'raus ſeenes are for pure love 


And if you are not end at leat vun 
treated. 


The candles and theclothes ourſelves we bou chu, 
Our tops neglected, and our balls for * 
To learn our parts we left our midnight bot 

| Moft of you Mor'd whilft Cleomenes 1 r 
Not that from Mus 6 1 woul ” 
Praiſe undeſerv'd ; 20w ourſelves e 
Reſolv' d to tand N by our tavſe, 

We neither cenſure fear, nor beg app 

For thoſe are Weſtminſter and $parta's 


| Yet if we fee. ſome 2 — we TE gd "3 


| To young deſert, and ig 
| That _ by ten thou ee 
That ſouls to de. only bo ;. 5229 
265 your little hero dots it y noch 
Not clan more than Dorſet)6-{pielts [»vin 
nt kg 2:43 vLogomal 
mid be 5 17 rs? 


1 A 


| — de 


— in if not the muſe, her ber 3 5 
Sir 72 dag may deſerve beftow 
Parte, not — ng what you can't allow ;, 
ergy ts work, ＋ 5 to her merits kind, 
er faults, 1 hate e er they are, be b blind; 
212 critics follow ries ph ſhe boldly writes 
What Nature dictates, and what Love indites. 
By no dull forms her queen and ladies move, 
But court their heroes, and agnize their love, 
Poor maid ! ſhe'd have (what e en no vis 


| Then tines the health 


-| As wits, cits, beaux, and women, for their jun 


Pra Miele tk e Ae nen 1 5 
2 f Sag 
TH Prolog ts the cn, err, 270 

FARQUHaz, 


Porz vill wi nothing | o checks ther 


Our (nba, half Sod to think what medley; 


Fih "blepded ; ts, ts ' pronounce hi 
is all falſe fear; for in a mingled pit, 7 


Why, w what your grave Den thinks but dully 
His x i thi vis n ay Ms for 
few, 


* wou'd crave) Some authors court wiſe if any; 
A huſpand love his ſpouſe beyond the grave: Our youth's content, if he can reach the many our 
And from a ſecond marriage to deter, I Who go with much like ends to church andy re b 
Shews you what horrid things ſtep-mothers%are, | TY 
Howe'er, to conſtancy the prize the gives, Not A obſerve a iefts or fays. re we 
d thoꝰ the ſiſter dies the brother lives. | No, no! e ports lie 28 


left with ſucceſs, at laſt he mounts a throne, 
Enjoys at cnce his miſtreſs and a crown. 
Learn, ladies, then from Lidaraxa's fate, 
What rewards on virtuous lovers wait, 
Learn . if heav'n and fate ſhould adverſe 


{For * nd heay'n don't always ſmile on 
with Zelinda to be ſtill the ſame, [love) 
Nor quit your firſt for any ſecond flame : 
Whatever fate, or death, or life, be given, 
Dare to be true, ſubmit the reſt to Heaven. 


* 4 
- 3%: 2 to Love and a Bottle ; 1699. 


FaRxGUHAR. 


[Servant attending with a bottle of wine. 


AS ſtubborn atheiſts, who diſdain to pray, 
Repent, tho late, upon their dying day; 
So in their pangs moſt authors, rack d with fears, 
1 your in our ſuppliant pray rs. 
But our new author has no cauſe maintain'd, 
Let him not loſe what he has never gain'd. 
Love and a Bottle are his peaceful arms; 
Ladies — gallants,. have not thoſe ſome 
For 1 to the Glemat fue 
an peter ar frat net; you. 
N neh to the play I [Dranks] e 


Bucs . gls! 
there's a damning ſoldier—let me think 
Iooks as de were ſworn — to what? To 


[ Drinks, 
on en; foot t to foot be boldly ſetz - 
And dur y author new ron wet, 
here attend their doom, 
Roy Now Ut be ports Hoon muſt come; 
$5 , make amends, [friends, 


let i 


E 


Ea [Drinks] ſure you now re 
e will he — . to fignt - 
day be theirs, he only begs his night. 


| Who, with his maſter s caſh, ſtol'n out of | 
doors, 


The ladies ſafe: ira . for here's no lande Fr 
No ſmut, no tongu'd beau, no double n. e. 


"Tis erue, he has a fark hut come fron 


France, 1 oſs 


But then, ſo far from beau-—ayhy, he 
Like coin, 3 carry'd. out, but — ſeldom 
t from 


3 to whom our ſpark fub- 


Your gp I. gg that lives 172 * 
* only witty ho", juſt as he lives, by 


Who, 3 through bailiffs ſcours 


ways 
8 in the face of differ, all the day, 
At 13 with empty bowels grumbles o'er 


And now * modih prentice he i 


Employs "it on a brace of — ed 


While their good bulky mother d, fits bj. 
2 the bubble gallery oy 
Next to our mounted friends w we humbly F 
= move, above, 7 
Who all your ſide-box tricks are much OW 
And never fail to pay us with your love. = 
Ah, friends! poor. Derne Garden-bouks owe will 
gone; i likes 
Our merry meetings there are all unidoner: t are 
Que loſt to us, ſure: ſtrange miſded (gong wo diffe 
at-flrong-dog-Samnpſon's: pull'd-it o'er ol! free-! 
head ds, : Itold hin Old, 
Snaps rope lite thread; but when his fortunMNave long 
He'll hear, perhaps, of rope Will one dy be I hich th 
. 6 * . 3 as 
7 at our good natur town! 

Will find a — his prices Nen, fp er ſuch t 
Yew. 's * 5 for 0 CORque 
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delight deſgn'd, 


Buch as it is, for your $7 264 
C 


ear it, read, try, 
926. Prologue to the In 
KE hungry gueſts a ſitting audience looks: 


; s are the cboks. 
Luk 


conflantz 1702. 


FaxcuhAR. 


Plays are like ſu 
he founders you: 
he carvers we: the prologue is the grace: 
Each act a courſe; each ſcene a different diſn: 
ho' we're in Lent, I doubt you're ſtill for fleſh. 
Satire's the ſauce, high- ſeaſon d, 


h 

Kind —— and beaux, I 
it is the wine; but tis ſo ſcarce the true, 
Poets, like vintners, balderdaſh and brew, 
Your ſurly ſcenes, where rant and bloodſhed | 
Are butcher's meat, a battle's a ſirloin: [jom, 
F our ſcenes of love, ſo flowing, ſoft, and chaſte, 
Are water-gruel, without ſalt or taſte. 
Bawdy's fat veniſon, which, tho tale, can pl 
Your rakes love Þait-gonts; like your damn'd 

French cheeſe. lh. 5 
Four rarity, for the fair 
s your nice ſqueaker, or I 
dr your French virgin-pullet, garni 


d dreſs d with ſauce of fome—four hundred 


pound. * i 2 

An . like an oglio, nicks the age; 
arce is the haſty- pudding of the ſtage; 
or when you're treated 
ou can diſpenſe with ſlẽnd 
7 cream; ſtage. whims, mere 
And tragi-comedy, half fiſh'and fleſh, [traſh ; 
But comedy, that, that's 
his night, we hope, you'll an Inconſtant 


houſe all the year. 
s AHiff rent taſte, 


8 to g ape on, 


ith indifferent c 
er ſtage - coach fare. 


tis darling cheer; 


bear: 
Wild fowl is lik d 1 
Vet ſince each min 
nd every diſh ſcarce pleaſes ev ry gueſt, 
ht vou reliſh, do not damn the reſt. 
r crav'd, up let the muſic ſtrike: 
ou' re welcome all- Now fall to where you 


i EPILQGYES. &6 


| Wond'ring to ſee ſam | My 
| And — ba r N laok fore 
For force of numbers, apd poetic Apel, | 
We've rais'd the ancient fri 
To lead our troops 3 and on this blood) 
You've ſeen great Celar fight, gres 
yield, rr. 
Vaſt ſums of treaſpre tog we did advance, . © _ 
To draw ſome me trod Frances 
Light-footed ey got their 


* . 
* * * 
23 7 


But now (as buſy heads love ſamething new & 
They would propoſe an N $534 42427 


But if we may judge ſmall from greater. 
things, I Doing © 
| The preſent times .may ſhew. what union 
You feel the danger of united kings. 
If we grow one, then ſlay'ry muſt enſue, *_ 254 
To poets, players, and, my friends, to Joe 
For, to one houſe confin'd, you then muſt praiſe 


Jo 2 actors, and coniaunded plays. 
en leave us as we are, and next adyanc 
Bravely to break the de Voir Sp aaf Frs 

| * 


rr 
$22. Prolagus to Love's Contrivancez 370 
POETS like muſhrooms riſe and fall of late, 
Or as th* uncertain favgprites of ſtate: 
Invention's rack'd to leaſebs th eye and ear, 
But no ſcene ee e. the moving player? 


3 
I 


* 


I5 


| | Daily we ſee plays, pamphlets, bels, Thymee, 


21. Prologue on the propoſed Union of the 
Tuavo Houſes; 1703. 
OW all the world's ta'en 


ome wiſhing peace, ſome ealling out for wars, 
I's likewiſe fit we ſhould inform the age, 

t are the preſent polities o- th* ſtage: 
wo different ſtates, ambitious both, and bold, 
U — fouls, the New Houſe and the 


, 
pave long contended, and made ſtout 
hich ſhould be monarch abſolute in 
ong has the battle held with blood 
here many ranting heroes loſt the 
et ſuch their enmity, that een the 
conquer death, riſo up, and Sight again, ; 


Become the falling-tckneſs.of the times j . 
So feveriſh is the humour of the town, 

It ſurfeits of a play ere three days run. 17 
At Lipcket's, Brown's, and at antck s inquizyy 
What modiſh kick-ſhaws the mute beaux deb 
What . 5 , what new- invented fallad, 
Has belt pretenſions to re che palate 

If we A1 you with 88 
e ſerv'd p · ia chiga ae, 

e hope twill pleaſe, cauſe like _yaug; bills 
* fare. 1 th : $601 ; nach no 2078 

0 n ou all we attempt : 
In A rent peflons diff rent hymey NEE 
The ſoldier's for the rattlin 1 8 


The peaceful beau hates ſhegdldz lon 
Courtiers in com'dy place thei ; | 
"Cauſe love's the proper bus ; the 

"3 * 14> 4d wrt 


« 


; * 
. 2 


* 1 * , 4 
WF 4 + 


aa 


bes 


4 


| To pleaſe you then ſhall be our chief endeavour, 
And 


A ſoldier is her darling character: 


And let your gen rous hands her 


Bat rother houſe by ſad experience knows 


he merchant is for traffic ev'ry where, 
And values not the beſt, but cheapeſt ware. 
Since various humours are pleas'd various ways, 
A critic's but a fool to judge of plays. 
ool did I-ſfay ? Tis difficult to know 
o tis that's ſo indeed, or is not ſo: 
If that be then a point ſo hard to gain, 
Wit's fure a moſt profound unfathom'd main. 
He that fits judge; the trident ought to ſway, 
To know who's greateſt fool or wit, to-day 
The audience, or the author of the play. 


& 23. Epilogue to the Beau's Duel; 1703. 
: | | CENTLIVRE. 


ov fee, gallants, t has been our poet's care, 


= To ſhew what beaux in their perfection are; i 


By nature cowards, fooliſh, uſeleſs tools, 
Made men by taylors, and by women, fools : 
A fickle, falſe, a finging, dancing crew, 
Nay, now we hear they ve ſmiling-maſters too; 
Jul now a Frenchman, in the dreſſing- room, 
From teaching of a beau to ſmile was come. 
He ſhew'd five guineas Was nẽt he rarely paid ? 
Thus all the world by ſmiles are once betray d; 
The ſtateſman ſmiles on them he would undo, 
The courtier's ſmiles are very ſeldom true, 
The lover's ſmiles too many do believe, 
And women ſmile on them they would deceive ; 


When tradeſmen ſmile, they ſafely cheat with | 
And ſmiling lawyers never fail of fees, —[eaſe,; 


The dottor's look the patient's pain beguiles, 
The fick man lives if the phyſician ſmiles : ' 
Thus ſmiles with intereſt hand in hand do go, 
He ſureſt ſtrikes, that ſmiling gives the blow ; 
Poets, with us this proverb do defy, | 
We live by ſmiles, for if you frown we die. 


all we aſk is but your ſmiles for ever, 
I | * | [ Going. 
Hold] forgot the author bid me ſay, 
She humbly begs protection for her play ty 
*Tis yours—ſhe dedicates it to you all, 
And you're too generous, ſure, to let it fall; 
She hopes the ladies will her cauſe maintain, 
Since virtue here has been her only aim. 
The beaux, ſhe thinks, won't fail to do her fight, 
_ * "they're taught with ſafety how to | 
It. 
She's ſure of favour from the men of war, 


To fear their murmurs then would be abſurd; 
They only mutiny when not | april RIS 
But yet, I ſee, ſhe does your fury dread, 
And, like a priſoner, ſtands with fear half dead, 
While you; her judges, do her ſentence give; 
If you're not pleas'd, ſhe ſays, ſhe cannot live. 

Let my petition then for once 2 . 


ELEGANT E 


his poliſh'd town produces few of thoſe. | SINE plays are but a kind of public feaſts, 


: | e 
| Tis five to one but one o th* five may ple 


| From your diſpleaſure I dare vouth we're ſafe; 


To pleaſe all taſtes, we'll do the beſt we can; | 


| And the I5ud batt'ries roat om yonder 


X TRAC TS, Az 


'$ 24+, Prologue to Love makes a Man; 1500 
1 4, e nnn, 


Where tickets only make the welcome gueſty, 
Methinks, inſtead of grace, we ſhonld prepare 
Your taſtes in prologue, with your bill of fare. 
When you foreknq each courſe, tho? this may 
teaze you, | 

Firſt, for the critics, we've your darling chear, 
Faults without number, more than ſenſe 8 
+ hears 1 6 8 5 
You're certain to bepleas'd whereerrors are, 


You mou frown but where your neighbour 
augnh. 127 
Now you that never know what ſpleen or 
hate is, . 
Who for an act or two are welcome gratis, 
That tip the wink, and ſo ſneak out with 
' nunquam ſatis; COR 
For your ſmart taſtes we've toſs'd you up a fop, 
We hope the neweſt that's of late come up; 
The fool, beau, wit, and rake, ſo mix d be 
en, | 
He ſeems a ra out, piping hot from Paris. 
But for the ſolter ſex, whom moſt we'd move, 
We've what the fair and chaſte were form“ 
 for—love, EN 
An —_— paſſion, fraught with hopes and 
cars, 5 5 
And neareſt happy when it moſt deſpairs. 
For maſks, we ve ſcandal; and for beaux, 
French airs. 


Since ne 
f we m 
Let us | 


For the galleries, we ve Dicky and Will Pin fix 


kethman. | 
Now, Sirs, you're welcome, and you know 

your fare; - | 
But pray, in charity, thFounder ſpare, 
Leſt you deſtroy at once the poet and the 


| * | | 

| $ 25. Prologue to the Twin Rivals 1706, 
| N FARQUHAR. 

[ An alarum ſoundts 


ow ofte! 
mpole o1 
Therefore 
you) 
Whether 
This. day 
you. 
And now 
he poor 
ee 


Pardon ſeal, | 
5 


” * — 
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& 
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BER. ; 
eaſts 


, 
© gueſts 


Prepare 


of fare, 


this may 
[you 
ay pleal 


chear, 


e can 


s are. 


re ſafe; 


Ighboun 


en or 


atis, 
t with 


PROLOGUES 


In the firſt act; briſk ſallies (mifs or hit) 
With vollies of ſmall ſhot, or ſnip- ſnap wit, 
Attack, and gall the trenches of the pit. 2 
e fire continues, but at length * 
leſs, and ſlackens like a, bridegroom's 


| Sin. 
The thir d— fein 


Arn 


3 170 


ts, mines, and countermines ) 
our critic engineers, ſafe under-ground, 
Blow up our works, and all our art confound. Id | 
The fourth brings on molt act So may no long debates 
don, at your remiſſneſs carp, 
And deſp'rate, though unſkill'd, inſult our 
Then comes the laſt ; the gen ral ſtorm is near, 
he poet- governor now quakes for fear; 
Runs wildly up and down, forgets to huff, 
And would give all he's plunder'd—to get off, 
80— Don, and Monſieur— Bluff, before the 
ckly tam'd—at Venlo, and at Liege: 
was Viva Spagnial, Viva France! before; 
Now, Quartier; Monſieur! Quartier! Ab! Senor! 
But what your reſolution 
You maſter all, and awe the ſea and land. 
n war—your valour makes the ftrong ſubmit ; 
Nour judgment humbles all attempts in wit. 
What play, what fort, what heau 
ll fierce aſſaults, and always be ſecure ! 
Then grant 'em gen'rous terms who dare to 


cems as deſp'rate as to fight. 
f we muſt yield—yet, ere the day be fixt, * 
Let us hold out the third, and, if we may, the 


dince now—that | To men of ſenſe I'll propheſy anew, 


§ 26. Prologue to the Baſſet-Table ; 1706. 
Spoken by Mr. Pitthethman,  CENTLIVRE.. 


IN all the faces that to plays reſort, 
Whether of country, city, mob, or court, 
none ſuch hopes inſpire, 
\s you dear brethren of the upper tier. 
Poets in prologues may both preach and 
he | | 


ye always found, tl 


ra 9 . . . 
Vet all their wiſdom nothing will avail ; 
ho writes not up to you, tis den to one 


Four thundering plaudit tis that deals out fame; 
Nou make plays run, though of themſelves but 


ow often havewe known your noiſe command- 1 
mpoſe on your inferior maſters underſtanding; 
Therefore, dear brethren, Wnce Im 


/ (ID oe in grey, green, brown, or 
y me, ag; T will fall by 


This. day ſtand all b 


he poor, pit ſee how Pinky's voice commands, 


Shou d Idenoutice our wpthor's fa to-day; 


Er IEO GES. 60 


« ew 1 | 
4 8 this command on cleaner hands below: 


e 
So may you ſhare good claret with your n TY: 5 


Free from poor houſe: keeping, where peck t 
4 4 : SS o;; b ; 


under focks, .” ft as OX 3 
Free from cold kitchens, and ns Chtiitmas- 
th Houſe ef Com- 
kt fmmons 3 


mons 


Make you in the lobby ſtarve, when hunge: 


But may your plenteous vails come flowing in, 
Give you a lucky hit, and make you gentlemen ; 
And thus preferr'd, ne er fear the world's re- 

proaches, ' = [your coaches, 


But ſhake your elbows with my lord, and keep 


# Prologue to the Buſy Body; 1708. 
ela e » CENTLIVRE. 


THOUGH modern pro hets were expos'd 
14 x of late, a 5 | ay 
The author could not propheſy his fate: 
If with ſuch ſcenes oo had been fir'd 
The poet muſt have really been inſpir d. 
But theſe, alas! are melancholy days, 
For modern prophets, and for modern plays, 
Yet ſince prophetic lyes pleaſe fools of faſhion, 
And women are ſo a8 agitationz _ 
And tell you wond'rous things that will prove 
Undaunted colonels will to camps repair, { true: 
Aſſur'd there Ill be no ſkirmiſhes this year; 
Onourown terms will low the wiſh'd-for pe 
All wars, except twixt man and wife, ſhall , 
, ceaſe, 1 8. {throne, 
The Grand Monarque may wiſh his ſon a 
But hardly will advance to loſe his own, - 
This ſeaſon maſt things bear a ſmiling face; 
But play'rs in ſummer have a diſmal caſe, 5 
Since your appearance only is our act of grace. 
Court ladies will to Sen cen be gone, 
My lord can't all the year hve great in town; 
7 wanting operas, baſſet, and a play, 
ey'll ſigh, and ſtitch a gown to paſs the time 
away : 


Gay city wives at Tunbridge will appear, 40 


Whoſe huſbands long have wyſhed for an heir; 
Where many a courtier may | 

But by the waters only they conceive. ; 
The Fleet-ftreet ſempſtreſs — toaſt of Temple 


ir wants relieve, 


ſparks, {clerks, 


Fhat runs ſpruce neckcloths for / attorneys 
At Cupid's gardens will her hours regale, 
Sing fair Dorinda, and drink bottled ale. 
At all 8 rakes are up and doun, 
And gameſters, when they think they are not 


known 2 4 


761 


n ee od ee 
5 + 4 nds. IVY en eas 


o cry down prophecies, you'd damn. plays 
"OW os | et 


- 


»Tis new to ſend it thus fore all the town: 


THI] read it out, by way of epilogue. 


698 


OUR female author trembling ſtands within, 
Her fear ariſes from another's fin  _ 
One of her ſex has fo abus'd the town, 
That on her ſcore ſhe dreads pr angry frown : 
Though I dare ſay, poor foul, ſhe never writ 
Lampoon, or ſatire, on the box or pit; | 
A harmleſs hum'rovsplay is her extent of wit. 
Tho” Bickerſtaff's vaſt genius may engage, 
Aud laſh the vice and follies of the age; \ 
Why ſhould the tender Delia tax the nation, 
Stizkle and make a noiſe for reformation, 
Who always gave a looſe, herſelf, to inclina- 
tion ? : | e 
Scandal and fatire's thrown aſide to-day, 
And humour the ſole buſineſs of our play _ 
Beaux may dreſs on, to catch the ladies” hearts, 
And good aſſurance paſs for mighty parts; 
The cits may bring their ſpouſes without fear, 
We ſhew no wife that's poaching for an heir, 5 
Nor teach the uſe of a fine gauze handkerchier. . 
Cowards may huff, and talk of mighty wonders, 
And jilts ſet up for twenty thouſand pounders. 
Our author, even though ſhe knows full well, 
Es ſo good- natur d, the forbears to tell, 
What colonels, lately, have found out the knack, 
To muſter madam, ſtill, by Ned, or Jack. 
To keep their pleaſures up, a frugal way, 
They grve her—ſubaltern's ſubſiſtence for her 
In ſhort, whate'er your darling vices are, ¶ pay. 
They paſs untouch'd in this night's bill of fare. 
But if all this can't your good-nature wake, 
Though here and there a ſcene ſhould fail to N 
Yet ſpare her for the Buſy Body's ſake. I take, 
n — ñ.. ——— — 
$ 29. Ffilngue to "the ſame, ſpoken by fire. 
_ _ Oldfield; 1710. d, 
{ 4 Porter delivers a letter, juſt as ſhe is 
going to ſpeak. 


# > 


| But fince the town has heard your kind com, 


| PP, 
Yet whims like theſe have ſometimes made you | In pity of my pains and doubt. i 
laugh, ima bald ei. 07 ift od 4; And try if you can't find me ut. mY 
Ti tattling all like. Iſaac Bickerſtaff. [write,:| Poor ſoul! he ſeems indeed in diſmal pligbt; wee! 
Since war and places claim the bards that Let's ſee!; it can't be, ſure! from th upper e te 
Be kind, and bear a woman's treat, to-night; | flight; [lacan write; bid: 
Let your indulgence all her fears alla, | No, no—that's plain—for—none of them 4s Fen 
And none but women-haters damn this play. Nor can I think on the middle fell; wee 
—— Ä — v * 2 as few ee ſpell; , hat 1 
28. Prologue to The Man's beavitch'd; 2770, | Beide, their. haggling paſhons never gain eo cor 
5 g os water” reach — - 1170 king Beyond the p age-walking nymphs of Drur, 0 


10 einn en [ roverz, 

And then the pit's more ſtock d with rakes and 

Than any of theſe ſenſeleſs, whinin lovers. 

The backs o' th boxes too ſeem moſtly lin'd 

* whoſe paſſion's to themſelves con, 
n' . 


In ſhort 1 can't perceive *mongſt all you ſparks 
The wretch dittinguiſn d by theſe bloody-marks, 


mands, fir, p 1 
The dewnfali e' en be witneſs of my anſwer, 
Firſt then, beware you prove no ſpark in red, 
With empty purſe and did head ; | 
That thinks no woran can refuſe t engage int, 
While love's advane d with offer d bills on agent; 
That ſwears he'll fettle from his joys com- 
mencing, „ n PORE! 
And make the babe, the day he's born, an 
Nor could I bear a titted beau, that ſteals | 
From faſting ſpouſe her matrimonial meals: 
That modiſh ſends next morn to her apartment 
A civil how d'ye—far, alas! from th' hear 


meant: i x; 8 
Then, powder'& for th' enſuing day's delights, 
Bows thro* his crowd of duns, and drives to 

White's. 1 | N 
Nor could I like the wretch that all night plays, 
And only takes his reſt on winning days; 
Then ſets up, from a lucky hit, his rattler; 
Then's trac'd from his orig*nal—in the Tatler, 
To tell you all that are my fix d averſion, 
Would tire the tongue of malice or aſperſion. 
But if I find 'mongſt all one generous heart, 
That deaf to ſtories 7 ſtage's part; 
That thinks that purſe deſerves to keep the play 
Whoſe fortune's bound for the ſupport of 
." Operas; | | 
That thinks gur conſtitution here is juſtly fix, 


Dare to 


e juſtly 


WHAT's this? a billet-doux 1 from hands F And (what's more ſtrange) T'll love him whit 


unknov 
But ſince the poor man's ſo agog, 


| Madam 5 cads. 
Permit 2 wretch to let you know,. 
That he's no more in 2 guoz 
My ruin from this night commences, , 
Unleſs your imiles refund my ſenſes; 
For, with one thruſt of Cupil's dart, 
You've whipp'd your flave quite thro* the 
Hoare. t& wn opt 31D bon 6g! 
Therefore, I beg you, caſt your eye 


Our author ſnuns by vulgar ſprings to move, 


And now no more with lawyers brawls perplext re 
He, I declare, ſhalhmy whole heart receive; F filent t. 
vhat's n our grie 

I hve. he livel 

| 2 dh! coul 

30. Protogue yy Cato; 1714, Pore, dee 
PO wake the ſouf by tender ſtrokes of art, Rd bade 

To raiſe the genius, and to mend the heart nh wand' 

| To make mankind, in conſcious virtue bold, . fels" 
Live o'er each ſcene, and be what hey behold: WW, guilty 
For this the tragic muſe firſt trod the Rage, he only 


Commanding tears to ſtream.through ev ry ages 
Tyrants no more their ſavage nature kept, 
And foes to virtue wonder'd how they wept- 


48 huſb 
* This 
aereintthe 


Oer boxes, pit, and gallery, 


The hero's glory, or the virgin's love; 


F: 


Ld 


Arn 
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E 5 Lil ambition well deſerves its woe. I 
liebt; (lere tears hall flow from a more getr'rous cauſe, 
upper (MW uch tears as patriots thed for dying laws: 
vrie: ee bids your breaſts with ancient ardhur riſe, | 
them And calls forth Roman drops from/Britiſh eyes. 
I; irrue confeſs'd in human ape he draws, 
I; nat Plato thought, and god-lixe Cato was: 
"ay: o common object to your ſight diſplays, 
{ Drury, Pat what with pleaſure Heav'n itfelf ſurveys, 
(rover, R brave man ſtruggling in the ſtorms of fate, 
akes ani Hand greatly falling with a falling ſtate. 
on hile Cato gives his little ſenate lawV s, 
Un d hat hoſom beats not in kis country's cauſe; 
ves con- ho ſees lum act, but envies ev'ry deed? 
5 WV ho hears him groan, and does not wiſh tobleed ? 
u ſparks, v'n when proud C#far, midſt triumphal cars, 
y marks, he ſpoils of nations, and the pomp of wars, 
nd com- gnobly vain and impotently great, 
2 hew'd Rome her Cato's figure drawn in ſtate: 
anſwer, Is her dead father's rev'rend image Tr”: 
in red, he pomp was darken'd, and the day o'ercaſt; 
ALE he triumph ceas'd, tears guſh'd from ev ry eye; 
zagemt, he world's great victor paſs'd unheeded by; 
NSA er laſt good man dejected Rome ador'd, 
ys Cos nd honour'd Cæſar's leſs than Cato's ſword. 
kenſtgn. Britons attend: be worth like this approv'd,' 
born, nd ſhew you have the virtue to be mov'd. 
als ith honelt ſcorn the firſt fam'd Cato view'd 
neals ome learning arts from Greece, whom ſhe ſub- 
parimen ur ſcene precariouſly ſubſiſts too long {du'd ; 
th" heart n French tranſlation, and —_— _ a 
THR dare to have ſenſe yourſelves ; affert the ſtage, 
delights e juſtly warn'd i p Guster her 


lrives to 


ht plays, 


ch plays alone ſhould pleaſe a Britiſh ear, 
s Cato's ſelf had not diſdam'd to hear. 


ttler ; 5 2. Hop u. ane Gray; 1715. 
e Tatler, 3T's Free 12 Lady Fe e Ron. 
ons T O-night the nobleſt ſubje ſwells our ſcene, 
perkion, A heroine, a martyr, and a queen 
heart, nd though the poet dares not boaſt his art, 
ki 10 he very theme ſhall ſomething great impart, 
he plays o warm the gen'rous ſoul, and touch the 
pport o tender heart. : | 

o you, fair judges, we the cauſe ſubmit; 
ſly 0 | 5 eyes ſhall tell us how the tale is writ. 
PErP'c*" BE your ſoft pity waits upon our woe, 
cenvVe a F ſilent tears for tuff "Tring virtue flow; 
um um Cour grief the muſes” labour ſhall confeſs, 

he lively paſſions, and the juſt diſtreſs. 

dh ! could our author's pencil juſtly paint, 

bovr uch as ſhe was, in life, the beauteous ſaint ; 
Arq” oldly your ſtrict attention might we claim, 
of art, Ind bid you mark and copy out the dame. 


he heart; wand'ring glance one wanton thought con- 


[vp  PROLOGUES Kiib EPMLOGUES. 


love; e but our wealeneſs thew, 


FF 1 


4 From 


Enjoy 


| 


| Yon trim king Pepin, at hs ys reigning 
[The 'Tyburn-tribe of 


| — — weak and, 
N ſtrove to iave a blind ungrateful and. 


„ + 5 EO 1 86 * 
And end the hopes of Rome's tyrannic reign.3 
en A 


For ever as the circling years fetu n 
Ve grateful Brien — e hero's urn; 


To his juſt care you ev xy bleſſing πꝗͥẽ,o ©. + 


Which, gr his own, or following reigns beſtow; 
Tho' bl hard fate a father's name deny d, 
To you a father, he that loſs ſupply d. 
Then while you view the royal line's increaſe, 
And count t e pledges. of your future peace, 
is great ſtock. while ſtill, new glories 
2 abroad, and liberty at home; [come, 
While you behold the beautiful and brave, 
rinceſſes to grace you, kings to fore, 
the gift, bur bleſs the hand that gave. - 


32. Epilogue to the Cruel Gift, ſpoken 
* Oldſield; 1717. 8 Las- 
WELL,—'twas a narrow ſcape my lover 
 amade— _ x; 
Tuer and meſſage I was ſore afraid! _ 
as that a preſent for a new-made widow, 
Albin her diſmal dumps; like doleful Dido ? 


Bright 


When 5 peep'd in and hopꝰd for ſomething 


g 5 ö [blood *. 
There was Oh gad! a naſty heart and 
If the old man had ſhew'd himſelf a father, 
His bowl ſhould have inclos'd a cordial rather; 
Something to cheer me up amidſt my trance, 
L'eau de 3 comfortable Nantæ 11 
He thought he paid it off with being ſmart, 
And to be witty, cried, he'd ſend the heart. 

I could have told his gravity, moreover, 9. 
Were I our ſex's ſecrets to diſcover, » . | 
"Tis what we never look for in a lover. 
Let but the bridegroom prudently provide 
All other matters fitting for a bride 
So he make good the jewels and: the jointure, 
To miſs the heart does ſeldom diſappoint her. 
Faith, for the faſhion hearts of late are made in, 
They are the vileſt baubles we can trade in. 
Where are the tough brave Britons to be found, 
ith hearts of oak, ſo much of old renown'd ? 
How many worthy gentlemen of late 
Swore to be true to mother-church and ſtate z 
When their falſehearts were ſecretly N 


Shame on the canting crew of ſbul- inſurers, 


ſpeech-making non- 
$2 1551 er Bikes PE 4 


+ # » 4 


Fy 


} Jurors ß: n 
Who, in new-fangled terms old truths explain- 
Teach honeſt Engliſhmendamn'd double · mean 
Oh ! would you loſt integrity , Ling. 
Fe 1 


r „// /// .: An boaſt that faith your plain forefathers bore; 
behold Bl, guilty wiſh inflam'd her ſpotleſs breaſt: What ſurer pattern can you hope to find, 
tage, he only love that warm'd her blooming youth, Than that dear” pledge t your monarch left be · 
v ry gi huſband; England, ibety, and trum. binde 
cept, 49 ne! nn 40 II 71 lr 11 un tod dern 70 1 94. {Ve ** Lf > * 
wept. This tragedy was founded upon the tory of Sigiſmunda and Guifcardo, out of Boecace's novels; 
o move, acreinithe) heart of the lover is ſent, by the father to his daughter, as a preſen t. „ 
* 5 8 t. e. Citron · water and good brand. 1 The We . 5 


EF 


4 


ä 


Let's hear what. ſort of epilogue you Il chooſe. 


Where that may light—you eaſily may know. 


JE 
= 


But when my lord decrees for t'other ſide, 


A doctor comes, with formal wig and face, 


My lyes were harmleſs, told to ſhow my parts, 


** 
*. 


=... 
See how his, looks his honeſt heart explain, 
And ſpeak. the bleſſings of his future reign ! . 
In his each feature truth and candour trace, 
And read plain dealing written in his face. 
+» ———— —— —— — CC gs 
33. Epilogue to the Pſeudolus of Plautus. 
, Aged by the Scholars of Bury School, Nowem- 
— +78. 8 8 
HAVE been peeping for theſe many days 
I I' th? tail of Ne e and Lath Mos, | 
And, after ſtricteſt ſearch, to none can find 
An eptlogue, like diſhcluut, pinn'd behind. 
Thoſe ancient bards knew when the play was 
done, 
Nor, like Sir Martin Mar- all, ſtill play'd on, 
They imitated nature in their plan, 
Nor made a monkey when they meant a man. 
From modern fancy, then, this cuſtom roſe, 
Like whimſical toupees among the beaux: 
Monſtrous excreſcences ! both which diſgrace 
(By being fixt in an improper place) 
Heav'n's great production, man; man's great ( 
production, . — 
Yet muſt we, though as fooliſh we decry _ 
This mode, be fools in faſhion, and comply; 
For rights, we know, howe'er abſurdly. gain'd - 
At firit, with obſtinacy are maintain'd: 
Since then this privilege you will not loſe, - 


Are you for ſatire? No; why there you're right ; 
The wiſeſt can't foreſee where that may light. 
Are ye for politics? There we cry No, 


Another topic, then, pray, ladies, hear ; 
Suppoſe a panegyric on the fair. | 
So, I perceive, I've touch'd the dere. place, 
And clearly read conſent in every face. 

O fie! conſent ſo ſoon, that can't be right; 

1 hate ſuch coming ladies—lo, good night. 


§ 34. Epilogue to the Lying Valet; 1740. 
Ht ' GARRICK. 
HAT I'm a lying rogue, you all agree, 
And yet, look round the world, and you 
ſhall ſee Img. 
That many more, my betters, ye as faſt as 
Againſt this vice we all are ever railing, 
And yet, ſo tempting is it, ſo prevailing, 
You'll find but few without this uſeful failing, 
Lady or Abigail, my Lord or Will, 
The Hye goes round, and the ball's never ſtill. 
And not like thoſe, when tongues belye their 
hearts. 5 
In all profeſſions you will find this flaw 
And in the graveſt too, in phyſic and in law, 
The gouty ſerjeant cries, with formal pauſe, 


5 Your plea is good, my friend, don't ſtarve 
« the cauſe :** 


Your coſts of ſuit convince you—that he lyed. 


2 * : "a x —I* 3 | A Aa 3.44 
E EGANT E X TRACT #0 
_ | 7 g 


A) 


e Your feyer's light,:not dangerbus, I aſſux On dro 
you; h Hen ALE SAEIN 2 And ſhi 
% Keep warm, and repetatur bauftus, Sir, wil Or won 
| „ {OG IDS; 0 gg, Muſ. 
Around the bed, next day, his friends are cry. Ign. 
The patient dies, the doctor's paid for lying, *T were 
The paet, willing to ſecure the pit, In orde 
Gives out, his play has humour, taſte, and wit: And if 
The cauſe comes on, and while the judges try, WW With | 
Each groan and cat-call gives the hard the lye. Or pub 
Now let us aſk, pray, what the ladies do: Theſe, 
They too will fib a little, entre nous. fan) But un 
big * * ſays the prude (her face behind her Muf 
% How can our ſex have any joy in man? Whom 
| © As for my part, the beſt could ne'er deceir: Vet ſu; 
% me; » [grieve me: In law 
c And were the race extinct, twould neve i Than 
c Their ſight is odious, but their touch, O gad At Ca 
ce The thought of that's enough to drive one Look 1 
cc mad. : cl 
Thus rails at man the ſqueamiſh Lady Dainty, Ten. 
Yet weds, at fifty-five, a rake of twenty. T ſtanc 
In ſhort, a beau's intrigues, a lover's ſighs, dee —1 
The courtier's promiſe, the rich widowꝰ's ee, How g 
And patriot's zeal, are ſeldom more than lyes. YetTg 
Sometimes you'll ſegza man belye his nation, 
Nor to his country ſhew the leaſt relation. oy 
For inſtance, now 9 ; 8 36. 
A cleanly Dutchman, or a Frenchman grave, O 
A ſober German, or a Spaniard brave, | | 1 
An Engliſhman, a coward or a flave.. Moy 
Mine, though a fibbing, was an honeſt art; Diſpel 
I ſerv'd my maſter, play'd a faithful part: And 
Rank me not, therefore, mongſt the lying crew, No,m 
For, though my tongue was falſe, my heart was But a 
- . ; | ä ; * 
& 35. Epilogue to Ignoramus, ated al Wiſ- Voue 
minſter 2 in December 1747; ſpoken by He 0\ 
Ignoramus and Muſeus. 7 _ 
In. PEACE, bookworm ! bleſs me, what He Ni 
15 * a clerk have I ETD Wide 
A ſtrange place fure——this e, Fo 1 
What's learning, virtue, modeſty, or ſenſe ? Trut 
Fine words to hear but will they turn the pence! Conf 
Theſe Riff pedantic notions — far outweighs (Sinc 
That one ſhort, comprehenſive thing—a face. | 
Go, match it if you can with all your rules No. 
Of Greek or Roman, old or modern ſchools: No 
The total this of Igttoramus? ſkill, a No p 
To carve his fortune place him where you will The 
For not in law alone could I appear; Chaſ 
My parts would ſhine alike in any ſphere. Sball 
You've heard my ſong in Roſabella's praiſe: Both 
And would I try the loftier ode to raiſe, as, 
You'd ſee md ſoon—a rival for the bays. Or 11 
Or I could turn a journaliſt, and write 9 
With little wit, but large recruits of ſpite; 6 
Abuſe and blacken—juſt as party ſways 937 
And laſh my betters——theſe are thriving wa). ; 7 
My mind to graver phyſic would I bend, 
Think you I'd ftudy Greek, like Mead or Freindt WW 
No—with ſome noflrum I'd enſure my fees, Fil 


Firſt feels your pulſe, then thinks, 


| and knows | 
your gale ; | 


Without the help of learning or degrees: Os 


„O gad! 
rive one 


Dainty, 
ty 


cries, 
11yes, 
ation, 
on. 


ghs, | 


He hails the riſing virtue of your taſte. [grac'd, 


On drop or pill ſecurely d rel, 
And ſhake * head 2 the whole aa | 
Or would I take to ordets—— 

Muſ. Orders! how? II know: 

Ign. One not too, ſerupulous a way might 
Twere but the forging of a hand - or ſo. 
In orders too my purpoſes I'd ſerve 
And if I could not riſe, I would not ſtarve. 
With lungs and face I'd make my butchers ſtare, 
Or publiſh—that I'd marry at fair. | 
Theſe, theſe are maxims, that will ſtand the teſt: ' 
But univerſities are all a jeſt. 

Muf. J grant a prodigy we ſometimes view, 
Whom neither of our ſeats of learning knew. 
Yet ſure none ſhine more eminently great, 

In law or phyſic, in the church or ſtate, TH 
Than thoſe who early drank the love of fame 
At Cam's fair bank, or Ifis* filver ſtream. * 
Look round—here's proof enough this point to 
clear. There? 
Ten. Bleſs me what! — not one Ignoramus 
T ſtand convicted What cat; I ſay more ? 
See- my face fails, which never fail'd before. 
How great ſoe'er I ſeem in Dulman's eye, 
Yet Ignorance mult bluſh--when Learning's by. 
— ͥ—ẽ 8 
& 36, Epilogue to Agamemnon. THOMSON. 
UR Bard, to modern epilogue a foe, 
O Thinks ſuch mean — e 

_ +» MOODS ia iofinnatanty/ fn | 

Diſpels in idle air the moral ſigh, TY 


ge- 


And weeps the tender tear from pity's eye: 
No, more with ſocial warmth the boſom burns; 
But all th' unfeeling, ſelfiſh man returns. 


Thus he began: —And you approv'd the 


ſtrain ; TT 
Till the next couplet funk to light and vain. 
Lou check'd him there. To you, to reaſon juſt, 
He owns he triumph'd in your kind diſguſt. 
Charm'd by your frown, by your diſpleaſure 


Wide will its influence ſpread, as ſoon as 
nens n 
Truth, to be lov'd, need only to be ſhown. 
Confirm it, once, the faſhion to be good. 
(Since 1 leads the fool, and awes the 
rude TYRE 8 
No. . ſhall wound the public ear; 
No hand applaud what honour ſhuns to hear: 
No painful bluſh the modeſt check ſhall ſtain 5 
The worthy breaſt ſhall heave with no diſdain. 
Chaſtis'd to decency, the Britiſh ſtage |.  . | 
Sball oft invite the fair, invite the ſage: _ 
Both ſhall attend well-pleas'd, well-pleas'd- 
depart; | 3 
Or if 


y doom the verſe, abſolve the heart. 


a L 


9 37. Prologue token by Mr. Garrick, at the 
opening of the Theatre in Drury-Lane, in the | 


S000 3747+. eb _  JoHns0N. 
WHEN Learning's triumpho'erher barh'rous | 
L foes a Croſe; 


Arr. PROLOGUES any EPILOGUES, | 


| 


But forc? 


Fuſt rear d the Stage, immortal Shakeſpeare 


| 


DT. 
Each change of many-colour'd life he 2 b 
Exhauſted worlds, and then imagin'd new 
Exiſtence ſaw him fpurn her bounded reign, 
And panting Time toil'd after him in vun; 
His po If ſtrokes preſiding Truth „ 
And unreſiſted paſſion ſtorm d the breaſt. | 
| e | Joplin came, inftruted. from the 
+, HCHO 1-335 42 5 . "Ih 
To pleaſe in method, and invent by rule; 
His ſtudious patience, and laborious art, 
By regular approach eſſay d the heart; 
Cold approbation gave the ling ring bays; 
For br, who durſt not e ſcarce could 
A 1 8 born, he met the gen' ral doom, 


But left, like Egypt's kings, a laſting tomb. 


The wits of ound eaſier ways to 
fame, b flame; 
Nor wiſh'd for Jonſon's art, or Shakeſpeare's 
Tbemſelves they ſtudied, as they felt they writ, 
Intrigue was plot, obſcenity was — | 

Ts 


C arles 


Vice always found a ſympathetic frie 
They pleas'd their age, and did not aim to mend, 


Vet bards like theſe aſpir'd to laſting praiſe, 


And proudly hop'd to pimp in future days : 

Their cauſe was gen'ral, their ſupports were 
© firong, long; 
Their ſlaves were willing, and their reign was 


Till ſhame regain'd eue poſt that fenſe betray d, 


And virtue calbd oblivion to her aid. [fin'd, . 
Then cruſh'd by rules, and weaken'd as re- 


For years the pow'r of Tragedy declin'd : 
From bard to bard the frigid caution crept, 


Till declamation roar'd, whilſt paſſion ſlept; 
Yet ſtill did virtue deign the ſtage to , 
Philoſophy remain'd, though nature fled. 
4 at length her ancient reign to quit, 
She ſaw great Fauſtus lay the ghoſt of wit: 
Exulting folly hail'd the jeyfuf d. 8 
And Pantomime and Song confirm'd her ſway * - 
But who the coming changes can preſage, 
And mark the future periods of the ſtage? _ 
Perhaps, if {kill could diſtant times e wi | 
New Behns, new Durfeys yet remain in ſtoreg _ 
Perhaps, where Lear has rav'd, and Hamlet 
On flying cars new ſorcerers may ride; [dy'd, 
Perhaps (for who can guels th' effects of 
EO 8 * 
Here Hunt may box, or Mahomet may dance. 
Hard is his lot, that here by fortune plac'd, 
Muſt watch the wild viciſſitudes of taſte 
With every meteor of caprice mult play, 
And chaſe the new- blown bubbles of the day. 
Ah! let not cenſure term our fate our choice, 
The ſtage but echoes back the public voices 
The Drama's laws, the Drama's patrons give, 
For we, that live to pleaſe, muſt pleaſe to live. 
Then prompt no more the follies you decry, 
As tyrants doom their tools of guilt to die; 
Tis yours this night to bid the reign commence 
Of reſcu'd nature, and reviving ſenſe z ¶ ſhow, 
To chaſe the charms of ſound, the pomp of 
For uſeful mirth and ſalutary woez _ 
Bid Scenic Virtue form the riſing age, 
And Truth diffuſe her radiance from the Stage. 
2 2 4 {yy 
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Old jack muſt bear the heat of all thy, 
And he the mafter-fool,' beyond the pl 
Amidſt hot-blooded Hotſpur's rebel wee, 
By miracle of wit I fav'd my life; 
And now ſtand fooliſhly expos'd again Fae 25 
To th” begs bullets of the critic's brain. 

5 the c d lad, tis time that thou wert 


Thou 0 not mot Wün- d for an epiloguizer. 
There's Hal, now, or his nimble ſhadow, Poins, 
. in the back, and liſſome in the loins, | 
o wears his boot ſmooth as his miſtreſs? ſkin, 
And ſhining as the glaſs ſhe dreſſes in; [lye— | 
Can bow, and cringe, fawn, flatter, cog, and 
Which hoͤneſt Jack could never do—not I. 
Hal's heir-apparent face might ſtand it buff, 
2 make (ha! ha! ha 5 a ſaucy epilogue 
enough; 
But Lam old, and Riff—nay, baſhful grown, 
For Shakeſpeare's humour is not now my own. 
I feel-myſelf a counterfeiting aſs; 
And if for ſterling wit I give you braſs, | { 
It is his royal i image makes it 3 
Fancy now works ; and here I ſtand and ſtew 
In mine own greaſy fears, which ſet to e 
Eleven buckram crities in each man of you 
Wights, who with no out-facings will be 


Nor into riſibility be bainm'd ; [ſhamm'd, 
Will, tho' ſhe take their ſides, think nature. | 
treaſon, 


Andſceofle damn'd—ere laugh without a reaſon. 
Then how ſhall one, not of the virtuous, ſpeed, 
Who merely has a wicked wit to plead —— | 
Wit without meaſure, humour without rule, 
Unfetter'd laugh, and lawleſs ridicule? h 
Faith! try him by his peers, a jury choſen— 
The kingdom will, I think, ſcarce raiſe the 
* dozen. 
So- be but kind, and countenance the cheat, 
Ill in, and fay to Hal—T've done the feat. 


$, 38, ; Prologue to Irene, 1749. Joungon. 
. YE gli, ring train! whom lace and velvet. 
- ble ſs, 
Suſpend the ſoft ſolicitudes of dreſs ; ; ky 
5 rom grov ling buſineſs and ſuperfluous care, 
Ye ſons of Avarice! a moment ſpare: . 
Vot'ries of Fame, and worſhippers of Pow'r 1 
Diſmiſs the pleaſing Phantoms for an hour. 
Our daring Bard) with ſpirit unconfin d, 
Spreads ide the mighty moral of mankind. 
N bau Heay'n ſupports the virtuous 
min 
tko: reatin; 4 25 J vig* rous, tho reſi gn'd. 
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yet unchang' 4. if Nature ſhine ; 


C IE no 8, dr rt from Reafon's rules 
DEE his lovers fools 905 ua 


p relicye the weary. wit, 
He rolls no r oer the a ite 0 


No ſnares to captivate the judgment ſpreads; 

Nor bribes your eyes to prejudice your heads, 
Unmov'd tho' witlings ſneer, and rivals rail; 

Studious to pleaſe, yet not atm d to fail. 

He ſcorns the meek addreſs, the ſuppliant ſtrain, 

With merit needleſs, and without it vain. 

In Reaſon, Nature, Truth he dares to wruff a 


T Tenn be — apd ye wits be Jult,, 


T k ? 


CI 39. Data to — ho Benefit of 
. Milton's K 1750. Spyolen 
, by Mr. Garrick. - Ind. 


4 | 
YE N crowds who bun | for England's 
Ye nym — "whoſe boſoms beat at CORY 


name, hymes, 

Whoſe generous 1 unboyeht b 155 ring 
Shames the mean pen ons of bn 0 rites 
Immortal patrons of — ays," 
Attend this prelude of perpetnal-praiſe; - 
Let wit condemnꝰ d the feeble war to e 
With cloſe malevolence, or public rage 
Let ſtudy, worn with virtue's fruitlets' lore, 
Behold this Theatre, and grieve no more, 
This night, diſtinguifh'd by your ſmiles, ſnall 
That never Britain can in vain excel; 8 tell, 
The ſlighted arts futurity ſhall truſt, 
And riſing ages haſten to be juſt. LOT Kb 

At length our mighty bard's eee u 
Fill the loud voice of univerſal praiſ 
And baffled ſpite, with hopeleſs anguiſh dumb, 
Yields to renown the eenturies to como 


| With ardent haſte each candidate of fame 


Ambitious catches at his tow? ring name; 


He ſees, and pitying ſees, vain wealth beſtow 


Thoſe pageant honourswt: rn'd below 
While crowds aloft the laureat buſt behold, 

Or trace his form on eirculating gold. 
Unknown—uhheeded, long his offspring lay, 
And want hung threat ning o'er her ſlow decay, 
What the” the ſhine with no Miltonian fire,; 
No favouring muſe her morning dreams inſpire! 


Vet ſofter claims the melting heart enga ; 
| Her youth laborious, and her blameleſs * 


Hers the mild merits of domeſtic life, 
The patient ſufferer, and the faithful wife. 


Her grandſire leaves her in Britannia's arms; 


Darin BE 
here what #ngurſh racks the guilt y breaſt, 
151 Pg” x dependent, in ſucceſs depreſt. | 


While __y nations _ her cell. 
| „ Tou 


Thus grac'dwith humblevirtue's native charms, 4 
Secure with peace, with competence to dwell, f 
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& 40. Occafonal Probgnt,, et Me. Gar. 
rick, at the Opening of Drury-h.aue Theatre, 
September 54 1750 — f 


$ heroes, ſtates; and kingdoms; riſeand fall 
A 80 (with the mighty to compare the mall) F 


Thro' int reſt, whim, or, if you pleaſe, chro fate, 
We feel commotions in our mimic n 
The ſock and buſkin fly from ſtage to ſtage; 


%. 


A year's alliance is, with us an age 
And where's the wonder ? All ſurpriſe muſt | 
ceaſe, 111 AJ4 2 24 5 4 "3 1.01 218 x 
When we reflect, how int'reſt, or caprice, f 
Makes real kings break articles of peace. 
Strengthen'd' with new allies, our foes 2 
«Cry, havoc! and let flip the dogs of war. 
To ſhake our ſouls, the * papers of the day 
Drew forth the adverſe pow'r in dread array; 
Apow'r, might ſtrike the boldeſt with diſmay: 
Yet, fearleſs ſtill; we take the field with ſpirit, 
Arm' d cap- a- pic in ſelf-ſuthcient merit. 
Our ladies too, with ſouls and tongues untam'd, 
Fire up, like Britons, when the battle's nam' d: 
Each female heart pants for the glorious ſtrife, 
From b Hamlet's mother, to the cobler's © wife. 
Some few there are, whom paltry _—_ guide, 
Deſert each day, and fly from fide to ſide: 
Others, like Swiſs, love fighting as their trade; 
For, beat, or beating they mult all be paid. 
Sacred to Shakeſpeare was this ſpot deſign'd, 
To pierce the heart, and humanize the mind, 
But if an empty houſe, the actor's curſe, 
Shews us our Lears and Hamlets loſe their force; 
Unwilling, we muſt change the nobler ſcene, - 
And, in our turn, preſent you Harlequin: 
Quit poets, and ſet carpenters to work, 
Shew gaudy ſcenes, or mount the vaultmgTurk. 
For tho' we actors, one and all, agree, + 
Boldly to ſtruggle for our—vanity ; | 
If want comes on, importance mult retreat : 
Our. firſt, great, ruling paſſion, is—to eat. 
To keep the field, all methods well purſue; 
The conflict glorious ! for we'll fight for you: 
And, ſhould we fail to gain the wiſh'd applauſe, 
At leaſt, we're vanquiſh'd in a noble cauſe, 


2 ä 


$ 41. Occaſional Prologue, ſpoken at Cowent- 
Garden Theatre by Mr. Barry; 1750, 
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Ol they can torture twenty thouſand ways 
Make bouncing Bajazet e retreat from Bays f 


s ©. A 1 2 


The ladies 5 too, with ev ry pow'r to charm, y + 
Whoſe face and fire an cet oth eee 5 


Have felt the fury of a tyrant's am. 
By ſelfiſh arts expell'd our ancient ſeaat, 3 
In ſearch of e e and in ſearch of meat, . 
We from your favour hope for this retreat. 1 


Can fire the fancy, or can warm the heart. 
That taſk be ours; but if you damn their ſcenes, 

And heroes muſt give way to harlequins, 
We, too, can have recourſe to mime and dance, 
Nay, there, I think, we have the better chance : 
And, ſhould the town grow weary of the mute, 
Why—we'll praduce a child upon the fliteb, _ .- 
But, be the food as twill, tis you that treat! 
Long they have feaſted—pernut us now to cat, 


& 42. Epilogue ſpoken by Mrs." Clive, on the =, 


Pg, 


tauo occaſional Prologues at Covent Garden ; 
aud Drury Lane, 1550. ae TE 
[Enters haſtily, as if ſpeaking-to one a%,ẽꝙũ 
Would oppoſe her. rr: ob Ot e Þ 
TL do't, by heaven I will Pray get v 
5 gone 2 ; | ; 2 5 © 
What! all theſe janglings, and I not make one! 
Was ever woman offer'd ſo much wrong? _... 
Theſe creatures here would have me hold mx 


tongue! 


I muſt be heard and beg you wont refuſe ine. 
While our mock heroes; not ſo wiſe as raſu, 
With indignation hold the vengeful lau, 


And at each other throw alternate ſquibs 
Compos d of little wit and ſome few fib 
I Catherine Clive come here to attack em all, 


And aim alike at little and at tall. 


JW HEN vice or folly over-runs a ſtate, 
Weak politicians lay the blame on fate : 


But firſt, ere with the buſkin chiefs I braye it, 
A. ſtory is at hand, and you ſhall have it. | 


To In which papers was this paragraph: 46 We hear that Mr. Quin, Mrs. Cibber, Mr. Barry, Mr. Mack- © - 
lin, and Mrs. Woffington, are engaged at Covent-Garden theatre for the enſuing ſeaſon.” On the part of 
Drury-Lane theatre it was notified, © That two celebrated actors from Dublin were engaged to perform 


there; alſo Miſs Bellamy, and a new actreſs, Signior Fauſan, the comic dancer, and his wife, and a gen- 


tleman to fihg who has not been on any ſtage.“ 

d Mr. Quin. © Both Quin and Barry. 

b A child, ſaid to be but four years of age, had been 
play a tune on that inſtrument. FG 


44 


b Mrs. Pritchard, c Mrs. Clive. 
Ff Mr. Garrick, Mrs. Cibber, &c. 
introduced on the ſtage of Drury-Lane theatre, to 


K *% 


If Shakeſpeare's paſſion, or if Jonſon's art, 


I'm ſo provok'd, I hope you will excuſe ne © * 


= 
> 
1 
1 
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Once on a time two hoys were throwing dirt, 
A gentle youth was one, and one was ſomewhat 


Who gravely heard their different parts, re- 
peated, treated. 
How Tom was rude, and Jack, poor lad ! ill- 
The maſter paus'd—to be unjuſt was loth, 
CalFd for a rod, and fairly whipt them both, 
In the ſame maſter's place, lo! here I ſtand, 
And for each culprit hold the laſh in hand. 

- Firſt, for our own—Oh, tis a pretty youth! 
But out of fifty lyes I'll ſift ſome truth. 
Tis true, he's of a choleric diſpoſition, 
And fiery parts make up his compoſition. 
How have I ſeen him rave when things miſ- 

carried ! : $ 

Indeed he's grown much tamer ſince he married, 
If he fucceeds, what joys his fancy ſtrike! - 
And then he gets——to which he's no diſlike, 
Faults he has many—but I know no crimes; 

Yes, he has one—he contradicts ſometimes. 
And when he falls into his frantic fit, | 
He bluſters fo, it makes e'en me ſubmit. 


Each to his maſter with his tale retreated, } 


o 


Sd much for him—the other youth comes next, 


Who ſhews by what he ſays, poor foul! he's 
vext. 5 
He tells you tales how cruelly this treats us, 
4 To make you think the little monſter beats us. 
* Would I have whin'd in melancholy phraſe, 
How bouncing Bajazet retreats from Bays! | 
I, who am woman, would have ſtood the fray ; 
At leaſt not ſnivell'd thus, and run away! 
Should any manager lift arm at me, 
J bave a tyrant arm as well as he!- N 
In fact, there has ſome little bouncing been, 
But who the bouncer was—enquire within. 
No matter who I now proclaim a peace, 
And hope henceforth hoſtilities will ceaſe: 
No mere fhall either rack his brains to teize ye, 
But let the conteſt be—who moſt ſhall pleaſe ye. 


543. Prologue 10 Gil Blas; 1751. Spoken 
Mr. Woodward, in the Cbaracter of a Critic, 
*_. with a Cat-call in his Hand. Mookx. | 


ARE you all ready? here's your muſic! here*! 
Author, ſneak off, we ll tickle you, my dear. 
Ihe fellow'ttopt me in a helliſh fright 
Pray, Sir, ſays he, muſt I be damn d to-night ? 
Damn d! ſurely, friend Don't hope for our 
compliance, [ance. 
- Zounds, Sir—a ſecond play's downright defi- 


et heres pg : 
. „Though once, poor rogue, we pity'd your con- 


Here's the true recipe for repetition. dition, 
Well, Sir, ſays he, e en as you pleaſe; ſo then, 
Ti never trouble you with plays again. 
But, hark ye, poet !—won't you though, ſays I, 
Pon honour?— Then we'll damn you, let me 
an de. | | | [word, 
Sbhan't we, my bucks? Let's take him at his 
Damn him, or, by my ſoul, he'll write a third. 


8 ä 8 Blowing his 


Il 


A pretty plea, his wants to our regard 


| Why laugh at tafte 


A ELEGANT, EXTRACTS: App. 


. 


TheWan wants money, I ſuj but, mind e, 

Tell h n e K ve ede ben * 
$ if we bloods had bowels for a bard! 
eſides, what men of ſpirit, now-a-days, 

Come to give ſober judgments of new plays? 


It argues ſome good-nature to be quiet—— 


Good-nature !—Aye—bu: then we loſe a riot. 


| hat then ?—"Tis ſport 
| to us. | .-. 7 3... Ly060d 
Don't mind me though---for all my fun and 
The ,bard may find us bloods good-natur'd 
„ folk, 

No crabhed critics foes to riſing merit 
Write but with fire, and we'll applaud with 
Our author aims at no diſhoneſt ends, [ ſpirit, 
He knows no enemies, and boaſts ſome friends; 
He takes no methods down your throats to 
„ GT 5 * 
So if you like it, ſave it; if not, damn it. 


8 | ——_— FEE 


5 44. Prologue to Taflez 1752. Spoken in the 
Character of an Auctioncer. GARRICK, 


BEFORE this court, I Peter Puff appear, 

A Briton born, and bred an auctioncer; 
Who, for myſelf, and eke a hundred others, 
My uſeful, honeſt, learned, bawling brothers, 
With much humility and fear implore ye, 
To lay our preſent deſp'rate caſe before ye 
Tis faid, this night, a certain wag intends 
To laugh at us, our calling, and our friends: 


| If lords and ladies, and ſuch dainty folks, 


Are cur'd of auction-hunting by his jokes 
Should this odd doctrine ſpread throughout the 
Before you buy, be ſure to underſtand; ¶ land, 
Oh, think on us, what various ills will flow, 
When great ones "If fe e what they know! 
l It is a harmleſs Zion, 
And quite ſubdues each detrimental paſſion : 
The fair-ones hearts will ne'er incline to man, 
While thus they rage for—china and japan. 
The virtuoſo too, and connoiſſeur, | 
Are ever decent, delicate, and pure Chold, 
The ſmalleft hair their Jooſer thoughts might 
Juſt w_ when ſingle, and when married 
cold; | 


| Their blood, at fight of beauty, gently flows; 


Their Venus muſt be old, and want a noſe! . 
No am'rous , paſſion with deep knowledge 
f p thrives z _ 8 \ » 12 TS ; 
'Tis the complaint, indeed, of all our wives 
Tis ſaid virtũ to ſuch a height is grown, 
All artiſts are encouraged—but our own, 


Be not deceived ; I here declare on oath; 


I. never yet fold goods of foreign growth: 
Ne'er ſent commiſſions out to Greece or Rome; 
My belt antiquities are made at home. 

I've Romans, Greeks, Italians, near at hand, 


True Britons all—and living in the Strand. 
cat-calle | | A 
5 I ner 


| The ſcribbling fool may beg and make a fuſs, 
| *Tis death to him 


2 5 


What ſhall we ſay, then? What excuſes make? 


And give us courage to e our parts. 
then 


Diſdain'd great Cæſar's yoke, ſubmits to you. 


Leer for trinkets rack my perleranit : 
TRY furniſh out my room from Herculaneum. 
But ſh ; Fit +4 e E * 


are, PROLOGVUES „b EI BeeuEs. 78 


5 * 94 


| Yet, in this prologue, cry but you corrggief 


Pil fpeak you both à jig, and an adagio. 


A Perſian king, as Perſian tales relate, 


Should it be known that Engliſh are employ d, 
Our manufacture is at wane be *. 
No matter what our countrymen deſerve, 
pj Wy Oe as ancients, but as moderns 
” arve— _ GE | 
If we ſhould fall—to yon it will be owing ; 
Farewel to arts—they're going, going, going! 
The fatal hammer's in your hand, Oh, town! 
Then ſet us up and knock the poet down, 


§ 45. Prologue to Cato. Aﬀedin 17 53, by the 
Scholars ofthe free Grammar School at Derby, 
for the Benefit of the Orphan of the late Uber. 
Written by one of the Scholars, aged 16. 
N® Garrick here majeſtic treads the ſtage, / 
No Quin your whole attention to engage; 
No practis d actor, here, the ſcene employs ;. 
But a raw parcel of unſkilful boys. 
shall we disfigur'd in a ſchool-boy ſee 
Cato's great ſoul in baſe epitame? 
Can critics bear ſuch ſlavery as this 
Wou'd not e'en Cato join the critic's hiſs ? 


Our credit and ſucceſs lie both at ſtake. 
As when ſome peaſant, who, to treat his 
„ 2 0 [ board, 
Brings out his little ſtock, and decks his 
With what his ill- ſtor d cupboard will afford, 
With awkward bows, and ill-plac'd ruſtic airs, 
o make excuſes for his feaſt prepares; 
So we, with tremor mix'd with vaſt delight, 
View the bright audience which appears, to- 
, night, 6 i | 
And, For pa of its meanneſs, hardly dare 
To bid you welcome to our homely fare. 
But would the ladies in our cauſe appear, 
One look would ſilence ev*ry critic here, 
If you but ſmile, twill chear our tim*rous hearts, 
To you, ye fair ones, „ we make addreſs, 
And beg protection for this night's ſucceſs. - | 
Look gently on our faults, and, where we fail, 
Let pity to our tender youth prevail. 
Our cauſe is in your hands, and Cato, who 


& 46. Prologue to the Fairies; 1755. Written 
. » -» @nd ſpoken by Mr. GaR RICE. 
' Emtere—interrupting the band of muſic, 
Moment ftop your tuneful fingers 
Aw hile here, as uſual, I my du bags 
42 SENS I To the audience. 
Don't frown, my friends [to the band] you 5 


ſoon ſhalt melt again; | 

But, if not there is felt each dying ſtrain, 
Poor I ſhall ſpeak, ang you will ſerape in vain. ) 
To ſee me now, you think the ſtrangeſt thing! 


; 


Three nights ago, I heard a 7#te-a-tfte, - -- 


uſh 
The other born abroad, but here his home; 
And firſt the Engliſb foreigner began, © 
Who thus addreſs d the foreign Engh/bmans , 
e An Engliſh op'ra ! 'tis not to be borne ; 
e I both my country and their muſic ſcorn: 
« Oh, damn their Ally Croakers, and their 
« Early-horn ! | w_— 
& Signior fi. bat ſons—wors recitativos _ 
tutto, e beſtiale e cativo.” * 
This ſaid, I made my exit full of terror: 
And now aſk pardon, for the following errors. 
Excuſe us firſt, for fooliſhly ſuppoſing [ſings 
Your countryman could pleaſe you in compo- 
An op'ra too !—play'd by an Engliſh band, 
Wrote in a language which you underſtand 


I dare not ſay who wrote it—I could tell ye, 


To ſoften matters—Signor Shakeſpearelli : 
This awkward drama (I confeſs th'-offence). 
Is guilty too of and ſenſe: : 
And then the ꝓrice we take—yow'll all abuſe 
So low, ſo unlike op*ras—but excuſe it, ¶ it, 
We'll mend that fault, whenever you ſhall 


chuſe it, 
all the reſt, 


Our laſt miſchance, and worſ, 
Which turns the whole perfofMance to a jeſt,” 
Our __ all are well, and all will do their 

beſt | | 


| But why would this raſh fool, this Engliſhman, 
AT a ! Py 


Attempt an op'ra ?—'Tis the ſtran 

Struck with the wonders of his maſter's art, 
Whoſe ſacred dramas ſhake and melt the heart, 
Whoſe heaven-born ſtrains the coldeſt breaſt 


. inſpire, = <0 
Whoſe chorus-thunder ſets the foul on fire! 
Inflam'd, aſtoniſh'd, at thoſe magic airs, | 
| When Samſon groans, and frantic Saul deſpairs, 


And waits your ſtamp of infamy or glory! 
Vet, ere his errors and his faults ay 6. | 


mm'ring 
's blaze 


If through the clouds appear ſome gli 
| rays, a 
They re ſparks he caught fre 


$ 47. Prologue to, Virginig; 1754. Written 


and ſpoken by Mr. GAR RI x. 
PROLOGUES, like compliments, are loſs of 
time, | 5 


"Tis cringing at the door, with ſimp' ring grin 

When we ſhould ſhew the — aj — 5 -ak: 
So thinks our bard, who, ſtiff in claſſic know- 
| ledge, [ledge.— 
Preſerves too much the buckram of the col- 


For, like friend Benedick, I cannot ling: 


& Lord, 


Oft went diſguis'd, to hear the people pratez - 
| So, curious 1. fornetimes fteal forth, incog, | / 
To hear what critics croak of me King Log. 


* 
3 


The pupil wrote — his work is now before ye, 
He ſays, thoſe faults, thoſe errors, are his own ; : 


his great 


'Tis penning bows, and making legs, in rbyme: 


x 
* * 
7 
y 


Which fix'd, at once, our . op'ra's fate: 
One was a youth born here, but 5 Rome, 


* 6c Lende ng . N «an audience mu be" 


„ Tady-like, with Aattery TY 
2 — aa e 


* LY 
* ” >» 
A 


erence had prologues Terence was no 
6c Here, _ my play, I meant it for inftruc- 
Dreſs'd to your palates, ſeaſon d to your wiſhes, 


| * I read no Seek Sir—when I Was at ſchool, 

„ fool.“ 

ab He had ; but why reply d the bard, in 

rage: 

8 . monſters, had poſſeſs'd the ſtage; a 
2 we have none, in this enlighten'd age! 

MV our Britons now, from gallery to pit, 

44 Can reliſk nought but fterli ing Attic wit. 

tion, 
ce If es are wanting for its introdue- 
Eu en let that nonſenſe be your own pro- 
& duktion.“ 

| Off went the poet—it is now expedient, 

1 ſpeak as manager, and your obedient—— | 
as your cat' rer, would provide you diſhes, 
Say but you re tir'd with boil'd and roaſt at 
We too can ſen 
To pleaſe your 
mon 
Diſcard ſurloins, and get you maccaroni. 
Whate er new guſto for a time may reign, . | 
Shakeſpeare and beef muſt have their | turn 


Cr 8 from Rome: 
s will ſpare nor pains nor 


An 

LN — can pleats, to-night we've two 

Tho* Engliſh both, yet ſpare em as they're new. 

o one, at leaſt, your uſual favour ſhow—— 

A female aſks it—can a man fay No? 
Should you indulge our * novice, yet unſeen, 

d. crown her, wich your hands, a tragic 


HD 8 with ſmiles, a confidence impart, 
To calm thoſe gears which ſpeak a feeling heart; 
Aſſiſt each ſtruggle of ingenuous ſhame, 
Which curbs a genius in its road to fame 
* WitWone 1 = her whole ambition a IR 
| 9 ſo merit, to deſerve ſuch nd. 


ö 


8 46. Epilęus : fo the ſame; x 17 584. Gunner 


PHE can like a conjurer's wand, 
＋ 07 Ki, e his heroine at command: 4 


And I ſhall; ſpirit-like, before I ſink, ' ſthink./ 
From top to bottom I ſhall make you ns 


IT GAN To EX TRACTS, 


1 ; 


The folks wt can't boaſt a better feeling. .- 


Fine ladies ſee a play, but never mind it. 


Not equrteouſly enquiĩre, but tell you what you: | “ 


3 
ae eee gagger 


Kater th 1 —— all to grin, 
Thou 2 you bereit © ew 
e * 


No high - bred prud'ry in your region lurks, 
You boldly, laugh and cry; as nature works. 
Says al ng to For (ayo—there they fit to 


As — Britons as c'er trod on leather:) | | 
& *Tween you and I, my friend, tis very vild, 
& That oy Vergeenus arm have ftruck his 
% child 
« I vould have hang'd bins for', had [ been 
& xy rs 
« Andduck'd that Apus too, by way of cooler; * 
Some maiden-dames, who hold Nr. middle floor, 
I. the middle Gallery, 
Arid fly from naughty man, at forty- four, 
With turn' d- up eyes, applaud Virginia's ſcape, 
And vow they'd do the ſame to ſhun a rape; 
So very chaſte, they live in conſtant fears, 
And apprehenſion ſtrengthens with their years, 
Ye bugks, who from the pit your terrors ſend, 
Vet loveWſtreiſed damſels to befriend; 
You think this tragic joke too far was 'carry'd, 
And with, to ſet all right, the maid had marry d: 


| You'd rather ſee (if ſo the fates had will'd) 


Ten wives be kind, than one poor virgin kill'd. 
May I approach unto the boxes, pray—. 
And there ſearch out a judgment on the play? 
In vain, alas! I ſhould attempt to find it; 7 
"Tis yulgar to be mov'd by acted paſſion, 7 
Or form opinions till they're fix'd by-faſhjor, 
Our author hopes this fickle goddeſs Mode, 
With us will — at leaſt, nine days abode; 
* ſent pleaſure he contraſts! his view, 55 
leaves hoy future fame to time er Vt. 
; * to Barkineſa 759 89. Written 
25 ſpoken by Mr. N in 58 2 
a Country Boy. . 
8 1 ane HA 


Is not my meafter — among you, pray 2 
Nay 2 meaſter wrote. this” fine new. 


The | Qorifelles are ag duch a diet” 
They want the pro- log—1 know ' nought 0 the 
matter: 
He muſt be there among you—look about. 
i weezen 2 d mon do find him out. 
come, or all will fall te ſheame; 
Ca De muſt not tell kis neame. 
"Lat what N crowd i is = what . and 


Fine 5 and Aer one 9 to Ly of 
{ Pointing to the 10 
I could for ever here with wonde 


100 


* 
f - . 


By kitting all your judgimbnts to 4 hair! 
ae w d Nee | 

* 
te 72 vr erer on! 


Auen MN oo 1 1 


e Mfz. 8 afterwards Mr, Vatcs, then f new Aren. 


Ds 1 


Haze , * 
n vd “ b U. 
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APP: 
Your ſeryant, Siri What do you laugh for, ch; 
Vou donna take me ſure for one o the s 
You ſhould not flout an honeſt country 
You think me fool, and I think you KF mad! 
You're all as ſtrange ag I, and ſtranger too; 
And, if e at me, Wr tn 
au 
1 donna like your London tricks, not I; keny ! 
And, ſince you've rais d my blood, Tb tel ydu 
And, if you wull, ſince now I am before ye, 
For want of pro- log, I'll relate my ſtory. 
I came from country here to try my thy 
And get a place the rich and great 
But troth I'm fick oꝰ th* journey I ha' ta "en; 
I like it not—would I were wlioame again! 
Firſt, in the city I took up my ſtation, ' 
And got a place with one o th* corporation. _ 
A —_ big man—he eat a plagny deal; 
Zooks 1 he'd have beat five ploomen at a meal! 
But long with him I could not make abode, 
For, " you think't ?—he eat a great ſea- 
toad 


Tt came 9255 Indies twas as big as me; 

He call'd it belly-patch, and cap-a- pee: [but I, 

La! how I ard —1 thought—whogknows, 

For want of monſters, may be 'made a'pye? 

Rather than tarry here for bribe or gain, 

I'll back to whoame and country fare again. 

I left toad · eater; then I ferv'd a lord, [ word. | 

And there they promis'd!—but ne'er kept their 

While mong the great this geaming work the 
trade is, ladies. 

They mind no more ſervants—than their 
A lady next, who lik't a ſmart young lad, 

Hir'd me IG troth, I I thought her 


mad. 
She turn d the world top - down, as I may ny 
She chang'd the day to neet, the neet to day! 


I was ſo theam'd with all her freakiſh ways, 
She wore her gear ſo ſhort, ſo low her ſtays — 
Fine folks thew all for r nothing, now-a-days ! 
Now I'm the poet's mon—TI find with wits 
There's nothing ſartain—nay, we eat by fits, 
Our meals, indeed, are ſlender what of that? 
There are but thiee on's—mealſter, I, and cat. 
Did you but ſee us all, as Tm a ſinner, 
8 ſcarcely ſay whiſeh of the three is thinner. 
My wages all depend on this night's piece ; 
But ſhould you find t that all our ſwans are geeſe! 
Efeck, I'll truſt no more to-meaſter*s brain, 
But pack up all, and whittle whoame again. 


8 wm Editiens 's to the 2 e 3 1755. 3 
by Mr. Woodward, in 5 Character of a fine 
roms .  GaARRICK. 


2" 7 La Rater akin avithout. 

P 8 Haw! damn your i and hold 
our tongue - 

Shall we of rank be told what' ri 5 ht ang wrong? 
Had you ten epilogues, you.ſhould nat ſpeak em, 
Tho he had writ em all in linguum Grecum. 
T'l1 do't, by all the gods! (you mutt excuſe me) 
The' author, . audience, all abuſe me ! 


—_— 


PRO, L'VGVER up PI BEV E 8. 


| 


| Bi 


allow en 45 
| And give a meal to meafter; it 10 
| We have no joys but what reſult from vo 


2 


—_ ; 


| god Nin OPS u 1 beefy 
[Bghold a gentleman! 5 
Iugh if pleafe—P] 

by ome to tell you (let it Sets 
t I'm a wit—and worthy to 


ou 
How could eu ſet ev con y bd, 
That to- log e fayage, that 8 


. — is —— e me e * 
s low, damn d low i. c ſave'the * 


1 
Let this have d devil ent; 


1 


But why attack the faſnions 7 ſenſeleſs 
The mode ſhould all controul - nay, 


« 
paſſion, _ IP. 
Senſe, appetite, and all, give way to faſhion 
I hate as much as he a turtle-feaſt, 
But till the preſent turtle-rage has ceas'd, 
I'd ride an hundred miles to make myſelf « 


beaſt. 
I ve no ears ; yet op'ras T adore! t 8 
Always prepar d to die—to fleep—no more ! 
The ladies too were d at, and their 
He wants 'em all ruff d up like * Beſs! 
vs 2 de too much epos d wa 


3» 


— "4, no ill effects L ſee, 
more or lels, tis all the ſame to me. Fr 
Poor gaming too, was maul'd among the reſt, ©. 


That precious cordial to a 1 eaſt! ? 
When thoughts ariſe, I always game or ab 
An Engliſh gentleman ſhould Ges think 


The reaſon's plain, m_ every foul might 
0 n 
t trims a French; overſets a Briton. "if 
n us reflection breeds a ſobet ſadneſs, ö 
| Which always ends in politics or — +4" ds 
I therefore now propoſe, by your comm ind 
That tragedies no more ſhal cloud 8 5 15 
Send o'er your Shakeſpeares to che 
France, Fon ae 8 
Let them grow grave let us begin to auge! 7 A 
Baniſn your gloomy ſcenes to foreign climes, g's 
Reſerve alone, to bleſs theſe golden times, I 
A Farce or two and Woodward's' . 


tomimes. | 
+4 THIS 3} Q - 


— 
Occafional Prologue to the Me 72 of, | 


Britannia; 1755. Written © of 
' Mr. Garrick, in the Character 4 255 


. fudaled, and talking to himſelf. © 
| Enters, Joging, ce mn a Ln $ , 


Jar 


| Paſl 
WIL if thou art, ay boy, « link ai 


| A ſailor, rr o'er—'s 4 pretty ale! B 
What cheer, ho? Do 1 1 —— failÞ — 
F rn Iigm 1 
d and m- ſcud | before Mag l 
{ He faggers forward, —— 2 
But ſoftly tho the veſſeÞ items to heel 


— [12 


| Steady f my doy—the muſt not ſhew her we 
il 


Shall I again to ſea=and bang Mounſeer ? - - 
Or ſtay on ſhore, and toy with Sall and Sue? 
Doſt love hes wr By this right hand, I do! 
A well-rigg'd girl is ſurely moſt inviting: 
There's nothing better, faith—ſave fl and 
I qmuſt away I muſt lighting. 
What! ſhall we ſons of beef and freedom ſtoop, 
Or lower our flag to ſlavery and ſoup? ſet, 
What! ſhall theſe Parly-woos make ſuch a rack- 
And I not lend a hand to lace their jacket? 
Still ſhall Old England be your Frenchman's 
butt?— - 
Whene'er he ſnuffles, we ſhould always cut. 
T'll to 'em, faith—Avaſt—before I g 
15 I not promis'd Sall to ſee the ſoẽ? 


m this ſame paper we ſhall underſtand 
What nn. read your printed 
Firſt let's refreſh a bit—for, faith, I need it— 
III take one ſugar-plumb— [takes ſome to- 

Bacco] —and then I'll read it. 

[He reads the play-bill of Zara, 
FE ewhich was acted that evening. 
c At the Theatre Royal, Drury-lane— 
„ Will be preſen-ta-ted a tragedy, called 
Sarab— 
I'm glad *tis Sarah then our Sall may ſee 


Her nameſake's tragedy : and as for me, 
I'll ſleep as ſound as if I were at ſea. 

6 To which will be added—a new maſque 
Zounds l why a maſque? We ſailors hate gri- 
maces: | | 
Above board all ; we ſcorn to hide our faces, 
But what 1s here, ſo very large and plain ? 
„% Bri-tan-nia.” » Britannia !l——g 

Aagain— | 
Huzza, boys !—By the Royal George, I ſwear, 
Tom Coxen, and the crew, ſhall ftraight be there. 
All free-born ſouls muſt take Bri-tan-nia's 


part, : {an heart 
And give her three round cheers, with hand 
| [ Gong: , he ſtops. 


I wiſh you, landmen, tho', would leave your 
\ tricks, : 
Your faCtions, parties, and damn'd politics : 
And, like us honeſt tars, drink, fight, and ſing ; 
True to yourſelves, your -country, and your 
king ! | 


f 8 52. Prologue to the Winter's Tale, and Ca- 
therine and Petruchio; 1756. Written and 
Spoken by Mr. GARRICK. 


TO various things the ſtage has been com- 
'The poets vintners, and the waiters we. 


par'd, 
So, as the cant and cuſtom of the trade is, 


78 [ ELEGANT EXTRACTS, '' 
nnd now, thus ballaſted—what courſe to ſteer ? | 


{ Pulls out a play- bill. 


Arn 
To draw in cuſtomers, our bills are ſpread; 
You K er miſs the ſign, tis Shakeſpeare, 
ead. r 
From this ſame head, this fountain- head divine, 
For different palates ſprings a different wine; 
In which no tricks, to firengthen, or to thin 
| em S he Vibe ae Res 
Neat as imported no French brandy in em 
Hence tor the choiceſt ſpirits flows Cham- 
{i , 775 
Whoſe ſparkling atoms ſhoot thro* every 
Then mount in magic vapours to th' enrap- 
_ tur'd brain! | Ce 
Hence flow for martial minds potations ſtrong, 
And ſweet love-potions for the Fur and young: 
For you, my hearts of oak, for your regale, 
| : [To the upper gallery. 
There's good old Engliſh ſtingo, miſd and ſtale. 
For high, luxurious Fouls, with luſcious ſrhack, 
There's Sir John Falſtaff in a butt of ſack ; © 
And if the ſtronger liquors more invite ye, 
Bardolph is gin, and Piſtol aqua vite. him, 


But ſhould you call for Falſtaff, where to find 


He's gone—nor left one cup of fack behind him, 
Sunk in his elbow-chair, no more he'll roam, 
No more, with merry wags, to Eaſtcheap 
come; ſack at home. 
He's gone — to jeſt and laugh, and give his 
As for the learned critics, grave and deep, 
Who catch at words, and catching, fall afleep ; 
Who, in the ſtorms of paſſion, hum and haw !— 
For ſuch our maſter will no liquor draw—— 
So blindly thoughtful, and fo darkly read, 
They _ 8 Durfey's for the Shakeſpeare's 
ead. | 
A vintner once acquir'd both praiſe and gain, 
And fold much Perry for the beft Champagne, 


Some rakes this precious ſtuff did fo allure, 


They drank whole nights—what's that—when 
wine 1s pure? I Lord.“ — 
6 Come, fill a bumper, Jack.” —* I will, my 
c Here's cream !—damn'd fine —immenſe ! 
«© upon my word ! [believe me.” 
« Sir William, what ſay you?“ “ The beſt, 
6 In this—eh, Jack? the devil can't deceive 
a me.” 'F 
Thus the wiſe critic, toq miſtakes his wine; 
Cries out, with lifted hand Tis great! divine! 
Then jogs his,neighbour, as the wonders ſtrike 
„ Hidy. ; Ilgnothing like him! 
This Shakeſpeare! Shakeſpeare! —Oh, there's 
In this night's various and enchanted cup 
Some little Perry*s mix'd, for filling up. 
The five long acts, from which our three are 
taken, | Oy 
Stretch'd out to® ſixteen years, lay by, forſaken : 
Leſt then this precious liquor run to waſte, 


| 'Tis now confin'd and hottled thr youre: 


"Tis my chief wiſh, my joy, my only, plan, | 
To loſe no drop of that immortal man! 
Y 53. Prologue to Comus. P ormed for the 


As apt ideas ſtrike each humorous bard : 
This night, for want of better ſimile, 
u're_ welcome, gem men, kindly welcome, 
ladies. De „ 


Let this our theatre a tavern be: 
Fe action of the Winter's Tale, as writte 


1, Benufit of the General Hoſpital at Bath, 1356, 
and 


n by Shakeſpeare, comprehends ſixteen years. 


She ente 

EL 
We” 
J firſt 2 
Sir, che 
With h 
And cc 
He {w 


"Twas 
And w 
'The or 
Next 
Compl: 


In theſ 
More h 
What 1 
A mar 


Then { 
My lac 
He'd ſt 

Old 
Vows t 
Raffles 
Nor gr 
But ha 

I hc 


No doi 
But, f 


In Mi! 
But, f: 


an PROL OGUESats EPIKOGUE'S. # toy 
polen Mi Morri in the Ghara ter Prologues precede the piece, in verſy F * 
2 — TY e — nf As undertakers walk before the hearſe; [mind, * 4 
| * b gert in Ber bang, Whole doleful march may ſtrike the harden d 4 
She enters with a number of tickets „ ver hand. And wake its feeling: for the dead behind. 
WELL, 155 been beating up for volunteers, Trick 'd out in black, thus actors try their art, 
But find that charity has got no ears. To melt that rock of rocks the critics heart, _ 
T firſt attack d a colonel of the guards No acted fears my vanity betray z * 
Sir, charity conſider its rewards: II am, indeed hat others only ra 
With healing hand the ſaddeſt ſores it ſkins, | Thus far myſelf. The farce comes next ĩn view 
And covers — 0h! — a multitude of fins. | Tho' many are its faults, at leaſt, tis new. 
He yore e world was welcome to his No ſmuggled, pilfer d ſcenes from France we 
. oughts: 7441 e Fear Nan Wy ty 47 of ** 1. als 
"Twas damn'd hy 2criſy to hide one's faults; "Tis Engliſh—Englith, Sirs—from top to toe. 
And with that fin his conſcience ne er was twit- | Tho? coarſe my colours, and my hand unſkill'd, 
The only one he never had committed. [ted, | From real life my little cloth is fill d. 
Next to my knight I plead. He ſhook his head; My hero is a youth, by fate deſign'd | {mind Þ 
Complain'd the ſtocks were low, and trade was | For culling ſimples— but whoſe ſtage-ſtry 7 
dead. art Ae de Nor fate could rule, nor his indentures bind. 
In theſe Bath charities a tax he'd found A place there is, where ſuch young Quixotes 
More heavy than four ſhillings mn the pound. meet 3 bf treat! 
What with the play-houſe, hoſpital, and abbey, - Tis call'd the ſpouting-club—a glorious . 
A wan Op ſtripp'd—unleſs he'd look quite | Where prentic'd kings alarm the gaping } 
| ee. OT VE 


8 abby. 7 4 e ect, 
Then ſuch a train, and ſuch expence, to BE There Brutus ſtarts and ſtares by midnight | 


r 


„ 


My lady, all the brats, and couſig, Kit— - taper, 1 
He'd ſteal himſelf, Ferne; into the pit. Who all the day enacts a woollen · draper. 
Old Lady Slipſlop, at her morning cards, There Hamlet's ghoſt ſtalks forth, with 
Vows that all works of genus me regards f | doubled fiſt; 10, lit!” } 
Raffles for Chineſe gods, card-houſes, ſhells, Y | Cries out, with hollow voice, „ Liſt, lit, . 
Nor grudges to the muſic, or the bells, And frightens Denmark's prince young 
But has a ſtrange antiquity to naſty ofþztels. | tobacconiſt. | „ 
I hope your lordſhip—then my lord re- | The ſpirit too, clear'd from his deadly white, 


| plies N PT | Riſes a haberdaſher to the ſight ! % 
No doubt, the governors are—very wiſez Not young attorneys have this rage with- 
But, for the play, he—wonder'd at their ſtood, 
chene Ertl But change their pelſÞ for truncheons, ink % 
In Milton's days ſuch ſtuff might be the taſte, | for blood; [try's good. 


But, faith! he thought it was damn'd dull and And (ſtrange reverſe !)—die for their coun- 
_ chaſte, - 2 Through all the town this folly you may traceg 
Then ſwears, he to the charity is hearty. Myſelf am witneſs—*tis a common caſe. 
But can't, in honour, break his evening party. I've further proofs, could ye but think I wrong 
When to the gouty alderman I ſued, ye 7M 
The naſty fellow (gad) was downright rude. | Look round—you'll fin&ſome ſpouting youths 


Is begging grown the faſhion, with a pox! * among ye. | 
The mayor ſhould ſet ſuch houſewives in the To check theſe heroes, and their laurels-crop, 
ſtocks. To bring them back to reaſon—and their ſhop 


Give you a guinea! z——ds ! replied the beaſt, To raiſe an harmleſs laugh was all my aim; 
*Twou'd buy a irs Ars pray [ye And, if I ſhun contempt—l ſeek not fame. 2 
Think what a guinea a-head might ſet before Indulge this firſtling, let me but begin, 
Sir, mullet - turbot and a grand John Dory. | Nor nip me—in the buddings of my ſin: 


I'll never give a groat, as I'm a inner, Some hopes I cheriſh, in your ſmiles I read em; 
Unleſs meg gather t in a diſh—at dinner. Whate'er my faults, your candour can exceed 

I truſt, by art and more polite addreſs, oath. A 2 
You fairer advocates met more ſucceſs; |. | Fas , 
And not a man compaſſion's cauſe withſtood, | — 8 


When beauty pleaded for ſuch gen ral good. |& 5 5. Epilogue to the fame ; 1756. Spoke 
MOT IND by Mr. Clive. i 


$ 54.” Prologue to the Hpprentice, 1556. dp... [Enters reading the fig. bl, 
1270 e Murphy, Author of the Piece, dref- A_ VERY pretty bill, —as Im alive!” 1 
ere eee  GARRICK. | r The part of —nobody—by Mrs, Clive 
BEHOLD a wonder for theatric ftory ! A paltry, ſeribvlio g fool—to leave me out W 
W e e this pight ere f 11 Fay, prrbaps—he thought, I. could nos 
Before his udges dares theſe boards to tread, | Malice and envy to the laſt degree! K 
a ns on his head!“ And why ?—L wrote a farce as well as Py 


5% il < With all his imperſeio 8 wel 
: 62% V OI bademode nnn 10 ons 
s 98 , 5 
and n . : | 
: # ; * 2 
A 


* 2 


90 
t twould 18 been a better ſcheme, by half 
T' have thrown aſide, and-learntavith 
me to lauę 
I could have ſhewu . had he ien inclin'd, 
A ſpouting junto of the female kind.. 
There dwells #milliner i in yonder rows: the, 
Well-dreſs d, full-voic'd, and nobly built for 
Who, when in rage the ſcolds at Sue and Sarah, 
Damn'd, damn ddiſſembler ! thinks ſhe s. more 
than Zara. 
She has a daughter too, that deals in lace, 
And _— Ponder well—and Chevy 


And fain — fill the fair Ophelia's place. 
And in her cock d- up hat, and gown of cam- 
- [Hamlet. 
Preſumes on ſomething touching the Lord 
A couſin too ſhe has, with ſquinting eyes, 
With para ling gait, and voice like London 


Who, for the ſtage too ſhort by half: a ſtory, 
Acts Lady Townly—thus—in all her glory. 
And, while ſhe's traverſing her ſcanty room, 
Cries — “0 Lord, my Lord, what can I do at 


cc home?” 
In ſhort, there's girls endhgh for all the fel- 
lows, {lous, 


The ranting, whining, ſtarting, and the jea- 
The Hotſpur , Romeos, Hamlets, and Oe 
os. 
Ob! little do thoſe filly people know, 
What dreadful trials aRtors undergo. 
Myſelf, who moſt in harmony delight, 
Am ſcolding here from morning until night. 
Then take advice from me, ye giddy things, 
Ye royal milliners, ye apron'd kings; 
Young men, beware, and ſhun our ſlippery ways, 
Study arithmetic, and burn your plays; 
And you, ye girls, let not bur tinſel train 
We your eyes, and turn your madd' my 
n brain; 
Be timely —*“! ü for oh 5 be ſure of this. 
A ten with virtue, is the height of om | 
4 ———ꝛ—. ͥ́ͤꝓ́E—V‚DT 


Epilogue to the Repriſal; 1757. S 0- 
? . 4 ; Ni 235 'P 


3 I can with pleaſure look By 
In a ark 


ound. 
dungeon to be loved away, 


Midſt roaring, thund” ring, danger, a |: 


wh to fire and water, ſword and bullet *F 
p the heart of any virgin pullet. 

as 1 2 what might have come'to pats,” 

I the Britiſhalion avell'd 4 Sake 41s. 


8 
#.. 


E 


Safe as I am, thank ward Ny on  Evgliſh | ; 


* aner „E 
gs FEE lack, and 75 in] 


4 


| Shouldthedeſcending ſhow'reof 


| Such mirth as drives from wulgir minds the 


| such; jarring jud 


$ 57. Prologue to the Author ; 1757. FOOTE, 


Demand the lively rake, or modiſh wife 3 


18 4 4 


By Champignon a wretched vim led» = 
Fo cloi tell, or more deteſted;bed; + 


My days in-pray'r and faſting Thad i 4 
WER or vie, alike t.. _ 
13 antry, o confident and eager, a 0 
Had prov d a meſs of delicate ſoup«meagre:. . 
To bootleſs lodgings I had fall'n a martyr; 
ets Heav'n be prais d, e e caught 
2A Tatar. 

Vet ſoft—our author's fat you — decree) 
Shall he come fafe to port, or fink at ſea? 
Vour ſenten or bitter, ſoft or ſore, 
Floats his frail bark, or runs it bump aſhore.— 
Ye wits above, reſtrain your awful thunder; 
In his firſt cruize twere pity he ſhould founder 

[To the gallery, 
Safe frm your ſhot; he fears no other toe, 
No gulph but that which horrid yawns below. 
[To the pit 
The: bat chiefs; ev*n Hannibal and Cato, 
Have here been tam'd with - pippin and potatoe, 
Our bard embarks in a more Opin eauſe, 
He craves not mercy, but he clans _ 
His pen againſt the hoſtile French i is 
Who damnũ him, i is no Anti 
Indulg'd with fav ring gales and finiling bie, 
Hereafter he may board a richer prise. 
But if this welkin angty clouds deform, 
 - [Looking round the Lou 
And hollow groans portend th? approaching 
ſtorm (To? the gallery. 
hail 5 f 
And theſe rough billows hiſs, and-boul and 
bubble, To the pit. 
He'll launch no more on buch tell; ſous 4. 
trouble. i vm n „be 
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GEVERE their taſk, who, in this critic a ah 
With freſh materials furniſh out the ſtage ! 
Not that our fathers drain'd the comic ſtore; 
Freſh characters ſpring up as INS - | 
Nature with novelty does ſtill abound 
On every ſide freſh-follies may be found, = 
But then the taſte of every gueit to hit, 
To pleaſe at once the * box, and =} 
Requires, at leaſt- no common ſhare of wit. 
Thoſe who adorn the orb of higher aſe, 
Whilſt th who in a lower circle move, 
Yawn at their wit, and ſlumber at their RI} 
If light low mirth employs the comic ſcene, 


ſpleen ; X 
The polifhvd otic damns the wretched Guff, 
And cries , Please the/gall'ries well 
enoughl. : „ 6 e 125 1 64 
omepits who, can-reconcile ? 
Since tops: will, _ Where humble traders 
Imile- #4411 oQIE7 F147 2 TS . , 5 
To dah . Weffachat claim, 
ga, ' 
211 
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daih the 
And quench: — —_ for unive 
Tne — ahallift, in moxal4aygi 

Has SIS theariters of . hs 


ien porous 


Once on 3 tims ee 
————— nn | 
8 at a cou 
15 _ — and — 
But as the animal was weak, [ ware; 
een i CR ont on Bon back 


Up gets t the — — — 
rough the near e e to 
Tam from the thron — — 
And hail the cavalcade with feeble ſhout. leu, 
. parents 
on to owe? 
60 12 you are ſer aſtride; 
« Sirrah! get down, and let your father ride. 
As Grecian lads are ſeldom void of grace, 
The decent, duteous reſign d his place. 
Then a freſh murmur through the rabble ran, 
Boys, girls, wives, widows, all attack the man, 
«© Sure never was brute beaſt ſo void of nature! 
« Have you no 72 the pretty creature ? 
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C To your own can you be unkind ? 
ce Here—Suke, Bi Bill, Betty —put the child be- 
hind." 


Old Da — compaſſionclaim'd 
cc Ta wonderment them beokies ben't a- 
ſnam d: 
ec Two at a time upon de b beat? 
6 They 91 — as well have TIO him, at 

46 A 
The liant to the rtial voice 
. and bear the — what” a 


5 


J firſt weilt on board; Lord 1 heard | 


gere. — Ded low gibe, and bitter joke, 
et ſilent ſire, theſe words ke. 
hy M my boy, nor heed their farther call; 
cc Vain et attempts, who ſtrives to pleaſe them 
is + ih 
58. Prologue to the Trip to Paris. en by 
{ J Mr. Shuter at one of his Benefits. ' FOOTE. 
k JN former times there liv*d one Ariſtotle, 
RIG as the ſong fays, lov'd, like me, his 
bo | 
To Aldeinder Magn us he was tutor, 
(An't you Gayprie'd fe to hear the learned Shuter ?) 
But let that ret—2 new tale I'll advance, 
A tale ?=no, truth! mun— I'm juſt come from 
ce. 
From Paris I eame; whyT Genter nomares; 3 
I'm glad that once more I'm on this ſide the water: 
Tas to win a large wager that hurry d me over; 
But Iwiſhꝰd to be off when I came down e 
To ſwallowy ſea · water the doctors will tell 
But the 5 of ſuch water at once fill'd m or: by 
They who chuſe it for phyſic may drink o 
But only to think on't is phyſic for me. 
When 
Such ba 
The 
The 


Loan 


' | Fora ſlice of roaſt beef how yd 


Go : 1 


& TS1LOGOES." 


{ grmn'd ur Taceds 
{| Took thei * 6 | 
We — Toon, der wete- ſoon I 


more, 7 trod before, 
And ed en rde 


ak, 
e | Twas quite x Jack — 


plaiſance; | 
With eringes and ſcrupes we were = 
to France: 
Ab, Menſcer Angloy—they ery ua be on Ven yy 
| Tres umble ferwant, Sir, we ws plat to ſee uu. 
I rie'er met ſuch figures before in my rambles, 


TIES 'd round my carcaſe like flies in we 


bles: 
To be crouded amon _—_— I was loth] 
For fear they ſhould eize me, and ſouſe me for 
At laſt, cho , they call'd mem Lor leterre, 
| (Lord, had you then ſeen but — r Anglo my 
ſtare l) ſword ; 
Wee, ee, I cry'd, wee then—and put on 2 
So at once Neddy Shuter turn ' d into lord. 4 
I expected at France all the world and his wife, 
But I never was baulk'd fo before in my life: 
I a” ſee wopders there, I was told by Mon- 
er veer 
Sol a, I ſaw things there were — 
Queer ſtreets and queer houſes, with people 
much queerer, | 
Each one was a talker, but no one a hearer. 
I ſoon had enough of their pallowouſee 3 
It's a fine phraſe to ſome folks, but nonſenſe to 
me. 
All folks therearedreſs'd in a toyſhoplike ſhow; 
Ahodge-podging habit, twixt fiddler and beau; 
Such hats, and ſuch heads too, ſuch coats and 
ſuch ſkirts— - (ſhirts; 
They fold me ſome ruflles—but I found the 
Then, as to their dinners, their ſoups, ue 
their ſtewings, 
One ounce of meat ſerves for den gallons of 


95 = 
Kues 
But for beef they produc'd me a fricaſee'd 1 
Out of window I toſs' d it, it wa'n't fit — 44 4 
Then down ſtairs I jump'd, and ran into the 
ſtreet, (mine 
Twas not their palaver could make me deter- 
To ſtay where I found it was taſte to eat vermin. 
Frogs in France may be ſide, and their Grand 
Monarque clever; Lland for ever! 
I'm for beef, and King George, and Old Eng- 
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4 Tu bavwyl; 21 + J „ 
Fr indes anne ef ee andall, 1 
Shut up your ſhops, amb liiten to my call. 4 


With labour, toil, Al ſecond means * 


aud! And live. a 7 upon Providence. 


3 Pre 
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Priek . ſtory now. Eil deli q Platandeleynient „ paſhon R 
— — her child befel | £:{ total ſumlof EV Ty dear hapter, he f 
I kne te mother ami her daughner well 1. 0 Fis not alone che k. ſmall-talk 8 imart, ws. 
Pobr, it $8 uren they: were, but never ed; Tis Noveb maſt beguiles the femaly 1 
For whitſoe'er they aße d was always gn ted. grove muede ſhe, ſigbs love Beal And ac 
One fatal day the matron's truth was pon her % 1:0 Honour) We'lle 
he wanted ment and . And t ——— bare gil 10 pot Th of 
OHM.” Mother; you ery ere % Thus * e, 5 
Morbrr Oh, Lehilds I've got no bread. * Now. fi for qur author ut. 275 j 
Child. When niatters that? Why, Providence . Tho wh and Journals, ' e "me er Abd d f J 2 
0 j ehild ee — ty; c Hare ag th this bantling'# a Cetthif Jof M. Gr 
With reaſon good this t kmightſay ;. (. L 
For there came in at noon, that very! day, ee eat fats, they"ttain my 112 
Bread, potatoes, and a leg of mutton, 1 t 0 
A better ſure a table ne er was put on. I now aw decker na a ſerious truth, 0: 1 — 
Ay. that mighe be, ye cry, with thoſe poor ſouls 3 6 Tis the. firſt. foll of a ſimple'yo uh. . cy 4A 
Rut we ne'er had à rather. for the col. Caught and de det by our lor plays 1 — 2 
And d'ye deſerve it? How d'ye ſpend your] Then cruſh . the ſhell this infant ayes! Sauce 
In dan es, y zdipality, and plays! [days ? Nor ul th favour to 2 young beginner; The tri 
Let's-go ſee te! Oh, Foote's a precious limb. Nor the . like 2 batter 9 tinner. 5 e tri 
Old Nick will ſoon a foot-ball make of him! p Na 1235 EN 3 
For foremoſt rows in ſide- boxes you ſhove; & 4 
Think you to meet with fide-boxes above, | $ 6. Pr 1 55 1 All in 75 r en _ ev 
Where giggling uu and powder*d 1 70 nay] ritten an 20 en by Mr. Foo rr. _ 
- fit? | Tou c Er, be it known. to bor, Barre, 7 
No, you will all de eramm'd into the pits (5) and pit, | go 
And crowd the houſe for Satan's benefit) | Will be open'd the original arebiSil ſow wit; p. A 
Oh! beg 8 ſnivel?— Well, do lo no | The eng e r ON unger⸗ _ 8 
* 5 N | . 
tone, your money at the on | Play, opera, pantomime, farce—by 8 00 
— pleato—T' — to the poor. [ We 2 90 like our brethren,” bär RE 2 
3 To Skekefleire and 1 and By this 
8 ih, Tau Polly Honeycombe ; ; vie: Tho' our judgment may err, Jeg our Ju Rice ifs For 'tis 
ARRICK. ſhewn ; ' tree Fown; (Vyner 
| Hrrhen in days « af yore, from Spain or | For we promdiſe/ to mangle 10 worles bot our All plea 
ö Faser, | And moreover, on this yo * firttiſy'rely, To gair 
Came a dread forcereſs, her name Romance. [If we can't make 70 laug that we won't 4 
| O'er Britain's iſle her wayward ſpells ſhe caſt, make you ery. . On 261 1 P A lawy 
1 And Common Senſe in magic, chain bound faſt, For our munarch, who knen, we wert' milch M. G 
| In mad ſublime did each fond lover woo, loving foulfs, 4 Fhowls ; Leave n 
| And in heroics rau each billet-doux : Has lock“ up die lightning, bie Gaggetd, and 0. J 
Mich deeds of ehivalry their ſole delight, Refoly'd that in buſkins no . fuld ſtalk, Sc Bars 
| Each fair a maid diſtreſs'd, each ſwain a knight. He has ſhut us quite out of the trigedy walk.” Pr — 
; Then mig fit Statira Oroondates ſee, No blood, no blank verle vin Hort, We're un 1 
N Ax tilts and tournaments, arm'd cap- a- pie. done, 52 200695 is Long 
| She too, on milk-white palfrey, launce in hand, | | Unleſs youre conte ted with ireland fon, - PL, "21 
| A diva to guard her, pranc'd about the land. If, tir'd of her round in 'the Rankel - mill, 85 14 : 
This hend to quel], his ſword Cervantes drew, There ſhould be one female ineliid:tofit ſil; > yagi j 
Atruſty Spaniſh blade, Toledo true: If blind to the beauties, or ſick of the fquall, - 1 
Her taliſmans and magic wand he broke A part mould not chu 16 catch ider Vavs- 5 7 
Knights, genii, eaſtles, vaniſh'd-into mae. ha?: r ow thick, ä — 
But now, the dear delight of later years, (If at Sadler's ſweet Wells 0 wine? ſhould be % M Gr 
. TheFoinger ſiſter of Romanee appears: The e ut 2 Pat, deem 3 55 
Felt Wlemn is her air, her drift the ame, 1 1 in 10 in June, 13 o. 5 
And Novel her enckanting, charming name. If thi 1 af powfol * vo 
| 5 | Reftfines' hy 4trike e forefathers? 15 tum 1 erin Fs obtof by That ex! 
REIT od opener [1 
— Novel . our buck, and lively Wp! Drury: | 5 
| fellos n no longer read. Mobb ou ve acuriousafforemenoFroods, I aſſure ye, Y 4 
| — neat pot volumes in theiriſtead © Domeſtic and eiu, inder aadof waves, er, c 
| — then, ſo ſentimental is the ſtyle, n cloihs, Irith linens, and French pet-en- Kr 
'F % chafte , yet le ewirching-all-the * * » errasg od ad od; 5 80 WHE 
1 r Garritk on, its.being reporged that he was eauthgr ite ce 222 
1 — . a ens, Rain as 8 ws ot 544% es 40 OY e 8 503 besen 2 Wheie 
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Leave no poſſeſſion of our modeſt No! 


So that two. bers be held . 


Fit gel for our author's e, 


4 


he” posiical Partners ſhould! 
made: 157. ft „nofe Yorf 

If, from too large, we 

And a abb? Codes wp re phngs 

We'll ae our aſſigns, for certificates call; 

Tho'in ande re. 


62. ts the. Than, 552 1 
J 175 ies any am Ia 0 
M. Gr. TI e 
Let me be b 0 ae" 15 . 
Acquit I can't, I mgan to mi 
Proſcribe al Al} lying l what wou abe d the 17 
Of this, and every other earthly. f ate ; 
Conſider, Sir, if onee you cry it OWN, 2 
You'll ſhut up ey. ry caffee-houſe i in town; 
The tribe of politicians will want fo 
Ev'n now half famiſh d- for the 'public wal, 
All Grub- 4 — anger ſenſe, 
And every oſſtee of intelligence, 

All would che bankrupts, the Whole hing race, 


And no Gazette to publiſh their diſ Ae 
O. Wild. Too mild a ſentence? the good 


and great 
Pairivts be wrong d, that bookſellers may eat? 
M. Gr. Your patience, Sir; yet hear another 


* * —_ 


720 


daga juſtice | 


Turn — hall where Juſtice wields 3 ſword: 
Think in what narrow limits you would draw, 
By this proſcription, all the ſons of law: 

= tis the fixt determin d rule of courts, 


er will tell you, nay, ev'n Coke's reports) | 
| $ 64. Prologue to the School for Lowers 3 1764. 


n 
Vi eaders may, when difficulties riſe, 
To To Fin one 2 expend an hundred lies. 
O. Wild, Tocurb * ＋ Fa Iam ſomewhat 
A lawyer has no credit but on oath. {loath ; 
M. Gr. Then to the ſofter ſex. Sm fron 
ow : 
O. Vila. Oh, freely, Ma am, we'll that al- 
lowance 


Provided ever that your piſh and fie, 


On all occaſions, ſhould be deem'd a lye. 
M. Or. Hard terms ! | 
On this rejoinder then I reſt my cauſe: 


Should all pay homage to truth's ſacred laws, 

Let us examine what would be the caſe ; 

Ways; many a great man would be out of place. 
O. Wild. "T would many a virtuous character 


reſtare. 
1. Gr. But takeacharafter from many more. 
O. Mild. Strong are your fm ny ere I 
I mean.to take the voices of the pit. ſubmit, | 
15 2 your pleaſures. that we make 4 
at 


le, 


SP ws — 17 
Gyv engel to the Earl, 'E 1761.0 
906 WC d5091 bas 18 21321 FAY Th are 
EENEES the brave, the gen'rous, . 
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done, 
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| Some twelve-months | 
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4 tale to:which apo ve liſten'd with de 


For fabled 


g 
For your own chiefs, our own 
Much more a Britiſh ſto or ous: im 
285 warmeſt feelings to ritiſn — i 


748 
re 
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6 egg: e 
or thus — — 
burſts the cearments of the awful tomb, 
o caſt him up * bil him die, A'S 
And to the ſcene his form and preſence give. 
Thus once fam'd 'Eflex at her Beige appear | 


"Mp 21 


Emerging from the ſacred duſt of years- 


Nor deem it much, that ve re- trace, b 
” © 

| How oft, of yore, to Athene eyes 

Did new Electra 1 and new Phazdra's- — 2 : . 

In France how many Theban monarchs gr dan 


For Lajus* blood, and inceſt not their own | . 


] When there new Iphigenia's raiſe the ſigh, 
Freſh drops of pity yu from ev ry eye. 
On the ſame theme tho” rival wits appear, 


The heart ftill finds the —— tear. 


plenteous ſtore, 
kings, and empires now no more; 
Much more ſhould you from freedom s gloriogs 


Mw inherit all the rights of 3 


If their ſoft pity pour 


Much more ſhould you with kindred "ALT 


> 


wh eee woes 


—  —  — 


Written and ſpoken by Mr. Gan. 


QUCCESS makes people vain—The maxim 's 


true 
We all confeſs it, and not over new, 


The verieft clown, who ſtumps along Fi 
And doffs his hat to each grave cit tern 
ice, bedaub'd. with * 


lace 
Shall aft ba his ſaucy flambeau i your face. 


Not ſo our bard—tho* twice your kind Apa 


Has, on this fickle ſpot, —_— his 8 l 


He owns, with gratitude, the obligin 


Has twice been favout d, and is 


' Your giant wits, like'thoſe of old, may cl 


Olympus high, and ſtep o'er ſpace and time; 


yen with feven- Wh boots, from 


'ſhorg, 
And, nobly, —— tranſgreſſing, fng, 'charm ye 
Alas! our author _ not laugh at. poet 
Plain ſenſe confines his humbler muſe to rules: 
He ſnifts no ſcene L But here I opt him ſhort» 
6 _ TP your ſcenes !” ſaid. Jon I'm 
"tho: 14 

ce . conſtant friende aboye, around? ; 
pp —— iſh taſtes, and ore ne below, 

& and/hdwr | = ,mi¹⁰, of at bo A 


c w_ Auch- Ad, der NN woul 


Fr 90 + e 8 Proofs of tha. 
21. 126 yore 285 © Wa: 


714 8 


c @ 
e ag me ad gn yr 
* e tin 400 cades, like f. , 
«Of Ae de Bliivad/ "burtts', ml 1 


« 'While thirſty Iſlington laments, in yain 

« Half het N rler roll'd to Drury nes 1 

% Ford, Si Paid 3 for gallery, Vox, 
it, 


«Fj n MaHequin in againſt your. wit. wt 
Vet ſtill the author, anxious for his pla Ys | 
Shook * wife head Wat will the critics 
SITS « 1 3890 
«As ufiiat; Sibdbuſe you all 21 can pag 
« And what the ladies ? ? cl He's $ a charm- 
«ing mant 
«A charming piece one ſcarce hows Chat 
Een means; [ſweet ſeenes!“ 
« But that's no matter when there's ſuck |, 
Still he perſiſts - and let him — entre nour— _ 
I know your taſtes, and will indulge em too. 
art, you ſhall have; ; fo ſet your hearts at | 


Write: as he will, we'll act it—as you pleaſe. x 
— —_— 


I 65. Protgue upon Prologues, to the Deuce 
is in Him; ſpoken by Mr. King. GARRICK. 


And, egad, it will do For any other play as well 
as this, Bayes, 
AN old trite proverb let me quote 
As is your cloth, ſo cut your coat. 
* To ſuit our author, and his farce, 
Short Jet me be, for wit 1s ſcarce; 
Nor would I ſhew-it, had I any; 
The reaſons why are ſtrong and many. 
Snould I have wit, the piece have none, | 
A flaſh in pan with empty gun, | { 
The piece is ſure to be undone. 
A tavern with a gaudy ſign, 
Whoſe buſh. is better than the wine, 
May cheat you once—Will that device, 
Neat as imported, cheat you twice? 

"Tis wrong to raiſe your expectations 
Poets, bg dull in dedications! - 
Dulneis in theſe to wit prefer 
But there, indeed, you ſeldom err. 

In prologues, prefaces, be · flat 
A, ſilver button ſpoils your hat. 
thread - bare coat might jokes eſcape, 
Did not the blockheads Jace the cape. 
A caſe in point io this before ye; 
Allow. me, pray, to tell a ſtory. 
IT turn the penny, once, a wit 
Upon a curious fancy hit : 
Hung ou; a board, on. which he 2 f 
Dinner for three - pence, boil'd 2 _ 
The hungry read, and in they tri 
With ger e fen nd ſmacking Up 30 
Are! bring this beil'd and ITE pray" ( 
Enter potatoes Ares; d gaeαh .. if ED 
Al ſtu an ae, the-hovie. torſook, by 
— damn' > the of untr kick! Ache ook." 10 «7 


My dandlord found, poor ,uirick oy 


[ns 


11TLEGANT, EXTRACTS 14 
For 


| Say bu 


For he, our, bard, wit 


„What ſhap 
1 « each eature ! | | 
„ You flatter me pon honor, n 
„ My bende —— 7 yours 


ps: 
| bv 1 1. e give A. 1 10 gat-pl „ 7591 


+ facts laid downs chen thus L gon; 
vim: L prologye's-out of ſeaſon, ', ere 
Yet fall, will vou! for jokes. fit Wake ing. ail T 
Like Cock. Jane folks for F anny's renting 
And here, my. mile s ſo fit, 51001 91437} 
prologues are but ghoſts, of witz. YT 
ich mean to ſhew their art and ſkill, ,, 
And ſcratch you to their author's wills. el 
In ſhort, for reaſons great and mall. 04 
Tis better to.have none at all. 


| Prologues and gholts !—a 7 s 


So let a both at once be laid! 
t the wardemgive. your commands, 
We'll tie our prologue-monger's. hands: 
Confine theſe, culprits! [holding uh bis. hands] 
- bind 'em tight: 
Nor Gays ſcratch, nor fools can write. 1.7 
* {xyFtjJ3 ——— Of 21 


8 66, Epilogue i to Elvira; 1763. of 10 
LIE Ss and gentlemen— tis ſo OE 
We have no epilogue, becauſ Im dead; 
frenzy: rolling eye, 
Swears you ſhan't laugh, when he has made you 
C , 4 © 1 
At which 1 I gave his ſleeve e path. 
e they ſnould not cry, ang, Tout be cl 
h a caſe, twould ſurely do no! 
A little lively nonſenſe taken warm, 


"Twill even make a heavy, meal ſit ea = 


I anſwer'd that for y9u—and,yot#m 
I o Pit, Boxes, hy II Gal 
They call for epilogues and rp too... .? 
Ie Ile Upper Gall 
Madam, the critics fay,—to you, they re civil, 
Here, if they have em not, they'll playt devil 
Out of this houſe, fir, and to, ou alone, | 
They'll ſmile, cry, Bravo! c charming |— Here 
they groan : | 
A ſingle critic will not frown, | look big. 
Harmleſs and pliant as a ſingle tuig, 
But crouded here they change, and tis not al 
For twigs, when bundled up, become ; a.rod. 


Critics to bards, like beauties. to each Scan 
When tete-à · tẽte their enmity a — | 
“ Kiſs me, my dear—how:do you 255 


« creature 


Fo 
* * 


' 55 adieu! OV in Ltone 3 
pas when, Kren! the dear, friepds « change their 

oy ep ladies, not c 025 9 
A hal ran good ſirs t 15 mx folk 
8 7 i A 


112 give al [rants ——— 
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To purge the ns 12555 dhe oh, 
5 = iT Ku, to ltr 5e choks A 
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love thefe ſugar-plums in proſe or r ymes 3 7 


ere das NO joking with me be cyano! odd 
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+, No one imer Her than myſelf ſometimes; . 
e 


Ar 


On critic ſtomachs delicate and quea * 


The town hates epilogue it is not 8 da 10A. 
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Had mark'd the manneis of this Grecian ſage, 
And, thinking him a ſubject for the ſtage, 


Th' e public ſet the pris ner free: 
1 


bor. I wird tears and donſtaht mi 


Yer 
2 — dbeyn almoſt to ſki And bone: 


| This nigtit/in-Gighs and fobs; Idiew ry breath; 5 


Love; marriage; treaſon, priſon;'poiſbiy, death, 

Were ſcarce ſufficient to complete: my fate * 

Two children were thrown, in to "make up R 
wei ht. 11 * 92 fl 0 HL 

With all'theſe taſterängs, is it not provoking, 

To be denied at laſt a little joking? ian 


If they will make neu- le, for mirth's lake 


break em, 
Roar out for epilogues; and let me ſpeak em. 


8 67. | Mp Foot Addreſs to the Public, after 
4 Proſecutim againſt bim for @ Libel; 1164. 
41! 11's FOOTE. 

Fv$SH! let me ſearch before I ſpeak aloud— 
Is no informesr.#k in the crowd? 

With art laconic, noting all that's ſaid, 

Malice at heart, indictments in his bead; ; 

Prepar'd to levy all the legal war, 


And rouſe the clamorous legions of the bar? . 
Strong glaring proofs that Mab has been with 
She caught me napping, knew where I was 


Is poems fuch ?——Not one then . entre 
I will a — unfold, tho range, yet true; 
The application muſt be made by you. 
At Athens once, fair queen of arms and arts, 
There dwelt a citizen of moderate parts“; 
Preciſe his manner, and demure his looks, 
His mind unletter' d, tho' he dealt in books; 
Amorous, cho old; tho dull, loy'd repartee; 3 
And gory A paragraph mott _— | 
He atm'd at purity in all he ſaid; 
And never once omitted eth, or td; 3 
In hath; andi#oth, was rarely known to fail, 
Himſelf the hero of each little tale. [lig nted, 
With wits and lords this man was 1 de- 
And once (it has been ſaid) was near being 
One Atiſtophanes (a wicked wit, [knighted, 
Who never heeded grace in what he writ) 


Had, from the Tumber cull'd, with curious care, 
His voice, his looks, his geſture, ait, and air, 
His affectation, conſe uence, and mien, | 
And boldly launch'd him on the comic ſcene. | 
Loud pore of 'planilits through the circle ran, 
All felt tire ſatire, for all knew the man. 
Then Peter Petras was his cluſſic name, 
Fearing tlie 18s of dlignity and fame, 
To a grave lawyer in a hurry whe,” + 
2 ens his purſe, and begs his beſt Advice. 
The fee ſecuł' d; the lawyer ſtfökes His band, 
% Tpe caſe you put I fully underſtand; : 
4 The ching is plain from Cocos 1 reports, L 
4% For rults*of'p ur a'n't rules of courts: 
ce Ke et 
Grecian conſtable took upꝭthe poet; it.. 
Reſtr a ele of his Kalle ab, 
Call'd bar bels humour ſcandalous Abuſt ! 


Greece 
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« [I'll ſhew you more,” 


% Of this moſt happy ile, the happieſt pair 
- ] Oht- inay thoſe ue rapt ures 


7¹5 
e ap. the 


17 0 Wu _ 
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11 1 yP 0 ſeers 1 
enges be Nas \ 84 1 . ag 1 5 
Ihr, bree b buzZas 
| Queen | Mab, our ghar lens, and The: 
lieve bim, ; | 
In ſleep haunts each vain mortal, to Aeceive him: ; 
As in her hazel- nut ſhe lightly trips, : 
By turns, o'er eyes, ears, fingers, noſe, and lips, 


Each quicken'd ſenſe ſuch Tweet enchantment 


pleaſess 


ſeizes, 


we hear, ſee, ſmell, taſte, touch —whate er the 


Look round this houſe, and various proofs 
you'll ſee, Ame. 


vain, 


And tickled every fibre of my . 24 


Deep in my muſing (deep as. I was able) | 


|. Methought I ſaw her driving tow'rds my able 


She whifk'd. her chariot der my books ati 
ſhelves, 


And at my ſtandiſn fopp'd her tiny elves.” A 


What are you ſeribbling there: ue, let 


© me ſee—— :? me * 


* Poh !—leave this gonlenſe, and along with 


I, grinning, bo d—<Bright-ſtar of 'Lilbput# 
„Shall I net crowd you in your Hatel-Hut! pÞ 
She ſmil'd; and, err me a large 
hamper, e 
„ Get into this, my friend, and wen ven | 
ſcamper. 


J for this frolic bog en Aigeſtion, 1 404 


4 Sent to my tongue,” pot hatte; Another” quef- 


tion; 2.99094: affe it; 
But, ernek 1 ſhe went, before thiee 1 could 
She in her ſtage—T, Falltaff/in'the baſket : © 
She wav'd her wand, | then pu in fits of 

laughter, % 2 0 
To ſee me rolling, boundibg — 225 
And I laugh'd too—Could vo of aging 

fail, 
To ſee a minnow towing* of 4 l 25 17 Foo 
At laſt we reſted on a hill hdd by j 
With a ſweet vale, to feaſt the alutton eye 
ſhe tai, « to ee 


PS eg 


7. 


t and move us, 


' And to the gardens, quick: as thought, the! 
s T' 2 the mummer know! 


drove us: ' [they are,” 
| Then, pointiug to the Müde There, rr 
r 
bever ceuſe, 
Nor public cares Ui the prac peace! 
She ſigh'd—and, like the lightning, was ſhe ene 


The pral'd from tliis ſevete decree, 7 
0 Him what e is to me. 1 


x 017 10 SGT et BY - (1,1 


Size! 15 III {1&1 
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To drive her chariot cer this fav'rite keen; 
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I T H doubt, joy, apprehenſion, almoſt 
; | dumb, i 2 
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4 
4 
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5 89. ; Proligue ty Much ado about Nothing, 


Before he enters, I myſelf am here. 


Tis twice twelve years ſince firit the tage 
Enjoy d your (miles, and felt the critic's rod; 


© Is it not long enough to play the fool ? 
To prove it is, permit me to repeat 


Ayo 
Thu 


* He's fit for nothing but à Punchinello!” 


Thoꝰ paſt the ſervice, may the young ones teach, 


To march—preſent—to fire and mount the 
been { grieve 
© "Should the drum beat to arms, at firſt he Il 


5 or wooden leg, loſt eye, and armleſs fleeve: 
Then cocks his hat, looks fierce, and ſwells 


4 
4 


2 
* ＋ 


5 70. Prologue to the Clandefline Marriage 
i 65 be ia 

oO ETs and painters, who from nature drav- 

4 f And fal vithldecency from one another. 
1 Mr. Quin and Mrs. Cibber bock died a little before. 


Mis CIMBLEGANTIEXTRAOTS As 
| See do this, fpotavhere He infusd ſuch 


ASI 180 Jive kings. 


2 1 ch „ne EE . 
"Might turn the heads of twenty playhouſe 
But fear diſperſing all my gelden Jul, 


And I juſt entering on this fairy. ſeheme 


With wild furprife, I caft my eyes about, 
Deluſion ends and now I wake to doubt: 
Oh, may the dream be realiz d by you t I true. 
Vour ſmiles or frowns can make this falſe or 


7 $54 


i ated by Command of their Majeſties, 1765. 
- Written and ſpoken by Mr. GARRICK ; being 
' bis firſt Appearance after his Return fromltaly. 


'To face this awful court, once more I come: | 
| Left Benedick ſhould ſuffer by my fear, | 


T'm told (what flattery to my ory that you ) 

Have wiſh'd to ſee me;nay, have prefs'dit too: 

Alas! twill prove another Mach ado...  . 

I, like a boy who long has truant play'd, 

No leſſons got, no exerciſes made, 

On bloody Monday takes his fearful ſtand, - 

And often eyes the birchen-ſcepter'd — ah 
9 


A very ninepin I, my ſtage- life through, 
Knock'd down by wits, ſer up again by you. 
In four-and-twenty years the ſpirits cool ; 


What late I heard, in paſſing through the 
th of parts, with ladies by his fide, {ſtreet : 
Fat 12 and thro'it ſhot my pride: 
« *Tis he, by Jove! grown quite a clumſy 
E 


© Oh, yes, for comic ſcenes, Sir John—no 
r lmurther!“ 
He's much too fat—for battles, rapes, and 
Worn in the ſervice, you my faults will ſpare, 
And make allowance for the wear and tear. 
The Chefea penſioner, who, rich in ſcars, 
Fights o'er, in prattle, all his former wars; 


bis cheſt: f beſt. 
% uin 


—— tek. 


Their beſt and richeſt ſtores, ha ve made this 
ins 3 el CVD 00H pr : < | f 


law (VER. at WT, | 
That each ould neighbourly aſſiſt his brother, 


1 4 
ys ada 8 


Tis in your hearts alone their fame can live; 


— your amichleſs Hogrntho gien the 
Which from“his canvns to. the ftagn.is brought; 


\| Andinho-iy @t tygwarm:thy pomt 3: minds... 


As he who pictur c morals and mankind ? 
But not the ſame their characters and, ſcenes; 
Both labour for one end, by different means; 
Each, as it ſuits him, takes a ſeparate road, 
Their one great object, marriage a-la-mode; 
Where titles deign with cits to have and hold, 
And change rich blood for more ſubſtantial gold! 
And honour'd trade from int' reſt turns aſide, 
To'hazard: happineſs for titled pride. 

The painter dead, yet ſtill he f 

While En F never die; 
But he, who ſtruts his hour upon the ſtage, 
Can ſcarce extend his fame for half an age; 
Nor pen nor reve! can the actor ſave; _ 
The art and artiſt ſhare one common grave. 


Oh, let me dro one tributary tear 
On poor Jack Falſtaff's grave, and Jpliet's'bier#! 


You to their worth muſt teſtimony give; 
Still as the ſcenes of life will ſhift away, 
e e eee their art $627 5 
Your children cannot feel vhat you have known; 
They'll boaſt of Quins and Cibbers of their own, 
The greateſt glory of our happy few, 
Is to be felt and be approv'd, by: you. 
egi 33) S2nzonst 4 av tbl ..\ 


FILA 


IM oe attitividmirnd ] IEIEIN IBI. 
T HIS night we add ſome heroes to our ſtore, 
** Who never were as heroes ſeen before; 
No blult'rifg Romans, Trojans, Greeks 
rage, 8 dT ltage; 
No knights, arm'd cap-a- piç, ſhall crowd our 
Nor ſhall our 5 t e field, 
Oppoſing ſword to ſword, 2 7 $6 to ſhield: 
With other inſtruments our troop appears; 
Needles to thimbles ſhall, and ſhears to ſhears; 
With perckovent gorgets, and in buckram 
arm'd, dl ane” rates 
Cold-blooded taylors are to heroes warm'd, 
And, ſlip-ſhod, Hide to war.—No lions” glare, 
No eye-balls, flaſhing fire, ſhall-make, you ſtare; 
Each outſide ſhall belye the Ruff within: 
A Roman ſpirit in each Taylor's ſkin—— 
A taylor-legg'd Pompey, Collins, f all you ſee, 
And the ninth part 6 | ut in me! 
What though eee en vo dagger 
e, „ | 
Vet can, our. warriors 2.quietus make 
With a bare bodkin.—Nowbe dumb 


1 * 
* 


kin.—Nowbe dumb, yerailers 
And nexer, but in honour, call out tay{ors? 
But theta amp. e ou 1 ; 

% ver. , 10 an 1 þ te i du N e 
Sould Kamile tits With the * 
And mantug-makers with the taylors join : 
Should, all, too proud to work, their trades give 


1 
* 


* 


q Nor to be footh'd again by lix-pencs more, 
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tir own, 


i Myſelf, and every thing. 


Lou love #1 
2 And miſchief I have for you. 


| That Ns 


Take my pure; 
re or All toy't broifes, her 
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At 6085 Joke all exiſtence with your cloaths?/ 1 Hater. ace s for diy 
And you; fair, were would pe your defence? , 4 15 9c; 
This is no golden age of innocente! 1 Ang 40 far a 0.958 , 
Such drunken ops, Ma the Graces meet, 4 bs make; them miſe 1 155 5. 
And no p6liee to guard tte naleeck fteet: — im month, an 1118 F A 
Beauty is weak, and paſſion bold and Meng rike my genius, and gage 
Oh, 'theri—but modeſty reſtrains my tongue. 1 e a 1 a 
May this ni me _ 4 . A L. A m— — s, thanks, 
And like à Well made coat his tragedy: — 
Soy att a eee | The piles! — e ang 
8 or by, | t Fo 1 67646 44 | Yours ng he arty foul, pen cars, bones and 
3 ” Fat. fv "alia; Lad WS 2 33» 199 Fat Spater. 
5 73 22 to the Bal Mei chy ger. Thus to the __ * ES; my e 1 
ſcatter - 
Enter Lady Alton Me, Abington] na paſſion z o, tis a charming IF, Lit ah; fone Sparerl, 
Sfatter, [Mr King] fe outs: 2 I His precious miſchief makes 985 ſtorm ſubſide 
L. Alon. E. — no more, thou dreh ** | par = Sperm my ſtars 1 1 ok from, pri 
| Spatter. Attend to reaſon! [Pride ſho ong to us alone of faſhion ;;: 
L. Aitan. A woman of my rank, *tis petty { cant the mob take ae that V1 a 
treaſon! a 99, ivy VV: * 
Hear reaſon, blockheads rags what's is that ? Love, pity, tenderneſs, are eonly made - A 
Bid me wear pattens and a kigh-crown'd hat! | For poets, Abigails, and folks in trade, 0 
Won't you begone? Wink een N What's | Some cits about their feelings! make a fuls, A 
your view ? ou And ſome are better bred——who live with us. 


Ly 
Spatter. Humbly to ſerve the tuneful nine.18 
L. Alton. I renounce ſuch things; [ ſtrings; 
Not Phœbus now, Hut vengeance, ſweeps the 
My mind is diſcord all -I fcorn, deteſt | 


All human kind: you more than all the reſt. 
Spatter. I humbly thank you Ma'am—but 


weigh the matter. 
L. Alton. I won't hear reaſon! and I hate 
Lyou, Spatter|! 
Spatter. That I deny; | 


le miſchief, ſo do I; | 


L. Alton. How, where, when =” 
Will you ſtab Falbridge ? - © 
7 Les, Ma'am—with my pen. 
Alton. Let looſe, my Sparter, tl to * 
you've ſtung em, 
25 monſter, jealouſy, among em. 
ee daſh at all, the ſpirit of ney. 
t is, 


Men,women.chilren, lords and ladles. she ſips and  ſmirks 3-4 Next 
There will de dan ro, : ＋ pl New 


L. Alior. And hire mall be 11 
e, Spatter ! Torge, it him. 
: Spatter: In an net Way! Jon 
[ Smiles; and takes it. 

L. Altth!;" Should my lord beat Your" 4 * 
N TRE hs 7 wes "at 
pr pb [po + \ nn | 1 
21 2b Fs 
2. Alon. 'Nay, ſhould he 1. 215 0 'you't bh +] 

patter, NIA ant 93136 not Lun | of 


Yi 1 


1 og 
eee Vour LIE 2 Hax: 8 28 5 way 
901 50 0 [dcath. 


* ** 
We i mage with your pop Jegve, on this vide 
135 19 41 
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Allan. N K oy nels theleſy” 14881 br fe. 
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2:51: »bult ay deſpi 


How low Lord-F albridge-13 — He takes a wifes 
To love, and cheriſh, and. be fix'd for life! , 11 
Thinks marriage is a comfortable ſtate, 
No pleaſure like a vartuous tete a- tale! 
Do our lords juſtice, for I would not wrong em. 
There are not many ſuch poor ſonls among em. 
Our turtles from the town will fly with! 5 
And I'll foretel the vulgar. life they Il lead. 
With love and eaſe grown: ; fats exface: 
+; .{gether. 


wea 
And, farmers both, trudge m in arm to- 
Now view their lock, now nk 
prattle, 


For ever with theis children or PE weeds © 


Like the dull mill-horſe in ae, 5) 
They walk, talk, . 2 Wale 
2 a e 
He bright as Sol, an ſhe 1 c 2155 
Wak'd with her coffee, Madam, firſt begins 
She rubs her eyes, his lordſhip rabbi i 3 
Sour 
134 wedding - day, [more gay! apt 2 
4% Married ſeven — oops hour 
True, Emmys” £ Fog — d. 7 185 ro 


be, Our hearts i in every tht 0 a1 NS 
1/Phe'day thus ſpent, m Fn ng 
He — the baſe to rio y lady qualls ; ; 
The child FE Lt theſe 
ihn NI 2 81 NA 0 & 
be dats ſeem all Guaduccies, Lav tinis. 
Wat means this qual r Nchz, 8 
> forfor Dns Alod 119 iT, 
ion, Envy, is nat, ziſin 
is frug ging to 


"Powe | 1865 liesz: "24 


That velgar a 
n 3 
Inn — — e 1 


9.214 bag og 1M * 


[Exit Baſtily. 
I 73 


875 Aplus te Zenabia 5: 2568. ve by, 
Mrs. Abington, —. 
IE Dion 0.37 hs | 2 


Fo I 7 Ferdi ers 
[ She peeps through tha gurtain. 


5-47 ee 


HW. o you, all. goed folks ? -In tears, for | 


certain, S ; 
I'll only .take;a behind the curtain. 
You're all L ofaragedy: and ſadneſs.+ -: 
For me to come among you, would he madneſs! 
a ee ban giggling when yau've 
/ eiſure, 1b | 
Call out for me, and I' attend your pleaſure ; 
As ſoldiers hurry, at the beat of drumm 
Beat but your hands, that inſtant Iwill come. 
FShe enters upon their clapping. 
This is ſo good te call me out fo ſaon-«- . | 
The Comic Muſe by me intreats a bon; 
She call'd for Pritchard, her firſt maid of ho- 
„ | Nour, * i eee 
And begg d of her to take the taſk upon her; 
But ſhe, I'm ſure you'll all be ſorry fort, 
Reſigns her place, and ſoon retires from court: 
Jo bear this loſs we courtiers make a ſhiſt, 
When good folks leave us, worſe may have a lift. 
The Comic Muſe, whoſe every ſmile is grace, 
And her itage fiſter, with her tragic face, | 
Have had a quarre]-—each has writ a caſe; 
And on their friends aſſembled now I wait, 
IJ o give you of their difference a true ſtate. 
 Melpomene complains, when ſhe appears, 
For five good acts, in all her pomp of tears, 
To raife your ſouls, and with yout raptures 
wing 'em, 1 
Nay, wet your handkerchicfs, that you may 
ring em. | 
Some flippant huſſey, like myſelf, comes in; 
Crach goes her fan, and with a giggling grin, 
4% Heyl Preſto! paſs! all — —— ſee, 
- For = ho, ho, hol is chang'd to“ he, he, he!" 
We own'd the fault, but 'tis à fault in vogue; 
Hiss theirs who call and bawl for---Epilogue | 
Ol ſhame upon you---for the time to come, 
Nie better, and go miſerable home. 


Nhat ſays our comic goddeſs ?. — With re- 
„ ache s | 3 
She vows her ſiſter tragedy encroaches ! 
And, ſpite of all her virtue and ambition, 
Is knowp to have an am'rous diſpoſition ; 
- cr in Falſe Delicacy ---wond'rous ly, 
Jain'd with a certain Iriſhman—O fie 16 75 
dhe made you, when you ought to laugh, to 3 
ler bſter's ſmiles with tears the try'd to ſmo-] 
Erne 
e ſuch a tragi-camic kind of pother, f 
"Yap, laugh'd with one eye, while you cry'd |; 
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Upon your hearts may no a 
Wh 


A= 
2 I read it in your faces, 
That all hereafter take their proper places, 
Shake hands; and kiſs, and „And burn 
thai cen |: HH 19 % badge f11 
2 bag d ech, 2007; 
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$.74. Epilogue ſpoken by Mi, Pritchard, m 
ber quitting the Stage; 1768. BID, 


THE curtain dropt—my mimic life ĩs paſt; 
That ſcene of ſleep“ and terror Was my laft, 


Could I in ſuch a ſcene. my exit make. 


When ey/ry real feeling is awake? 
Which: beating here, ſuperior.to all art. 
Burſts in full tides from a moſt grateful heart, 


Ino appear myſelt, diſtreis q, diſmay d, 


More than in all the characters Ive, play d; 


In acted ꝓ ; tears may sEEM to flow, - | 
«« But I have that within that paſſeth ſhew.” 

Before Igo, and this lov'd ſpot. forſake, 
What gratitude can give, m q wiſhes, take: 
J ion ꝓrey, 

ich cannot by the ſtage be chas d away; 

And may the ſtage, to plraſe each virtuqus mind, 
Grow ev'ry day more moral, more refin'd, 
Refin'd from groſſneſs, not by foreign ſkill; 
Weed out the poifon, but be Engliſh ſtill! 

To all my brethren whom I leave behind, 


| Still may your bounty, as to me, be kind; 


To me for many years your fayours:flow'd, 


| Humbly receiv'd—on ſmall deſert beſtow'd ; 


For which I feel - what cannot be expreſs'd— 
i ws too weak—my tears mult ſpeak the 
re . G 2190 idR <4 Liaki 


a 


975 . F rolague to the Good. natured / | 1 1768. | 


| „ loesen. 
REST by the load of life, the weary mind 
Surveys the general toil of ſaman-kind, 
With cool ubegibon joins the lab' ring train, 
And ſocial ſorrow loſes half its pain; 


Our anxious bard without complaint may ſhare 


This buſtling ſeaſon's epidemic care; 
Like Cæſar's pilot dignify'd by fate, 
Toſf in one common ſtorm with, all the great; 


| Dittreſt alike the ſtateſman and the wit, 


When one a Borough courts, and one the Pit. 
The buſy candidates for power and fame 
Have Pens and fears, and wiſhes juſt the ſame; 
Diſabled both to combat, or to fly, 
Muſt hear all taunts, and hear without reply. 
Uncheck'd on both, loud rabbles vent their rage, 


As mongrels bay the lion in a cage. 


Th' offended Burgeſs hoards his angry tale, 
For that bleſt year when all that vote may rail; 
Their ſchemes, of ſpite the poet's foes diſmiſs, 
Jill that glad night w that hate may hiſs. 


This day the powder'd curls and golden 


| 6 \ r 0 10 A* J vote; 
Says ſwelling Criſpin, :** begg' dia cobler's 
This night our wit,“ the pert apprentice cries, 
« Lies at my fest; I hiſs him, and he dies,” 


© coats”, | , 


The great, tis true, can charm th' electing tribe, 


„ 


Tue bard may ſupplicate, but cannot bribe. 


Vet 


Is quit 
You'll 
But ev 
Do, la 
Think 
W 

Can I 
'Thum 
Why 

Reſoly 

I aſk' 


Or ſhou 


Among the Turks, indeed, he'd run no danger; . ** 
He's a ſecond to none tn WW 


Ar. 


Fer 3 bi thoſe. whole eee age : 


ez 197 reren! Ile 0 T, 
Be de nam af gold; 
But confident of praiſe, if — due, 
Truſts without * 
$568. 


Falſe 
Rig MELTS Mr. . Nunter. 


Kis og elic 
M v ite ver d, be ven 4 
To re wich Kudborn ene derer che 


people, 
—— e, 
You'll ſoon exp his houſe to wear a derte 
For our ſine piece, to let yeu into facts, 
Is quite a fermon—only preach'd in acts. 
You'll ſcarce believe me, till the proof appears; 
But even I, Tom Fool, muſt ſhed ſome tears: 
Do, ladies, look upon me—nay, no fimp'ring; 
Think you this face wee ever made for 

whimp' ring? 

Can J a cambrick bandkerthief diſplay, 
Thump my unfeeling breaſt, and roar away? { 
Why this 1s: comical, perhaps ou'll ſay. 
Reſolving this ſtrange awkward bard to pump, 


J aſk'd him what” he meant dane, ner 


plump, 
New PRO his belly, and his lips thus biting, 
« I mult keep up the dignity o writing!” 
46 You'may, but if you do, Sir, I muſt tell ye, 
«© You'll not keep up that dignity of belly. 
Still he h'd on“ Bards of a former age 
4 Held up abandon'd pictures on the ſtage ; 
. Spread out their wit, with faſcinating art, 
« And catch'd the fancy, to corrupt the heart: 


4% But; happy change! in theſe moremoral days, 


& You cannot ſport with virtue, ev'n in plays; 
« On virtue's fide his pen the poet draws, 
«< And boldly aſks a hearing for his caule.”” 
Thus _ he TN and {we Erbe man may 


| prat 
And feed theſe whimſies in his addle pate, 


That you'll protect his Muſe becauſe ſhe's good: 
A virgin, and ſo chaſte Oh lud! Oh lud! 
No Muſe the critic beadle's laſh eſcapes, 
Though virtuous, if a dowdy and a trapes : 


If his come forth a decent likely laſs, 


You'lt x her fair, and grant the proper paſs: 
his brain be turn 'd with wild pre- 
tences, f ſenſes; 


In three hours time you'll bring him to his + 
And well you ways when i in Your pow'r you 


get him; Chim. 
In that ſhort Folic, you bliſter; bleed, and ſweat 


Fluß ſaered hold a madman and a ranger. 


$ 77. Scrub, Trip to the Jule; 1765. 


we Spoken by Mr. Maſton. | 


| Fx. OM Stratford arri de piping | hot 


ntlefolks, jokes, 
: rareſt of ſhows, "and 'moſt wonderful 


Fom't 
Men 1 2 ; | 


4 ” 0 Pry . 
E474 a Ne 
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hay. 
8 
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lf 
able ; w 


fin 
Such — 
To tell it 
And yet 1 Wil tell -A well üs Pm abe 


Firſt, ſomething,” — Arche 


Lond — LA. Mie 


ode; 
All critics, they told me, AERIE 
One Na ods may take itfor gad T. 
& by the tele + "great wan ite 


L 12 
* By 2 brother Martin (or whoſe "fake 'd'5e 


This night Tad 4 mind for N at Shaks- 

are *: 

oneſtly ſ n I Se mocg , 
N iche 


But, 
than drums, trumpets, 


A bit of 
fi 4 — 
The ern "twas bald, would have been a 


But — = move - forward---Ohy Ia!--ifor 
the train. 

Such tragical comical folks, agu fo fine—— 

What pity it was that the ſun did not ſhine 

Since ladies and baronets, aldermen, ſe 

All went to this Jubilee full of 9 1 


In crowds as they go for to ſee a new pla 12 

And wher it was —— they al K. 
away! 

Don't wok me forget—a'main — tis 695 


Was long-tail'd fine comets, m'd An 
Some turtle I got, which they hy abap; 2 
But honeſt roaſt beef 's the beſt turtle ſor me 

L hate all ragouts, and, like a bold Briton, 
Prefer good plumb-pudding to aught I &er 

I drank too (and now I a'poet may be) = 
From a charming fine cup of the —— 

To bed I muſt go— for which, like a non. 

I paid, like my betters, no leſs than a 


2 or rolling not ſleeping in linen {ſo 


As ſtruck my great toe, ever ſince, LO the 


cramp. | 
Thus fleec'd—in my pocket 1 bi 4 gt . 
ſmarting, arting, 


Vet griev'd not when I and the FP ens. 
»Twas worth ten times more to hear fereet . 
brother Marti. TI 
He ſpoke, till poor Scrub was juſt, aithonetje 
To laugh, while the other was ready td cry. 
Which makes me no tell; you, | ut "x 
Ln: opens on 


The Jubilee over, T'came'to'this place, 


To tell you my ſtory, — ſue ie 2 


love, but to own, with 2 ie 
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| $ 79. "Epilogue to the\Dutllift; 1773. S5 


2770 
— 


i 


þ 


© counted, 
From trudging on foot, to his chariot is 
Amongſt the old Britons when war was began, 
- Charioteers would flay ten, while the foot could 
flay one. lſent, 
So when doctors on wheels with · diſpatches. are 
Mortality bills riſe a thouſand per cent. 
But thing not to phyſic that quackery's confin'd; 
All the world is a ſtage, and the quacks are 
| mankind: _ [we but ſearch, 
There's trade, lavr, and ſtate quacks; nay,would 
We fhvuld find Heaven bleſs us!—fome 
+ quacks in the church! {race 
The f-band and ſtiff- beo of the Methodiſt 
Give the balſam of life, and the tincture of 
graces _* {good is done em, 


And their poor 


- 


* 


C 


SAHA fwent de 
To return to dur quack ſhould 


the weather, 


Should his no 
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Ay, 


=> 407 Jig ads on Dette Fact » 
GO, men of yalour! you diſlike our play; 
Nothing againſt it do the ladies ay. 
To own they re pleas'd the critics ever loth, 
Mutter, “ A Duelliſt, with ſcarce an oath! 
& Tis like bis hat, that was without a feather, 
* Duels and Dammes always go together. 
Old finners, loving the licentious joke, 
May think, there wants too, here and there, 
UroKe ;. . 4 I wk rg . 1 2 
Round aths and double meanings, firew'd be. 
; tween, Ns | 15 12 Hat 
With them the virtues of the comic ſcene. 
And yet the town in general is ſo nice, 
It holds theſe virtues as a kind of vice: 
From the teeth outwards chaſte, their hands be. 
fore em, | eee Dig 
Like reps, ev'n demi-reps, are all decorum, 
Tho* groſs their thoughts, ſo delicate their 
hearing, | N 
They think the very ſtage ſhould fine for ſwear. 
ing. | N | 
Qur author, therefore, ſcrupled to employ. 
Your vulgar Damme, Sir ! nd Bann boy! 
Nay, when by chance a naughty joke came pat in, 
He pt it up, you know, in lawyer's Latin, 
So much refin'd thgyſcene ſince former days, 
When Congreve, Vanbur h, Wycherley, wrote 
«© The ſtage ſo looſely did Aſtrea tread, plays, 
„She fairly put all characters to-bed. 
Tho' now no bard would venture to depoſit 
A macaroni in a lady's cloſet; ,_ + . 
Leſt the frail fair-one he be thought to ruin, 
While moon and ſtars alone fee what they're 


** 


doing. > 4 ”© 

In the old plays, gallants take vo denial, 
But put the ſtruggling actreſs to the trial; 
Bleſs me! I ſhudder even now to think, 
How near myſelf may come to danger's brink! 
In modern plays more ſafe the female tation, 
Secure as our {ad ſolemn ſituation !,, | 
No rakiſh forward ſpark dares now be. rude, 
The Comic Muſe herſelf grown quite a prude ! 
No wonder, then, if in io pure an age, 
No Congreves write for as demure a ſtage ! 


$ 79*. Prologue to the School for Rakes ; 1774. 
Spoken by Mr. King. | "GARRICK. 


TP HE feribbling gentry, eve. frank and free, 
To ſweep the ſtage with prologues, fix on me. 
A female repreſentative I come, 
And with a prologue, which I call a broom, 
To ſweep the critic cobwebs from the room. 
Critics, ö into corners creep 
And at new plays their bloody reyels keep ; 


Wich ſome ſmall venom cloſe in ambuſn lie, 


Ready to ſeize the poor dramatic fly); 
The weak and headleſs ſoon become their 
prey, „ enn! 

But the ſtrung blue - bottle ae 
Clean well its wings, and hum another day. 2 
Unknown to,nature's laws, we ve herg gue £vv3 


caring 


For flies, turn'd ſpiders, play the rande ! 


et 1 7 
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oath! 
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pat in, 
Latin. 
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5 Wrote 


| plays, 
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they're 
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Tis fard ce id bouts hath poſſes receipt! 

To makes thoice mixture of ſour, ftrongyand 
. NT 
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| F 80. Prologue to the Jubilee; 1769. 


Sure we; the old Magy 


A race we have had, for your 
I laughter: 


Apr. 


Fearing ſome danger, I will day before ye 
A ſhort, true, recent, tragi comic ſtory, 4 
As late I faunter'd in the Park for air, 
As free fipm thought as any coxeomb' there; | 
Two ſparks came up; one Whilper d in my ears 
He was a critic 3; then aſk'd me, with a ſneer— 


4 


Thus ſtanding, ſtaring—with > fwaggering 7 
| ſwin 0 gh f / ” 1 11. TE: ah 1 
« You've writ a farce?" Yes, Sir, a . 


cc fooliſh thing.“ acting, King. 
60 Damm -d fooliſh You'd bra ah — 2 ; 
« *Tis ten to one—lI ſpeak it for your fake, 
« That this ſame farce will prove—your Wit's 
6% laſt Stake. 322 ITS 

«« J ſcribble for amuſement, boaſt no pow'rs. 
« Right, for your own. amuſement—not for 
«© ours,” W 
Thus he went on; and with his pleaſant 
I loſt the appetite I got with walking. [ treat, 
He laugh'd—I bow'd—but, ere I could re- 
His liſping friend did thus the doſe repeat: 
« Pray, Sir—-this School for Rakes----the 
„% woman's play Ilturday; 

« When do you give it us? ““ Next Sa- 
e hope 8955 both be kind to her, at leaſt. 
ling woman is a dreadful heaſt !— 


* 


A .ſcrib 
« Then they're ſo ugly, all theſe female wits— 
ce I'll damn her play—to throw her into fits. 
« Had I my will, thoſe ſlattern ſluttiſſi dames— 
« They all ſhould ſee the bottom of the 
. ᷣ TI OTE 
If you ate here, good Sirs, to breed a riot, 
| [looking about the houſe. 
Don't ſhew your ſpite ; for if you are not quiet, 
"Tis ten to one—l1 ſpeak it for your ſake, 
This School for Rakes will prove—your 
Wits laſt Stake, e nic will, 
As you [Tp the pit] ſave me from their tyran- 
You will not let them uſe a woman ill. 
Prote& her and her brat—The truly brave 
Women and children will for ever fave. 


gue to (Spoken 
by Mr. King, in the Cbaracter of a Waiter. 
e, oo OS 


FROM London, your hongurs, to Stratford 

© I'm come: We ' TTom; 

I'm a waiter, your honours; you know bultling 
Who, proud-of your orders, and bowing before 

Till ſupper is ready, I'll tell you a ſtory. ¶ ye, 
Twixt, Hownſlow and Colnbrooke, two 

© ®"houſts of fame, lll by name; 

Well Khon on that road, the Two Magpyes 
The one of long ſtanding, the other a new one; 


This boaſts it's che old one, and'that it's the | | 
nidoo A571 od 06% || (Stuck cloſe, you ſeem; more warm, than. my 


E -!Ya@On6017 Gedeon are ode gognrt | 
e, as well as dhe ou ger; | 
May boaſt thit 6ur 1 or is clearer and Rronger, 
Of bragging and puffing you muke but à jelt; 
You taſte of us both, and will Rick to the-beſt, 
r paſtime an 
5 * e lafte 
dung Mag ſtarted fiſt; witholt'Migtbpping + 
' 


PROLOGUES AY /RFILOGUES. * offer 


A-JdBilee punch] willel\ right Milfülly madp, * 
e 
But think yqu Den monopolize? 


24. no! e409? OL. | 
We are ike brother Aſhley; pid puplieg bond. 


Each Magpye, your, honours, will peck. at. 
m 8 Ae Kd ae. 


Young landlords and 
iber calling ec gp cad 1h 
To laugh at engroſſing—but practiſe foreſtall - 
ing? but grant em, 
Our landlords are game -cocks, and fair play 
I'll warrant you paſtime from each aeg. - 
Let's return to thepunch--I hope, from my ſoul, 


1 


That now the old Magpye may ſell you a bowl: 
We have all ſorts and ſizes, a quick trade to 


dr ive, of # 2 
As one ſhilling, two ſhilling, three ſhilling, five: 
In this -town of Staatford we'll. have each in- 

gredient, | [dient. 
Beſide a kind welcome from me, your ob- 
Ill now ſqueeze my fruit, put ſugar and rum in, 
And be back in a moment [ Bell rings] A com- 
ing, a coming, a coming ! 


$ 81. Prologue to the Chriflmas Tale; 1278. 
| 10 | , BID. - 
Muſic plays, and enter ſeveral perſons with dif- 
wen ferent re 412 5 
Enter Mr. Palmer in the character of Chriflmas. 
G on-c⁊prepare my bounty for my friends, 
And ſee that Mirth, with all her crew, at- 
tends. 61 Re 25 
0 To the Audience. Boy 
Behold a perſonage well know to fame, 
Once lov'd and honour'd—— Chriſtmas is my 
My officers of ſtate my taſte diſplay z I name 
Cooks, ſcullions, paſtry-cooks, prepare my way; 
Holly and ivy round me-honours 
And my retinue ſhew—T'm not ill fed; 
Minc'd pies, by way of belt, my breaſt divide, 
And a large carving-knife adorns my fideg ; 
*Tis no fop's weapon, *twill be often drawn 3 
This turban for my head—s collar'd brawn. 
Tho! old, and white my locks, my cheeks are 
cherry; 5401 1: e 
Warm'd by good fires, good cheer, I'm always 
With carrol, fiddle, dance, and pleaſant tale, 
Jeſt, gibe, prank, gambol, murmery, and ale, 
I Englith hearts rejoic'd, in days of yore; 
For new ſtrange modes, imported byte fone 
You will not ſure turn Chriſtmas out of doarh: 
Suppoſe yourſelves well ſeated by a fire, 


> 
4 
0 & 


1 


er 62 7 et Hag Zu voie 
ather Chriſtmas, now in all his glory, 


Old 
Beg wich kind hearts you; Il liſten to is ffœry; 


Clear well your thoughts, from olitics and 
ö f 9 3 ei lift zu aK 


1 $51, 70:15513 166! 
Hear my tale out, ſes all that's ito. be.ſeen 


Set} 
b/Pake care, m r t you well mr 
bz Sir, in blue red cape, not quite ſo grave: 
Fhat critic there in dlack+fo ſtern and thin, 


ſweet; or Felge 


"3. 11.2167 » 
þ * 
7 1244 
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Before you frown, pray let the tale begin 
C7 f ou 


gaz. 


ser Erker 


Ab 


8 e 1 ous & | Id e ene | MY A an A 8 
8 , 2 1 tame, ee, „ : _ - _ tes 15 1 
ene we pray I did not ee d [556 4 yy E 17 20 * Wi ur nod; 
. Don't think; fainkadies; I pe that you{do: in vH 5 bim t 17 2 demie 890 pe 
5 —— — — ve 3 elſe to © — ͥͤ— 
will our beaux nglith fare encourage ; ; 32. Prol 

8 1 N * ue to the - Maid af the FEE 1770 

ee eee er dige 1 porridge. 755 Mr. King, * the Charmer 7 


"Tha ve no ſauce to quicken lifeleſs ſinners; 
y food 1s meant for honeſt hearty grinners. 


gab Tas. ring! 
Ob, — the neighb'ring roof with rapture 
—_ your mouths, pray, ſwallow every 
Cxitics, beware how you our pranks Aapile; 1 


For 3 aur e with . 7 U 


_ _ my tale, or you ſhan't touch my 


The prove b change—Be merry, but not wiſe. 
——— 


4 82. Occaſional Prologue, upon Mr. Lacy's 
Fir Appearance i in the Character of Alexauder. 
GARRICK. 
; IN Macedon when Alexander reign d, 
And victory after victory was gain'd, 

The Greek Gazettes (for they had papers 8 
Publiſh'd a thouſand fibs——as they do here. 
From them one Curtius wrote of Philip's ſon, 
How he did things—which never could be done! 
Unlike his copy, who will ſoon appear, 

His mighty ſoul ne'er knew the ſmalleſt fear; 
Tho? laurel-crown'd, our pale young monarch 
domes [drums ; 

p 2 rembling amidſt his triumphs, ſhouts, and 
Would give up all his vict'ries, falſe or true, 
To gain one greater conqueſt—that of you. 
« Lord!” cries a buxom widow, loud and 
ſtrong, [wrong.“ 
4. 21 s quite a boy! To play that part is 
Madam, he's lx feet high, and cannot be 
7: too young. 
«© He looks ſo modeſt, hardly ſpeaks a word: 
Wy: he with proper-ſpirit draw his ſword ? 
face ſo ſmooth, where neither ragenor pride 
its not the hero,” —- Front nulla fides is, 
10 Foglih thus: Truſt not to looks, they]! 
cheat us. us? 
Bounc'd not Sir Swazetr lately, as he d beat 
And was not he, with all his frowns and airs, 
Buy one, who ſeem'd all meekneſs, kick'd down 
. B.—, all delicacy, nerve, and fear, [ ſtairs? 
Elop'd laſt week with a horſe grenadier ! 
And our advent*rer, though ſo mild and eivi], | 
F on once rouze him, plays the very devil] 
deed!ꝰ ir vo 4/25 Wt « Sir, I'm much 
te your debt ter.“ 
T ſhould bed bt PE the young man bet=/ 
we our young heroy who for glory towers, 


4e 
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_ Spokes if 
ame. * Sie AIDAN 
NLIKEt toancientFamealleyes,tongues 


ears 
© ade Fame, arm'd cap-8-pie, ap ars 
10 11 dgers, chronicles, Saxettons and — 
teers 

My ſoaring wings are fine election 1 

And puffs of candidates ſupply „ een ee 

My cap is ſatire, criticiſm, wit -- 

* there a bend that wants it in the Pit 7 
 LOfering ii. 

No flowing wha and trumpet me adorn;. 

I wear a jacket, and I wind a horn. 

Pipe, ſong, and paſtoral, for five months paſt, 

Puff d well by me, have been the general taſte. 


| Now Marybone ſhines forth to gaping crowds; 


Now Highgate glitters from her hull of clouds; 
St, George's Fields,with taſteand faſhion ſtruck, 
Diſplay Arcadia at the Dog and Ducki=—- 
And Drury Miſſes here, “in tawdry pride, 
Are there Paſtoras by the fountain E Y 
To frowſy bow'rs they reel through: midnight 
damps, lamps. 
Wich 95 half drunk, and Dryacde breaking 
Both far and near did this new vhimſy run; 
One night it friſk d, forſooth, at Iſlington. 
And now, as for the public bound to cater, 
Our manager muſt have his /#te:champetre. | 
How 1s the weather wp clear and bright, 
{Cooking about, 
A ſtorm's the devil on \ champetre night! 
Leſt it ſhould fall to ſpoil the author s ſcenes, | 
| I'll catch this gleam, to tell you what he means: 
He means a ſhow as brilliant as + "NY 
Laugh for the pit, and, may be, at the hoxes; 
Song, chorus, frolic, dance, and rural play, 
The merry- -making of a wedding · day, 
Whoſe is the piece? — Tis all lane, sa. 
tion 
Is't his, or hers, or yours, Sir? That's the 
queſtion, - 
The parent, baſbful, Whimfical, 0 or poor, 
Left it a puling infant at the door; ;{.cloaks, 
"Twas laid on flow'rs, and wrapp'd..in; fancied 
Andon the breaſt was written—Maido' th Oaks. 
The actors crowded round—the ab dy. 
Land bleſs d iti 
Lord! *the ſweet pretty babe they prais d 
The maſter PrP! d, ſmil'd, took it in, and 


N ? 


In fields leſs dang'rous tried his unknown 
Paw!'rss 3 Ihe 22, 1 ; mand, 
Like a young ſwimmer, hom his 2 com- 
Till. dela ſlreams firſt ventur'd from ee 
11], bolder grown the rougher wave he ſtems, 
lunges 3 N heights into the N 
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"_ ber Faſhion, * — N 1 Vul life e ee arm 1 Fc 19 . 
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All bail che conſecrated earth *, - | e N 7 
. 7 ‚ — 
cars, Gave that great maſter of the ſcenic art, 11 of out, feſtino ball, and. maſquerade 

4 feed the fancy, and correct the heart; | rout, , 8 

om To — th nes. —— _— _ | * Ger) __ and puppet ſhews—-Tis denen 
ches, And draw: from Pity s eye enue „ 60 5 lofi N houſands night at a 7 
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| n ich — 4.08 ſoin d, © To viſit friends—you never wiſh to ſee ; 
paſt, Or judge, that pleaſure, with in K 110 14 Marriage *twixt thoſe who never can agreg 
— — _ —— See eee % Old dowagers, dreſs' d, men 8 
rowds; ar other thou * eee l avorιůĩ 
louds; I Touch'd with ſpark ith Ca mmerce came to | cc Thee ie Bon Ton, and ie, we call 27 
truck, Sure that the Load woe rene and” cc True,” ſays my lord, « ad thou, 7 

_ ts gave thoſe ſiſters birth, ; 1 ſon- 

ide, er ame parent — dar'd deſpiſe, „ Whate er your faults, n ne'er iin 204 Boy 
1 1 pee > the Muſes Bs. I Whotoils for learning at a public ſchool, 
Inight And bade this Temple 14 utter all I feel! And digs for Greek and Latin, is a foo. 
wee = 1 . . * — equal to my zeal! 5 French, French, my oy,” $ the — Ter 
aKing * | te, chantants | 
N . ercftef che fired mine? t |<< Trintbect themode, whipt-ſyNlabubthe matter? 
m0 Th' unworthy high - prieſt of the ſacred nine, &« Walk like a E far: on Engliſ 
er, No tainted 8 eg (omen agree n pegs, 

Lo Nor aught te offer u to thu 1 native a 1 with content 
right, But what was worthy them—and worthy you. ws «or — —— — da pros — 
r. CcoruAN. „ leag gue, 12521 * 2:3 TLinerigue; 
| I 85. Pr ologue to Bon Ton; 775 ; ce Seduce men's daughters; with their Vives, 
ns, F — Serv: bears borereign 4. In-Gghtly ſemicirelevroun-yvar nails; 51 
eans: way, h heir d Keep your teeth — if mall. 
xes; Each have their purlieus too, are modi 6 But 0 u, e e p 8 git 
Ys. In ſtated diſtriẽts, wigs as well as ſpeech. (rs, | 5 — — enſe d'or gave 15 Sheer en, 5 
* The Tyburn ſcratch, chick club, and begs, 40 © That vulgar way the vulgar ſhew-their mirth.” 
gel. The parſon's' feather-top, fir d e Lougties's rude  convulſion; "ſenſe 
0 high! „ Juſtles, l 2 105 av bu 
s the The coachman's cauliflow'r, built tiers on tiers! % Diaries ck and diſtorts the muſtlie(] 

| Differ not more from bags and brigadiers, „ Hate may be black, but all ſhould af 
1 Than great St. George's or St. James s ſtyles | ee clean faces b ha 
aks, From the broad dr of Broad St. Giles. 2. 0 Thojuacedjbo The graces/ Fra ki . 
bee i What ie Ben Tn , Oh; damme ! ft | n Fon: * e his eit tl 
Jaks. buck; © 2 e - through, Te ent NI. 2 1 0b 
N Ha drum It ak me, y ddl, and you're in fel 3 d H, N 
mW Bon Ton: to fear break e yo tn] tu building, bling — a eh ” 
4 + & watch; à catc . boldy bot 
1 cc ick up ia wench, Archie healtlis, oj roar | | To-mghr ot Bay, yr ugh bl eli. al 
85 ee eee ne „Hits of ſketch or two like Darly's Print! 2 
© ” OT Mm he Should convoiticurs aher ie rough dravg 
50 „ Bon Ton? ane. e Bon 1755 ry avid 7 ile ens t | 1110 Hin amt way 
* « h loves life, ani e it yields, a 11 
gps Savs Madam * LURE fron Spitalficlds, | "Tide Bow” er ta: we 225 8 af 70 44 
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| Riſe in the court, and flouriſh on the caſe. 


$26 111 1277 —— 
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Paper fo "fall 
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here——a. vile cramp. LE 
&&,... 


Without my foe | Att. He means his ber. 
Nay, Mr. Seen 899d Sir, try again LG 
; 7.7 „I. tis pretty plain. 
he ferawt 3 improves, Fa, G come, 


Hey ! how's 7 2 Dibble i ſure it cannot 
A poet's brief ! part and a fee, - 6; 18 . 
Att. 2 Sir = —tho' you, wi bout reward, 1 
Would gladly lead the muſes cauſe. " 1 1 
So—fo N tall 


Att. And i the fee offends, your uri ſhould 
On me. Serj. DearDibble, no offence at all. 


Ait. Some ſons of Phoebus 3 in the Courts we | 


meet, Fleet 
Serj. And fifty ſons of Phcebus in the 
Att. Nor pleads he worſe, who with a de- 
cent ſprig 
Of bays —adorns his legal waſte of wig. 

Serj. Full- bottom'd heroes thus, on ſigns, 
A leaf of laurel—in a grove of curl! C unfurl 
Yet tell your client, that, in adverſe days, 
This wig is warmer than a buſh of bays. 

Att. Bo * then, ſir, my client's place 


upply 
Profe of robe, and prodiga lf tye 
Do you, with all thoſe Hathing pow'rs of face, 
And wonted baſhful heſitating grace, 


Exit. 
Serj. For practice then ſuppoſe — this brief 
will ſhew it. 
Me, Serjeant Woodward—counſel for the poet. 
Us'd to the ground know tis hard to deal 
With this dread Court, from whence there's 20 
_ | 
No tricking here, to blunt the edge of laau, 
Or, damn'd in equity —eſcape by flaw : 
But judgment given—your ſentence mult remain; 
No writ of error lies. to Drary-lane | | 
Yet when fo kind you ſeem, tis paſt diſpute 

We gain ſome favour, if not cas of ſuit. 
No ſpleen is here! I ſee no hoarded fury; 
I think I never fac'd a milder jury! 
Sad elſe our plight!—where frowns are tranſ- 


A Ulk che gal gallows,—and a groan, damnation! 
But ſuch 92 7 public candour, without fear 
My client waves all right of challenge here. 
No newſman from our ſeſſion is diſmiſs d, 
Nor wit nor critic aus ſeratch off. the lit z | 
His faults can never hurt another's eaſe. 
His erime at worſt—a bad attempt to 8 1. 
Th 2 e he appeals to all, 


A KT EGAN TN PX TRARTS 1 1 


And while around the cadence rude is blown, 


| — heart, b 4 and honour ſteel d to fear | 


| Who — to beauty only 


Till elde — laſting cms lad, ä 


And by the general voice will fender fall. 
5871 Bpileene tothe fume; 177 iq. wi 


In. us 


Lies «' for Ton- heard our poet ſay 
He'd try to coax ſome moral 1 his bn. 


ASL 1682 I” 15 
8 


te £ 


| And 22 fix the dens which. beauty 
11 breaſts did fenſs avi a rule; 


AÞP; 
at; One S $0WG 4 cri ed L, 5 vit " more 


trap] | Man's Gal Kappa. Rs e. us 
Thro' alk the whether dam dr not, 
Lovr gilds the ſtene, and Women guide the 
„Plat. it i 12129 bobs } 
From ev'ry 1 is our a- 
D* 'ye-Jonbt?— The ears: neden al 
prove it. true. Hood Tor ©: 
| The cit, well ki 10 bun domeſlie ſtrike, 
| wil fup abroad but firtt—he Il aſk his rf. 
PS for . weill. on 11 
ame, 4204 * 
But then —he ll juſt fep homo tell bis Slows, 
The fury f- noon reſolves to rule, 
Andhalf, the day—Zounds ! Madam, is à fool! 
Convinc'd at night the vanquiſn d victor ſays, 
Ah, Kate! you women. ba ve ſuch ci nvays! 
The jolly toper chides eac 
Till reeling Bacchus calls on love for-aid : 
n with each: abſt he ſees fair en 
wim, 
And kiſſes Chloe on the ſparkling brim 
Nay, I have heard that Os pgs and 


N wiſe, 
Will eee counſel with a lady 's eyes; 
The fervile fuitors watch her various face, | 


She ſmiles prefermant—ar ſhe ry diſ- g 
Her cha 
Preparir 
To cou 
For, O! 
Heav'n 
80, L 
4% You' 
60 [The « 
© But ] 
1 


y lord 
is vale 


race, 
Curtſies a penſion here—there nods a place. 
Nor with leſs awe, in ſcenes of humbler life, 
Is view'd the miſtreſs, or is heard the auf N. 
The pooreſt ſant of the 
The child of poverty, and heir to — 
Early from radiant love's impartial light, 
Steals one ſmall ſpark, to cheer! his world of 
night: | woes, 
Dear ſpark chat oft thro' mints chilling | 
Is all the warmth his little cottage knows! | 
The — ring far=-who' not for years has 
| reſs d : 
The . partner of 10 day of 4 _ 
On the cold deck, far from her arms remov'd, 
Still hums the ditty which his Suſan Jov'd : 


ig” —— —— in a ſofter tone. 
9 A wry of wounds nd toil, 
Pants for the _ | 


þ'of his Nancy's! ſinule ; 
But ere the battle, Thould-he liR* her cries; 
The lover trembleg—and the hero dies! 


Droops on a ſigh, and ſickens at a tent 
But ye more 1 nice - judging for, 

eauty's due 
ds — 2 view with deep regret 
— A "_ triumphs _ 0 


41 5 id 
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he lover's mind would aſk no other, ro 
ham'd into ſenſe the fchotars:of aur eye 
Dar beaus from gallantry n ſoon 1 


oul 
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Le eee eee 


od Vould gl: ier ir hows ether | 
er 9 he lamp © 1 wedge at the "Fekete N e e e. 
— Finn 
Vr not, 88. ihgut to \Edrvard and Blonra; 751. 1 1 _— ee 
ide the 2 Ned Sana. = i&t was'frolick s, Full of main d 
N 33) . Y 
8 Vr welded critics®, who have m. mark 4 our 1 «grand be Fe ok 25 "TO nA 
ge ſhall „ ſay yen does bur plot in wats tal 2; | Tie condi er lene oats 0 * 
„ May we not boaſt that many a wife r 1 —— loſt all me; Try 
ſtrife, | Would Iofg ber own to fave 4 highend 's life? — — e now e b 0 
U Would die- O monſtroùs and ill. red, "d by ridicul e, 0 ver fy N 
do the here's not · a huſband here but wales kis head! | B Bu if you are diftreſs'd, ſhe's firs 225 
eee But W * — ry ee he that cduld figs And ie name all 
; what' too!] creatures, : EIN 
„rule, wour wives are Kory ou—ſhake. their noddles | With ſorrows not her own: deforms Macy 
a fool! Above . fads] } You'll not treat With tale reflections keeps a.conſtant pot 5 
vr ſays, us ſo IN Greece we her one face, and He 4 Tris 
,nvays! von fide with us P—They grin, atd | ade So very pioüs, and ſo full of wos, Tther—” 
Cn / Yet hold—tho' theſe plain Folks t uce their You well may bid her, < T6 4 fmunne * 4 
id: doxiez, Not ib Melpomene; to nature 7 
umpers Sure we Rates Elaurbrus in che Frank: She holds her own great principle 
7101 Inhuman beaux! — hy atill-narur's ſneer! | She, from the firſt, when men her pow T 4 
a What, then, you' think there's 8 Reed ſuch tdeot feſs d, 
2at and Ihre? When prief and terror eie d the Were 
went] Thereare, no doubt, cho rare to find know, She mild&, to ſtrike her moral to the mind, 
83 Who could loſe huſbands, yet ſurvive the blow; | The ſtage the great tribunal of mankind. 
ce, Two years 4 wite—view ne ſobbing, cry- Hither the worthies of each tHlime ſhe. APY, 
diſ- ing, v Who founded ſtates, or reſcu” d dying laws 5. "acting 
ue chair is waiting but my lord is dying; | Who, in baſe times, a life of glory led, 
ace. Preparing for the wortt, the tells her maid And for their country who have EY 2 
er life, To countermand her points and new brocade ; Hither they come—again tiey breathe, tl 4 
ft. For, O! if I ſhould loſe the beſt of men, live PS 
I Heav'n knows when I ſhall fee the Club again. | And virtue's meed thro” ex Ty age receiye. ©? 
So, Lappet; ſhould he die while I am out, Hither the murd'rer comes, with gra 
511% % You'll fend for me at Lady Baſto's rout; mein! 
xrid of The doctor ſaid he might hold out till three, And the fiend conſcience hunts him oer the 
[ wots, But I ha'n't ſpirits for the coterie 1. | None are exempted ; all muſt e- app. ar, Iſcene. D 
billing | Now change the ferner plant madam 1 in the And even kings attend for judgment hefe: 
81 3 n 2 Here find the day, when” they” their: LL 
rs has Ny lord for comfort at the Hs wi, abuſe, 
Aer is valet enters —ſhakes his meagre head Is a ſcene furniſh'd to the tragic muſe. 
wy . Chapeau, Ant neun * Ah! Sir, me Such is her art; "weaken" Tee 
10v'd, e lady dead.” [days fick !J=— —} length, 19 
d: © The deute tis ſudden, Fache but four | And while the aims at at beauty, loßng NW.. e 
own, © Well, ſeven” — — ee Oh! when, reſuming all her ative: rage, 
of ; cc yen'sSminick.”? --. ' 1 Shall her true ene alarm the r f 13 1 
d toil, But hence refle&tions on a ſenſeleſs train, 3 This night a Vard<—(oyr" tw Fe NE 
ale ; ho, loſt to reat joy, ſhould feel no pain tao high— - 
13 Mongtt. Britain 5 daughters Ril can Hymen's s Tis yours to judge tis Yours e ut öl 
1510 l ht eib v19d sd: bag—esc: toe niglit il This night a bar ard, as yet unknown to fame, 
> fear, che love n then” your hearts Once more, we hope, will rouze a gen 125 
ad vat few beameous my would each ea His no — — pay ; ne, -pvItth'd * 19155 
few, Salsbu -i: 389 910M v7 1 e THO "[fpeare's ſclivol;= 
1 ab of o die K dim; wie long has lir⸗d for her 311 "| Vigorous be comes, whe IS done 
regret a — — with fondeſt care pur d by hams he ewe, in cee cht, 20 oi 
ndom- {YO utfnile a: ieh laid: ſhares, A natiam ſt ling with tyra migit; 194 
„01 Search where the wy gan; evils moſt abo ppreſſion ru ing on Faiths a a ei Neill 
tlaſe, And deal bveitinetiergb-45p the priſon. wound, A deep cenſpiracy, which 5 4 1 20H 
beauty Nayſuchi:huight vitues in ag md Heroes, for freedom who- lars 85 the e 
ot no ere not alone to Edward's days canfin'e ; tablatete of honour; guilt — 7K 2 
e ill, Ai: they: beam zirbund Brittnnia's H on his canvas” 
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| Shall che 


5891. Prologue to the Capucbin; 1776. Spoken 


The comic poet's eye, with humorous air, 


5 go. Epilogue by Mr. Garrick, on quitting the 
Sate, June 16. _ GaRrick, 
A Veteran fee! whoſe laſt a& on the ſtage 
Intreats your ſmiles for ficknefs and for 


8 
eir cauſe I d it in h 
A fellow. feeling makes one wondrous: kind; 


Might we but hope your zeal would not be leſs, 
When I am gone, to patronize diſtreſs 
That hope obtain d the wiſh*d-for end ſecures, 
To ſoothe their cares, who oft have lighten d 
r 5 | 
t heroes of celeſtial line, [ wine, 
Who drank full bowls of Greek and Roman 
Cæſar and Brutus, Agamemnon, Hector, 
Nay, Jove himſelf, who here has quaff d his 
he g | - court her, 
y who govern fortune, cringe and 
Thirit in their age, and call in vain — 
Like Beliſarius, tax the pitying ſtreet, 
With date obolum to all they meet? I gore: 
Shan't I, who oft have drench'd my hands in 
Stabb'd many, poiſon'd ſome, beheaded more; 
Who numbers how in battle on this plain; 
Shan't I, the ſlayer, try to feed the ſlain ? 
Brother to all, with equal love I view 
The men who flew me, and the men I flew : 
I muſt, I will this happy project ſeize, 
That thoſe, too old to die, may live with eaſe, 
Suppoſe the babes I ſmother'd in the tower, 
By chance, or ſickneſs, loſe their acting pow'r, 
Shall they, once princes, worſe than all be 
ſerv d | Lſtarv'd? 
In childhood murder'd, and, when murder'd, 
Matrons half raviſh'd, for your recreation, 
In age, ſhould never want ſome conſolation : 
Can I, young Hamlet once, to nature loſt, 
Behold, O horrible ! my father's ghoſt, 
_ griſly beard, pale cheek —ſtalk up and 
own, 
And he, the Royal Dane, want half a crown ? 
Forbid it, ladies; gentlemen, forbid it ; 
Give joy to age, and let em ſay—You did it: 
To you, ye gods“ 1 I make my laſt appeal; 
You have a right to judge, as well as feel ; 
Will your high wiſdoms to our ſcheme incline, 
That kings, queens,” heroes, gods, and ghoits 
may dine? = 
Olympus ſhakes !—that omen all ſecures ; 
May every joy you give be ten-fold yours! 


2 


by Mr. Foote, COLMAN. 
CCRITECS, whene'er I write, in every ſcene 
Difcover meanings that I never mean 
Whatever character L bring to view, | 
I am the father of the child, tis true, [ 
But every babe bis chriſtening owes to vo. 


cc Glancing from n Groſvenor- 
60 He bod forth alight ideal train, ¶ſquare, 


1 © -ELEGANT EXTRACTS, : © 


From Charles the Second's beauties, and the 


| I ſhew my ſmall academy's colle 


Ari 
E. err en 
« And gde be; nothing ing plac and name. 
A lim + 1 
N 


The n, loaded with his convey d 
To the Me ſpot his hole d ine 
Originals and copies—ready made, 
To the new painter all the country came, 
Lord, lady, doctor, lawyer, *ſquire, and dame, 
The humble curate, and the curate's wife, 
All aſk a likeneſs—taken from the life. 
Behold the canvas on the eaſel ſtand! Thand: 
A pallet grac'd his thumb, and bruſhes fill'd hi 
But, ah! the painter's ſkill they little knew, 
Nor by what curious rules of art he drew. 
The waggon-load unpack'd, his ancient 0 


Furniſh'd for each a face drawn long before, 
God, dame, or hero, of the days of yore. 

The Cæſars, with a little alteration, 

Were turn'd into the mayor and corporation: 
To repreſent the rector and the dean, 

He added wigs and bands to Prince Eugene: 
The ladies, blooming all, deriv'd their faces 


Graces. | , 
Thus done, and circled in a ſplendid frame, 
His works adorn'd each room, and ſpread hi 

. | 
The countrymen of taſte admire and ſtare, | 
« My lady's leer! Sir John's majeſtic air! 

«© Miſs Dimple's languiſh too !—extremely 
ee iel 


« And in the ſtyle and manner of Vandyke! 


But be t 
hanks 
Her faith 
o chuſt 


o the F 


«© Oh, this new limner's pictures always And, the 
6 Old, young; fat, lean; dark, fair; or big, a ud pay 


«© little, 


| 2 1 y dear 
© The very man, or woman, to a tittle!“ 


But ſtand 


Foote and this limner in ſome points agree, U make 
And thus, good Sirs, you often deal by me. And hop 
Our br 


When, by the royal licence and Wen ion, 


ion, as mad. 


The connoiſſeur takes out his glaſs to pry e promi 
Into each picture with a curious eye; eo furniſ 
Turns topſy-turvy my whole compoſition, ve ſeen 
And makes mere portraits all my exhibition. Rund I, as 
But ſtil! the copy's ſo exact, you fay ; . T has pa 
Alas, the ſame thing happens every day 1125 
How many a modiſh well-drefs'd fop you meet Rut you'i 
] ExaRtly ſuits his ſhape in Monmouth-ſtreet ; Shai 
In Yorkſhire warehouſes and Cranbourn- alleh i 93. P. 


'Tis wonderful how ſhoes and feet will tally: 
As honeſt Criſpin underſtands his trade, 
On the true human ſcale his lafts are made, 

The meaſure of each ſex and u 6 tb hit, 
And every ſhoe, as if beſpoke, will fit, 2? 
My warehouſe thus, for hature's N 9 opp'n 


«& And turns to hape the phantoms of his brain: ] 
5 % ; hab * an pp: 
| „„ * .Jo he Vpper Caller . 


eros bas ? 


* 


. *. '4 * wy A » 


Shoes for all ranks, and laſts of every iz ar; 
Sit ſtill, and try them, Sirs; 1 long ip pleaſe ye- ſome 
How well they fit! 1 hope you Anthem ealyi I on 
If the ſhoe pinches, ſwear you cannot bear it; ladies and 
Bur if well ade —I wiſh you health to wearl Peck 
Bb JEANS PAP T7310 OTE. Th Q * 3 i and g 
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hk es. 


the Oontral®4 1576: Mitten 
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2nd 12 De ig 7 l 6 1 Afr. 

HE Chitrabt is it call'd ?zF eunnqt fo 
1 „ 


1 Tce e che title 
bontratts, they tel! me, have been. 


et, ſpite of Satan, all men wiſh to miaxe em, 
ho* nineteen our of twenty love to hrea og 
pon aud meal- men, brewers, Noth 


mph, voety lee. men, man 85 K. 5 
Fon nes bookſellers are all en. 


All he, "Ing nd er, and cheat, r increaſe the 


ſore 

hen as; and go—where Fauſtus went before, 
hile thus or all we ſee th' infection ſpread, 
No wonder it ſhould taint the marriage- Bed : 
Each wifeforgets, each huſband breaks his vow; 
For what are contrgſts? what is wedlock now? 
arrick, who long Was marry'd—to the town, 
\t length, a faſhionable huſband grown, 
orſakes his ſponſe, baſe man! for, truth to tell, 
She lov'd her own dear Davy wond'rous well; 

hough now he lights her, breaks from her 
by force, 
And nought will ſerve him but a full divorce, 
But be the fault in women or in men, 
hanks to our laws! they all may—wed again; 
Her faithleſs fav'rite gone, the lady's free 
o chuſe another, and may ſmile—on me; 
o the Lame Lover may reſign her charms, 
And, tho' a cripple, take me to her arms. 
ky romiſe to be canſtant, kind, polite, 
pay my duty—every other night: 
% dear lov'd rib I never will abandon, 
But ſtand by her, whilſt I've ozeleg to ſtand on! 
U make a ſolemn contract, play or pay, 
and hope we ſhall not part this many a day. 
Our brother ſcribbler too, I greatly fear, 
as made a fooliſh kind of contract here; 
e promiſes, and ten to one you're bit, 
To furniſh fable, ſentiment, and wit: 

ve ſeen his piece; the man appeal'd to me, 
And I, as Chane lor, iſſued my decree ; 
I has paſe'd t the ſeals, they'r re : going to rehearſe 

it.— [verſe it. 

zut you're th the Houſe of of Pecrs—and may re- 


5 757 60 the Sollen or Nington Spa; 
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] Haven 125 ogues now a8 Hlackberries 
plen 


mi ma imm bes- fasten in ten- | 
et you. Will haye them N 


An e Prologde ! fill, Tu honours 
iN ſors duch diſmal” phiz ee, 


a d. ge deed 
27 A gent 1 — 


of 48 
zince Fauſtus fign'd his contract . Tod 
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He hopes 


Be at his 


riot. 
Nature of 


New 


opening 


But never 
Bike our 

He ſcorns 
Song 


IP * Alluding to Mt. Garrick's 1 ide the Stage. 


will whole covies take, means. in twen · 


e wits, with each each a a, 


ythee, Lard Find, what s ths bh 


rury—: [ Ma'am, Fil aſfure you 


« Thi Spleen 2 Tis an er Fo — 
4 Ceff vrai, my Lor We now Teel-:ne 1 
9 74 evi | 

4 Never are haunted with a vapouriſh devil.” 
pleaſure's round we whirlitfrom the — 
« You rattle it awa y with, Seven's the main 
« In _—_ life we 

« And as for other life—it i 4s no life at ali. | 
What can I ſay in our poor bard's behalf? 


ve no ſpleen or gall; 


4. ower life may make you laugh, 


May not a trader, who ſhall buſineſs drop, 
Quatting at once his old-accuſtom'd- he RE 
In fancy through a courſe of pleaſures Fung 
Retiring to his ſeat at Iſlington; 

| And, of falſe dreams of hap appinet brim-full, 


villa miſerably d 


Would not he Iſlington's ſine air forego, 

Could he again be Heck 'd in —— ? | 

In ſhewing cloth renew his former pleaſure, 

e d by none — but that of clipping may 

ure. 

The maſter of this ſhop®, too, ſeeks repoſe, 4x 

Sells off his ſtock in trade, his verſe and proſe, 

His daggers, buſkins, thunder, lightning, N 
and old cloaths. 

Will he in rural ſhades find eaſe and quiet? 

oh no! he'll ſigh for Drury, and ſeek panty 


yore prevail'd thro? human kind 


To low and middle life ſhe's now confin d: 
Twas there the choiceſt dramatiſts have ſought 


(caught her. 


her 
Tas there Moliere, there Jonſon, Shakeſpeare 
Then let our gleaning bard with ſafety come, 
Topick up ſtraws dropt fromtheir e 


— —— 1 115 


$ 94. Prologue 2 in the Prelude of 
Brooms ; ſpoken by Mr. N ing, at the 


of Drury Lane Theatre, 1776. 
* IBID. 


GCRIBBLERS are ſportſnen; and, a8 z6reſs 
men are, tair; 3 

Some hit, ſome miſs, ſome poach, and 

This wounds a ſt ing bird z that.often tri 


kills, he ſhoots and ihurs both eyes g 
d- hands, the mark he never hits ; 
to ſee the murder he comraits WT 


And, wedded tho' I am, ſhall ſtill live ſingle, 


A Briton chuſe—and may be one of you 


Another mile we mean to broach— ; 
A new one tco !—the ſtage is a ſtage- coach 
A ftage-coach !—why ?—T'I tell you, if you 

aſk it— I baſket +. 
Here ſome take places, and ſome mount the 
Our cattle too, that draw the ſtage along, 
Are of all ſorts and fizes—weak and ſtrong; 
Brown, greys black, bay, briſk, tame, blind, 
lame, fat, lean, old, and young 
Tf, as we're jogging on, we ſometimes ſtop, y ) 
Some ſcold within, and ſome aſleep will drop, 
While ſailors and their doxies ſing and roar 
o' top. 
The Ae 3 manager will ſometimes pan 
E ; E, 
But ſnould he ſtuff the coach too full, e 
You then begin to ſwear—** Zounds ! ſhut the 
door; | | Imore— 
& We're cramm' d already here's no room for 
*« You'reſodamn'd fat A little farther, Sir— 
&«& Your elbow's in my ſtomach—I can't ſtir !” 
Hoit ! hoit ! the coachman then drives on apace, 
And, ſmack ! with other ſtages runs a race. 
Thro' thick and thin wedaſh, now up, now down, 
Now raiſe a duſt, now rattling thro? the town; 
Now firſt, now laſt, now jolted, crack! we fall 
Laugh'd, pelted, hooted at, and damn'd by all. 
Your late old coachman, tho” oft ſplaſh'd by dirt, 
And out in many a ſtorm, retires unhurt ; 
Enjoys your kind reward for all his pains, 
And now to other hands reſigns the reins. 
But the new partners of the old machine, 
Hoping you'll find it ſnug, and tight, and clean, 
Vow that with much civility they'll treat you, 
Will drive you well, and pleaſantly will ſeat you. 
The road is not all turnpike—and, what worle is, 
They can't inſure your watches, or your purſes; 
But they'll inſure you, that their beſt endea- 
vour 
Shall not be wanting to obtain your favour : 
Which gain'd—Gee up! the old ſtage will 
run for ever! | 


& 95. Epilogue to the Runaway ; 1776. 
| GARRICK. 
POST haſte from Italy arrives my lover! 
Shall I to you, good friends, my fears diſ- 
„„ . [mangle, 
Should foreign modes his virtues mar and 
And cara ſpoſa prove Sir Dingle Dangle; 
No ſooner join d, than ſeparate we go; 
Abroad—we never ſhall each other know, 
At home—T mope above—he'll pick his ( 
teeth below. Rt 
In ſweet domeſtic chat we ne'er ſhall mingle, 


For me no maukth creature, weak and wan: 
He muſt be Engliſh—and an Engliſh man. 
To nature and his country falſe and blind, 
Should Belville dare to twiſt his form and mind, 
Jill diſcard him and, to Britain true, | 


However modiſh, I deteſt this plan; 2 


728 ELEGANT. EXTRA CTS. 
| Nay, don't be frighten · d; I am but in jeſt; 


Freemen, in loye or war, ſhould ne er be preſs't 
If you would know my utmoſt expectation, 
"Ts one unſpoil'd by travell'd education; 
With knowledge, taſte, much kindneſs, ani 

ſome whim, 332 LN 
| Good ſenſe to govern me—and let me govern 
Great love of me muſt keep his heart fron "ho w 

roving; | TRY 

Then III forgive him, if he proves too loving, 
If in theſe times I ſhould he bleſs'd by fate 
With ſuch a phoenix, ſuch a matchleſs mate, 
Lill, by kindneſs, and ſome ſmall diſcerning, 
Tike care that Hymen's torch continues hurn: 

. ng : 1 „ 1 

At weddings, now-a-days, the torch, *!:rown 

Juſt makes a ſmoke, then ſtinks thro::phout the 
town ! Jas . 

No married Puritan; I'll follow pleaſure, 

And ev'n the faſhicn—but in mod'rate mea. 

I will of opera extaſies partake, lſure; 

Tho” I take ſnuff to keep myſelf awake: 

No rampant plumes hall 8 temples play, 

Foretelling that my brains will fly away; 
Nor from my head ſhall ſtrange vagar ies ſpring, 
To ſhew the foil can teem with ev'ry thing; 
No fruits, roots, greens, ſhall fill the ample 
A kitchen-garden to adorn my face! [ ſpace, 
No rocks ſhall there be ſeen, no windmill. Neun 

tain, mountain! 

Nor curls, like guns ſet round to guard the 
Oh, learn, ye fair, if this ſame madneſs ſpready 


| 7 Fa | 
. 
= 


4 


Not to hold up, but to keep down your heads] tber 
Be not miſled by ſtrange fantaſtic Art, e play 
But in your dreſs let Nature take ſome part; While 
Her {kill alone a laſting pow'r inſures, ight n 
And beſt can ornament ſuch charms as yours, due 
| +1" 75 Dut with 
5 | Ni To ſhew 
$ 96. Epilogue to Semiramis; 1776. cheice 
| | SHERIDAN, he fma 
DISHEVELL'D fill, like Afia's bleeding BF: In La 
| queen, | 44 might 
Shall T with jeſts deride the tragic ſcene ?_ Pnce fo, 
No, beauteous mourners !---from whoſe down- Sirs 
caſt eyes 1 0 raw 
The Muſe has drawn her nobleſt ſacrifite! o whilſt 
Whoſe gentle boſoms, Pity's altars---bear Dur falar 
The cryſtal incenſe of each falling'tear 1--- . A play 
--- There lives the poet's praiſe !---no critic at . wiſe 
Can match the comment of a feeling heart! ns b 
When gen'ral plaudits ſpeak the fable o'er--- Ow A 
Which mute attention ha approv'd before, To * 
Tho' ruder ſpirits love th* accuſtoni'd jeſt 3 
Which chaſes forrow fra the vulgat breaſt, | —_ N 
Still hearts refin'd their ſadden'd tint retain--- mon 
---The ſigh is pleaſure ! and the jeſt is pain! -N s 
--- Scarce have they ſmiles to honour grace o 155 bee 
bt, © E e ert mu in 
The“ Roſcius ſpoke the verſe himſelf dei Ten 
Thus thro* the time when vernal mo _— 2 —— 
The grateful ſhow'rs that hang on April's eve i Pe 
Tho“ ev'ry coarſer ſtem of Foreſt birth earthy "_ * 
Throws with the morning - beam its'dews u fad, te 
| | Brit (by | ; 
1 Halery. III AE 


F preſs But, bath'd in nature's tears, it droops till noon. 
on; ' O could the muſe one ſimple moral teach, 


like theſe, which all who heard 


eſs, and rom ſcenes like 

[him might reach 1. NIE. 
e govern -..Thou chil of ſympathy---whoe'er thou art, 
art from "ho with Aſſyria's queen haſt wept thy pait--- | 


o ſearch, where keener woes deman relief, 
3o---while thy heart yet beats with fancy 'd 


rief: AS 
; . ſtill conſcious of the recent ſigh, 


ſeerninz The graceful tear ſtill ling'ring in thy eye--- 
ies burn o—and on real mT beſtow | 
[down WP he hleſt effuſion of fictitious woe !--= 

ö Arwen So ſhall our Muſe, ſupreme of all the Nine, 


Deſerve indeed the title of---diwine f=-- 
irtue ſhall own her favour'd from above, 
And Pity greet her---with a fiſter's love 


| Throw down' fiſh, fleſh, fowl, paſtry, cuſtard 


„ PROLOGVUES ako 'PP12O0GUES. ma. 


:-Ne'er does the gentle / revive ſo ſoons<-" 


And as they tug up bete hin together 


He erles 4e Delightfu walking !---chariming* 
No 


Unbutton'd cits their turtle-feaſts begin, | 
And plunge, full knuckle-deep, thro' thick 
„„ // 2% 200 NG 


4x 


w, with the napkin underneath the 0 


And make a ſalmagundy of their belly. Lelly, 
«© More Chian- pepper! punch, another rum 
« So cool and pleaſant eating in the ſummer!ꝰ 
To ancient geographers *twas not known 
Mortals could live beneath the torrid zone: 
But we, though toiling underneath the line, 
Muſt make our hay now while the weather's: | 
fine, n N 
Your good old hay-maker, long here employ d, 


4 mea I The ſunſhine of your ſmiles who ſtill enjoy'd ; 
fur 97. Prologue, ſpoken by Mr. Palmer, on the | The fields which long he mow'd will not for- 
de: opening of the Theatre-Royal in the Hay- ſake, 5 8 e 
les play, Market; May 1 55 1777 · COLMAN. | Nor quite forego the ſcythe, the fork, and rake, 
49 PRIDE, by a thouſand arts, vain honours But take the field, ev'n in the hotteſt day, 
« ſpring, claims, a | And kindly help us to get in our hay. 
thing; And gives to empty nothings poo pous names, | 4 CES ; 
e 1 exe dealers — —_ fain ſeem great, | l 3 
ſpace, And every playhouſe grows a mighty ſtate. $ 98. Prologue to the Spaniſh Barber ; 1777. 
Il. > To fancied heights howe'er mock-monarchs 3 Le. IziD, 
ountain! ſoar, | ; ONCE more frem Ludgate-hill behold Paul 
vard the manager's a trader---nothing more F [wig !“ 
ſpreads I ou (whom they court) their cuſtomers - and | The fame ſpruce air, you ſee, ſame coat, ſame, 
ir heads! eien, ; [men. | A mercer ſmart and dapper all allow, . 
, e players---poor devils !---are the journey- | As ever at ſhop-door ſhot off a bop. 
e part; While two great warehouſes, for winter uſe, | This ſummer---for I love a little prance- - 
ight months huge bales of merchandize pro- This ſummer, gentlefolks, I've been to ( 
is yourk, duce, | | France, . 7 
6 Dut with the ſwallow comes our ſummer Bayes, To mark the faſhions - and to learn to dance. 3 
ff To ſhew his taffata and luteſtring plays; I, and dear Mrs. Prig, the firſt of Graces! _, 
776. choice aſſortment of ſlight goods prepares, | At Calais, in the diligence took place 
RID AA. he ſmalleſt haberdaſher of ſmall wares. Travell'd through Boulogne, Amiens, and 
bleeding In Laputa, we re told, azgrave projector Chantilly, | 7 2 
12 mighty ſchemer - - like our new director All in a line---as ſtraight as Piccadilly! 
e? Ince form'd a plan- -and *twas a deep one, | To Paris come, their dreſſes made me ſtare-— 
= down Sirs !--- | Their fav'rite colour is the French Queen's 
uy o draw the ſun- beams out of cucumbers. - hair! 17 
ste! o whilſt leſs ventꝰrous managers retire, They're all ſo fine, fo ſhabby, and ſo gay, 
d pur ſalamander thinks to live in fire. They look like chimney-{weepers on May- day? 
pals A playhouſe Quidnunc---and no Quidnunc's Silks of all colours in the rainbow there; 
critic an t Miero— = A Joſeph's coat appears the conimon wear. 
1eart | eading our play-bills in the Advertiſer, Of ſome I brought home patterns; one, to- Y, 
e g'er · ries, “ Hey l what's here? In th Hay-market night, Tens: 2 ERP = 
fore, „ play.. „„ | I We mean to ſhew---"tis true, it 1s but lights 
jelt To ſwent the public in the midſt of May? | | But then, for ſummer wear, you Kno. that's 3 
breaſt, Give me. freſh aur l then goes, and pouts righl t. 
wtain--- alone, MS. - A lttle weaver, whom I long have knoyrn,. x, 
ain! - country-lodgings——by the two-mile ſtone: | Has, work'd it up, and begs to haye it C 
grace here fits, and chews the cud of his diſguſt,  fhewn-—.,, „ e . Lol 
Torit f roil'd in the fun, and blinded by the duſt. But pray ohſerve, my friends, tis not his J. 
ſelf hai Dearee, ſays Mrs. Inkle, © let us go I brought it over —nay, if it miſcarries, _ = 
receive * tb. Hey market, to- night, and {ee the | He'll cry, 4 tis none of mihe- it came. fron 
11's eve 5 W. A 1d vitgt nn Ol! 14) . al | A ung. ws AE = ne py ts" 4 110 4s 
[ear Das woman Hr eries eld Inkle,** you'reafool; | But would you ike it, he'll gen tet yu Kn J 
dews to We iw go Hornſey, and enjoy the cool. Tas ſpun and manufactur d in 8 85 
c faid, to finiſh the domeſtic ſtrife, ID tthada reat run abroad, which ways erde 
NT erh waddle the fat ſpouſe, and futter wife: Work for Grub- ſtreet, and our Spital- fields. 
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19. | ELEGANT E 


France charms our ladies, naked bards and 
beaux, 5 loeloaths: 


Who ſmuggle thence their learning and their 
Buckles like 


e gridirons, and wigs on ſprings j 

Tees built like towers, and rumps like oſtrich 
© wings. | 

If this piece pleaſe, each ſummer I'll go over, 


And fetch new patterns by the ftraits of Dover. 


§ 99. Prologue to the School for Scandal; 1777. 


SIND GARRICK. 
A School for Scandal !---Tell me, I beſeech 
ou [you ? 


Needs there a ſchool this modiſh art to teach 
No need of leſſons now---the knowing think --- 
We might as well be taught to eat and drink. 


Caus'd by adearth of ſcandal, ſliould the vapours | 
Diſtreſs our fair-ones, let them read the papers; 


Their pow'rful mixtures ſuch diſorders hit, 
Crave what they will, there's quantum ſuſfect. 
« Lord!” cries my Lady Wormwood (who 
loves tattle, 
And puts much ſalt and pepper in her prattle) 
Juſt ris'n at noon, all night at cards when 
threſhing, : 


Strong tea and ſcandal--bleſs me, how ref reſhing! 


« Give me the papers, Liſp---how bold and J 
&« free! (/ips) 


4 Laſt night Lord L. (/ps) was caught with 


«. Lady D. [latile ! (/ips) 
«& For aching heads, what charming /al vo- 
« If Mrs. B. will {till continue flirting, 
« We hope ſhe'll draw, or we'll undraw, the 
6 Curtain. ; 
& Fine ſatire, poz ! in public all abuſe it! 
« But, by ourſelves, (ſips) our praiſe we can't 
« refuſe it. 
© Now, Liſp, read you---there, at that daſh 
<« and ſtar -x [ware, 
«© Yes, Ma'am--- A certain Lord had beſt be- 
«© Who lives not twenty miles from Groſve- 
6 nor ſquare ; 
« For ſhould he Lady W. find willing--- 
& Wormwodd is bitter.“ Oh ! that's me- 
« the villain! | | 
4 Throw it behind the fire, and neve u ore 
& Let that vile 3 come within my door.“ 
2 at our friends we laugh, who feel the 
art; 
To reach our feelings, we ourſelves muſt ſmart. 
Is our young bard ſo young, to think that he 
Can ſtop the full ſpring-tide of calymny ? 
Knows he the world ſo little, and jts trade ?--- 
Alas! the devil's ſooner rais'd than laid. 
go ſtrong, ſo ſwift, the monſter there's no 
3 .gaggmgs © wagging. 
Cut Seandabe head off---ſtill the Fa. is 
Proud of your ſmiles, once laviſhly heſtow'd, 
Again our young Don Quixote takes the road; 
To ſhew his gratitude, he draws his pen, 
And: ſeeks this hydra, Scandal, in its den; 
From his fell gripe the frighted fair to ſave- 
Tho he ſhould fall, th* attempt muſt pleaſe the 
ane eee 1s 4 2! N 


_ 


Till ev'ry drop of blood---that's..ink---15 


XTRACTS, Ars 
For your applauſe, all perils hewould through, 1 PP. 
| | Bleſ 

ct And 


66 Non 
Or 3 
cc 


He'll fight---that's write---a c 


ſpilt for you. 
— —— | 
100. Epilogue to the ſame ; 1 77. pole 
s by pug ch in the 3 Lay 
[ Who was late ſo volatile and gay, 


k 0 * C 156 L 
Like a trade- wind muſt. now blow all on 


* for th 


THIS 


Or right 
From 2. 
For Eng 
A gene 
The ma 


ant d | 
d all my cares, my ſtudies, and my vows, 
To one old ruſty weather-cock—my ſpouſe: 
So wills our virtuous bard !—the. pye-ball'{ 
| Bayes 5 
Of crying epilogues and laughing plays. 
Old batchelors, who marry ſmart young 
wives, | 
Learn from our play to regulate your lives! 


2 N 5d 593167 
fc 7 145 7 


0 V 
Each bring his dear to town —all faults upon Sk 
. 4 = or no 1 
London will prove the very ſource of hanour; n- oh! 
Plung'd fairly in, like a cold bath, it ſerves, e. 
When pringgples relax —to brace the nerves, And hit 
Such is my caſe—and Je I muſt deplore To plea 
That the gay dream of diſſipation's ger; By harn 
And ſay, ye fair, was ever lively wife, Ss: 
Born with a genius for the highelt life, Approv 
Like me, untimely blaſted in her bloom, If wand 
Like me, condemn'd to ſuch a difmal doom? Forbear 
Save money when I juſt knew how to vaſe By all 1 
Leave London—juſt as I began to taſte it! At beſt 
Muſt I then watch the early-crowing cock ? Vet the! 
The melancholy ticking of a clock ? When 1 
In the lone ruſtic hall for ever pounded, When x 
With dogs, cats, rats, and ſqualling brats ſur- And in 
rounded? . 
With humble curates can I now retire, & 102. 
(While good Sir Peter boazes with the *ſquir) 17 
And at back-gammon mortify my ſoul, OO 
That pants for lu, or flutters at a vole ? | De 
Seven's the main !—dear ſfound!—that mul uch 8 
expire, ; ; the 
Loſt at hot-cockles round a Chriſtmas fire! o Beal 
Fhe tranſient hour of faſhion too ſoon ſpent, hs 
« Farewell the tranquil mind, farewell content! nd Ro 
«Farewell the plumed head the cuſhion'd 7ete, A ſce 
„ That takes the cuſhion from his proper ſcat! bleed 
« The ſpirit-ſtirring drum !—card-drums [ re ther 
1 (“ queen nichf 
4 Spadille, odd trick, pam, baſto, king and lon 
And you, ye knockers, that with braza 00 gre 
c throat Pts heir de 
© The welcome viſitor's approach denote, Proving 
© Farewell! —all quality of high renown, _ hich } 
Pride, pomp, and circumſtance of gloriw Other 
ce town, 3 he prix 
4 Farewell !—your revels I partake no more, hen { 
ce And Lady Teazel's occupation's o'er.” Vhen fo 
All this I told our Bard—he ſmil'd, and (aA 1} feel 
*twas clear * | IE _ fa 
I ought to play deep tragedy next year: On ki 
Mean while he Grew wiſe morals Fm his play Ind pla 
Aud in theſe ſolemn periods ſtalk d away. Ren 
L b u e. 77> 
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at mul} 


| fire! 
ſpent, 
content! 
n'd tetey 
per ſeat! 
drums ! 
c queen! 
ting and 
z brazel 


iote, 
vn, 4 
glorious 


9 more, 
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| "ſquue) 


, 


FE es the fair, like you her faults who. 
4 And cord ber Follies un the Lesben 


66 dropt 4. e ' 
«© No more in vice or error to engaffe 5 
© Or play the fool at large on life's great 
« ſtage?!” N | . 


§ 101. Prologue to A Word to the Wiſe, performed 
* for the Benefit of Mr. Kelly's Family; 1777. 
OHNSON. 
T Hls night preſents a play which public 
rage, 

Orright feng, once hooted from the ſtage*®*.. 
From zeal, or malice, now no more we dread, 
For Engliſh vengeance wars not with the dead. 
A generous foe regards with pitying eye 4 
The man whom fate has laid, where all muſt lie. 

To wit reviving from its author's duſt, _ 
Be kind, ye judges, or at leaſt be juſt. 

or no renew'd hoftilities invade 

Th oblivious grave*s inviolable ſhade. 
Let one great payment every claim appeaſe, 
And him who cannot hurt, allow to pleaſe ; 
To pleaſe by ſcenes unconſcious of offence, 
By harmleſs merriment, or uſeful ſenſe, 
Where aught of bright or fair the piece diſplays, 
Approve it only Tis too late to praiſe, 
If want of ſkill, or want of care appear, 
Forbear to hiſs— the poet cannot hear. 


By all like him muſt praiſe and blame be found j 


. 
* 


At beſt a fleeting gleam, or empty ſound, 
Yet then ſhall calm reflection bleſs the night, 
When liberal pity dignified delight ; 

When pleaſure fir'd her torch at virtue's flame, 
And mirth was bounty with an humbler name. 


S 102. Prologue to Sir Thomas Overbury ; 
1777. 5 ' SHERIDAN. 
OO long the Muſe—attach'd to regal ſhow, 
Denies the ſcene to tales of humbler woe ; 
duch as were wont—while yet they charm'd 
the ear, „ 
o ſteal the plaudit of a ſilent tear, | 
hen Otway gave domeſtic grief its part, 
And Rowe's familiar ſorrows touch'd the heart. 
A ſcepter'd traitor, laſh'd by vengeful fate, 
\ bleeding hero, or a falling ſtate, | 
Are themes (tho* nobly worth the claſſic ſong) | 
15 feebly claim your ſighs, nor claim them 
ong; 
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Where fatal union will appear combin d 
An eee an abandon'd. mind! 
Honour attempting paſſion to reprove, 
And friendſhip ſtruggling with unhallow'd love! 
Yet view not, critics, with ſevere regard 
The orphan- offspring of an orphan bard, 
Doom's, while he wrote, unpitied to ſuſtain 
More real mis*ries than His pen could feign! 
—1ll-fated Sayage! at whoſe birth was giv'n 
No parent but the Muſe, no friend but Heav'n 
Whoſe youth no brother knew, with ſocial care 
To ſooth his ſuff rings, or demand to ſhare; © 
No wedded partner of his mortal woe, 
To win his ſmile at all that fate could do 3 '/ 
While at his death, nor friend's nor mother?s 
Fell on the tra& of his deſerted bier ! tear 
So pleads. the tale f, that gives to future 


times K 


Tbe ſon's misfortunes, and the parent's crimes, 


There ſhall his fame (if own'd to- night) ſurvive; 
Fix'd by the hand that bids our language live 
5 | — 4 — | b 
§ 103. Prologue to Bonduca; 1778. GARRICK. 
T2 mo lern Britons let the old appear | 
This night to rouſe em for this anxious 

year: 155 


To raiſe that ſpirit, which of yore, when rais'd; 
Made even Romans tremble while they prais'd : 


To rouſe that ſpirit, which thro” every age 
Has wak'd the lyre, and warm'd th' hiſtorian's 


page: | 
That dauntleſs ſpirit, which on Creſſy's plain 


| Ruſh'd from the heart, thro ev ry Britiſh vein: 


WhiltEdward's valour ſhone the guiding ſtar, 
W hoſe beams diſpers'd the darkneſsof deſpair. 


* 


Nerv'd ev'ry arm the numerous hoſt to far | 


Whate er the craft, or number of the foes, 
Ever from dranger Britain's glory roſe; 
To the mind's eye let the fifth Harry riſe, + 
And in that viſion, boaſting France deſpiſe ; 
Then turn to later deeds your ſires have 


wrought, {fought. 


| When Anna rul'd, and mighty Marlb'rough 


Shall Chatham die, and be forgot}? —O no! 
Warm from its ſource let ful ſorrow flow; 
His matchleſs ardor fir d each fear- ſtruck mind, 
His genius ſoar'd, when Britons droop'd and 

in'd; wt et: not 209: Oh L 
Whit each State Atlas ſunk beneath the load, 
His heart, unſhook, with patriot virtue glow'd; 
Like Hercules, he freed em from the weight, 
And on þzs ſhoulders fix'd the tottering ſtate ; 
* 1 R h the monſters + was ki pride 

o raiſe his country's glory was his pride, 
And. for her ſervice, as he ed, he dy'd. Tis 
O for his powers, thoſe feelings to impart, 
Whichrous'd: to action every drooping heartÞ. 
Now, ,while the angry trumpet ſounds alarma, 
And all the nation cries, 4 To arms, to arms H 


it was damned from the violence of party. Life 
Chatham died 11 May, 1778. 
3 B 3 — Haching 
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HFlatching, and feeding every civil broil, 5 105. Epilogue to Percy; 1778. Garter, The 
| France Jooks with envy on our happy ſoil; | I Muſt, will ſpeak---I nope my dreſs and air In t 
When miſchief's on the wing ſhe cfies for war, | * Announce the man of faſhion, not the player; | 
| Infults diftreſs, and braves her conqueror. Tho' gentlemen are now forbid the ſcenes, Fact 
_- But Shakeſpeare ſung—and well this land Y | Yet I have ruſh'd thro* heroes, kings, aud To | 
| Sek... 3! - «Fas rue, pr ines OOTY Oye enn But, 
* O hear his voice! that nought ſhall make ( | Reſolv'd, in pity to this poliſh'd age. Wut 
Y If England to itſelf do reſt but true.“ To drive theſe ballad heroes from the ſtage—. 0 
| 7. — 22S 346 To drive the deer with hound and horn, 2 
| "OA FB 17 9 4 Earl Percy took his way Wh 
| & 104. Prologue to the Princeſs of Parma; 1778. | . « The child may rue that is unborn, woo 
| 3 | | CUMBEALAND. The hunting of that day.” - 
i | ERE dark November, with his dripping | A pretty baſis, truly, for a maudlin play! W 0 
if F wies, 5 What! ſhall a ſcribbling, ſenſeleſs woman dan In 
| + * * Shuts out the chearful face of men and things, | To offer to your taſtes ſuch taſteleſs fare? Al 
Wi : You all can tell how ſoon the dreary ſcene Is Douglas or is Percy, fir'd with paſſion, At « 
- Aﬀe&ts your wives and daughters with the | Ready, for love or glory, death to daſh on, Her 
- ſpleen. | Fit company for modern ſtill- life men of mou 
Madam begins“ My dear, theſe odious rains faſhion? ä Ac 
e Will bri-gon all my old rheumatic pains; | Such madneſs will our hearts but lightly graze; Bill 
e In fifty piaces it came in laſt night We ve no ſuch frantic nobles now-a-days, 
This vile old crazy manſion's ſuch a fright!” | Could we believe old ſtories, thoſe ſtrange fel. Opp 
| What's to be done- In very truth, my love, lows r Uni 
1 & T' think *twere better for us to remove.“ Marry'd for love, could of their wives be jez Ane 
| This ſaid, if as it chance that gentle ous Nay, conſtant to 'em too---and, what is work, Her 
ö Bears but a ſecond int'reſt in the houſe, The vulgar ſouls thought cuckoldom a curſe! Th 
» 'T he bill is aſt---no ſooner ſaid than done--- | Moſt wedded pairs had then one purſe, one ; 
| Up ſprings the hen-bird, and the covey's gone: . A eri + 
{ Ten hey for London! there the game begins; | One bed too---ſo prepoſterouſly join'd ! A 
1 Bouquets, and diamond ſtars, and golden pins, From ſuch barbarity (thank Heaven!) we're 4 
A thouſand freakiſh wants, a thouſand fighs, refin'd. {rh Sh Her 
> A thouſand poutings, and ten thouſand lyes; | Old ſongs their happineſs at home record, No 
Trim, and new-rigg'd, and launch'd for plea- | From home they ſep'rate carriages abhorr'd-- Th 
21. ſure's gale. ä | : One horſe ſerv'd both---my lady rode behind 5 | 
Out madam comes, her goſlings at her tail; | my lord. Fa OY | "on 
Away they ſcamper, to preſent their faces, Twas death alone could ſnap their *bonds 5 
| At Jobnlon's citadel, for fide-box places. aſunder : 3 der. 8 
N le to their joint and ſuppligating moan, Now, tack'd ſo ſlightly, not to ſnap's the won- For 
| q Preſents a face of braſs, a heart of ſtone; Nay, death itſelf could not their hearts divide, ) I 
q Or, monarch-like, while their addreſs is ſtat- They mix'd their love with monumental 1 : Sar 
i'1 FF For, cut in ſtone, they ſtill lay ſide by ſide. TI 
Sends them a ** veto by his lord in waiting. } But why theſe Gothic anceſtors produce? An 
on : _ Returning thence, the diſappointed fleet | Why ſcour their ruſty armours ? What's the uſe} 800 
Þ x .. Anchors in Taviſtock's fantaſtic ſtreet; ' | *T'would not your nicer optics much regale, & 6 
1 There under Folly's colours gaily rides, To ſee us beaux bend under coats of mail: "Mev 
1 Where Humqur pgjints,or veering paſſion guides. | Should we our limbs with iron doublets Th 
In vain the ſteward racks, and tenants rave, bruiſe, | [ſhould uſe! Poe 
1 en Money ſhe wants, and money ſhe will have; | Good Heaven! how much court-plaiſter we "Ov; 
1 Mieanwhile terrific hangs the unpaid bill, We wear no armour now--but on our ſhoes. An 
| | Long as from Portman-ſquare to Ludgate-hill : | Let not with barbariſm true taſte be blended; MY 
| The ſquire, exhauſted, in deſponding plight, | Old vulgar virtues cannot be defended ; 
T1 Lan + ETA 4 ol ne eee An 
9 Creeps to his chambers to avoid the fight, Let the dead reſt--we living can't be mended. * 
'| Hr at the Mount with ſome old ſnarler chimes, | —— 2 
i /-,, In. damning wives, and railing at the times. |: 106. Epilogue to Fatal Falſebood; 1779 wh 
8 >. + Such is the ſcene !---If then we fetch you down | 7. by SRI AN 'We 
8 Amuſements which endear the ſmoky town, . [NHAND me, gentlemen, by Heaven, I tay, Af 
And chrough the peaſants poor but uſeful hands, I'll make ghoſt of him who bars my we, = 
1 We ek the produce of your lands; | [bebind the ſeenth 
$ * >. In;this yolyptuous diſſipated age,. Forth let me.come---a. poetaſter true, 
Sure there's ſome merit in our rural ftage®, "| As lean as envy, and as baneful too; 510 
-:: Happy the call, por wholly vain the play, J On the dull audience let me vent, my rage, IT 
Which weds you to your acres but a day. Or drive thele female {cribblerg fro the ſtage! 2 W. 


* 


This prologue was ſpoken at the private theatre of Mi. Hanbury, of Kelmarkh, in Nerthamptonſh'r: 
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| A caudle-c 


And 1 pr only ſay*d---to wrap plumb- 


Well plea? d to aid---finceo'erhis ſacred bier J | 


Arr. PROLOGUES and EPILOGUES. 


For ſenſe or hiſtory, we've none but theſe,” 1 
The law of liberty and wit they ſeize ; 2 
In Ur. E er dare to 
Pach pan bard muſt ſurely burſt with ſpite, | 
To find that women with ſuch fame can write: 
But, oh, your partial favour is the cauſe, 
Who fe their follies with ſuch full applauſe; 
Yet ſtil our tribe ſhall ſeek to blaſt their fame, 
And ricicule each fair pretender's aim; 
Where he dull duties of domeſtic life 
Wage vith the Muſe's to:is eternal ſtrife. 
What motley cares Corilla's mind perplex, 
While naids and metaphors conſpire to vex i 
In ſtudicus deſhabile behold her fit, 
A leuer'l goilip, and a houſewife wit; 
At once nvoking, though for different views, 
Her gods her cook, her millener, and muſe; 
Round hr ſtew'd room a trippery chaos lies, 
A cheque*d wreck of notable and wile ; 
Bills, bocs, caps, couplets, combs, a vary'd 
mals, | 
Oppreſs Ly and obſcure the glaſs; 
Uniinifh*dhere an epigram is laid, 
And there, i mantua-maker's bill unpaid; 
Here, NO plays foretaſte the town's ap- 
auſe, 
Tbere, dornant patterns fine for future gauze: 
A moral eſſa now is all her care; 
A ſatire nex\ and then a bill of fare: 
A ſcene ſhe ww projects, and now a diſnj; 
Here's AR ye firſt—and here---Remove with 
8 | 
Now while this eye in a fine phrenzy rolls, 
That, Ter caſts up a bill for coals; - 
Black pins nd daggers in one leaf ſhe ſticks, 
And tears aid thread, and bowls and thimbles 
mix; | a 
Sappho, 's true, long vers'd in epic ſong, 
For years eſſem'd all houſehoid ſtudies wrong; 
When,diremſhap! though neither ſhame nor fin, 
Sappho herſif, and not her Muſe, lies in. 
The virgin Tine in terror fly the bower, 
And matror Juno claims deſpotic power: 
Soon Gothiſ hags the claſſic pile o'erturn ; 
ſupplants the facred urn ; 
Nor books jor implements eſcape their rage, 


They ſpike he ink-ſtand, and they rend thepage: |. 
Poems and plays one barbarous fate partake 


Ovid and Nautus ſuffer at the ſtake; [ cake. { 
Yet ſha] a woman tempt the tragic ſcene ? 
And dare--but hold---I mult repreſs. my 

ſpleer; - _ | 
I ſee yourhearts af vets, to her applauſe, ; 
While Shaeſpeare's ſp 


A female hand did ample trophies rear, ' | 
And gase the greeneſt laurel that is wor- 
ſhpp'd there. | 


9 107. Prologue to the Fathers; ; 77 9. Gaxkicx. 


Whom Nature prompted | 
| Truth ſmil'd on Fancy for each well-wrought 


And more than eloquence her bluſhes plead. 


| © Good Lord !;--de mortuis-nil ni bonum: 
If ſuch are Chriſtian teachers, who'll revere 


irit ſeems to aid her cauſe ; 


1 of Fr NPIS — g 7 
] Next comes, brim-full of ſpite and polities, 
His ſiſter Weſtern and thus deeply ſpesks: 


733 
Yet, not Sorttnty the public call for art, 25 
To reſcue from the tomb his inortal part 
Demand the painter's and the ſculptor's hand, 
To ſpread his mimic form throughout the land; 
A form, perhaps, which A was neglected, 
And, when it could not feel reſpect, reſpected. 


This night, no buſt or picture claims your prai 


Our clajm's ſuperior--we his ſpiritraife; ¶ play, 
From Time's dark ſtore- houſe bring a long-loſt 
And drag it from oblivion into dax. 
But who the author? Need I name the wit, 
as his genius writ ? 


. ſtory, _ a> 
Where ; ee live, act, and ſtand before ye. 
Suppoſe theſe characters, various as they are, 3 
The knave, the fool, the worthy, wiſe, and fair, 
Forand againſtthe authorpleadingsat yourbar. 
Firſt pleads Tom Jones -- -grateful his heart and 

warm; [from harm; 
«© Brave, gen'rous Britons ! ſhield this pla 
« My beſt friend wrote it; ſhould it not e 
«© Tho' with my Sophy bleſt- - my heart will 
cc bleed. . | | 
Then from his face he wipes the. manly tear. 
© Courage, my maſter!” Partridge cries, 
& don't fear: | Fes 
% Should Envy's ſerpents hifs,or Malice frown, 
«© Tho' Em a — zounds ! I'll knock em 
e downe” 
Next, ſweet Sophia comes---ſhe cannot Pon -—— 
Her wiſhes for the play o'erſpread her cheek ; 
In ev'ry look her ſentiments you read, 


Now Blifil bows---with ſmiles his falſe heart 
gilding--- | | 7 ielding “.“ 
«© He was my foe---I beg you'll damn this 
“ Right{** Thwackum roars, no mercy, 
* Sirs, I pray; „ (play. 
« Scourge the dead author, thro* his orphan - 
« What words!” cries Parſon Adams, © Fie, 
« fie} diſown em; | 


„„. T7. hear em.“ 
ce If thus they preach, the devil alone ſhould 
Now Slipſlop enters -- Tho' this ſcria ning 
«© yagrant E 

ce Slated my virtue, which was ever Hagrant, 

&« Yet, like black Thello, I'd bear ſcorns and 
« Slip into poverty to th? very hips, [whips, 
* T' exult this play--may it decreaſe in favour, | 
“ And be its fame, immoralixed for ever!” 1 
Squire Weſtern, reeling, with October mellow,  *> 
« Tally-b; boys I- Voicks !--Critics, hunt the 
% fellam m. bring: 

% Damn en! theſe wits are varmint not worth 

% What good eder came of writing 'afid of 

cc reading ?** . 5 hes + Fit 


4 Wits are arm'd powers; like France'attack 


ci \] HEN from the world departsa fon of fame, «|. the fo ) 8 
W His deeds or works embalm his — ee Gll they ſleep---then fitite the 
P Tuc late Henry Fielding, Eſq, author of the plays „„ 
1 : F 5 -B 4 : 1 t 5 All 
# Iworthy 


# 1 


* Ve gen'rons 


With gen'rous 3 that no anſwer wait, 


Pure flippant French---by contract ina week; 
That crowded audiences we thus might bring 


The prompter 


heads to your noble aſſions; 
wo ? * he taſte and faſhions, 
Departed Genius left his orphan play 

( Wee 791 bs. 51 Tz 


ce Oh then re & the father's fand bequeſt, fo 
„And make lis widow mile, his ſpirit reſt! 


—— | 

& 108. Prologue to the Miniature-Pifure ; 
„„ SHERIDAN. 
CREED by rude gales, while yet reluctant 
rot Fei nr: Bot 


With!holds the beauties of the vernal day; 
As ſome fond maid, whom matron frowns re- 
prove, 1 A 
Suſpends the ſmile her heart devotes to love ; 
The ſeaſon's pleaſures too delay their hour, 
And winter revels with protra&ed pow'r: 
Then blame not, critics, if, thus late, we bring 
A winter's drama; but reproach---the ſpring. 
What prudent cit dares yet the ſeaſon truſt, 
Baſk in his whiſky, and enjoy the duſt ? 
Hous'd in Chefplide, ſcarce yet the gayer ſpark. 
Atchieves the Sunday triumph of the park; 
Scarce yet you ſee him, dreading to be late, 
Scour the ew-Road,and daſh thro' Groſvenor- 
ate, | | 
Abbe. ha fearful too---his ſteed to ſhow, : 
The hack'd Bucephalus of Rotten-Row : | 
Careleſs he ſeems, yet vigilantly fly, * a 
"Wooes the ſtray glance of ladies paſfing by, 
While his off. heel, inſidiouſly aſide, 
Provokes the caper which he ſeems to chide, 
Scarce rural Kenſington due honour gains, 
The vulgar verdure of her walk remains, 
Where white-rob'd miſſes amble two by two, 
Nodding to bo ted beaux--* How do, how do?” 


&« How vaſtly full! A'n't you come vaſtly late? 
« Is n't it quite charming? When do you leave 
&« town? x | [down ?”? 
« A'n't you quite tir'd? Pray, can we ſet you 
Theſe ſuburb pleaſures of a London May, 
Imperfect yet, we hail the cold delay; 
But if this plea's denied, in our excuſe 
Another ail remains, you can't refuſe ; | 
It is ladywrites--and, hark -a noble Muſe! ) J 
But ſee a critic ſtarting from his bench 
& A noble author?” Yes, fir, but the play's 


„ 


not French; 
Vet if it were, no blame on us could fall; | 
For we, you know, mutt follow faſhion's call: 
And true it is, things lately were en traine 
To oo the Gallic Muſe at Drury Lane; 
Not to iniport a troop of foreign elves, | 
But treat you with FrenchAtors-=-in ourſelves: 
A friend we had, who vow'd he'd make us ſpeak 


Told us twas time to ſtudy what was good, 
Poliſh, and leave off being underſtood/ 


a 


To Monſieur Parſons, and Chevalier King: 
Or ſhould the vulgars grumble now and then, 
might tranſlate---for country 


> 


—_ gentlemen. | 


+. 4 
* 
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worthy laſt pl 


| And Marg'ret moves, and Tabitha replies. 


Strait all ge aki g9ds mute, 


5 ders dancer our contractor. 
But here I grieve to own, tho't be to you, 
He acted -e en as moſt contractors de, | 
Sold what he never dealt in, and, th' umount 
Being firſt diſcharg'd, ſubmitted his atcount g 


And what th' event? Their induſtry vas ſuch, 


Dodd ſpoke good Flemiſh, Banniſter bal Dutch; 
Then the rogue told us, with inſulting eaſes | 


So it was foreign it was ſure to pleaſe: 


Beaux, wits applaud, as faſhion ſhould com- 


- .mand....:... . d 
And miſſes laugh - to ſeem to underiand 
So from each clime our ſoil may .omething 


nz | Ain; 
Manhood from Rome, and ſprightlneſs from 
Some Ruſſian Roſcius next delight ne age, 
And a Dutch Heinel ſkate along th ſtage. 
Exotic fopperies, hail ! whoſe flatt'ing ſmile 


| Supplants the ſterner virtues of our iſle ! 
Thus while with Chineſe firs, and Iidian pines, 


Our nurs'ries ſwarm, the Britiſh ak declines; 
Yet vain our Muſes fear-»-no forign laws 
We dread, while native beauty pleas our cauſe: 
I oa too judge, whole ſmile are honours 
cher 
Than verſe ſhould gain, but where thoſe eyes 


Retort their churliſh ſenatorial lw: 


| But if the men preſume your por'r to awe, 
| This is your houſe---and move--the gentle- 


men withdraw : 


Then they may vote, with envy never ceaſing, 
Your influence has increas'd and 8 increaſing : 


But there, I truſt, the refolution'sfiniſh'd ; 
Sure none will ſay---it ought to h diminiſh'd, 


1 


1 
1 


9109. Epilogue to the ſame; 178. IEXTII. 


THE men, like tyrants of the Jurkiſh kind, 
Have long our ſex's energy cafin'd; 


In full-dreſs black, and bows, andolemn ſtalk, 


Have long monopoliz'd the Prologie's walk; 
But ſtall the flippant Epilogue wasour's, 

It aſk' d, for gay ſupport, the femae powers; 
It afk'd a flirting air, coquet and fre, 

And fo to murder it, they fix on m. | 
Much they miſtake my talents was born 
To teil, in ſobs and highs, ſome tale forlorn; 


| To wet my handkerchief with Juliets woes, 


Or tune to Shore's deſpair, my tragt noſe,  ' 
atlemen, in education's ſpte,  - 


12 7 
| You ſtill ſhall find that we can read and write ; 


Like you, can ſwell a debt or a debae, 

Can quit the card-table to ſteer the fate, - 
And bid our Belle Aſſemblee's rhet'nc flow, 
To drown your dull declaimers at Sho! 
Methinks, e'en now, I hear my ſex's vngues, 
The ſhrill, ſmart melody of female lungs! 
The ſtorm of queſtion, the divifion caln, 


| With, „Hear her | hear her! Mrs. Speaker, 


„%. Ma'am! 
« Oh order! order!“ Kates and Suſans riſe, 


Look 


* 


Arr. 
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PROLOGUES' iny EPILOGUES. | 


rn PP. | es ' . e ee e 
puta, | Look to te camp—Coxheath and Warley Oy half paus'd-—and while c A 
ommon a 7 A | ” + 4 2 2 en 1 F 74x) b : (2 
= Supplied, at leaſt, for ev'ry tent, a woman; SH with faint ſtrokes to ſaften dem de 
ls The cartridge-paper wrapt the hillet-doux, But ſoon, attir'd in all its native w 
1 8 The rear and picquet ferm'd the rendezyous z | The ſhade of Lillo to qur fancy roſe Hog gd © 
unt The drum's fern rattle ſhook the nuptial bed, Check thy weak hand, it ſaid- or c dto fag 
unt; The knapſack pillow'd Lady Sturgeon s head; Nor of its manly eee wy play's Fat 
ſuch, Love was the watch-word, till the morning fife | From. Britiſh annals I the ſtory qt 
utch; Rous'd the tame Major, and his warlike wife, And Britiſh hearts ſhall Feel, and bear it too. 
ſes Look to theStage—to-night's 2 draws | Pity ſhall move their ſouls, in ſpite of rules 
A female Dramatiſt to the cauſe— And terror takes no lefſon from the ſchools, - 
com · WW So fade the triumphs of preſumptuous man! Speak: to their bo/oms, to their feelings eral, |; 
And would you, ladies, but complete my plan, | ou'll find their ſentence gezerous and jufte 
Fo» Here ſhould ye ſign ſome patriot petition, nnn 
thing To mend our Pens ry 23 . ä = | | 5 
ain; The men invade our rights, the mimic elves d 111. py #9 the Birth-D, 1. 
from Liſp and nick-namt Goes creatures, * 9 ts No | m | ay, ade 
„ ſel ves. | ret, . | of wag | 
. Rouge more than we do, ſimper, flounce, and WHEN fate on ſome tremendous act ſeems. 
ile And they coquet, good gods, how they coquet ! | Ws —_ oy „ {AF 
: They too are coy, and, monſtrous to relate, nd nature labours wit the dread event, 
nes, Their's is the coyneſs in a tẽte-à - tete. Fortents and r convulſe the earth, 
nes; Yes, ladies, yes, I could a tale unfold, 3 f That heaves and ggles with the fatal hirtk. 
8 Iou'd harroa up your—cuſhions were it told; | Iz happier bours are layiſh __ 1 a. 
ufe: WIN Part your combinedeurls, r Andi end in gn mn. 
dur At griefs and grievances, as I could ſtate em. caven. ET REIT 
dire. But /uch eternal blazon muft not ſpeak ; In a long ſeries of bright glories dreſt, 
eyes Beſides, the Houſe adjourns ſome day next week. Britons muſt hail this day upremely bleſt. 4 
This fair committee ſhall detail the reft, Firſt on this day, in liberty's great cauſe, 
Then let the monſters, if they dare, proteft. | A SI came to guard our rights and 
9 7 : 2 a g Ss 3 6 5 
| OTE | SP __ re t day, our Shenons 82 3 
ing | 5 By Britiſh arms the pride of Cuba fell; N 
a 2 >) on Prologue to "_ dg > For then, the Moro's gallant chief o. b * 
| [Th' Havannah ſaw his fate, and felt her owns: 
1d. LCNG ſince, beneath this humble roof, this The ſelf- ſame day, the ſame auſpicious morn, 
play, f | Our elder hope, our Prince, our George was 
Wrought by true Englift genius, ſaw the day. born. B 
. Forth from this humble roof it ſcarce has | Upon his natal hour what triumphs wait! 
bbs ſtray d; t captive treaſures croud the palace - gate ! 
nd, In prouder theatres *twas never play'd. What doubled joys the Royal Parengclaim, , 
here you have gap'd and doz d o'er many I Of homefelt happineſs, and public fame! f 
k a piece Long, very lon t George, protect the 
5 Patch d up from France, or ſtol'n from Rome "a 2 n K | As 
or Greece,, 5 | Thy race, like arrows in a giant's hand! 
; 0 8 = ſhreds from Shakeſpeare's golden | For ſtill, though blights may nip ſome infant 
. roſe . 47 
There ſcholars, ſimple nature caſt aſide, . [And kill the budding beauty, ere it blows, _ 
* Have trick d their heroes out in claſſic pride; | Indulgent Heav'n prolongs th' illuſtrious line, 
| No ſcenes where genuine rr runs to » | Branching like th' olive, Just ing like the vine. x 
But all hedg'd in by fhrubs of modern taſte! | Long, very long, thy courſe of glory run. 4 
Each tragedy laid out, like garden grounds, | A. bright example to thy Royal Son ! throne, -/ N 
One circling gravel marks its narrow bounds. | Forming that Son to grace, like thee, the 
e; illo's plantations were of foreft grovrth | And make his Father's yirtues all his Wm! 
| Shakeſpeare's the ſa t nature's hand inn | | Att” 
Give me a tale the paſſions to controul, [both 1] "On —EPHA—T—ꝛvñx;lö 
ut vnd ae barer, UP ebe g 224, Prologue to the Becton of the Managerry 
A \ magic potion, of charm'd drugs commixt, | ; © SN Bier -: ls nos Eat IO 
| here pleaſure courts, and honour comes be- Meer oeecbon aun ſe, how well ſo eer it 2 
twixt | | ee „%%% ͤ ͤ vA 1 
r, Such are the ſcenes that we this night re- | © That tends to make one worthy man my foe; * 
| new; 3 view. Gives virtue ſcandal, innocence a fear, 
YO 


k 


* 


« Or from the foft-cy'd virgin ſteals a tear. - 


7735 


r ai,; a e 
Our Bayes leſs genius boaſts, not leſs good na- 
No poifon'd ſhaft he darts with partial aim. 

Folly and vice are fair and general game: 

No tale he echoes, on no ſcandal dwells, - 
Nor plants on one fool's head the cap and bells; 
He paints the living manners of the time, 
But lays at no man's door reproach or crime. 

Yet ſome with critic noſe, and eye too keen, 
"Scent double-meanings out, and blaſt each 
_+ ſcene; f | RY {lamp, 
While ſquint ſuſpicion holds her treacherous 
Fear moulds baſe coin, and malice gives the 
amp. | 
1 F Falſchood's vile gloſs converts the very Bible 
Ip To ſcandalum magnatum, and a libel. 
hus once when ſick Sjr Gripus, as we're 

In grievous uſury grown rich and old, [told, 

Bought a good book that, on a Chriſtian plan, 

a The Whole Duty of a Man. 

To every ſin a ſinner's name he tack'd, 

And thro? the pariſh all the vices track'd : 

And thus, the comment and the text enlarging, 

Crouds all his friends and neighbours in the 

margin. | Ss 

Pride, was my lord; and drunkenneſs, the 

My lady, vanity and looſe defire; ſ'ſquire; 

e of heart, no miſery regarding, 

Was overſeer luxury, churchwarden. 

All, all he damn'd; and carrying the farce on, 
(| Made fraud, the lawyer—glattony, the parſon. 
1 Tis ſaid, when winds the troubled deep de- 

| form, | | 
Pour copious ſtreams of oil, twill lay the ſtorm: 
4] Thus 1 let mirth and frank good-humour's 
= balm 5 | 
Mt Make cenſure mild, ſcorn kind, and anger calm). 
| Some wholeſome bitters if the bard produces, 
| Tis only wormwood to correct the juices. 

17 In this dlay's conteſt, where, in colours new, 


view, - 
| Our little Bayes encounters ſome diſgrace : * 
4 Shou'd you reject him too, I mourn his * 
| He can be choſen for no other place. i 
1 8 113. Prologue to uo to One; 1784. 
| : CoLMAN. 


3 O- night, as heralds tell, a virgin muſe, 
| 4 An untrain'd youth, a new advent'rer, 
| ſues ; 1 
by Green in his one-and-twenty, ſcarce of age, 
= Takes his firſt flight, half fledg'd, upon the 
: 37 ſta Es . n : ; 
Within this little round the parent bird 
Hath warbled oft; oft patiently you heard; 
And as he ſtrove to raiſe his eager throat, | 
Your king applauſe made muſic of his note, 
But now, with beating heart, and anxious eye, 
He ſees his vent'rous youngling ſtrive to fly: 
Like Dædalus, a father's fears he brings, 


7 


1 5 ELEGANT. EXTRACTS,..” A 
Thus ſung ſyyeet Pope, the vigorous child of | 


' | Your frown's a ſentence, your applauſe is fare, 


Three play-houſe candidates are brought to 


And ſtill the tear ſtands trembling in the eye. 


Oft have I known him in my vernal year 


| Expiring virtue 


How vain, alas, his hopes! his fears ho 
e [c.cgtraß 
Tis rob muſt hear, and hearing judge t 
Xour equal juſtice ſinks or lifts his name; 


7 


If humour warms his ſcenes with genial fire, 
They'll ev*n redeem the errors of Ris fire; 
Nor ſhall hig lead—dead ! to the bottom drop, 
wo outh's enliv*ning cork buoy'd up at top, 
If characters are marked with eaſe and truth, 
Pleas'd with his ſpirit, you'll forgive his youth, 
Should fire and fon be both with Dulneſs cur, 
And Dunce the ſecond follow Dunce th 
B eee Cmock, 
The ſhallow ſtripling's vain attempt you! 


And damn him for a Chip of the old Block. 


OO — — ——— — 


$ 114. Prologue occaſioned by the Death of Mr 
. Henderſeu ; 1785. Murr. 


EER fifton try this night her magic ſtrain, 


And blend myſteriouſly delight with pain; 
Ere yet ſhe wake her train of hopes and fears 
For Jaffier's wrongs, and Belvidera's tears, 
Will you permit a true, a recent grief, 
To vent its charge, and ſeek that kind relief? 

How ſhall. ave feel the tale of feign'd diſtrek, 
While on the heart our own afflictions preſs? 
When our own friend, when Henderſon expires, 
And from the tomb one parting pang requires! 
In yonder Abbey ſhall he reſt his head, 
And on this ſpot no virtuous drop be ſhed ?! 

You will indulge our grief: —thoſe crowded 

rows 2 e 
Shew you have hearts that feel domeſtic woes; 
Hearts that with gen'rous emulation bury, . 
To raiſe the widow, drooping o'er his urn; 
And to his child, when reaſon's op'ning ray 
Shall tell her vhozz ſhe loſt, this truth convey: 
Her father's worth made each good man his 
friend ; 
Honour'd thro? life, regretted in his end! 
And for his relatives to help his ſtore, _ 
Aa audience gave, when he cou'd' give n9 
more. | [ the figh, 
Him we all mourn ; his friends ſtill heave 


His was each mild, each amiable art, 

The. gentleſt manners, and the feeling heart; 
Fair ſimplę truth; benevolence to all; [call 
A gen'rous warmth, that glow'd at friendſhip 
A judgment ſure, while learning toi]'d behind; 
His mirth was wit; his humour, ſenſe refin'd; 
A ſoul above all guile, all meaner views; 

The friend of ſcience; friend of e v'ry muſe | 


This no feign'd grief—no artificial tear! 

Oft in this breaſt he wak'd the Muſes flame; 

Fond to adviſe, and point my way to fame. 

Who moſt ſhall praiſe him, all are ſtill at ſtrife; 
| E a void in life. 


felt: —with Shake: 


A void our ſcene has 


A father's hopes, and fain would plume his 


i * 
3 


: & 
I „Wings. 4035 1! #45 ] [ Who 


x 
4s 


now, like him, ſhall animate the ſtage? 
64) MC 1 7 nat hh oj „ Hawley 
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Arr. PROLOGVUES 


fears hoy 1-2} eb teonod oh ors nie art. 

' {ftray, Hamlet, Macbeth, and Benedick, and Lear, 
judge f Richard, and Wolſey, pleas d each learned ear. 
ame; If feigning well be our conſummate art, 

e is fate, How, great his praiſe, who in Tago's part 

ral fire, Could utter thoughts ſo foreign to his heart? . 
fire; Falſtaff, who ſhook this houſe with mirthful 
om drop, . arr. 5irft cs „nr e 
at top. Is now no counterfeit :—he'll riſe no more | 
truth, "Twas Henderſon's the drama to pervade, 
lis youth, Each paſſion touch, and give each nicer ſnade. 
eſs cut, When o'er theſe boards the Roman Father 


unce the | jafs* d 


. Fmork But I forbear—that effort was his laſt, 
ot you'l The Mule. there faw his zeal, though rack d 
lock. with pain, | {PN 
N While the flow fever ambuſh'd in each vein. 
She ſought the bed where-pale and wan he lay, 

37 And vainly try d to chaſe diſeaſe away; 

of Mr, Watch'd ev'ry look, and number'd ev'ry ſigh, 
RI. And gently, as he liv'd, ſhe ſaw him die. 
ſtrain, Wild with her griefs, ſhe join'd the mournful 
th pain; . | 
1 fears With ſullen ſound as the hearſe mov'd along: 
ears, Thro' the dim vaulted ailes ſhe led the way, 
855 And L 30 gaming paſt his kindred clay ; 
relief? Heard the laſt requiem o'er his relicks cold, 
diſtreſs And with her tears bedew'd the hallow'd 
preſs? mould. PT [8 
expires, In faithful verſe, there near the lonely cell, 


The fair recording epitaph may tell, 


quires! Ec * tell 
| That he who now lies mould”ring into duſt, 


ied ? Was good, was upright, generous, and juſt ; 
rowded By talents form'd to grace the poet's lays; 
- By virtue form'd to dignity his days. 

woes; | — A — 3 
(Ya, 5115. Epilogue intended to be ſpoken by M 

* 115. Epilogue intended to be ſpoken by Mr. 
vl Shuter, in the character of a Schoolmafter, 
. With a rod in his hand. | 
an his WEN vice and folly are a nation's bane, 


When poets write, and parſons preach in 
vain, 
When fatire's ſting and moral precepts fail, 


And EPILOGUE S. 


? * 13 
How 


il 


"37 


„Twenty more—kill * 


. 4 x 


twenty Frenchinen at a timẽ be flew, © 
FRETS { F.C M18, t went moren 
: bil thent de 1 1 2 Ser 
When in the field his looks his fears betray, 
And his own ſhadow makes him run away 1 
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But if the force of this ſame twig he feels, 


His courage ſtraight will leave his friendly he 


Mount ta his heart, his mattial boſom warm, 

And, ke brave Pruſſia, the Whole wc dd alarm 
Next, to the male-coquet I mean to ſpeak, 

W hoſe head, and heart, and nerves alikeareweak; 


| Who, like that curious maſk which For feigns 
| The fox admir'd, yetmourn'd thewantof bj 


Who plies his glaſs, and grinning'cries, '<* Sir 
, Peter, © 8 ing creature? 
& There's a fine girl; Gad's curſe ] à charm- 
«© What eyes, what lips! and then her ſhape 
“ and gait! pn they 
e She mutt be mine, *egad, at any rate.? 
This wand, if once it touch the coxcomb's tail, 
T do aſſure him, ne'er was known to fail; 
He'll own its charms ſurpaſs his ſals and drops, 
For into men it changes fools and fops; 
Makes em look wiſe, ſay little, and do mere; 
All which, I'm ſure, they never did before. 
In good queen Beſs's happy-golden reign 
The citith far their icing Ni aA 954 
But, ſhame tg tell, how dreadful the reflection ! 
The ſex is now fo bad to want correction 
But hold, methinks fram yonder box I hear 
My Lady Dainty thus expreſs her fear: | 
« Lard! ſure the filthy fellow des not mean 
&« To turn us up; he won't be ſo obſcene: 
ce I'll go this initant, and aſk, Mr. Rich, 
© How he dares ſufferthis rudeTicklehreech- 
Ladies, 
And tak Hood counſel as from friend to friend's 
If you would ſhun acquaintance with the birch, 


Shun cards on ſabhati-day, and go to chureh ʒ 


This vicious appetite no longer feed, 
Be virtnous all, be Britiſh d-mgs indeed. 
And now, my pupils, what W ve learnt thi 
night, ES PRs © f 


| Go teach to others, and you'll then do rigut 


calm, this needleſs rage ſuſpend, 


Then threats and rougher methods muſt prevail. 7 | | 
e figh, Behold a ſchoolmaiter—Ticklebreech by name, | Be you to them the ſame indulgent tutor, 
heave Who comes a headſtrong people to reclaim ; © | And come next year to ſee your friend, Ned 
eye. To laſh thoſe foibles now 10 common grown, | Shuter. am 3 
it And once more place fair Virtue on her clin: | on # © 161 ap m—_— '& 
art ; This magic rod, ho' nought but ſimple wood, $ 116. Verſes to the Memory of Mr. GakRIcx. 
ſcall; | With wonders (ſtrange to mention !) is endued; Spore as a Monody, by Mrs. YATES, at 
ſhip's If to that part of man we all deride I the Theatre-Reyal in Drury- Lane. 
hind; *Tis' rightly handled, and with {kill applied, [FT F dying excellence deſerves a tee, 
in'd; *T'will make a lawyer honeſt gainſt his will, If fond remembrance ſtill is cheriſh'd here, 
| The doctor ſave the patient he would kill; Can we perſiſt to bid your ſorrows fo“? 
ſl The ſtateſman too, that Atlas of the itate, - | For fabled ſufferers and delufive woe? 
— Who pes and ſweats, and bends beneatſi-the Or . quaint ſmiles diſmiſs the plaintive 
| weight  { 25 1 ““ 
me; Of laces, penſions, ſinecures, and fee, Point the quick zelt Indgige the comic vet 
e. At the firſt itroke will find immediate eaſe; | Exe yet to buried Roſefu we aſſi agg 
trite; With joy he'll caſt the pond'rons-load afide, | One kind reglet. one tritt ry lige $ ia} 

And at the helm take honour for his guide; |_-. His fame requires we act a tenderer part: 
jake: arp the e eee a E : = | HL AFP claims the tear you gave his ot | Be 

nd fpurn at ſycophants, that fawning tribe: The general voice, the oF ine . 

e? The modern Bobadil, who in taverns boats af le MET Pt oo 3 TER Full 6 
let The ſplendid forraws that eee, #2 


Tue feat de did when on proud Gallia's coaſts, | 


% by 


* 


* 
* 
„ 
* - 
n 
PR 
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PEW mae 


Our toi . the moſt precarious claim | 


Eben beauty's portrait wears a ſofter prime, 


A ruder toil, and more mechanic art: 


Attempt no 


42 dure. 
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The pg. ee eee 


ſs? 

r= reſpect that Gaim d him to the laſt, 

While 1 s image, from its 1 * d 
ace, 

define d han; A e the 

Nor theſe, nor all the fad regrets, that flow 

From fond fidelity's domeſtic woe, 

So much are Gaz 


2585 trick 's praiſe—u much 1 
Met, © 049 | 
As on this ſpot —one tear beſtow'd d by you. 

Amid the arts which ſeek ingenuous fame, 


To him, w mimic pencil wins the prize, 
fame immortal wreaths ſupplies: 
Whatt'er of wonder Reynolds now my raiſe, 


Raphael ſtill boaſts cotem | 
Each dazzling light and ga adler bie acer ſub- 

nu, | 
With undiminiſh'd awe his works are view d: | 


Tonch'd by the tender hand of mellowing time. 
The patient ſculptor owns an humbler parks 


Content with flow and timorous ſtroke to trace 
The lingering line, and mould the tardy grace : 
But once atchiev d, tho* barbarous wreck o er- 

throw 
The ſacred fane, and lay its glories low, 
Vet ſhall the ſculptur'd ruin riſe to-day, 
Grac'd by defect, and worſhipp'd in decay; 
Th' edduring record bears the artiſt's name, 
Demands his honours, and aſſerts his fame. 

Superior hopes the you 's boſom fire, 
the 


O proud diftinftion o facred lyre! 
Wie as th* inſpiring Phoebus darts his ray, 
Ditfuſtve ſplendor 


ilds his 2 . 
Whether the ſong heroic woes rehearſe, 
With Epic grandeur, and the pomp of verſe ; 
Or, fondly 8825 with unambitious guile 
e but favouring beauty's ſmile; 
Or bear dei to the lonely g grove 
The ſoft deſpair of unprev ailing love; 
Whate'er the theme, thro' ev'ry age and clime 
ongenial paſſions meet the according rhyme; 
pride of glory, ity's ſigh fincere, 
Youth” 8 ere 5, and beauty's virgin tear. 
Such | is rr meod—thei 


ir honours thus 


oe arts Veld chlecks, and whoſe works en- 
The actor only Thrinks from time's award 5 * 


Feeble traditi jon is his memory's. guard; 

BY en ai Faint breath bis Fe muſt abide, 7 
Uiivouch'd by prot 2 to fabi ph Rnallied 1 5 

Even e uk s art, art, to heavy? Pf re · 
9 teck, non tes. ann wi 

Ware ace of action e e Ah . # 41 

FaithſuP'ss A bi dene, 

8 172 oth 1 raw bye eAl METS tres 41 
<<” 53779 hüt 232i} 2 1511 tee 81 
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XTRACTS, 


1A 2 cheruh EY yr's benen 
8 0 


1 
Th' — _— whoſe ſubtle comment 


Patranta nl, il 6 me | 
Geſture that marks, with force — foeling 


LL IRS, 


| Harmonious ſpeech, whoſe-, pure and 


On — a muſje, ſcarce confels'd its on 
As light from gems aſſumes a brighter ray, 


And, cloath'd with, orient hues, tranſce s the 


day! "(nfs 
Paſtlon's wild break, and frown that ans the 

| Aadex. oy. harm of gentle oa oquence, 
| All periſhable !---like thꝰ electric fire Tpire; | 


But ftrike the frame, and as they ſtrike, ex- 

Incenſe too pure a bodied flame to bear, 

Its fragrance charms the ſenſe, and blends with 
air. 


Where then, while ſunk incold decay he lin, 


| And pale eclipſe for ever veils thoſe eyes. 


Where is the bleſt memorial that enſures, 
Our Garrick's fame ?—whoſe is the truſt ?— 
'tis yours. bis 4 2 
O! by ey'ry charm art e ay'd 
4 Rach He 221 by ex xy 
By the puhd wonder ok lus, INOS. dr 
By his laſt 3 2 tear, ref d b | 
By all thoſe tho which, a 
night 
Shall mark his memory with a ſad | delight 1. 13 
Still in your heart's dear record bear his mh 
hen the keen regret that lifts lus fame; 
do it is bequeath'd, aflert the truſt, 
to his worth tis all you can be Juſt, 
ee more is due from ſanctifying time, 


To chearful wit, and many a favour d rhymæ 
. | O'er his grac'd urn ſhall bloom, a. deathleſs 


wreath, 


| Whoſe bloſſom'd Greets ſhall deck che ook 


beneath. 
For theſe, when ſculpture's votive toil tall 


The due memorial of a loſs fo dear 


9 bk mourner, -gentle muſe ! be thine ,- 
The pleahng.s wor to guard the laurell'd lune, 
ancy, oft by ſuperſtition led | 
Ts roam 35 manſions of the ſainted e 4 
ew ' d, by ſhadowy eve s unfaith 


80. Show, {weet Muſe, er his { fleſe 4 
ier, 


With patient woe, that loves the vga f tharq | 
With e that maurn, nor LY, 5 F* 


with k Gol cndoring 88 
3 x; op, ans op 125 els. 


Chilling thy tender boſom claſp 
And with ſoft ſighs diſperſe th —— . 
| Wie time * ſtrew upon his ſacr 
; ig 997 tro gf 7 Fab 1 
ON £02 alien 115711 ids 
Wo Hide een gu (L . 
rt & chi bis ent bar 1 1538U— 


CONCLWSION. 


Of 


Inſpir'd into the mortal maſs, ſhall reſt 


Where 3 ſhall weep? 


of Nan c ſinners; while the good man ſleeps 


& x A 18 


c 0 NN c 1 
. no rr a feterian Prins . 


GLYNM. 
Tur Juſtice, heav'oly King! and that great 


When ke) long abandon'd and forlorn, 
Shall raiſe her ve head; and Vice, chat erſt 
Rang'd pen and free, ſhall ſink appall'd; 
I ing advent rous. But what eye can Pierce 
The vaſt immeaſurable realms of ſpace, 
Oer which Sm drives his flaming car 
To that region, where enthron'd he ſits, 
Firſt-born 0 is v PR judge aſſembled worlds, 
Cloath'd in celeſtial 2 Can the Muſe, 
Her fecble wing all damp with earthly dew, 
Soar to that bright empy rey where around 
Myriads of angels, perpetual choir, 
Hymn hallelujahs, and i is concert loud 
Chaunt Ns of triumph to their Nr, s 
: raiſe - 
Vet wil I ftrive to 1. albeit 2 
To tread poctic foil. Whatthous 


My feeble voice to tell v what harmon 
(Sweet as the muſic of the 8 53 ſpheres 
Attunes the moral world: that Virtue ſtill [ 
May hope her promis 'd crown; that Vice may 
Vengeance, though late; that reas' ning Pride 
may own 
J uſt, though unſearchable, the ways of Heav'n, 
* Sceptic! ! whoe'er thou art, who ſay*ſtthe ſoul, 
That divine particle which God's own breath 


Annihilate, till Duration has unroll'd 

Her never-ending line; tell, if thou know ſt, 
hy every nation, every clime, though all 

In laws, in rites, in manners diſagree, 

With one conſent expect another world, 


. bards 
Fabled Elyſian. plain 
Styx and Cocytus ). 8 Hali's fors © 
Have feign'd a-paratiife of myrth and re- 
Banquets, and bls wr Page den . 
We on the hrink of Orellana's ſtream, | 


Where never ſeience fear'd her ſaered tore, 


= untutor d Tadian eee brew | 


Behind the cloud |? Why in each breaſt 

+} wk d a friendly monftör, that pron Min os 
orms, directs, encourages, forbids ?? 

Tel, why on unknown evil grief attends, 

Or joy og ſecret good ? Wh 

With tenfold forte, when fickneſs, ag 

Stands tott ring on the precipice of hath 7 

Or why ſuch horror gnaws the guilty ſoul 
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Nor ever ſunſhine pierce th umpery 
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and calm, and with a ſmile N | 
ow Is 12 F | 
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The fad | mis'ry is { a¹ 1 
Beneath the ſhade of col, 2 


Pale Virtue lies; no arm ſupports her head, 
No friendly voice ſpeaks comfort to her ſou 
Nor ſoft-ey'd Pity drops a melting tear ; 
But, in their ſte 8 fue Di | 
Inſult the baniſh'd wanderer; * 
Neglected and aa ah : Diſcala x and N 
And Famine, worſt of ills, her ſteps anwende 
Yet patient, and to Heav'n's juſt will ref = 
She ne er is ſeen to weep, or heard to figh. 
Now turn your eyes to yon fweet- 


bow'r, 
Where, fluſh'd with all the inſolente till 
Sits: pamper'd Vice! For him th' Arabian 2 
Breathes forth delicious odours Gallia' 8 
For him pour neQar from the purple vine. 
Nor think for theſe he pays the tribute due 
To Heav'n: of Heav'n he never names the names 
_ when with imprecations dark and NN 
He points his jeſt obſtene. Vet buxom Health 
Sits on his rofy 2 at gilds 
His high SG; wa Senn d 
Sheds a ſoft opiate o'er his peaceful couch. 
OL is, righteous Father! gee ſt hes 
$9 
And wilt thou ne'er re ay? Shall good wid 
Be carried undiftinguiſh'd to the land 
Where all things are forgot? -- Ahl no; thed 
Will come, when Virtue from the cloud ſhall by 
That long obſcur*d her beams; when Sin ſhall: 
Back to her native Hell ; there ſink eclips d 
In penal darkneſs; where nor ſtar thall riſe, 
ons e i 1 
(That trump which once in 
. revolt, 9 
| Convok'd th* aſtoniſh'd heal at whoſe 125 
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Th' unpeopled ves ſhall ur fo 
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On that great day the ſolemn t 
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Wich coitly pomp and aromatie:fweets - | great 
Embalm'd his poor :emains0rthrotigh the dome 
A thouſand tapers-thed-thew gloomy light, 


Chaunted flow eridons'?<Szy; hy what mark 
Dcft thou diſtern him · from that Jowly-twain 
hound turrf 

Leng lay neglected? All at once ſhall riſe; 
But not to equal glory; for, alas ! 
With howlings dire and execrations loud 
Some wail their fatal birth Firſt among theſe 
Behold the mighty murd'rers of mankind : 


Who to the tott'ring pinnacle of power [they 
Waded through ſeas of blood ! How will they 
The madnels of ambition! how lament [ curie 
Their 1 laurels! when the widow'd 
. | 
And childleſs mother at the judgment-ſeat 
Plead trumpet-tongued againſt them! Here 
are they N 
Who ſunk an aged father to the grave; 
1 Or with unkindneſs hard, and. cold diſdain, 
lighted a brother's ſuff rings. Here are t 
1 p — g ſecur'd; 
| x — 8 8 tore her dor, 
And ate the orpian's-bread +—who ſpent their 
In ſelfiſn luxury; or Oer their gold —- ſtores 
Proſtrate and pale ador d the uſeleſs heap. 
Here too who ſtaind the chaſteconnubial bed; — 
Who mix'd the pois nous bow! ; —or broke the | 
of hoſpitable friendſhip; —andthe wretch [ ties 
"Whoſe liſtleſs ſoul, fick with the cares of life, 
Unſummon'd, to the preſence of his God 
Ruth'd in with infult rude. How would they joy 
Once more to viſit earth; and, though oppreſs d 
With all that pain or famine can inflict, 
Pant up the hill of life? Vain wiſh ! the Judge 
Pronounces doom eternal on their heads, 
Perpetual puniſhment. Seek not to know 
What puniſhment ! for that th* Almighty Will 
Has hid from mortal eyes: and ſhall vain man 
With curious ſearch refin'd preſume to pry 
Into thy ſecrets, Father? No! let him 
With humble patience all thy works adore, 
And walk in all thy paths; ſo ſhall his meed 
Be great in heav'n, ſo haply ſhall he *ſcape 
Th' immortal worm and never-ceaſing fire. 
But who are they, who bound in ten- fold chains 
Stand horribly aghaſt? This is that crew 
Who ſtrove to pull Jehovah from his throne, 
And in the place of Heav'n's eternal King 
Set up the phantom Chance. For them in vayn 
Alternate ſeaſons cheer'd the rolling year ; 
In vain the ſun-o'er herb, tree, fruit, and flow'r, 
Shed genial influence mild; and the pale moon 
Repair'd her waining orb. Next᷑ theſe is placꝰ d 
The vile blaſphemer, he hoſe impious wit 
Profan' d the ſacred myſteries of faith, 
And gainſt th impenetrable walls of Heav'n 
\Planted-his feeble battery. By theſe ſtands 
Tpe Arch-Apoſtate: he with many a wile 


And jodge-with equal love. .. Whatcough the | Ne lere de 


While folemn organs to-his parting ſoul . 


They who in ſport whole kingdoms flew; or | H 
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Ir--agonics of grief they evnſpuhebour 

When firſt they left Religion's. vay. 
A choſen band appears, who fought beneath 
The banner of Jehovah, and defy d 5 


Whoſe mouldering bones beneatly"the"thorn- | Satan's united legions. Some urn. 


At thegrimtyrant's frown ME AT Lg" 

ad Hude 4 chair * * D's 
a ner 
Bred anne ORR 


S weeter than thee: cient 
In amity's indiſſoluble chain, 

The Gracæs l how ſhall Leſſay n- 
Thy charmg,.celettial maid . and in. xude verſe 
Blazon thoſe deeds thyſelf, didſt ne'gs.xeyeal ? 


* nay” IE 


For thce nor rankling Envy.capeinfett, .  . 
Nor rage trauſport, nor high o'erweening pride 
Puff up with vain conceit: neber didſt thou ſmile 
To ſee the ſinner as a verdant tree 

Spread his luxuriant branches oer the ſtream; 
While, like ſame blaſted trunk, the righteous fall 
Proſtrate, forlorn. When prophecies ſhall fail, 
When tongues thall ceaſe, when knowledge is 

no more, | 
And this great day is come; thou by the throne 


Bear me, Q car me on thy ſoaring wing, 

And through the adamantine gates of heav'n 

Conduct my: ſteps, ſafe from the fiery gulph 

And dark abyſe, where Sin and Satan reign! 
But can the Muſe, her numbers all too weak, 

Tell how that reſtleſs element of fire 

Shall mee with ſeas and earth inteſtine war, 

And deluge all creation? Whether (fo 

Jome think) the comet, as through felds of air 

Lawlefs he wanders, hall ruſh headlong on, 

* ecliptic; where th*.umgonſcious 

earth it | 

Rolls in her wonted courſe; whether the fun 

With farce. centripetal into his orb 

Attract her, long reluctant; or the caves, 


Exhorts them ſtill to foul revolt. Alas! | 


Thoſe dread volcanos, where engend'ring lie 
DOS Sulphureous 


Theſe on the left are rang d: but on the right 


Shalt fit triumphant. Thither, Jovely-maid ! 


Of art, che toil of Ro Wee are now 
Th' imperial cities, ſepulchres and domes, 
Trophies and pillars?—Where is Egypt's boaſt, 
Thoſe | mids, which high in air 
Rear d ther aſpiring heads, to diſtant times 

u pride a laſting monument — 
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by that mighty — — 
The roving "Tartar, Wilen with infa rade 
Gainſt Pekin ters he b. 
But what is Wine art? Even Nature's Works, 
Seas, n paſtures, the meand” rag 
ſtrea 
And everlaſting hills, ſhall be no more. 
No more ſhalb „cloud- piercing height ! 
9 th Atlantic ſurge; nor "that _ 
cliff, J RT al 
Through Whieh the Perfran bar d with many a 
Throw to the Pemnian iſſe its evening ſhade | 
O'er half the wide Rgæan. Where are now 
The Alps thatebrfiniahich unrrumber'd realms, 
And from u HR ere oeean-· team 
ee eee — Where's 


Which ſever Jong months had —— its 


en 


; That azure 
2 Sinks ãn the univerſal ruin. loſt 


And rudely carol theſe incondite lays, 
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Firſt reſted, vhem che earth with albher ons E top, 
As now W of _ | 


9 pride 
u ſmile 


edge is 
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—— og 
ofmarndittingion:; Heav'n itſelf, 
yauit, with all thoſe xadiant orbs, I 
nner 4: 

No more ſhall planets rouncl. their central ſun... A 
Move in harmonious dance no more the moon 
Hang out her ſilver lamp; and thoſe fix d ſtars. 
Spangling the golden canop 19 8 — LIK 
Which oft the Tuſcan with his optic glaſs. 
Call'd from their wondrous height, to read 
their names 2 
And magnitude, ſome winged miniſter. 76 
Shall quench; and (ſureſt ſign that all on earth 
Is 4 ſhall rend from heav'n the myſtic bow. 
- Such is that awful, that tremendous day, 
Whoſe coming who ſhall tell? For as a cher 
Unheard, unſeen, it ſteals with ſilent pace - 
T hrough night's dark gloom.— Perhaps as here 
[I fit, 
ne _ the hand be check'd, and dumb ms 


uth 
That iſps the fault'ring ftrain.——O ! may it. 
ne'er 
Intrude unwelcome on an ill- ſpent hour; 
But find me wrapt in meditations high, 
Hymning my great Creator! 
— Pow'r Supreme! _ 
cc O everlaſting- King l. to thee I kneel, _ 
«© To thee I lift my voice. With fervent =_ 
c Melt, all yeelements! And thou, high heav n, 
ce Shrink like a ſbrivel' d ſeroll! But think, O 
« Lord, 
« Think on the beſt, the nobleſt of thy works; 
« Think on thine own bright image! Think 
c on hi 
c Who diedſto ſave us from thy righteous 
c wrath ; 
« And 'midſt the wreck of worlds remember 
. - 6 man! 5 ; 
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